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PREFACE. 


The  present  Edition  of  this  admired  writer  has  been  published  with  a  design  of  meeting  the 
spirit  of  the  age  for  cheap  literature ;  and  its  triumphant  success  is  a  gratifying  proof  of 
the  manner  in  which  the  exertions  of  the  publishers  are  appreciated.  Previous  to  the 
appearance  of  this  volume,  the  public,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of  former  editions,  possessed 
but  a  slight  acquaintance  with  the  writings  of  Massinger,  and  that  derived  only  from  occa- 
sional notices  and  extracts  in  periodicals,  and  the  representation  of  **  A  New  Way  to 
Pay  Old  Debts,"  the  only  one  of  his  Plays  still  acted  on  the  stage.  Inthb  undertakmg, 
accaracy  of  text  and  good  critical  notes  were  deemed  indispensable ;  and  the  editor  had 
but  to  choose  between  the  gross  negligence  of  Coxeter,  and  the  odious  vanity  of  Monk 
Mason,  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  carefully  and  accurately  edited  compilation  of  Mr.  Gifford, 
OQ  the  other.  Never  was  an  author  under  greater  obligations  to  an  editor,  than  is  Massinger 
to  Gifibrd.  It  is  true  his  works  had  already  appeared  in  a  collected  form  ;  but  the  bungling 
inaccuracies,  unwarrantable  interpolations,  and  absurd  commentaries,  which  disfigured 
these  editions,  had  rather  contributed  to  involve  the  author  in  still  deeper  obscurity, 
than  to  rescue  him  from  that  in  which  he  had  originally  slumbered. 

In  his  attempt  to  do  justice  to  his  favourite  poet,  Mr.  Gifibrd  had  many  difficulties  to 
contend  against,  and  no  hope  of  assistance  from  the  labours  of  his  predecessors.  Of  a 
patient  and  vigorous  cast  of  mind,  his  unclouded  intellect  was  the  first  to  form  a  due  esti- 
mate of  the  manly  productions  of  this  author ;  he  sat  down  to  his  task  as  to  a  labour  of 
love,  and  after  careful  and  repeated  collations  of  the  text  with  the  original  editions,  suc- 
ceeded in  expunging  from  its  pages  a  mass  of  stupid  criticism  and  crude  innovations, 
such  as  never,  perliaps,  disfigured  the  works  of  any  other  author.  None  but  those 
who  are  acquainted  with  the  editions  referred  to,  can  fully  estimate  the  labours  of 
this  critic,  of  whose  admirable  qualifications  as  an  editor,  his  exertions  in  favour  of  this 
abased  poet  will  remain  a  lasting  monument.  He  has  been  justly  called  by  one  who 
was  himself  no  common  master  of  the  art,  ''  a  giant  in  literature,  in  criticism,  in  poli- 
tics, and  in  morals,  and  an  ornament  and  an  honour  to  his  country  and  the  age  in  which 
he  Uved." 

Bat  for  him,  these  exquisite  dramas  would  be  as  little  known  to  us  as  the  institu- 
tions of  tlie  Chinese ;  and   the  re-action  of  public  taste  in  favour  of  the  productions  of 


\ 


r 


*"  Asoul 


That  spurns  the  crowds*  mtlign  control, 

A  firm  contempt  of  wrong ; 
Spirits  above  affliction's  power, 
And  skill  to  soothe  the  lingering  hour 

With  no  inglorious  song." 

Tbe    rigour,  with  uhich  the   derelictions  of  his  predecessors  were  visited,  above 
aDuded    to,  is  displayed  in  an  uncommon  degree  in'  the  work  before  us;    and  four 
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Till  PREFACE. 

our  early  dramatists,  so  conspicuous  at  the  present  day,  received  its  first  impulse  from 
the  endeavours  of  the  translator  of  Juvenal,  and  the  champion  of  Jonson  and  Massinger. 
A  valuable  appendage  to  his  labours,  are  the  critical  observations  subjoined  to  each  Play, 
the  masterly  delineation  of  Massinger*s  character,  and  the  general  criticism  on  his 
works,  furnished  by  Dr.  Ireland,  the  Dean  of  Westminster. 

There  is  something  interesting  in  the  consideration  of  this  hterary  partnership;  it 
reminds  us  of  the  old  days  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  and  Fletcher  and  Massioger,  and 
Dekker  and  Greene ;  and  was  not  without  a  pleasing  effect  upon  the  feelings  of  the  two 
friends.  In  closing  his  preface  to  Jonson,  a  splendid  vindication  of  that  calumniated 
poet,  Gifibrd,  in  allusion  to  their  long  uninterrupted  friendship,  thus  writes,  **  With  what 
feelings  do  I  trace  the  words  of  tbe  Dean  of  Westminster.  Five  and  forty  springs  have 
passed  over  my  head  since  I  first  found  Dr.  Ireland,  some  years  my  junior,  m  our  little 
school,  at  his  spelling-book.  During  this  long  period  our  friendship  haa  been  without  a  // 
cloud, — my  delight  in  youth,  my  pride  and  consolation  in  old  age."  The  writer  of  these 
affectionate  lines  has  long  been  an  inhabitant  of  the  dark  and  narrow  house ;  he  died  on 
the  last  day  of  the  year  1826,  aged  70  ;  and  the  survivor,  for  whom  these  tender  senti* 
ments  were  expressed,  well  stricken  in  years,  is  fast  hastening  to  the  land  where  '*  the 
wicked  cease  from  troubUng  and  the  weary  are  at  rest." 

In  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Diary  appears  the  following  admirable  character  of  Gifford : 
''  As  a  commentator  he  was  capital,  could  he  but  have  suppressed  his  rancours  against 
those  who  had  preceded  him  in  the  task ;  but  a  misconstruction  or  misinterpretation,  nay 
the  misplacing  of  a  comma,  was  in  Gifford's  eyes  a  crime  worthy  of  the  most  severe 
ammadversion.  This  lack  of  temper  probably  arose  from  indifferent  health ;  for  he  was 
very  valetudinary,  and  reaUsed  two  verses,  wherein  he  says  Fortune  assigned  him — 

**  One  eye  not  over  good. 

Two  sides  that  to  their  cost  hare  stood 

A  ten  3rears*  hectic  cough. 
Aches,  stitches,  all  the  Tarions  ills 
That  swell  the  deyilish  doctors'  bills 

And  sweep  poor  mortals  off." 

But  he  might  justly  claim,  as  his  gift,  the  moral  qualities  expressed  in  the  next  fine 
stanza — 
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years  after  its  first  appearance  in  1805,  the  Edinbargh  Reviewers/'  losing  their  sense  of 
the  ciirainars  guilt  in  dislike  of  the  savage  pleasure  which  the  executioner  seemed  to 
take  in  inflicting  the  punishment/'  appeared  as  the  champions  of  Monk  Mason  and 
Coxeter,  and  had  the  hardihood  to  attack  not  only  the  judgment  but  even  the  accuracy 
of  Giflford. 

In  his  second  edition  of  1 8 1 3,  the  abused  commentator  turned  upon  his  foes,  and  in  a  pre* 
face,  powerful  and  energetic,  successfully  defended  himself  from  their  aspersions;  with  regard 
to  the  charge  of  inaccuracy,  he  justly  says, — **  I  did  not  expect  this.  I  will  take  upon  me 
to  assert,  that  a  more  perfect  text  of  an  old  poet  never  issued  from  the  English  press.  It 
was  revised  in  the  first  instance  with  a  care  of  which  there  is  scarcely  an  example ;  and  a 
subsequent  examination  enables  me  to  speak  with  a  degree  of  positiveness  on  tlie  subject, 
which  sets  all  fear  of  contradiction  at  defiance."  An  accusation,  such  as  the  above, 
could  only  have  been  made  by  those  who  had  never  looked  into  Coxeter  and  Monk 
Mason^s  editions,  or  had  never  consulted  the  old  copies.  From  internal  evidence,  it 
appears  that  all  that  these  reviewers  knew  of  Massinger  and  his  editors,  was  learned 
from  the  very  "  Introduction"  whose  accuracy  they  pretended  to  impeach. 

It  has  been  the  fate  of  Massinger  to  have  been  generally  but  imperfectly  understood 
or  appreciated  by  the  lovers  of  the  Drama ;  while  to  Jonson,  and  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^ 
have  been  assigned  the  {^ace  nearest  to  Shakspeare  in  the  scale  of  superiority,  he  has 
scarcely  ever  been  mentioned  but  as  a  writer  of  inferior  merit.  Although  far  from  con- 
curring in  the  opinion  of  Gifibrd,  which  would  reduce  Shakspeare  to  the  level  of  his 
contemporaries,  it  appears  to  us  that  singular  injustice  has  been  done  to  this  harmonious 
poet.  Hazlitty  whose  genius  revelled  in  the  more  glowing  conceptions  of  the  Swan  of 
A?on,  has  pronounced  this  harsh  sentence  on  Massinger : — **  Massinger  makes  an 
impression  by  hardness  and  repulsiveness  of  manner.  In  the  intellectual  processes  which 
be  delights  to  describe,  '  reason  panders  will  /  he  fixes  arbitrarily  on  some  object 
which  there  is  no  motive  to  pursue,  or  every  motive  combined  against  it,  and  then,  by 
•crewing  up  his  heroes  and  heroines  to  the  deliberate  and  blind  accomplishment  of  this, 
thinks  to  arrive  at  '  the  true  pathos  and  sublime  of  life.'  That  is  not  the  way.  He 
•eldom  touches  the  heart  or  kindles  the  fancy."  Did  Mr.  Hazlitt  forget  the  speech  of 
Sforza  before  the  Emperor  in  **  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  that  noble  picture  of  a  good  man 
buffetting  with  adversity;  or  the  pathos  of  **  The  Fatal  Dowry;"  the  fine  character  of 
Pisander  in  ''  The  Bondman  ;"  the  interview  between  Don  John  Antonio,  disguised  as  a 
slave,  and  his  mistress,  in  ''  A  Very  Woman ;"  or  those  splendid  conceptions,  Luke  and 
Sir  Giles  Overreach,  in  "  The  City  Madam,"  and  "  A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts"  ? 
Our  respect  for  Hazlitt,  as  a  critic,  is  great ;  but  we  certainly  cannot  assent  to  his  low 
estimate  of  Massinger.  Schlegel,  who  bestows  so  much  elaborate  and  philosophical  criti- 
cism upon  his  contemporaries,  dismisses  the  merits  of  this  writer  in  a  few  lines,  conspicuous 
neither  for  justice  nor  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  writings  he  professes  to  criticize* 
The  late  Charles  Lamb  was  one  of  the  first  to  direct  the  public  attention  to  the  works  of 
this  and  other  of  our  neglected  dramatists ;  and  it  has  been  admirably  observed  by  a  late 
writer  in  the  ''  Quarterly  Review^"  that  Lamb's  Essays  and  Gilford's  editions  have  most 
powerfully  contributed  to  disseminate  a  knowledge  of  the  manly  and  vigorous  writers  of  the 
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Elizabethan  age.  In  the  year  1786  an  elegant  essay  on  the  dramatic  writings  of  Mas- 
singer  by  Dr.  Ferriar,  appeared  in  the  third  volume  of  the  **  Manchester  Transactions," 
and  was  afterwards,  with  permission  of  the  author,  reprinted  by  Gifford  at  the  close  of  his 
mtroduction.  In  this  pleasing  performance  the  plays  of  Massinger  are  philosophically 
analysed  ;  and  the  cause  of  the  general  neglect  of  our  old  dramatists  is  ingeniously  attri- 
buted to  their  too  frequent  delineation  of  perishable  manners. 

In  his  closing  notice  of  Massinger,  Dr.  Ireland  feelingly  observes,  ''  It  is  truly  sur- 
prising that  the  genius  which  produced  these  Plays  should  have  obtained  so  little  notice 
from  the  world  ;*  and  Hallam,  the  critic  who  next  toGifibrd  displays  the  most  profound 
knowledge  of  his  writings,  and  the  fullest  appreciation  of  his  genius,  does  not  hesitate  to 
place  him  as  a  tragic  writer  second  only  to  Shakspeare,  and  in  the  lighter  comedy  scarcely 
inferior  to  Jonson.  Any  comparison  of  Massinger  to  Shakspeare  would  be  invidious ;  but 
though  second  to  that  great  writer  in  the  vastness  and  variety  of  his  conceptions,  he  may 
certainly  take  the  lead  of  those  who  have  hitherto  been  considered  his  superiors.  His  in- 
vention is  as  fertile,  and  his  management  of  his  plots  as  ingenious,  as  those  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher;  wh.le  the  poetry  of  his  language,  the  knowledge  of  human  nature,  and  the  fine 
development  of  the  passions  displayed  in  his  Tragedies,  can  only  be  surpassed  by  the  great 
master  himself.  By  Ben  Jonson  he  is  excelled  in  the  studied  exactness  and  classical 
polish  of  his  style ;  but  in  the  freezing  coldness  of  this  writer  he  is  deficient.  The  charm 
of  his  Plays  consists  in  the  versatility  of  his  imagination,  and  the  fine  bursts  of  patlios 
which  embellish  his  tender  scenes.  In  his  female  characters  he  is  particularly  happy ; 
and  while  proclaiming,  our  veneration  for  Juliet,  Desdemona,  or  Cordelia,  we  should 
not  heedlessly  overlook  the  graces  of  Dorothea*,  Theocrinef,  MatildaJ,  Camiola§:, 
and  Pulcheria||. 

Massinger  was  the  last  of  his  tribe — ultimus  Romanorum.  With  him  expired  the  dra- 
matic genius  of  this  country.  In  the  anarchy  which  followed  the  outbreak  of  the  civil 
war,  the  stage  was  neglected,  and  the  emasculated  school  of  dramatic  poetry,  subse- 
quently founded  by  Dryden  and  his  followers,  can  never  bear  comparison  with  the 
productions  of  the  vigorous  intellects  of  the  Elizabethan  era.  Since  that  period  many 
unsuccessful  attempts  have  been  made  to  revive  the  drama ;  and  though  many  have 
appeared  bearing  an  outward  resemblance  to  our  old  plays,  yet  that  true  dramatic 
essence,  which  can  only  flourish  in  a  soil  uncorrupted  by  ultra  refinement,  is  evidently 
wanting. 

*  Virgin  Martyr,    t  Unnatural  Combat.    %  BasLful  Lover.    §  Maid  of  Honour.    ||  Emperor  of  the  East 
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Pbiup  Maminger,  the  author  of  the  following 
Phys,  was  born  in  the  year  1584.  Of  his  mother 
oothinj^  is  known ;  but  bis  fatlier  was  Arthur  Mas- 
lioger*,  a  g^entleman  attached  to  the  family  of 
Henry  second  Earl  of  Pembroke :  "  Many  years/' 
nys  the  poet,  to  his  descendant,  Philip  Earl  of 
Montgomery,  "my  father  spent  in  the  service  of 
your  honourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it. " 

The  writers  of  Massinger's  life  have  thought  it 
necessary  to  observe  in  this  place,  that  the  word 
wrvant  carries  with  it  no  sense  of  degradation. 
This  requires  no  proof :  at  a  period  when  the  great 
lords  and  officers  of  the  court  numbered  inferior 
iM>blas  among  their  followers,  we  may  be  confident 
that  neither  the  name  nor  the  situation  was  looked 
upon  as  humiliating.  Many  considerations  united  to 
rmder  this  state  of  dependance  respectable,  and 
eren  honourable.  1  he  secretaries,  clerks,  and  assist- 
IBU,  of  various  departments,  were  not  then,  as  now, 
nominated  by  the  Government;  but  left  to  the 
choice  of  the  person  who  held  the  employment; 
lod  as  DO  particular  dwelling  was  officially  set 
•part  for  their  residence,  they  were  entertained  in 
the  bouse  of  their  principal. 

That  communication,  too,  between  noblemen  of 
power  and  trust,  both  of  a  public  and  private  nature, 
which  is  now  committed  to  the  post,  was,  in  those 
days,  managed  by  confidential  servants,  who  were 
dispatched  from  one  to  the  other,  and  even  to  the 
Bovereignt:   when  to  this  we  add  the  unbounded 


*  nit  father  trot  Arthur  JUaMtir^fer,]  **  I  cannot  gae»," 
Davkrs  M>«,  *'from  what  information  Oldys,  in  his  uianu* 
•cripc  ooiet  (to  Langbaine),  givet  the  Chrittian  name  of 
Artkmr  to  Manlnger't  father,  nor  why  he  should  reproach 
Wtfed  for  cailiog  him  Philip ;  since  Masalnger  himself,  in 
Ike  Dedication  of  **  The  Bondman,"  to  the  Earl  of  Mont- 
gofliery,  nyt  expressly  that  his  father  Philip  Massinger 
uv««l  and  died  in  the  service  of  the  honourable  home  of 
Peflsbrufce.**    LJ/e  </  MtuHkger  prefixed  to  the  last  cdi- 


This  preliminary  observation  augurs  but  ill  for  the  accu- 
racy of  what  ftMow*.  Old>s,  who  was  a  v«ry  rarefnl  writer, 
§mt  U»  imfrrmmtion  from  the  first  edition  uf  "  The  Bond. 
■MB,"  1023,  which,  it  appears  from  this,  Mr.  Davivs  never 
taw.  In  the  second  edition,  published  many  years  after  the 
•rsl(lfl3H>,he  U,  indeed,  caUed  Philip;  but  that  is  uut  the 
only  error  in  the  Dedication,  which,  as  well  as  the  Play  it* 
aelr,  is  okm  carclesily  printed. 

t  An  Instance  of  this  occurs  with  respect  to  Massinger's 
ttXktr,  who  was  thusemployeil  to  Elisabeth :  "  Mr.  Ma^siiigcr 
ia  BC^hf  come  up  from  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  with  letters 
to  the  Qnecn,  for  his  lordibip's  leave  to  t>e  away  this  St. 
Geofve'a  day."  Sidm€§  l^Un,  Vol.  II.  p.  933.  The  bearer 
of  l«ttcn  to  Elisabetl.  on  an  occauion  which  she  peihapt 
Ifcoag^l  laiportaal,  coald,  at  Daviet  Juttly  observes,  be  do 


State  and  grandeur  which  the  great  men  of  Eliza- 
beth's days  assumed  on  a  variety  of  occasions,  .we 
may  form  some  idea  of  the  nature  of  those  services 
discharged  by  men  of  birth  and  fortune,  and  the 
manner  in  which  such  numbers  of  them  were  em- 
ployed. 

Massinger  was  born,  as  all  the  writers  of  his  life 
agree,  at  Salisbury,  probably  at  Wilton,  the  seat  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  in  whose  family  he  appears 
to  have  been  educated.  When  he  reached  his  six- 
teenth year,  he  sustained  an  irreparable  loss  in  the 
death  of  that  worthy  nobleman*,  who,  from  attach- 
ment to  the  father,  would,  not  improbably,  have 
extended  his  powerful  patronage  to  the  young  poet. 
He  was  succeeded  in  bis  titles  and  estates  by  his 
son  William,  the  third  Earl  of  Pembroke ;  one  of  the 
brightest  characters  that  adorned  the  court  of  Eliza- 
beth and  James.  ♦'He  was,"  says  Wood,  ''not 
only  a  great  favourer  of  learned  and  ingenious  men, 
but  was  himself  learned,  and  endowed  to  admiration 
with  a  poetical  g^ny,  as  by  those  amorous  and 
poetical  aires  and  poems  of  his  composition  doth 
evidently  appear  ;  some  of  which  had  musical  notes 
set  to  them  by  Hen.  Lawes  and  Nich.  Laneare." 
Ath,  I.  54(?. 

Massinger's  father  continued  in  the  service  of 
this  nobleman  till  his  death.  It  is  not  pos:>ible  to 
ascertain  the  precise  period  at  which  this  took  place, 
but  it  was  not  later,  perhaps,  than  1606  :  in  the 
interim  he  bad  bestowed,  as  Langbaine  says,  a 
liberal  education  on  his  son,  and  sent  him  to  the 
University  of  Oxford,  where  he  became  a  com- 
moner of  St.  Alban's  Hall  (1603),  in  the  eighteenth 
year  of  his  age.  Wood's  account  varies  from  this 
in  several  particulars.  He  says,  he  was  entered 
at  St.  Alban's  Hall  in  1601,  when  he  was  in  his 
seventeenth  year,  and  supported  there,  not  by  his 
father,  but  the  Earl  of  Pembroke.     Antony   bad 


mean  person  :  for  no  monarch  ever  exacte<l  from  the  nobi- 
lity  in  general,  and  ibt;  officers  of  state  in  particular,  a  more 
rigid  and  scrnpuloas  compliance  to  stated  order,  Ihin  this 
princess. 

*  Death  (\f  thai  worthy  nobUfman.]  This  took  place  on 
the  li«th  of  January,  1601.  It  is  imposfible  to  spealc  of  him 
without  mentioning,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  was  the  hut- 
band  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney's  sister,  the  all-accomplished  lady 
for  whom  Jonson  wrote  the  celebrated  epitaph : 

*'  Underneath  this  marble  herse. 
Lies  the  siibjixt  of  all  verse, 
Sidney*!)  sister,  Ferabroke'ft  mother ; 
Death,  ere  thou  hast  slain  another, 
Ijeam'd,  ami  fair,  and  good  as  rhe. 
Time  shall  throw  a  dsil  at  tl 
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many  opportunities  for  ascertaining  these  facts,  if  he 
had  desired  to  avail  himself  of  them,  and  therefore 
Daries  inclines  to  his  authority.  The  seeming  dif- 
ference, he  adds,  between  the  two  periods  respect- 
ively  assigned  for  Massinger's  matriculation,  may 
be  ea$Uy  reeune'iled,  for  the  year  then  began  and 
ended  according  to  that  mode  which  took  place  be- 
fore the  alteration  of  the  style.  It  is  seldom  safe 
to  speak  bv  guess,  and  Davies  had  no  authority  for 
his  ingenious  solution ;  which  unfortunately  will 
not  apply  in  the  present  case.  The  memorandum 
of  Alassinger's  entrance  now  lies  before  me,  and 
proves  Wood  to  be  incorrect ;  it  is  dated  May  14, 
160^2*.  How  he  came  to  mistake  in  a  matter  where 
it  required  so  little  pains  to  be  accurate,  is  difficult 
to  say. 

Langbaine  and  Wood  agree  in  the  time  Massinger 
spent  at  Oxford,  but  differ  as  to  the  objects  of  his 
pursuit.  The  former  observes,  that  during  his 
residence  there  he  applied  himself  closely  to  his 
studies  ;  while  the  latter  writes,  that  he  "  gare  his 
mind  more  to  poetry  and  romances  for  about  four  years 
or  more,  than  to  logic  and  philosophy,  which  he  ought 
to  have  done,  as  he  was  patronized  to  that  end." 
What  ideas  this  tasteless  but  useful  drudge  had  of 
logic  and  philosophy  it  may  be  vain  to  enquire ;  but, 
with  respect  to  the  first,  Massinger's  reasoning  will 
not  be  round  deficient  either  in  method  or  effect ; 
and  it  might  easily  be  proved  that  he  was  no  mean 
proficient  in  philosophy  of  the  noblest  kind:  the 
truth  is,  that  be  must  hsve  applied  himself  to  study 
with  uncommon  energy ;  for  his  literary  acquisitions 
at  this  early  period  appear  to  be  multifarious  and 
extensive. 

From  the  account  of  Wood,  however,  Davies 
concludes  that  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  was  offended 
at  this  misapplication  of  his  time  to  the  superficial 
but  alluring  pursuits  of  poetry  and  romance,  and 
therefore  withdrew  his  support,  which  compelled 
the  young  man  to  quit  the  University  without  a  de- 
gree; '*  for  which, '  adds  he,  "attention  to  logic  and 
philosophy  was  absolutely  necessary ;  as  the  candi- 
date for  that  honour  must  pass  through  an  examina- 
tion in  both,  before  he  can  obtain  ii."  Dam  le  payt 
des  aveugUi,  says  the  proverb,  U$  borgnes  sont  roii : 
and  Davies,  who  apparently  had  not  these  valuable 
acquisitions,  entertained  probably  a  vast  idea  of 
their  magnitude  and  importance.  A  shorter  period, 
however,  than  four  years,  would  be  found  amply 
suflScient  to  furnish  even  an  ordinary  mind  with 
enough  of  school  logic  and  philosophy,  to  pass  the 
examination  for  a  bachelor's  degree;  and  I  am, 
therefore,  unwilling  to  believe  that  Massinger 
missed  it  on  the  score  of  incapacity  in  these  notable 
arts. 

However  this  may  be,  he  certainly  \e(i  the  Uni- 
versity abruptly ;  not,  I  apprehend,  on  account  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke  withholding  his  assi&tance,  for 
it  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  afforded  any,  but  of  a 
much  more  calamitous  event,  the  death  of  his  fa- 
ther ;  from  whom,  I  incline  to  think  with  Lang- 
baine, his  sole  support  was  derived. 

Why  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  liberal  friend 
and  protector  of  literature  in  all  its  branchesf,  ne- 


*  In  it  he  it  Myled  the  ton  of  a  gentleroau :  "  Philip  Mas- 
•ingcr,  SaritburieH9ie,  generotiJUiua," 

f  To  thi«  Doblciiian  (and  hb  yoonfier  brother  Philip) 
Hemiugt  and  Condell  dedicated  their  edition  of  bhiikapvare'a 


glected  a  young  man  to  whom  his  assistance  was  90 
necessary,  and  who,  from  the  acknowledged  services 
of  his  father,  had  so  many  and  just  claims  on  it ;  one, 
too,  who  would  have  done  his  patronage  such  singular 
honour,  I  have  no  means  of  ascertaining  ;  that  he  was 
never  indebted  to  it  is,  I  fear,  indisputable,  aince  the 
poet,  of  whose  character  gratitude  forms  a  striking 
part,  while  he  recurs  perpetually  to  his  hereditary 
obligations  to  the  Herbert  family,  anxiously  avuida 
all  mention  of  his  name.  I  sometimes,  indeed, 
imagine  that  I  have  discovered  the  cause  of  this 
alienation,  but  cannot  flatter  myself  that  it  will  be 
very  generally  or  even  partially  allowed:  not  to 
keep  the  reader  in  suspense,  I  attribute  it  to  the 
poet's  having,  during  his  residence  at  the  Univer- 
sity, exchanged  the  religion  of  his  father,  for  one, 
at  this  time  the  object  of  persecution,  hatred,  and 
terror.  A  close  and  repeated  perusal  of  Blassinger's 
works  has  convinced  me  that  he  was  a  Catholic. 
"The  Virgin-Martyr."  ««'ihe  Renegado,"  «*  The 
Maid  of  Honour,"  exhibit  innumerable  proofs  of  it ; 
to  say  nothing  of  those  casual  intimations  that  are 
scattered  over  his  remaining  dramas :  a  consciousness 
of  this  might  prevent  him  from  applying  to  the  £^rl 
of  Pembroke  for  assistance,  or  a  knowledge  of  it 
might  determine  that  nobleman  to  withhold  his 
hand  :  for  it  is  difficult  to  believe  that  his  displea- 
sure (if  he  really  entertained  any)  could  arise  from 
Massinger's  attachment  to  an  art  of  which  he  and 
his  brother*  were  universally  considered  as  the 
patrons,  and  which,  indeed,  he  himself  cultivated, 
with  assiduity  at  least,  if  not  with  successf. 

However  this  be,  the  period  of  Massinger's  mis- 
fortunes commenced  with  his  arrival  in  London. 
His  father  had  probably  applied  most  of  his  property 
to  the  education  of  his  son  ;  and  when  the  small 
remainder  was  exhausted,  he  was  driven  (as  he 
more  thsn  once  observes)  by  his  necessities,  and 
somewhat  inclined,  perhaps,  by  the  peculiar  bent  of 
his  talents,  to  dedicate  himself  to  the  service  of  the 
stage. 

This  expedient,  though  not  the  most  prudent, 
nor,  indeed,  the  most  encouraging  to  a  young  ad- 
venturer, was  not  altogether  hopeless.  Men  who 
will  ever  be  considered  as  the  pride  and  boast  of 
their  country,  Shakspeare,  Johnson,  and  Hetcher, 
were  solely,  or  in  a  considerable  degree,  dependent  on 
it :  nor  were  there  others  wanting  of  an  inferior  rank, 
such  as  Rowley,  Middleton,  Field,  Decker,  Shirley, 
and  Ford ;  writers  to  whom  Massinger,  without 
any  impeachment  of  his  modestv,  might  consider 
himself  as  fully  equal,  who  subsisted  on  Uie  emolu- 
ments^ derived  from  dramatic  writing,     lliere  was 


Plays;  to  him.  al^o,  Jonsou  inscribed  his  Epigrams,  "as  the 
great  example  of  Itonuar  and  vii  tue,"  an  mImi  on  which  be 
fnUrgi><J  iu  one  of  his  iiiiuur  poems.  It  is  evident  that  iliere 
Has  Uitle  ciirrliality  b:  tweeii  Jouaon  and  oar  Author;  the 
former  coold  bear  no  rival  near  the  throiie : 


HunquatH  pttrtitur  amieum. 


him  of 
on  no 


•SVtw  habet : 
ypt  it  would  be  nnju»t  to  accuse,  or  even  to  suspect  1 
doiuK  Massinger  an  ill  office  with  his  lather's  fncnd, 
better  gruodds  than  his  unhappy  di«positioo. 

*  The  first  folio  edition  of  iieauinoot  and  Fletcher's  Plays 
was  dediotU'd,  by  the  players,  to  the  Earl  of  Moiugomery. 

t  In  1600  was  pubU^hi'd  a  collection  of  *'  amoruus  and 
poetical  airs  and  compositions,"  Woud  tells  as.  *'  with  thb 
title :  Poem9  teritten  bp  H^iiiiam  Karl  tif  Pemhroke,  4c., 
tnany  of  which  are  aH»mere4  kjf  ttc^  ^  repartee,  bg  Sir 
Benj.  Jfudifard,  with  other  Poeme  written  bjf  them 
eionally  and  apatt*'    Atheu.  VoL  I.  p.  MO. 


/'' 


to  tempt  th*  iml 
/,  ora  yoang  (di 
,  niit :  liUratnra  w>a  tbe  aolr  ineini  by  ohich  b  per- 
I  wo  DndutiDguithed  by  binh  ind  fortune  could, 
i  at  tbu  lime,  bope  lo  aeqaira  the  ftmiliDrily,  or 
,  ncnm  the  Irieadibip,  of  iha  great;  lud  of  iJI  its 
I  braDcbee  none  wai  ao  faTourably  received,  or  to 
:    Ubnilljeceourmgod,  ma  tbal  of  (be  dnmt.      'Hits 

ud  lAurnimeuti,  tbe    boieleroui   but  mignificent 
I  ealntunmeaU  of  the  eoart,  togetbei  wilb  ngeanl- 

~~      ~     '  the  abiurd  tad  eoillj  mum- 
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Did  you  Dot  jueticr  gire ;  to 
For  lleBumont  of  those  msny 


'  of  tbeir  icqiuintuice.  end  mue  et  oncathe  object! 

-.  vf  their  bounty  ud  Mteem.  It  is  gratifiing  to 
obaerre  how  the  nimot  of  Sbakspeire,  Joiuon, 
&C.,  ere  come  down  to  oa  in  connectioo  with 
tbe  Sidneji,  the  Pembroliee,  the  Southamptons,  aod 

I  other  prat  and  aplaadid  omamanla  of  tbe  eouita  of 


tnnU*  be  anppoaed  to   bare  bad  ibeii 

weight  wiib 

ut  whaleier 

wie  the    motive.   Wood  iDforma    na. 

bMook     himielf    to     making    piayi." 

dMcriptioD  Iheae  apecimeoi  were.  An 
**y;  £a  probably  apoke  without  mne 

cilode ;  and,  iodeed,  it  aeemi  more 

!l  the 


ll  It  miiBt  appear  aingnlir,  after  what  baa  been  ob- 
||  aarred,  that  with  ooly  one  exeeptioD  we  abould  heat 
.  MWhing  at  Maaainger  for  tbe  long  period  of  aiiteeo 
|i  yevt,  that  ia,  from  bia  Grit  appearance  in  Loodon, 
Ij  1606  to  leif,  when  bu  "Virgin  Martyr,"  ihe  firat 
,'  of  Ua  priated  worka,  *aa  given  lo  tbe  public, 
ll  Tbubia  neoeaaitieawouldnol  admit  ofielaiation  in 

hia  afforia  for  aubaiatroce,  ia  certain  ;  and  wa  bare 
,    1^  a  contemporary  poet,  aa  preaarred 

by  I^ngbaisa,  for  the  tapidily  witfa  which  he  nsually 


"  lagtaikKia  Bbikaapaara,  Haaainger,  that  knowa 
Tba  atraagth  of  plot,  to  wriie  in  verae  tod  proae, 
Whoa*  eMjr  Pegaana  will  amble  o'er 
Soma  thnaaoore  milea  of  fancy  in  a  hour." 

T^  beat  aolalion  of  the  difficnlty  which  oocnra 
to  ■•,  ia,  that  ibe  poet'a  modeaty,  combined  with 
tb*  arpawy  of  bia  waota,  deterred  bim,  at  firat, 
fioB  atlaoipling  to  write  alone  :  end  that  be,  ihere- 
fofa,  laot  hia  aaaiatanca  to  otban  of  a  more  con- 
iiaad  rapDlalioii,  who  could  depand  on  a  ready 
Tamt  for  tluir  joint  prodBCtiooa,  When  man  labour 
(or  the  daaiiiiili  of  the  day,  it  ia  irapnident  to  leave 
beaanl ;  anch  carlainly  waa  the  caae  with 


Sir  Aatoo  Cockayoe,  the  aSeotionate  friend  and 


plaaiad  lo  call.  Poena,  Epigrams, 
16M.     AaionK  thaae,  ia  o         ■'         ^  - 

Bkaj  MoaaUy,  t"^ 

nM^ialolio: 


laingBr ; 
1  adds,  1 


Inothrrfeici  the  main 
luas  of  sweet  FlBicher's 
t,  you  asV.  so  much  to  1 
bosom  frifud  infbrm'd 
It  reason  I  cannot  disoc 


calls  i 

Bum< 

rell  acquBit 


ilh  B 


rajue 


a  himself."  Iliere  can  be 
nay  be  confident  that  the  in 
lim ;     but   Mr.  Div 


.n  did 


and  besrsay 
i   wilb  Mas- 

lo  honourabla 

ilit  of  Sir 


;   tbe  fact 

Beaumont  and  MasBioger  bad  written  inconjunclioii 
with  Fletcher ;  what  be  complains  of  is,  that  tki 
xuin,  the  bulk  of  Ilia  book,  ahuuld  not  be  atiHbuted 
lo  Ihe  latter,  by  whom  it  waa  uadoubledly  composed. 
Beaumont  died  in  1615,  and  Fletcher  produced  in 
ihe  interval  betwevD  that  year  and  the  period  of  bis 
own  dvatb  (16a.i),  bBiweon  thirty  and  forty  playa; 
it  is  not,  therefore,  unreasonable  to  supjioae  ibit  be 
was  aiaisted  in  afta  of  them  by  Maiainger,  as  Bir 
Aston  nSmit :    i(  happens,  however,  ttist  the  bet 

produce  a  melancholy  proof  of  it,  from  an  aulhenlic 
voucher,  wbicli  tbe  enquiriea  set  on  foot  by  tbe  un- 
wearied asaiduity  of  Mr.  Malone  have  occasioned 
lo  be  dragged  from  tbe  dust  of  Dulwich  College  : 
"  To  our  moat  loving  friend,  Mr.  Philip  Ilinchlow, 
eaqnire,  Tbese, 
"  Mr.  Hincblow, 
"  Yon  underataod  our  unrortiuiate  eitromilie,  and 
1  doe  not  tbincke  you  ao  void  of  Criiiianitie  but 
that  you  would  throw  ao  much  money  into  the 
Thames  aa  wee  requeat  now  of  you,  nthar  than  en- 
danger ao  many  innocent  Uvea.  You  know  Ihete  ia 
at.  more  at  least  to  be  receaved  of  you  for  the  play. 
Wfl  desire  you  to  lend  ns  vL  of  Ihst )  which  she'll 
be  allowed  to  you,  withoQl  which  we  cannot  be 
bayled ,  nor  i  pbif  null  nii>r<  till  this  ba  dispatch'd. 
It  will  lose  TOU  xil.  ere  the  end  of  tbe  next  weeke, 
beaidea  the  hinderanca  of  ihe  neit  new  jilay.  Piay, 
sir,  coDsidar  onr  casee  with  humanity,  and  now  give 
ua  ctnaa  to  acknowledge  you  our  true  friend  in  time 
of  neede.  Wee  have  eolreated  Mr.  Davison  to  de- 
liver tbia  note,  aa  well  to  w' 


promma, 


"you7moat  th 


iullat 


"  1  have  ever  found  yon  a  true  loving  friend 
mee,  and  in  aoe  email  a  auite,  it  beeinge  bonaat,  1 
hope  you  will  not  lail  us. 

"  PUIUF  MaSSINOIH," 
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"  RoMited  by  idm  Robert  Dti'uoa,  of  Mr. 
Ilincbroir,  for  tbe  um  of  Mr.  Dtboerne,  Mr.  FmIiI, 
Mr.  MMHDgar,  tba  aum  oF  tL 

Tliii  lelUr  (ripirliU,  irbieb  it  i*  impouibla  to 
Ta«d  iritboul  the  matt  poignwil  n^t  tt  the  distreu 
of  fuch  nun,  fully  eiublUbei  the  pirtaenbip 
baEwaea  Maiiin^r  and  Flatclier^  who  must,  indaaa. 
biTS  bad  cotisidenbla  aMiitanee  to  enable  him  to 
bring  forward  the  numeroiu  plsyt  allnbuted  to  bis 

W4  cut  noiT  account  for  a  part  of  the  time  irbich 
Mauinger  ipenl  in  Loodoa  befora  bia  ippeaiaoce 
in  print  ai  •  profeiMd  itTiler  for  tbe  stage  -,  but  tbis 
ii  not  alL  Among  tha  manuacript  playa  collected 
wilb  such  care  by  Mi.  Warbarlon  (Someraet  He- 
rald) tod  applied  with  aueh  peraevarince  by  hie 
cook  to  the  corering  o(  bia  piai,  were  no  l»a  than 
twel*e  Bud  to  be  written  by  Maiiingert ;  and 
(boueb  it  ia  now  made  probable  that  liro  of  the 
number  do  not  belong  to  him,  yal  scattered  nolicea 
of  othari  which  aaiuradly  do,  proTe  that  be  was  not 


•  AiMlmt  u  Afalml-t  RlUarical  Accmu  i/f  Ihm  Sta- 
lk Slagt,  p.  «ia. 
I  Nalim  (Aon  HhIh,  Ac]  TIkIt  Ililei,  uilien  hy  Mr. 


Mlntna't  Saaifiat. 
Tilt  Ftrcti  Lait. 

TS,  tfinun'i  Phi. 

PMImza  mU  HipptilUa. 

Fail  a3i  ifrkanu. 
Bllm  aiyou  LItl. 
'fkt  H«nnr  «f  tFnM. 

TV  ParUamrat  i^  Lm. 


tiK  booIi'bunllDi  puKDicr*  In  Ixwhrr't  "  N»ii  Slultircn," 


Tht  Sectmd  MiM',  Trageif. 


bm&u^A 


'^-•TTirtX: 


Four  only  of  lb*  pbva  inned  in  Mr.  Warbuiton'a 
liat  occur  in  tbe  OSce^boob  of  Sir  Henir  Hubert, 
which  is  eontinaed  np  to  die  bisit  period  of  Mia- 
is,  tbareforv  JBTideot  that  they  d 


bavs  been  written 


preTK 


.     .  Tba    Old  Law,"  "The 

Virgin  Martyr,"  "The  Unnatnnl  Combat,"  and 
"  Tbe  Duka  of  Milan,"  which  are  alao  oniMOCcd  in 
it,  will  anfficientli  EH  up  tbe  time  till  16tt. 

There  are  no  data  to  aacertaia  tbe  raapectiTe  pr- 
rioda  at  which  these  plava  were  produced.  "  TIm 
Virgin  Martyr"  ia  confidenily  mantioaed  by  tha 
former  editors  aa  the  earlieal  of  Maaainger'i  works, 
piabebly  because  it  was  tba  firat  tbat  appeared  in 
print :  but  ibia  drama,  irbieh  tttejbaro  conaidarablT 
undai-raiad,  in  coosaqnence,  perhaps,  of  tbe  doll 
ribaldry  with  which  it  ia  ntiat*!  by  DMker.  ariDEas 
a  style  decidedly  formed,  a  baud  aecustomad  to  con- 
poaitioD,  and  s  mind  alcned  witb  tba  riobsM  acqui- 
sitioni  of  a  long  and  saeceasful  stndy. 

"  The  Old  Law,"  which  was  not  pnattd  till 
maoy  yeara  after  Masiinger'a  death,  ia  said  to  bare 
beea  wrillea  by  bim  in  conjunction  witb  Middletoo 
and  Rowlsy*.  Tbe  latter  of  these  is  ranked  by  the 
author  of  "Tbe  Campaoioa  to  tbe  Play  Honse,"  in 
the  third  claai  of  dramatic  writers;  higbsr,  it  ia 
impoasible  to  place  him:  bat  the  farmer  was  a 
man  of  conaiderable  powera,  who  baa  lately  beso 
the  object  of  much  discussion,  on  account  of  the 
libera]  naa  Shakapaare  ia  supposed  to  bare  mads 
of  bis  riKeDIly  djscoTered  uagi-comedy  of  "  Tbe 
WitchJ." 

It  is  said,  by  Steerans,  tbat  "  Tbe  Old  Law"  wss 
acted  in  1559.  If  it  be  really  so,  Maaainger's  iksas 
must,  in  future,  be  erased  from  tba  tiUe-p^  of 
that  play,   for  ba  was,  at  tbat  date,  only  in  tbe  SU 


cialuiIoB.    1  iprik  noi  ot  worki  nerer  Iniinrtrt  Tm  ait, 

tcnifliljF  dciLiBR]  (« ibr  |iiiliLlc,'»d  i>lilcb,iiiiiwjihnai)d)i|, 
annlil  mioaKiipi  !•  brHghl  (bnriri.  ind  iftir  a  ten  ro^in 


pretllDnt   Br*  takfn  otT,   d«(roy«l   wUh  trktailDna   mal 
comprlirloii  for  Ihe  fiTDdnd  coplei  f      To  fliDdndc,  fori 


"7i,."l 


kniwu  tram  rnAallcIy  IkHr  anlboritjl, 
of  ibr  Huirr  of  Ike  Bftcji.  la  Ik  ibe 

miniKr  dT  which  bli  ackDowled^fd  perFor 
WiKh,"   (Von  the' eir('^DUUa°J  mwlfo! 


re"  la  mLerdl  on  tlir  vfatloihci^ 
Witllioi  Rowlty.  It  t>  sow 
ailboitt]',  Iht  IflBclil  RiiiHa 
-  --  -' ipoilllim  orlila- 


IMIIODIXTION. 


A   cmr  of  bii  mie,  ud  )irobablf  had   not   lefl 

HiijeiiC*  of  hu  mW.  Sltfoifus  ijtnducM  no 
Mothoritj  tor  his  uurlion;  but  as  lie  doei  nut 
unullT  writa  ■(  nnunni,  it  is  eutitle<l  lo  notice.  In 
Act  III.  Peenp  I,  of  tbit  plaj.  13  vbich  tbe  clown 
cmuu^tc  tlw  charch-book  on  the  ige  of  bii  wife,  tb* 
dark  rtidi  uid  eommrala  upon  it  ihui : — "  Agalba, 
tba  dangbMr  of  Follui.  bom  in  an.  1540.  and  sow 
'li*  1  '•rO."  The  obfi^rralion  uf  Steercni  n,  ^ro- 
tnbii-,  I'dundrd  upon  itiia  pniiage  (at  leaht  I  am 
mwMT*  of  no  otbeT),  and  i(  irill  not.  |wihap>,  be  nay 
to  coijjeclon  wbj  ilie  authors  aliould  fix  upon  tbi!i 
punculmr  joar,  on'eas   it  reaily  ware  tiiB  cunvnt 

laid  in  a  distant  country,  and  tha  period   of  action 

days  copfoonded  all  ctimea  and  all  agea  with  a  ffl> 
cililj  tnilf  vonderful.  On  tbe  whole,  1  am  inclined 
to  BUribula  tbe  ^reatar  part  of"Tbs()ld  Law"  to 
UiddlMOD  and  Rowley:  it  has  not  many  >.hanc- 
"  "■      ■  and  tlia  style,  with  th( 

,  orf 

\   pwoea. 

Il  n  bf  BO  meana  improbable  tbat  Maslin^r, : 

I  wlior  in  higb  repnta,  wa*  emplaned  by  tha  scto 

to  alln  or  to  add  ■  few  scenes  to  a  popular  dm 


putoetabip  of  wit 
)Iub*d.    A  proceas 


I  wan  tbns  reeognisad  and  eeCabl 

Ska  tUi  WIS  eoneoniDt  to  the  manners  of  thi 
I  wben  iIm  playais,  who  w«e  nanally  tha  pioprietiua, 
I  aaaitad,  and  not  imfreqneiitly  abiued,  the  priiilege 
'  of  nuerlardi&g  sncb  pieces  as  were  once  in  *ogue. 
I  tnm  time  (o  time,  with  naw  matter*.  Who  will 
My  tbat  Sbikspeare's  claims  to  msDy  dramas  which 
'  ()nD«rIj  paaiad  nodn  his  name,  and  probably  wilfa 
I  DO  iDtaDt,  on  tha  part  of  the  publisher!,  to  decaiTe, 
Wl  not  (bia  or  a  aimilat  foundaUan  T 

What   has  been  aaid   of  "The    Virgin   Martyr," 

;     anplies  wkb  equal,  perhaps  wiib   ^aler  force,  to 

"Tba   Unnainral     Combat"  and   "  Tlie   Dake     of 

Mihn,*  of  which  tha  style  is  aaiy,  rigorous,  and 

banooiuoas,  bespeaking;  ■  eonfiimcd   habit  of  com- 

j     poaitioo,  and  sarriog,  with  tba  real,  to  prure  that 

faaaaincar  began  to  write  for  tbe  stage  at  an  eailier 

fmioi  than  has  been  bilbarto  lapposed. 

I  HasaiD^  appears  foi  the  first  time  in  the  oSice- 

!     teak  of  tbe  MaaUT.<if  the  RoTala,  Dec.  3,  1GS3,  on 

vbich  day  hi*  play  of"  Tbe  Bondnun"  was  brought 

I     forward.     Abont  this  time,  too,   he  printed  "  7  he 

Duke  of  Milan,"  with  a  short  dadiealum  to    Ladv 

<    Katbenna  Stanbc^Mt ;    in  which  he  apeska  with 


In  tkt  OB«-B«h 


I     tt  Wtr  Ommj  Htitax:-     ... 

,     IM.-    ftath  w«  Hm  nETiUti  ta>B  will  , 

-naTli(la  ■■nrr' kdl  ■»•  b^ 
!    >«  f^4k.  m-t  prtatad  la 


IB  ID  as  u  Ihf  jDlat  prudKtiun  ol  Mit- 
TLattVMlK^maHktrti]  dnihlf  or  Fnncii  Lord 
id,  sad  antrnnli  (Isn)  Bui  of  Chcilcrlcld,  i  noMtnui 


♦  TMs  wai  Sir  HiMT't  he 
ni7.  Wl  iwtnrx  liiSlBi  ad 


ir  Iblt  BKSo  sad  npsdodi 
at  fmU  (ut  allooiat  s  acw 
HBwkkhiiiliU  HbHqanillv 


dicaled  11  to  Pbilip  Earl  of  .Montqcurery,  who  bainfj 

S resent  at  the  first  repnsentation,  bad  abown  his 
isccmment  and  good  tssts,  by  what  (he  author 
calls  a  liberal  t'lffrngt  in  its  fs»our.  Philip  was  Ibe 
second  son  of  Hc-nry  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  friend 
-i  patron  of  Missinger's  father.     At  so  early  i%e 


with  Lady  Susan  \'eret,  daughter  of  Edt 
Df  Oxford,   snd    graad-dsugbter  of  Willi 


narnim' 
rard  £ul 
un   Lord 


■rmi  111  hi!  roy.l  miner. '  8liellunl,'l"i*I^Vl'from  -hitli'li' 

Is  I  liltcrVm  Sir  Dodl  tl™Caritaa'uUr.  Wiaw'ii^'  wbMh     ! 
b  omcrvid    la  IHl   KCa-Kl   (otDDH  iK  Ui    Uinwtra.   iihI 

Sir  PbUlp  Ht.lwit.ad  th.''l,«lv  Isiiuii'perfaiuHl  slwITur- 


ckamtur,  nbin  tbe  piiiMC  and  tkt  Dak*  of  U(^l.   ladlhf 

Hdor  iXVtiilci  W't'lbenlf  bidlen  lant'or  Nrsattn, 
ud  tic  liKl  place  above  Ihc  Dakc  at  HsIM,  which  Ibe  daka 

he  wulbtB  ufftRd  lawalk  ml,  hli  snpaer  iDlhoaibl  of. 
Ac  Dlikl.  then  wii  a  miit  la  iht  bill,  ntkh,  fur  eoBcelt 
•Hi  rulilon,  wBinlubieuibeeccailin.  TM  aciHiwin 
(baEiHDrFinibrokr.lbt  Lord  Wllloby,  GlrSamail  Hiyi, 
SiiTbDmii  Gciniaui,  Sir  Rabcn  Cat*.  Sli  Jubu  Let,  Sir 
tUcbiid  Fmisn,  and  Sir  Tbenai  Bi|(r.    Titers  naiae 

icrvcd,  Uial  Uiey  ciHid  kirp  cat  no  bcllFr.  The  presedlB  of 
pliie  and  irilier  ililnfi  ilTen  br  Ihc  nohJimeo  were  valued 
It  s,HOI.|  hui  ihal  whleh  inade  ll  a  f ood  mirrlsM,  wai  a  ' 
Ein  of  tbe  klni'i,  uf  imi.  Iiad.  fM  the  brldt'i  Joymnre. 
TbCT  were  l.>](ed  In  Ibe  eoancU  chimber,  where  Ibe  klai, 
In  hli  ibirt  ind  Dl|bt  |D»n,  (in  ihem  a  mtUlt-waliii  bc- 

',  ebase'sbicb'ji'DE  wl'lTlKllHe.    No  ecrcBK^w°i?!^it* 

s'l  niibl  the" 
ridc-l  left  boK, 
Deny  Hreeneit.    jsn.  looa." 
rtrtA  To  tUi  lady  JooMn  addreued  lbs 

il^eqo^l'toliuloUr  Ac.     Eplg.  ,U. 
'  Li  in  rle^iDt  sod  bcaallfal  perlpfaraiU  for 

I  conl^~liy'LOT<I  Clarendon, iicnliiul>addi,  "Bat  Clanndoa, 

t  There  li  so  allulon  h>  one  . 

1  iatbeip(*cbD(MltUUa,'-Ciiai 


v 


I — 
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iXTUODUCriON. 


•  I 


This  dedication,  which  is  sensible,  modest,  and 
affecting,  serres  to  prove  that  whatever  might  be 
the  unfortunate  circumstance  which  deprived  the 
author  of  the  patronage  and  protection  of  the  elder 
branch  of  the  Ilerberts,  he  did  not  imagine  it  to  be 
of  a  disgraceful  nature  ;  or  be  would  not,  in  the  face 
of  the  public,  have  appealed  to  his  connections 
with  the  fumily :  at  the  same  time,  it  is  manifest 
that  some  cause  of  alienation  existed,  otherwise  be 
would  scarcely  have  overlooked  so  fair  an  opportu- 
nity of  alluding  to  the  characteristic  generosity  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  whom  on  this,  as  on  every 
other  occasion,  he  scrupulously  forbears  to  name, 
or  even  to  hint  at. 

This  dedication,  which  was  kindly  received,  led 
the  way  to  a  closer  connection,  and  a  certain  degree 
of  familiarity,  for  which,  perhaps,  the  approbation 
so  openly  expressed  of  "  The  Bondman,"  might 
be  designed  by  Montgomery  as  an  overture  ;  at  a 
subsequent  period*,  Alassinger  styles  the  earl  his 
"  most  singular  good  lord  and  patron,'*  and  speaks 
of  the  gp-eatness  of  his  obligations : 


<( 


mine  being  more 


*'  Than  they  could  owe,  who  since,  or  heretofore, 
*'  Have  laboured  with  exalted  lines  to  raise 
"  Brave  piles,  or  rather  pyramids  of  praise 
*'  To  Pembrokef,  and  his  family." 

What  pecuniary  advantages  he  derived  from  the 
present  address,  cannot  be  known  ;  whatever  they 
were,  they  did  not  preclude  the  necessity  of  writing 
for  the  stage,  which  he  continued  to  do  with  great 


perhaps,  did  not  know  the  real  caaae  of  Lord  Herbert'ii  ad- 
vaorcment.  The  bebavioar  of  the  ScotB  on  James's  acceosion 
to  the  throne  of  England  was  gt;neraUv  obnoxious  au'l  mach 
resented.    At  a  meeting  of  English  and  Scotch  at  a  horse  race 
near  Croydon,  a  sadden  qaarrel  arose  between  them,  occa- 
sioned by  a  Mr.  Ramsey's  striking  Philip  Lord  Herbert  in 
the  face  with  a  switch.    The  Eogfish  woald  have  made  it  a 
national  qaami,  and  Mr.  John  Pinchbeck  rode  about  the  field 
with  a  dagger  in  his  hand,  crying,  J^t  %u  break  ourfwtt  with 
them  here,  and  dime  voith  them  In  London.    But  Herbert  not 
resenting  it,  the  king  was  so  charmed  with  his  peaceable  dis- 
position, that  he  made  him  a  knight,  a  baron,  a  vi»count,  and 
an  earl,  in  one  day."    L.\fe  of  Maaeinger,  p.  liii.    This   is 
taken  from  Osborne,  one  of  those  gossipping  talemongers  in 
which  the  times  of  James  so  greatly  abound^,  and  who,  with 
Weldon,  Wilson,  Peyton,  Sanderson,  and  others,  contributed 
to  propagate  an  infinite  number  of  scandalous  stories,  which 
should  have  been  left  wub  lodice,  where  most  of  them  perhaps 
had  birth-    What  reliance  may  be  pUccd  on  them,  in  general, 
b  sufficiently  apparent  from  the  assertion  of  Osborne.    The 
fact  is,  that  Herbert  had  lone  been  a  knight,  and  was  never  a 
viscount.    He  was  married  in  the  beginning  of  1(K)5  (he  was 
then  Sir  Philip),  and  created  Baron  Herbert  of  Shuriand  in 
Che  Isle  of  Sheppy,  and  Earl  of  Montgomery,  June  4:h,  in 
the  same  year :  and  so  far  were  these  titles  from  being  the 
reward  of  what  Osborne  calls  hb  cowardice  at  Croydon,  that 
they  were  all  conferie<l  on  him  two  years  before  that  event 
took  place.  Oitborne  himself  allows  that  if  Montgomery  had 
not,  by  hb  forbearance,  *'  stanched  the  blood  then  ready  to 
be  spilt,  not  only  that  day,  but  all  aAer,  must  have   proved 
fatal  to  the  Scots,  so  long  as  any  had  staid  in  England,   the 
royal  family  excepted,  which,  in  respect  to  majesty,  or  their 
own  safety,   they  must  have  spared,   or  the  kingdom  been 
left  to  the  misery  of  seeing  so  much  blo«>d  laid  out  as  the 
trial  of  so  many  crabbed  titles  would  have  required."    The 
prevention   of  these  horrors   might,  in  some   minds,  have 
raised  feelings  favouralile  to  the  temperance  of  the   young 
earl ;  bat  Osborne,  whose  object  and  whose  office  was  ca- 
lumny, contrives  to  convert  it  into  a  new  accosatloo :  *'  they 
could  not  be  these  consMerations,"  he  says,  **  that  reitrahied 
Herbert,  who  wanted  leisure,  no  less  than  capacity,  to  use 
them,  though  laid  in  his  way  by  others !" 

Memoire  qf  King  Jaatet. 

*  On  the  loM  of  hb  eldest  son,  who  died   of  the   small- 
pox at  Florence,  Jan.  1835. 

♦  Montgomery  had  now  sncceeded  to.  the  title  and  estates 
of  hb  ekier  brother,  who  deceased  April  10, 1830 


industry,  seldom  producing  less  than  two  new 
pieces  annually.  In  1629,  bis  ocaasions,  perhaps, 
again  pressing  upon  him,  he  g^vetothe  press  "  The 
Renegado"and  "  The  Roman  Actor,*'  both  of  which 
had  now  been  several  years  before  the  public.  The 
first  of  these  he  inscribed  to  Lord  Berkeley  in  a  short 
address  composed  with  taste  and  elegance.  He 
speaks  with  some  complacency  of  the  merits  of  the 
piece,  but  trusts  that  he  shall  live  "  to  render  his 
humble  thankfulness  in  some  higher  strain  :"  this 
confidence  in  his  abilities,  the  pleasing  concomitant 
of  true  genius,  Massinger  often  felt  and  expressed. 
The  latter  play  he  presented  to  Sir  Philip  Knyvet 
and  Sir  Thomas  Jeay*,  with  a  desire,  as  he  aays, 
that  the  world  might  take  notice  of  his  being  in- 
debted to  their  support  for  power  to  compose  the 
piece  :  he  expatiates  on  their  kindness  in  warm  and 
enerjjetic  language,  and  accounts  for  addressing 
"  the  most  perfect  birth  of  his  Minerva"  to  them, 
from  their  superior  demands  on  his  eratitude. 

Uttle  more  than  four  years  had  elapsed  since 
"The  Bondman*'  was  printed  ;  in  that  period 
Massinger  had  written  seven  plays,  all  of  which, 
it  is  probable,  were  favourably  received  :  it  there- 
fore becomes  a  question,  what  were  the  emol  umenls 
derived  from  the  stage  which  could  thus  leave  a  popu- 
lar and  successful  writer  to  struggle  with  ad  versiitv. 

There  seem  to  have  been  two  methods  of  dis- 
posing of  a  new  piece ;  the  first,  and  perhaps  the 
most  general,  was  to  sell  the  copy  to  one  of  the 
theatres ;  the  price  cannot  be  exactly  ascertained, 
but  appears  to  have   fluctuated   between  ten  and 
twenty  pounds,  seldom  falling  shon  of  the  former, 
and  still  more  seldom,   I  believe,  exceeding  the 
latter.    In  this  case,  the  author  could  only  print  his 
pla^  by  permission  of    the  proprietors,  a  favour 
which  was  sometimes  granted  to  the  necessities  of  a 
favourite  writer,  and  to  none,  perhaps,   more  fre- 
quently than  to  ]\Iassinger.     The  other  method  was 
by  offering  it  to  the  stage   for  the  advantage  of  a 
benefit,  which  was  commonly  taken  on  the  second 
or  third  night,  and  which  seldom  produced,  there 
is  reason  to  suppose,  the  net  sum  of  twenty  poonds. 
There  yet  remain  the  profits  of  publication :  Mr. 
Malone,  from  whose  '*  Historical  Account   of  the 
English  Stage"  (one  of  the  most  instructive  essays 
that  ever  appeared  on  the  subject),  many  of  theae 
notices  are  taken,  ssys,  that,  in  the  time  of  Shak- 
speare,  the    customary  price   was   twenty   nobles 
(61. 138.  4d.) ;  if  at  a  somewhat  later  period  we  fix 
it  at  thirty  (101.),  we  shall  not,  probably,  be  far  from 
the  truth.    l*he  usual  dedication  fee,  which  yet  re- 
mains to  be  added,  was  forty  shillings  :  where  any 
connection  subsisted  betwen  the  parties,  it  was  doubt- 
less increased. 

We  may  be  pretty  confident,  therefore,  that  Bf  as- 
singer  seltlom,  if  ever,  received  for  his  most  stre- 
nuous and  fortunate  exertions  more  than  fifty 
pounds  a-year;  this,  indeed,  if  regularly  enjoyed, 
would  be  sufficient,  with  decent  enconomy,  to  have 
preserved  him  from  absolute  want :  but  nothing  is 
better  known  than  the  precarious  nature  of  dramatic 
writing.  Some  of  his  pieces  might  fiul  of  success 
(indeed,  we  are  assured  that  they  actually  did  so). 


*  Sir  Thomas  Jeay  was  himself  a  poet :  several  commend- 
atory copies  of  verses  by  him  are  prefixed  to  Massinger't 
Play  a.  He  calls  the  author  Lis  worthy  fHend,  and  givea 
man^^  proois  that  his  esteem  was  foonded  ou  Jodgment,  aud 
his  kiiidueis  candid  and  sincere 
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otiMra  might  experience  a  "  thin  third  day  ;*'  and  a 
▼ariety  of  drcumatances,  not  difficult  to  enumerate, 
c«mtrilM]te  to  diminish  the  petty  sum  which  we  haye 
-venfured  to  state  as  the  maximum  of  the  poet's  re- 
"wenue.  Nor  could  the  henefit  which  he  deriyed 
£irtmi  the  press  he  yerj  eztensiye,  as  of  the  seventeen 
<ir«m«a  wnich  make  up  his  printed  works  (ezclusiye 
of  the  "  Parliament  of  Love,"  which  now  appears 
for  the  first  time),  only  twelve  were  published  dur- 
ing his  life,  and  of  these,  two  ('*  The  Virgin- 
Blsvtjr*'  and  **  The  Fatal  Dowry")  were  not  wholly 
bis  own. 

In   1690  he  printed  **  The  Picture,"  which  had 
mpfMAred  on  the  stage  the  preceding  tmu*.     This 
plaj  was  warmly  supported  by  many  oi  the  **  noble 
Society  of  the  Inner  Temple,"  to  whom  it  is  ad- 
dressed.    These  gentlemen  were  so  sensible  of  the 
cztreordinary    merits    of      this     admirable    per- 
;    formance,  that  they  gave  the  author  leave  to  par- 
ticulsrixe  their  names  at  the  head  of  the  dedication, 
en   honour  which  he  declined,  because,  as  he  mo- 
destly observes,  and  evidently  with  an  allusion  to 
some  of  his  contemporaries,  he  "  had  rather  enjoy 
t)»e  real  proofs  of  their  friendship,  than,   moun- 
tebsnk-hke,  boast  their  numbers  in  a  catalogue." 
r        In    1651  Massinger  appears  to  have  been  unu- 
\\   sually  industrious,  for    he   brought  forward  three 
,    pieces  in  little  more  than  as  msny  months.     Two  of 
\    these,  *'  Believe  as  you  List,"  and  "  The  Unfortu- 
nate Piety,"  are  lost ;  the  third  is  "  The  Emperor  of 
^    the  East,"  which  was  published  in  the  following 
vear,  and  inscribed  to  Lord   Mohpn,  who  was  so 
1   Bmcb  pleased  with  the  perusal  of    the  author's 
;   jvinted  works,  that  he  commiasioned  his  nephew, 
2iir  Aston  Cockayne*,  to  express  his  high  opinion 
I   of  them,  and  to  present  the  writer  "  with  a  token  of 
his  love  and  intended  favour." 
"  The  Fatal  Dowry"  was  printed  in  IdSi.     I 
I    ooce  supposed  this  to  be  the  play  which  is  men> 
,    tioned  above  by  the  name  of  *'  The  Unfortunate 
Piety,"  as  it  does  not  appear  under  its  present  title 
<    in  the  office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert ;  but  I  now 
j     believe  it  to  have  been  written  previously  to  1 6^3, 
His  coadjutor  in  this  play  was  Nathaniel  Field,  of 
>     wboos  I  can  g^ive  the  reader  but  little  occount.     His 
name  stands   at  the  head  of  the  principal  come- 
I     diana  who  performed  *'  Cynthia's  Revels,"  and  he 
,.    is  joined  with  Heminge,  Condell,   Burbodge,  and 
others,  in  the  preAce  to  the  folio  edition  of  Shak- 
I     apeare.     He  was  also  the  suthor  of  two  comedies, 
"  A    Woman     is     a    Weathercock."     1612,    and 
I      "Amends  for  Ladies,"  1618.    Mr.  Reed,  however, 
conjectures  the  writer  of  these  plays,  the  asristant 
'    of  Massinger  in  *'  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  to  be  a  dis- 
I     tinet  person  from  the  actor  above  mentioned,  and 
I     «'  s  Nath.  Field,  ftl.  A..  Fellow  of  New  Coll.,  who 
■  '•    wrote  some  Latin  verses  printed  in  Oion.  Academ^^ 
Pmrentatia,  1625,  and  who,  being  of  the  same  uni- 
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*  TUs  Is  the  only  place  io  which  MaMinger  makes  any 
wandkm  of  Sir  Astun,  who  was  not  less  delighted  witli  *'  The 
Biepcror  of  the  Fjut*'  than  his  ancle,  and  who,  in  a  copy 
•t  vmcs  which  he  prefixi-d  to  It,  calk  Mas*inKcr  his  worthif 
/Hmd.  It  is  to  the  praise  of  Sir  Aston  Cockayne,  that  he 
•AC  o«lj  nuinUilned  his  evteem  and  admiration  of  Massin- 
(rr  daring  the  poet's  life,  bat  pre scrv<-d  an  atfectionate  regard 
lor  hto  memory,  of  which  his  writings  famish  nuny  proofs. 
He  was,aui  1  b^vc  soppotvd  MasMuger  to  be,  a  Catholic,  and 
•■ffercd  mack  for  his  religion.  I  will  not  take  apon  myself 
fu  say  IImI  this  commanlty  of  faith  strengthened  their  ma- 
taal  aftaclimeat,  ihuagh  I  do  not  think  it  altogether  Im- 


versity  with  Massinger,  might  there  join  with  him 
in  the  composition  of  the  play  ascribed  to  them*." 
It  is  seldom  safe  to  differ  from  Mr.  Reed  on  sub- 
jects of  this  nature,  yet  I  still  incline  to  think  that 
Field  the  actor  was  the  person  meant.  There  is 
no  authority  for  supposing  that  Massinger  wrote 
plays  at  college  ;  and  if  there  were  it  in  not  likely 
that  **  The  Fatal  Dowry"  should  be  one  of  them.  Biit 
Mr.  Reed's  chief  reason  for  his  assertion  is,  that  no 
contemporary  author  speaks  of  Field  ns  a  writer : 
this  argument,  in  the  refutation  of  which  I  can 
claim  no  merit,  is  now  completely  disproved  by  the 
discovery  of  the  letter  to  Mr.  Henslowe.  Mr.  Ma- 
lone,  too,  thinks  that  the  person  who  wrote  the  two 
comedies  here  mentioned,  and  assisted  Massinger, 
could  not  be  Field  the  actor,  since  the  first  of  them 
was  printed  in  161 S,  at  which  time  he  must  have 
been  a  youth,  having  performed  as  one  of  the  chil- 
dren of  the  revels  in  Jonson's  "  Silent  Woman ."^ 
]609t.  I  know  not  to  what  age  these  children  were 
confined,  but  Barkatead,  who  was  one  of  them,  and 
who,  from  his  situation  in  the  list,  was  probably 
younger  than  Field,  published,  in  1611,  a  poem 
called  **  Hiren  (Irene)  the  Fair  Greek,"  consistiog 
of  114  stanzas,  which  is  yet  etirlier  than  the  date  of 
"  Woman's  a  Weathercock." 

Mr.  Malone  conjectures  that  the  affecting  letter 
(p.  XV.)  was  written  between  1612  and  1616 :  if  we 
take  the  latest  period,  Field  will  be  then  not  far 
from  his  twenty-eighth  year,  a  period  sufficiently 
advanced  for  the  production  of  any  work  of  fancy. 
I  have  sometimes  felt  a  pang  at  imagining  that  the 
play  on  which  they  were  then  engaged,  and  for 
which  they  solicit  a  trifling  advance  in  such  moving 
terms,  was  *'  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  one  of  the  noblest 
compositions  that  ever  graced  the  English  stage  ! 
Even  though  it  should  not  be  so,  it  is  yet  impossible 
to  be  unaffected,  when  we  consider  that  those  who 
actually  did  produce  it  were  in  danger  of  perishing 
in  guol  for  want  of  a  loan  of  five  pounds ! 

In  the  following  year,  Massinger  brought  forward 
"  The  City  Madam."  As  this  play  was  undoubtedly 
disposed  of  to  the  performers,  it  remained  in  manu- 
script till  the  distress  brought  on  the  stage  by  the 
persecution  of  the  Puritans,  induced  them  to  com- 
mit it  to  the  press.  The  person  to  whom  we  are  in- 
debted for  its  appeirance  was  Andrew  Peimycuicke, 
an  actor  of  some  note.  In  the  dedication  to  the 
Countess  of  Oxford^,  he  observes,  with  a  spirited 
reference  to  the  restrictions  then  laid  on  the  drama, 
'*  In  that  age,  when  wit  and  Uaming  were  not  con- 
quered by  injury  and  violence,  this  poem  was  the  ob- 
ject of  love  and  commendations :"  he  then  adds, 
"  the  encouragement  I  had  to  prefer  this  dedication 
to  your  powerful  proteclfbn,  proceeds  from  the  uni- 
versal fame  of  the  deceased  author^,  who  (although 


•  Old  Plays,  Vol.  XII.,  p.  350. 

f  It  had  probably  escaped  Mr.  Malone's  observation,  that 
Field  appears  as  the  principal  performer  in  '*  Cynthia's  Re- 
vels," acted  in  1590  or  1000.  He  coald  not  then  have  well 
been  less  than  twelve  years  old,  and,  at  the  time  mentioned 
by  Mr.  Malone,  as  too  early  for  the  prodaction  of  his  ttrst 
play,  most  have  been  tarned  of  one  ami  twenty. 

I  Counten  vf  Oxford,  Src]  Ann,  first  wife  of  Anbrey  de 
Vere,  twentieth  and  last  Earl  of  Oafoid.  She  was  a  dlMant 
rcUtion  of  the  Pi-mbruke  family. 

$  The  ifctattd  author, \  '*  The  Citv  Madam"  was  printed 
in  1059.  This  safficiently  pnwes  the  absurdity  of  the  a» 
amnt  give:i  by  Lans^balne,  Jacob,  Whincop,  and  Cibber^ 
who  concur  in  placing  his  death  in  1000,  and  who,  oer* 
tainly,  never  perused  his  works  with  any  attention :  nor  la 
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he  oompofl'xl  many)  wrote  none  amiss,  and  this  may 
jastly  be  tanked  among  bis  best."  Pennycuicke 
might  have  gene  further ;  but  this  little  address  is 
sufficient  to  show  in  what  estimation  the  poet  was 
held  by  his  "feUows."  He  had  now  been  dead 
nineteen  years. 

About  this  time  too  (1632),  Massinger  printed 
*'  The  Maid  of  Honour/'  with  a  dedication  to  Sir 
Francis  Foljambe*.  and  Sir  Thomas  Bland,  which 
cannot  be  read-  without  sorrow.  He  obserres,  that 
these  gentlemen,  who  appear  to  ha^e  been  engaged 
in  an  amicable  suit  at  law,  bad  continued  for  many 
years  the  patrons  of  him  and  his  despised  studies, 
and  he  calls  upon  the  world  to  take  notice,  as  from 
himself,  that  he  had  not  to  that  time  subtitted,  but  that 
he  was  supported  by  their  frequent  oouitesiea  and 
favours. 

It  is  not  improbable,  however,  that  he  was  now 
labouring  under  the  pressure  of  more  than  usual 
want ;  as  the  failure  of  two  of  bis  plays  had  damped 
his  spirits,  and  materially  checked  the  prosecution 
of  his  dramatic  studies.  No  account  of  the  unsuc> 
cessful  pieces  is  come  down  to  us  ;  their  names  do 
not  occur  in  the  Office-book  of  Sir  H.  Herbert,  nor 
should  we  have  known  the  circumstance,  had  not 
the  author,  with  a  modesty  which  shames  some  of  his 
contemporaries,  and  a  deference  to  the  judgment  of 
the  public,  which  becomes  all  who  write  for  it,  re- 
corded the  fact  in  the  prologue  to  "  I'he  Guardian." 
To  this,  probably,  we  owe  the  publication  of  "  A 
New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,"  which  was  now  Brst 
printed  with  a  sensible  and  manly  address  to  the 
Karl  of  Caernarvon,  who  had  married  Lady  Sophia 
Herbert,  the  sister  of  his  patron,  Philip  Earl  of 
Pembroke  and  Montgomery.  "  I  was  bom,"  he 
sajrs,  *'  a  devoted  servant  to  the  thrice  noble  family 
of  your  incomparable  lady,  and  am  most  ambitious, 
hut  with  a  becoming  distance,  to  be  known  to  your 
lordship."  All  Massinger*s  patrons  appear  to  be 
persons  of  worth  and  eminence.  Philip  had  not, 
at  this  time,  tarnished  the  name  of  Pembroke  by  in- 
gratitude, and  the  Earl  of  Caernarvon  was  a  man 
of  unimpeachable  honour  and  integrity.  He  fol- 
lowed the  declining  fortunes  of  his  royal  master, 
and  fell  at  Newbury,  where  he  commanded  the  ca- 
valry, after  defeating  that  part  of  the  parliamentary 
army  to  which  he  was  opposed.  In  his  last  mo- 
ments, says  Fuller,  as  be  lay  on  the  field,  a  noble- 
man of  the  royal  party  desired  to  know  if  he  had 
any  request  to  make  to  the  king,  to  whom  he  was 
deservedly  dear,  comforting  him  with  the  assurance 
that  it  would  be  readily  granted.  His  reply  was 
such  as  became  a  brave  and  conscientious  soldier : 
I  will  not  die  with  a  suit  in  my  mouth,  but  to  the 
king  of  kings  1 

Flattered  by  the  success  of  *'  The  Guardian," 
which  was  licensed  on  the  31st  of  October,  1653, 
Massinger  exerted  himself  with  unusual  energy,  and 
produced  three  plays  before  the  expiration  of  the 
following  year.    One  of  them,  the  delightful  comedy 

that  of  Chetwood  more  rational,  who  aMerti  that  he  died  in 
1059,  since  his  epitaph  is  priuted  amons  the  poems  of  Sir 
Aston  Citcltajne,  which  were  published  in  ld58,  and 
written  mndi  earlier.  It  is,  therefore,  worse  than  a  waste. 
of  time  to  repeat  from  boolc  to  boolc  such  palpable 
errors. 

*  Str  rranci*  Fotjamhe,  Sec]  I  sospect  that  Sir  Francis 
wai  alio  a  Ca*holic.  From  the  brief  accoont  of  this  ancient 
Dually  which  is  given  in  Lodge's  **  Illustrations,"  they  ap- 
pear to  have  snbored  severtl>  on  account  of  their  religioii, 
to  which  they  wert  scalously  attached. 


of  "  A  Very  Woman,"  is  come  down  to  us ;  of  the 
others,  nothing  is  known  but  the  names,  which  are 
registered  by  the  Master  of  the  Revels.  In  1635, 
it  does  not  appear  that  he  brought  any  thing  forward : 
but  in  1636,  he  wrote  "The  Bashful  Lover,"  and 
printed  "  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  which  had 
now  been  many  years  on  the  stage,  with  a  dedica- 
tion to  Sir  Robert  Wiseman,  of  Thorrells  Hall,  in 
Essex.  In  this,  which  is  merely  expressive  of  his 
gratitude  for  a  long  continuation  of  kindness,  he  ac- 
knowledges, **  and  with  a  zealous  thankiiilneas,  that, 
for  many  years,  he  had  but  faintly  subsisted,  if  he 
had  not  often  tasted  of  his  bounty."  In  this  pre- 
carious state  of  dependence  passea  the  life  of  a  man 
who  is  charged  with  no  want  of  industry,  suspected 
of  no  extravagance,  and  whose  works  were,  at  that 
very  period,  the  boast  and  delight  of  the  stage ! 

*'  The  Bashful  Lover"  is  the  latest  plav  of  Mas- 
singer's  writing  which  we  possess,  but  there  were 
three  others  posterior  to  it,  of  which  the  last, "  The 
Anchoress  ot  Pausilippo,  was  acted  Jan.  26, 1640, 
about  six  weeks  before  his  death.  Previous  to  this, 
he  sent  to  the  press  one  of  his  early  plays,  "  The 
Unnatural  Combat,"  which  he  inscribed  to  Anthony 
Sentleger  (whose  father.  Sir  Wareham,  bad  been  hia 
particular  admirer),  being,  as  he  says,  ambitious  to 
publish  his  many  favours  to  the  world.  It  is  pleasant 
to  find  the  author,  at  the  close  of  his  blameless  life, 
avowing,  as  he  here  does,  with  an  amiable  modeety, 
that  the  noble  and  eminent  persons  to  whom  his 
former  works  were  dedicated,  did  not  think  them- 
selves disparaged  by  being  "  celebrated  as  the  pa- 
trons of  his  humble  studies,  in  the  first  file  of 
which,"  he  contines  **  I  am  confident  you  shall  bare 
no  cause  to  blush  to  find  your  name  written." 

Massinger  died  on  the  17th  of  March,  1640.  He 
went  to  bed  in  good  health,  says  Langbaine,  and 
was  found  dead  in  the  morning  in  his  own  house  on 
the  Bankside.  He  was  buried  in  the  churchyard  of 
St  Saviour's,  and  the  comedians  paid  the  last  sad 
duty  to  his  name,  by  attending  him  to  the  grave. 

It  does  not  appear,  from  the  strictest  search,  that 
a  stone,  or  inscription  of  any  kind,  marked  the  place 
where  his  dust  was  deposited  :  even  the  memorial 
of  his  mortality  is  given  with  a  pathetic  brevity, 
which  accords  but  too  well  with  the  obscure  and 
humble  passages  of  bis  life  :  **  March  90,  1639-40, 
buried  Philip  Massinger,  a  stranger!"  No  flowers 
were  flung  into  his  grave,  no  elegies  "  soothed  his 
hovering  spirit,"  and  of  all  the  admirers  of  his  tal- 
ents and  his  worth,  none  hut  Sir  Aston  Cockayne, 
dedicated  a  line  to  his  memory.  It  would  be  an 
abuse  of  language  to  honour  any  composition  of  Sir 
Aston  with  the  name  of  poetry,  hut  the  steadiness 
of  his  regard  for  Massinger  may  be  justly  praised. 
In  that  collection  of  doggrel  rhymes,  which  I  have 
already  mentioned,  (p.  xv.)  there  is  *'  an  epitaph  on 
Mr.  John  Fletcher,  and  Mr.  Philip  Massinger,  who 
lie  both  buried  in  one  grave  in  St.  Mary  Overy'a 
church,  in  South w ark  : 

"In  the  same  grave  was  Fletcher  buried,  here 
Lies  the  stage-poet  Philip  Massinger ; 
Plays  they  did  write  together,  were  great  friends. 
And  now  one  grave  includes  them  In  their  ends. 
To  whom  on  earth  nothing  could  part,  beneath 
Here  in  their  fame  they  lie,  in  sj)ight  of  death." 

It  is  surely  somewhat  singular  that  of  a  man  of 
such  eminence,  nothing  should  be  known.  What  I 
have  presumed  to  give,  is  merely  the  history  of  the 
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ire  mppcuranoe  of  hU  works  ;  and  I  am  mware 
of  no  tourco  from  whence  any  additional  information 
cm  bo  deriTod  :  no  anocdotea  are  recorded  of  him 
by  bis  coDtemporariea,  few  easual  mentions  of  his 
••BO  occur  in  the  writings  of  the  time,  and  he  had 
■ot  tbo  good  fortune  which  attended  many  of  less 

>,  to  attract  attention  at  the  revival  of  dra- 
literature  from  the  deathlike  torpor  of  the  In- 
i*.  But  though  we  are  ignorant  of  every 
cireamstsnoo  respecting  Massinger,  but  that  he  lived 
•od  di«it»  wo  may  yet  form  to  ouraelves  some  idea 
of  his  personal  character  from  the  incidental  hints 
acattered  through  his  works.  In  what  light  he  was 
regvded  may  be  collected  from  the  recommend^ory 
pooms  prefixed  to  his  several  playa,  in  which  the 
lugiiage  of  bis  panegyrists,  though  warm,  expresses 
an  attaebnent  apparently  derived  not  so  much  from 
bis  tnlonts  ss  bis  virtues ;  he  is,  ss  Davies  has  ob- 

tbeir  beUnmt^  wtudi-e^tnudf  dear,  worthy, 
img,  kaiumrtd,  Umg  known,  and  long  loved  friend, 
&€.,  he.  All  the  writers  of  his  life  unite  in  repre- 
iting  bim  as  a  man  of  singular  modesty,  gentle- 
caodour,  and  affid>ility ;  nor  does  it  appear  that 
be  over  mnde  or  found  an  enemy.  He  speaks ,  indeed , 
•f  opponents  on  the  stage,  but  the  contention  of 
rival  candidates  for  popular  favour  must  not  be  con- 
founded with  personal  hostility.  With  all  this, 
however,  be  appears  to  have  mamtained  a  constant 
struggle  with  sdversity  ;  since  not  only  the  stage, 
frosn  which,  perhaps,  nis  natural  reserve  prevented 
bim  from  deriving  the  usual  advantages,  but  even 
the  bounty  of  his  particular  friends,  on  which'  he 
chiefly  r^ied,  left  him  in  a  state  of  absolute  depend- 
aneo.  Jonson,  Fletcher,  Shirley,  and  others,  not 
saporior  lo  him  in  abilities,  had  their  periods  of  good 
iortuae,  their  bright,  as  well  as  their  stormy  hours ; 
but  3IassiNger  seems  to  have  enjoyed  no  gleam  of 
sonsbino;  his  life  was  all  one  wintry  day,  and 
**sbadows,  clouds,  and  darkness,"  rested  upon  it. 

Davios  finds  a  servility  in  his  dedications  which 
I  have  not  been  able  to  discover  ;  they  are  princi- 
pally characterised  by  gratitude  and  humility,  without 
a  aiagle  trait  of  that  gross  and  servile  adulation 
which  distinffuisbes  and  disgraces  the  addresses 
of  soaao  of  bis  contemporaries.  That  he  did  not 
conceal  bis  miaery,  bis  editors  appear  inclined  to 
reckon  among  bis  £sults;  he  bore  it,  however,  wiih- 
ont  impatience,  and  we  only  hear  of  it  when  it  is 
relieved*  Poverty  msdo  him  no  flatterer,  and,  what 
is  still  more  rare,  no  maligner  of  the  great ;  nor  is 
one  symptom  of  envy  manifested  in  any  part  of  his 
coopositions. 

His  principles  of  patriotism  appear  irrepreben- 
aible ;  the  extravagant  and  slavish  doctrines  which 
are  found  in  the  dramas  of  his  great  contemporaries, 
make  no  part  of  bis  creed,  in  which  the  warmest 
loyalty  is  skilfully  combined  with  just  and  rational 
idcns  of  political  freedom.  Nor  is  this  the  only 
insianf  in  which  the  rectitude  of  bis  mind  is  ap- 
parent; the  writers  of  bis  day  abound  in  recom- 
mcodations  of  suicide ;  be  is  uniform  in  the  repre- 

*Oec  cxccptkm  we  shall  hereafter  mention.  Bven  in 
tkh  the  port  ■  ill  fate  ponacd  him,  and  he  was  flans 
biKk  Into  ubacvrity,  Uiat  hit  apoUs  micbt  be  worn  withont 
dccrciioa. 

t  It  b  aerioetly  to  be  lamented  that  Sir  Aston  Cockyane, 
instead  of  wastinc  hb  leisnre  in  meai arinf  out  dall  prose 
which  caanot  he  read,  liad  not  emplojed  a  part  of  it  In 
tarmlAi^  some  notices  «>f  the  dramatic  poets,  with  whom 
he  was  so  wcU  acqnaialed,  and  whom  he  professes  so  much 
•t9  admire. 


hension  of  it,  with  a  aingle  exception,  to  which, 
perhaps,  he  waa  led  by  the  peculiar  turn  of  his 
studies*.  Guilt  of  every  kind  is  usually  lefl  to  the 
punishment  of  divine  justice  :  even  the  wretched 
Malefort  excuses  himself  to  his  son  on  his  supers 
natural  appearance,  because  the  latter  wtanotwutrhed 
out  by  heaven  for  bis  mother's  avenger;  and  the 
young,  tbe  brave,  the  pious  Charalois  accounts  his 
death  fallen  upon  bim  by  the  will  of  heaven,  be- 
cause "  he  made  himself  a  judge  in  hie  own  emue," 

But  the  great,  tbe  glorious  distinction  of  Mas- 
singer,  is  the  uniform  respect  with  which  he  treats 
religion  and  its  ministers,  in  an  age  when  it  waa 
found  necessary  to  add  regulation  to  regulation,  to 
I  stop  the  growth  of  impiety  on  the  stage.  No  priests 
are  introduced  by  him,  **  to  set  on  some  quantity  of 
barren  spectators"  to  laugh  at  their  Keentious  fol- 
lies ;  the  sacred  name  is  not  lightly  invoked,  nor 
daringly  sported  with  ;  nor  is  Scripture  profaned  by 
buffoon  allusions  lavishly  put  into  the  mouths  of 
fools  and  women. 

To  this  brief  and  desultory  delineation  of  bis 
mind,  it  may  be  expected  that  something  should  here 
he  added  of  his  talents  for  dramatic  composition; 
but  this  is  happily  rendered  unnecessary.  The 
kindness  of  Dr.  Ferriar  has  allowed  me  to  annex  to 
this  introduction  the  elegant  and  ingenious  *'  Essay 
on  Alassinger,"  first  printed  in  the  third  volume  of 
the  *'  Manchester  Transactions ;"  and  I  shall  pre- 
sently have  to  notice,  in  a  more  particular  manner, 
the  value  of  the  assistance  which  has  been  expressly 
given  to  me  for  this  work,  lliese,  if  I  do  not  de- 
ceive myself,  leave  little  or  nothing  to  be  desired  on 
the  peculiar  qualities,  the  excellencies,  and  defects, 
of  this  much  neglected  and  much  injured  writer. 

Mr.  M.  Mason  has  remarked  tbe  general  har- 
mony of  his  numbers,  in  which,  indeed,  Massinger 
stands  unrivalled.  He  seems,  however,  inclined  to 
make  a  partial  exception  in  favour  of  Sbakspeare ; 
but  I  cannot  admit  of  its  propriety.  Tbe  claims  of 
this  great  poet  on  the  admiration  of  mankind  are 
innumerable,  but  rhythmical  modulation  is  not  one 
of  them,  nor  do  I  thmk  it  either  wise  or  just  to  hold 
him  forth  as  supereminent  in  ever^-  quality  which 
constitutes  genius.  Beaumont  is  as  sublime, 
Fletcher  as  pathetic,  and  Jonson  as  nervous  : — nor 
let  it  be  accounted  poor  or  niggard  praise,  to  allow 
him  only  an  equality  with  these  extraordinary  men 
in  their  peculiar  excellencies,  while  he  is  admitted 
to  possess  many  others,  to  which  they  make  no  ap- 
proach*^ Indeed,  if  I  were  asked  for  the  dis- 
criminating quality  of  Shakspeare's  mind,  that  by 
which  he  is  raised  above  all  competition,  above  all 
prospect  of  rivalry,  I  abould  say  it  was  wit.  To 
wit  Massinger  has  no  pretensions,  though  he  is  not 
without  a  considerable  portion  of  humour  ;  in  which, 
however,  he  is  surpasMd  by  Fletcher,  whose  stvle 
bears  some  affinity  to  bis  own  ;  there  is,  indee<f,  a 
morbid  softness  in  the  poetry  of  the  latter,  which  is 
not  visible  in  the  flowing  and  vi^oroua  metre  of 
Massinger,  but  the  general  manner  is  not  unlikef. 


•See  '*The  Dake  of  Milan."  The  freqnrat  violation  of 
female  chflsiity,  which  took  place  on  their  mptiun  of 
the  barbarians  into  Italy,  gave  ri»e  to  many  curious  dis- 
quisitions among  tbe  fathers  of  th«  church,  respecting 
tbe  degrve  of  gnilt  incurred  in  preventing  it  by  self-mur- 
der.     Massinger  had   these,   probably,    in    l>la  thoaghta. 

«  There  U  yet  a  pccoliarity  which  it  may  be  proper  to 
notice,  as  it  coolrlbntes  in  a  slight  degree  to  the  fiacncy  ol 
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With  Massinger  terminated  the  triumph  of  dm- 
mmtio  poetry ;  indeed,  the  stag^  itself  survived  him 
hut  a  short  time.  The  nation  was  convulsed  to 
its  centre  hy  contending  factions,  and  a  set  of 
austere  and  gloomy  fanatics,  enemies  to  every  ele- 
gant amusement,  and  every  social  relaxation,  rose 
upon  the  ruins  of  the  state.  Exasperated  hy  the 
ridicule  with  which  they  had  long  heen  covered  hy 
the  stage,  they  persecuted  the  actors  with  unrelent- 
ing severity,  and  consigned  them,  together  with  the 
writers,  to  hopeless  ohscurity  and  wretchedness. 
Taylor  died  in  the  extreme  of  poverty,  Shirley 
opened  a  little  school,  and  Lowin,  the  b<Mst  of  the 
stage,  kept  an  alehouse  at  Brentford : 

Balneolum  Gahiu^furno*  eonducere  Ronut 
Tentarunt ! 

Others,  and  those  the  far  greater  nnmher,  joined  the 
royal  standard,  and  exerted  themselves  with  more 
gallantry  than  good  fortune  in  the  service  of  their 
old  and  indulgent  master. 

We  have  not  yet,  perhaps,  fully  estimated,  and 
certainly  not  yet  fully  recovered,  what  was  lost  in 
that  unfortunate  struggle.  The  arts  were  rapidly 
advancing  to  perfection  under  the  fostering  wing  of 
a  monarch  who  united  in  himself  taste  to  feel,  spirit 
to  undertake,  and  munificence  to  reward.  Archi- 
tecture, painting,  and  poetry,  were  hy  turns  the  ob- 
jects of  his  paternal  care.  Shakspeare  was  his 
*'  closet  companion,*"  Jonson  his  poet,  and  in  con- 
junction with  Inigo  Jones,  his  flavoured  architect, 
produced  those  magnificent  entertainments  which, 
though  modem  refinement  may  affect  to  despise 


MaMlnger*s  ftyle ;  it  !•,  the  reiolation  of  his  words  (and 
priucipally  of  those  which  are  derived  from  the  Latin 
throiiKb  the  mediam  of  the  French)  into  their  component 
s>Uables.  Virtuout,  partial,  nation.  Sec,  &c.,  he  usaally 
maltes  dactyls  (if  it  be  nut  pedantic  to  apply  terms  of 
raeaaore  to  a  langnaee  acquainted  only  with  accent),  passing 
over  tlie  last  two  fyllables  with  a  gentle  bat  di»tinct  enun- 
ciation. This  practice,  indeed,  is  occasionally  adopted  by  all 
the  writers  of  his  time,  but  in  Massinger  it  is  freqneut  and 
habitual.  This  singularity  may  slightlv  embarrass  the  reader 
at  first,  but  a  little  acquaintance  will  show  its  advantages, 
and  rentier  it  not  only  ea^y  but  delightful. 

•  Hi$  "  CloKt  Companion,"]  Miltun,  and  certainly  with 
DO  symptoms  of  diMpprobation,  mentions,  as  a  fact  univer- 
sally known,  the  fondness  of  the  unfortunate  Charles  for 
the  plays  of  Shakspeare ;  and  it  appears,  from  those  curious 

fiarticnlars  collected  from  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  by  Mr.  Ma- 
onc,  that  his  attachment  to  the  drama,  and  his  anxiety  for 
its  perfection,  began  with  his  rcien.  The  plut  of  *'The 
Gainetter,"  one  of  the  best  of  Shirley's  pieces,  was  given 
to  him  by  the  kin$; ;  and  there  is  an  anecdote  recorded  by 
the  Master  of  the  Revels,  which  shows  that  he  Mas  not  inat- 
tentive  to  the  success  uf  Bfarsinger. 

"  At  Greenwich  this  4  of  June  (1038),  Mr.  W.  Murray 
gave  mce  power  from  the  king  to  allow  of  "The  King  and 
the  Subject,"  and  tould  mee  that  he  would  warrant  it : 

** '  Monies!  We'll  raise  anpplies  what  way  we  please. 
And  force  you  to  subscribe  to  blanks,  in  which 
We'll  mulct  you  as  we  shall  think  fit.    The  Cssars 
In  Rome  were  wise,  acknowledging  no  laws 
But  what  their  swords  did  ratify,  the  wives 
And  daughters  of  the  senators  bowing  to 
Their  will,  as  deiUes.'  "  &c 

"This  is  a  peecc  taken  out  of  Philip  Messenger's  play 
called  *  The  King  and  the  Subject,*  and  entered  here  for 
ever  to  bee  remembered  by  my  son  and  those  that  cast 
their  eyes  on  it,  in  honour  of  King  Charles,  my  master, 
wtio  readinge  over  the  play  at  Newmarket,  set  his  marke 
upon  the  place  with  his  own  hande,  and  in  these  words : — 
*  Thii  U  too  inmleni,  and  to  bee  changed.* 

**  NoCe,  that  the  poet  makes  It  the  speech  of  a  king,  Don 
Pedro  of  Spayne,  and  spoken  to  his  subjects.*' 


them,  modem  splendour  never  reached  eren  io 
thought*. 

That  the  tyranny  of  the  commonwealth  should 
sweep  all  this  away,  was  to  he  expected :  the  cir- 
cumstance not  less  to  he  wondered  at  than  regretted 
is,  that  when  the  revival  of  monarchy  afforded  an 
opportunity  for  restoring  every  thing  to  its  pristine 
place,  no  advantage  should  he  taken  of  it.  Such, 
however,  was  the  horror  created  in  the  general 
mind,  hy  the  perverse  and  unsocial  government  from 
which  they  had  so  fortunately  escaped,  that  the 
people  appear  to  have  anxiously  avoided  all  retro- 
spect ;  and  with  Prynne  and  Vicars,  to  have  lost 
sight  of  Shakspeare  and  "his  fellows."  Instead, 
therefore,  of  taking  up  dramatic  poetry  (for  to  this 
my  subject  confines  me)  where  it  abruptly  ceased  io 
the  labours  of  Massinger,  they  elicitea,  as  it  were,  a 
manner  of  their  own,  or  fetched  it  from  the  heavy 
monotony  of  their  continental  neighbours.  Tlie 
ease,  the  elegance,  the  simplicity,  the  copiousness  of 
the  former  period,  were  as  if  they  had  never  been  ; 
and  jangling  and  blustering  declamation  took  place 
of  nature,  truth,  and  sense.  Even  criticism,  which, 
in  the  former  reign,  had  been  making  no  inconsi- 
derable progress  under  the  influence  and  direction 
of  the  great  musters  of  Italy,  was  now  diverted  into 
a  new  channel,  and  only  studied  in  the  puny  and 
jejune  canons  of  their  unworthy  followers,  the 
JTrench. 

The  Restoration  did  little  for  Massinger;  this, 
however,  will  the  less  surprise  us,  when  we  find 
that  he  but  shared  the  fortune  of  a  greater  name.  It 
appears  from  a  list  of  revived  plays  preserved  by 
Downes  the  prompter,  that  of  twenty-one,  two 
onlyt  were  written  by  Shakspeare  !  **  The  B<md« 
man,"  and  '*  The  Roman  Actor,"  were  at  length 
brought  forward  by  Betterton,  %iho  probably  con- 
ceivMl  them  to  be  favourable  to  his  fine  powers  of 
declamation.  We  are  told  by  Downes,  that  he 
gained  '*  great  applause"  in  them  :  his  success, 
however,  did  not  incite  him  to  the  revival  of  the 
rest,  though  he  might  have  found  among  the  num- 
ber ample  scope  for  the  display  of  his  highest 
talents.  I  can  find  but  two  more  of  Massinger's 
plays  which  were  acted  in  the  period  immediately 
following  the  Restoration,  "The  Virgin-JVIsrlyr,^' 
and  "The  Renegado:"  I  have,  indeed,  some  idea 
that  *'  The  Old  Law  "  should  be  added  to  the  scanty 
list ;  but  having  mislaid  my  memorandums,  I  can- 
not affirm  it. 

The  time,  however,  arrived,  when  he  was  to  be 
remembered.  Micbolas  Rowe,  a  man  gifted  by  na- 
ture with  taste  and  feeling,  disgusted  at  the  tumid 
vapidity  of  his  own  times,  turned  his  attention  to 
the  poets  of  a  former  age,  and,  among  the  rest,  to 


*  That  the  exhibition  of  those  masks  was  attended  with  a 
consideraiile  degree  of  expense  cannot  be  denied :  and  yet  a 
question  may  be  modestly  started,  whether  a  thousand  ponndt 
mi^ht  nut  have  been  as  rationally  and  as  creditably  laid  oat 
on  one  of  them  at  Tibbald's,  Allliorpe,  or  Lndlow  Castle,  •■ 
on  a  basket  of  unripe  fruit  1 

But  we  are  fallen  indeed  I  The  festival  of  the  knigbtt  of 
the  Bath  presented  an  opportunity  for  a  mask  appropriate 
to  the  subject,  in  which  taste  should  luve  united  with  gran- 
deur. Whose  talents  were  emplo>ed  on  the  great  oc- 
casion I  cannot  pretend  to  say,  but  assuredly  the  flre^ 
quenteis  of  Barth(>lomew  fair  were  never  inviteif  to  ao  vile 
and  senseless  an  exhibition,  as  was  produced  at  Ranelagb  far 
the  entertainment  of  the  nubility  and  gentry  of  the  nnltcil 
kingdom. 

t  Two  only]  Ahd  of  these  two,  one  was  ** Titos  Aadro- 
nicus!" 
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Plcned  at  tbe  discovery  of  a  mind 
to  his  own,  be  itudied  bim  with  attention, 
■Ml  CBdMiTOored  to  foim  a  style  on  his  model. 
SwaiUy.  ease,  elegance,  all  that  close  application  and 
aadafcms  imitation  coald  give,  Rowe  acquired  from 
ihm  pwuaal  of  Massinger:  humour,  richness,  ri- 
gtrnr,  and  suUimi^,  the  gifts  of  nature,  were  not  to 
be  eaaght,  and  do  not,  indeed,  appear  in  aoy  of  his 
■witifuious  compositions. 

Bowa,  boweyer,  had  discrimination  and  judg- 
sacBt :  be  was  alive  to  the  sreat  and  striking  ezcel- 
lettCMs  of  tbe  Poet,  and  rormed  the  resolution  of 
praaanting  him  to  the  world  in  a  correct  and  uniform 
•ditioo.  It  is  told  in  the  preface  to  "  The  Bond- 
■Hn"  (printed  in  1719),  and  there  is  no  reason  to 
do«bt  the  veracity  of  the  affirmation,  that  Rowe  had 
ravisad  tbe  whole  of  Massinger's  works,  with  a 
view  to  their  publication:  unfortunately,  however, 
ha  was  seduced  from  his  purpose  by  tbe  merits  of 
"  Tbe  Fata]  Dowry."  The  pathetic  and  interesting 
scepaa  of  this  domestic  drama  have  such  irresistible 
poiwer  over  the  best  feelinsrs  of  the  reader,  that  he 
daCcffBiined  to  avail  himself  of  their  excellence,  and 
bmtam  a  second  tragedy  on  the  same  story.  How  he 
altcfad  and  adapted  the  events  to  his  own  concep- 
tiooa  is  told  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  with  equal  ele- 
gaaee  and  taste,  in  tbe  Kssay  which  follows  the 
original  piece*." 

Pleased  with  the  success  of  his  performancef, 
Rowe  conceived  tbe  ungenerous  idea  of  appropri- 
ating tbe  whole  of  its  merits ;  and,  from  that  in- 
stant^ appears  not  only  to  have  given  up  all  thoughts 
of  Massinger,  but  to  nave  avoided  all  mention  of  bis 
naflse.  In  the  base  and  servile  dedication  of  his 
trsgedy  to  tbe  Duchess  of  Ormond,  while  he  founds 
bis  daim  to  her  patronage  on  the  interesting  nature 
of  tbe  scenes,  be  suffers  not  a  hint  to  escape  him 
that  ha  was  indebted  for  them  to  any  preceding 
writer. 

It  mar  seem  stranse  that  Rowe  should  flatter  him- 
self with  the  hope  of  evading  detection  :  that  hope, 
however,  was  not  so  extravagant  as  it  may  appear  at 
present.  Few  of  our  old  dramas  were  then  on  sale : 
Those  of  Sbakspeare,  Jonson,  and  Fletcher,  indeed. 


*  A  frw  wonlfl  nuiv  yet  be  hazarded  on  this  labject.  The 
MonloT*'  The  Patai  Dowry"  is  infinitely  saperior  to  that  of 
"  The  Fair  Penitent,"  which  indeed,  is  little  better  than  a  speci- 
Mtt  apolofy  fur  adaltery,  Rowe  has  lavished  the  most  seducing 
coluars  of  his  eloqnence  on  Lothario,  and  acted,  thronghoat 
the  piece,  as  if  he  studied  to  frame  an  excnse  for  Calista : 
whereas  Massinger  has  placed  the  crime  of  Bcaamelle 
In  an  odioos  and  proper  light.  Beaamelle  can  have  no 
followers  in  her  guilt : — no  frail  one  can  urge  that  she  was 
misled  by  her  example :  for  Novall  has  nothing  but  personal 
diaraa,  and  even  in  these  be  is  sorpassed  by  Chiiralois.  For  the 
mmluffj  hasband  of  Calista,  Rowe  evinces  no  consideration, 
where  Massinger  has  rendered  Charalois  the  most  inter- 
esting character  that  was  ever  produced  on  the  stage. 

Beaanene,  wlio  tails  a  sacrifice,  in  some  measure,  to  the 
artifices  of  her  maid,  the  prodigate  agent  of  young  Novall, 
fa  asncb  snperior  to  CalisU.  Indeed,  the  Impression  which 
ske  Bade  <m  Rowe  was  so  strong,  tliat  he  named  his  tragedy 
after  her,  and  not  after  the  heroine  of  his  own  piece :  fieao- 
is  trvly  the  Fair  Penitent,  whereas  Galisu  is  neither 
■or  leas  than  a  hanghtv  and  abandoned  strumpet. 

t  Tkt  tmecem  qf  Ma  j^r/«rmanc«,]  This  was  somewhat 
pntbfaiatlcsl at  first.  For  though  "The  Fair  Penitent"  be 
a  general  favoorite  with  the  town,  it  experience:!  con- 
ible  oppoaition  on  its  appearance,  owing,  as  Downes 
ns,  '*  to  tbe  flatness  of  the  fourth  and  fifth  acts.*' 
The  poverty  of  Rowe's  genius  is  principally  apparent  in  the 
last;  of  which  the  plot  and  the  execution  are  equaUy 
roalcBBptible. 


had  been  collected ;  depredations  on  them,  there- 
fore, though  frequently  made,  were  attended  with 
some  degree  of  hazard ;  but  the  works  of  Massin- 
ger, few  of  which  had  reached  a  second  edition,  lay 
scattered  in  single  plays,  and  might  be  appropriated 
without  fear.  What  printed  copies  or  manuscripts 
were  extant,  were  chiefly  to  be  found  in  private  li- 
braries, not  easily  accessible,  nor  often  brought  to 
sale ;  and  it  is  not,  perhaps,  too  much  to  say  that 
more  old  plays  may  now  be  found  in  the  hands  of  a 
single  bookseller,  than,  in  tbe  dsys  of  Rowe,  were 
supposed  to  be  in  existence. 

**  llie  Fair  Penitent "  was  produced  in  1703,  and 
the  Author,  having  abandoned  his  first  design,  un- 
dertook to  prepare  for  tbe  press  the  works  of  a  poet 
more  worthy,  it  must  be  confessed,  of  bis  care,  but 
not  in  equal  want  of  bis  assistance ;  and,  in  1709, 
gave  tbe  public  the  first  octavo  edition  of  Sbakspeare. 

What  might  have  been  the  present  rank  of  Massin- 
ger, if  Rowe  hod  completed  his  purpose,  it  would  be 
presumptuous  to  determine :  it  may,  however,  be 
conjectured  that,  reprinted  with  accuracy,  corrected 
with  iudgment,  and  illustrated  with  ingenuity,  be 
woula,  ai  least,  have  been  more  eenerally  known*, 
and  suffered  to  occupy  a  station  of  greater  respecta- 
bility than  he  has  hitherto  been  permitted  to  assume. 

Massinger,  thus  plundered  and  abandoned  by 
Rowe,  was,  after  a  considerable  lapse  of  time,  taken 
up  by  Thomas  Coxeter,  of  whom  I  know  nothing 
more  than  is  delivered  by  Mr.  Egerton  Brydges, 
in  bis  useful  and  ingenious  additions  to  the  "  Thea- 


*  More  gerteraUy  Jbioton,]  It  does  not  appear  from  John- 
son's observations  on  "The  Fair  Penitent,''  that  be  had  any 
knowledge  of  Massinger;  Stvevens,  I  have  some  reason  to 
think,  took  him  up  late  in  life ;  and  Mr.  Malone  observes  to 
me,  that  he  only  consulted  bim  tor  verbal  illustrations  of  Shak- 
speare.  This  is  merely  a  subject  for  reeret ;  but  we  may  be 
allowed  to  complain  a  little  of  those  who  discuss  his  merits 
without  examining  his  works,  and  traduce  his  character  on 
their  own  misconceptions.  Capell,  whose  duli  fidt^lity  forms 
the  sole  claim  on  our  kindness,  kxicomcs  both  inaccurate  and 
nn^nst  tbe  instant  he  speaks  of  Massinger;  be  accuses  him  of 
being  one  of  the  props  of  Jonson's  throne,  in  opposition  to  the 

Eretensions  of  Shakspearc-f !  The  reverse  of  this  b  tbe  truth : 
e  was  the  admirer  and  imitator  of  Sbakspeare,  and  it  is  scarce- 
ly possible  to  look  into  one  of  his  prologues,  without  discover- 
ing some  allusion,  more  or  less  concealed,  to  the  overwhelm* 
ing  pride  and  arrogance  of  Jonson.  This  disinclination  to 
the  latter  was  no  secret  to  his  contemporaries*  while  his  par- 
tiality to  the  former  was  so  notorioust  that  in  a  mock 
romance,  entitled  "Wit  and  Fancy  in  a  Mate,  or  Don 
Zara  del  Fogo,**  I2nio»  1050  (the  knowledge  of  which  was 
obligingly  communicated  to  nie  bv  tbe  Rev.  W.  Todd;, 
where  an  uproar  amongst  the  English  poets  is  described, 
Massinger    is    expressly    introduced   as    "one    of   the   hfe 

gaards  to  Sbakspeare."  So  much  for  tbe  sneer  of  Capell  !— 
lit  Massinger's  ill  fate  still  pursues  bim.  In  a  late  EhMy  on 
the  stage,  written  with  considerable  ingenuity,  tlie  author,  in 
giving  a  chronological  history  of  dramatic  writers  from 
Sackville  downwanls,  overlooks  Massinger  till  be  arrives  at 
our  own  times.  He  then  recollects  that  he  was  one  uf  the 
fathers  of  the  drama ;  and  adds>  that  "  bis  style  was  rough, 
manly,  and  vigorous,  that  he  pressed  upon  bis  subject  with 
a  tevere  but  masterly  hand,  that  bis  urif  was  caustic,*'  Ace.  If 
this  gentleman  had  ever  looked  into  the  poet  be  thus  charac- 
terises, he  must  have  instantly  recoguiud  bis  error.  Mas« 
singer  has  no  wit,  and  Ids  humour,  in  which  he  alwunds,  is 
of  a  light  and  frolic  nature;  he  presses  not  on  his  subject  with 
oeverity,  but  with  fulness  of  knowledge  ;  and  his  style  is  so 
fkr  from  ro%ighnea9,  that  iU  characteristic  excellence  is  a 
sweetness  bwyond  example.  "  Whoever,'*  says  Johnson, 
*'  wishes  to  aUain  an  English  st>Ie  familiar  but  not  coarse, 
and  elegant  but  not  o^tcntatiol1s,  must  give  his  days  and 
nights  to  the  volumes  of  Addiiton."  Wlioevcr  wouhl  add  to 
these  the  qualities  of  simplicity,  purity,  sweetness,  and 
strength*  must  devote  liia  hours  to  the  study  of  Massinger. 

♦  See  his  "  Introduction  to  Shakspearc's  I'ldys,'*  Vol.  I.  p.  14* 
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tmin  Poetarum*."  "  He  was  bora  of  an  antsient 
and  respectable  family,  at  Leohlade,  in  Gloucester- 
shire, in  1689,  and  educated  at  Trinity  College, 
Oxford,  where  he  wore  a  civilian's  gown,  and  about 
1710,  abandoning  the  civil  law,  and  every  other 
profession,  came  to  London.  Here  continuing 
without  any  settled  purpose,  he  became  acquainied 
with  booksellers  and  authors,  and  amassed  materials 
for  a  biogprapby  of  our  old  poets.  He  had  a  curious 
collection  of  old  plays,  and  was  the  first  who  formed 
the  scheme  adopted  by  Dodaley,  of  publishing  a 
selection  of  them,"  &c. 

Warton  too  calls  Coxeter  a  faithful  and  industrious 
amasser  of  our  old  English  literature,  and  this  praise, 
whatever  be  ita  worth,  is  all  that  can  be  iairly  said  to 
belong  to  himf  :  as  an  editor  he  is  miserably  defi- 
cient ;  though  it  appears  that  he  was  not  without 
assistance  which,  in  other  hands,  might  have  been 
turned  to  some  account.  "  When  I  left  London/' 
says  the  accurate  and  ingenious  Oldys,  "  in  the  year 
1724,  to  reside  in  Yorkshire,  I  left  in  the  care  of  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Burridge's  fEunily,  with  whom  1  had 
several  years  lodged,  amongst  many  other  books, 
a  copy  of  this  Langbaine,  in  which  1  hsd  written 
several  notes  and  references  to  further  the  know- 
ledge of  these  poets.  When  I  returned  to  London 
in  1730, 1  understood  my  books  had  been  dispersed  ; 
and  afterwards  becoming  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Coxeter,  1  found  that  he  had  bought  my  Langbaine 
of  a  bookseller,  as  he  was  a  great  collector  of  plays 
and  poetical  booka.  This  must  have  been  of  service 
to  him,  and  be  has  kept  it  so  carefully  from  my  sight 
that  I  never  could  have  the  opportunity  of  trans- 
cribing into  this  1  am  now  writing,  the  notes  I  had 
collected  in  that.  Whether  I  had  entered  any 
remarks  upon  Massinger,  I  remember  not ;  but  he 
had  communications  from  me  concerning  him,  when 
he  was  undertaking  to  give  us  a  new  edition  of  his 
plays,  which  is  not  published  yet.  He  (Mr.  Cox- 
eter) died  on  the  10th  (or  I9tb,  I  cannot  tell  which) 
of  April,  being  Easter  Sunday,  1747,  of  a  fever 
which  grew  from  a  cold  he  caught  at  an  auction  of 
books  over  Exeter  Change,  or  by  sitting  up  late  at 
the  tavern  afterwards^." 

On  the  death  of  Coxeter,  his  collections  for  the 
purposed  edition  of  Massinger  fell  into  the  hands  of 
a  bookseller,  of  the  name  of  Dell,  who  gave  them  to 
the  world  in  1759.  From  the  publisher's  preface  it 
appears  that  Coxeter  did  not  live  to  complete  his 
design.  "  The  late  ingenious  Mr.  Coxeter," 
he  says,  "had  corrected  and  collated  all  the 
various  editions^  \"  and,  if  I  may  judse  from 
his  copies,  he  had  apared  no  diligence  and  care  to 
make  them  as  correct  aa  possible.  Several  inge- 
nious observations  and  notes  he  had  likewise  pre- 


•  I  take  the  offered  opportunity  to  expreti  my  thank*  to 
this  gentleman  for  the  obliglug  manner  In  which  be  trans- 
mitted to  me  the  manuscript  notes  of  Oldys  and  others, 
copied  into  his  edition  of  Langbaine,  formerly  in  the  posses- 
sion of  M  r.  Steevens. 

t Johnson  told  BoswcU  that  "a  Mr.  Coxeteri  whom  he 
knew,  had  collected  aboot  five  hnndrcd  volumes  of  poets 
whose  works  were  most  known ;  but  thati  opon  his  death, 
Tom  Osl>ome  boueht  them,  and  they  were  dispersed,  which 
he  ttiought  a  pity ;  as  it  was  curious  to  see  any 
series  complete,  and  in  every  volume  of  poems  Mtmething 
Kood  might  be  found."  Boswell's  "  Life/'  &c.*  vol.  II., 
p.  49S. 

t  Manuscript  notes  on  Langbaine*  in  the  Britbh 
Msseum. 

{This  is  also  asserted  in  the  title-page— bat  it  is  not  so> 


pared  for  hie  intended  edition,  which  are  allinaeflrtwl 
in  the  present.  Had  he  lived  to  have  completed  his 
design,  1  dare  say  he  would  have  added  many  mora, 
and  that  his  work  would  have  met  with  a  yecj  fr- 
vonrable  reception  from  every  person  of  tme  tnale 
and  genius." 

As  Dell  professes  to  have  followed  Coxetar's 
papers,  and  eiven  all  his  notes,  we  may  fonn  ao 
inadequate  idea  of  what  the  edition  would  hava 
been.  Though  educated  at  the  Uniyarsity,  Cox- 
eter exhibits  no  proofa  of  literature.  To  eritiflal 
aagacity  he  haa  not  the  smalleat  pretenaiona;  hia 
conjecturea  are  void  alike  of  ingenuity  and  inoba- 
bility,  and  his  historical  referencea  at  once  pnerila 
and  incorrect.  Even  hia  parallel  paasagea  (tha 
eaaieat  part  of  an  editor's  labour)  are  more  caks- 
lated  to  produce  a  smile  at  the  colleetor'a  expenae, 
than  to  illustrate  hia  author ;  while  every  ps^  of 
his  work  bears  the  strongest  impression  ol  imbe- 
cility. The  praise  of  fidelity  may  be  allowed  him ; 
but  in  doing  this  the  unfortunate  Dell  must  be 
charged  (how  justly  I  know  not)  with  the  innu- 
merable errors  which  over-run  and  defturm  the 
edition.  I  need  not  inform  thoae  who  are  convers. 
ant  with  old  copiea,  that  the  printera  were  leaa  at- 
tentive to  the  meaaure  of  the  original,  than  to  filling 
up  the  line,  and  saving  their  paper :  thia  Coxeter 
attempted  to  remedy ;  his  succeaa,  however,  was 
but  partial ;  his  vigilance  relaxed,  or  his  ear  fiuled 
him,  and  hundreds,  perhaps  thousanda,  of  veraea 
are  given  in  the  cacophonous  and  unmetrieal  stale  in 
which  they  appear  in  the  early  editiona.  A  fisw 
palpable  blunders  are  removed  ;  othera,  not  leaa 
remarkable,  are  continued,  and  where  a  word  is 
altered,  under  the  idea  of  improving  the  aense,  it  ia 
almost  invariably  for  the  worse.  Upon  the  whole, 
Massinger  appeared  to  less  advantage  than  in  the 
old  copies. 

Two  years  afterwards  (1761),  a  second  edition* 
of  this  work  was  published  by  Mr.  ThomaA  Da  vies, 
accompanied  by  an  "  Essay  on  the  Old  Engliab 
Dramatic  Writer,"  furnished  by  Mr.  Colman,  and 
addressed  to  David  Garrick,  Esq.,  to  whom  Dell'a 
edition  was  also  inscribed. 

It  may  tend  to  mortify  those,  who,  af^er  beatow- 
ing  unwearied  pains  on  a  work,  look  for  some 
trifling  return  of  praise,  to  find  the  approbation,  which 
ahould  be  lastly  reserved  for  themselves,  thought- 
lessly lavished  on  the  most  worthless  productions. 
Of  this  publication,  the  most  ignorant  and  incorrect 
(if  we  except  that  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  which  we 
shall  speedily  arrive)  that  ever  iasued  from  the 
press.  Bishop  Percy  thus  speaks  :  "  Mr.  Coxeter*a 
VKRY  cx>RRECT  EoiTiON  of  Massinger's  Plays 
has  lately  been  published  in  4  vols.  8vo,  by  Mr. 
T.  Da  vies  (which  T.  Da  vies  was  many  yeara  aa 
actor  on  Drury-lane  stage,  and  I  believe  atill  con- 
tinues so,  notwithstanding  his  shop).  To  this 
edition  is  prefixed  a  auperficial  letter  to  Mr.  Gar- 
rick,  written  by  Mr.  Colman,  but  giving  not  the 
least  account  of  Massinger,  or  of  the  old  editiona 
from  whence  this  waa  composed.  'Tis  great  pity 
Mr.  Coxeter  did  not  live  to  finish  it  himself."    It  u 


*  A  xecond  e^Hon\  So,  at  least,  it  insinuates :  bat  Mr. 
Wiildron,  of  Drury  Lane  (a  must  firicndly  and  iDgenkws 
man,  to  whose  small  but  curious  library  1  am  mnrh  indebted), 

I  who  is  better  acquainted  with  the  adroitness  of  booksdien 
than  1  pretend  to  bcj  iufomu  me  that  it  is  only  DelTs  with 
a  new  title-page. 
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that  his  lordship  narsr  compsred  s  single 
|«M  of  this  **  eorrsGt  ediooa"  with  the  old  copies  : 
iM  I  aisiitioo  the  drcnmstsnce  to  point  out  to 
viim  of  emineiiee  the  foUj»  as  well  as  the  dsnger, 
of  df  idini;  at  random  on  anj  subject  which  they 
pe  not  pnTiooslT  considered. 
li  will  readilj  be  supposed  that  a  publication 
lihe  this  was  not  much  calculated  to  extend  the 
litT  or  raise  the  reputation  of  the  poet ;  it 
J,  Dowerer,  a  certain  quantinr  of  readers,  and 
Biow  growing  scarce,  when  it  Ml  by  accident  into 
the  haadsof  Jolui  Monk  Msson,  Esq. 

Im  1777  he  was  favoured  by  a  firiend,  ss  he  tells 
tfe  atoiy,  with  a  copy  of  Msssinger  ;  he  received 
it  a  high  degree  of  pleasure,  snd  having  con- 
a  habit  of  rectifying,  in  the  margin,  the  mis- 
of  such  boobs  as  he  reed,  he  proceeded  in 
this  mnntT  with  those  before  him ;  his  emenda- 
OoBS  were  acddentaUy  discovered  by  two  of  his 
arqasintsnfe,  who  expressed  their  approbation  of 
th«B  in  vety  fUttering  tenns,  and  requested  the 
author  to  give  them  to  the  public*. 

Mr.  M.  Mason  was  unfortunate  in  his  friends : 
thij  should  have  considered  (a  matter  which  bsd 
compleuly  eeesped  him)  tint  the  great  duty 
of  an  eutor  is  fidelity :  that  the  i^orance  of 
CfTT**^  in  admitting  so  many  gross  faults  could 
give  DO  feaaoosble  mind  the  sugbtest  plea  for  rely- 
mg  on  his  general  sccuracy,  and  that  however  high 
they  might  rate  their  friend's  ssgacity,  it  wss  not 
morally  certain  that  when  he  displaced  his  prede- 
ftMcrr*s  words  to  mske  room  for  his  own,  be  fell 


ipon  the  genuine  text.  Nothing  of  this,  however, 
occmied  to  them,  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  wss  prevailed 
upon,  in  an  evil  hour,  to  send  hit  corrected  Coxeter 
to  the  press. 

In  a  prefiMO  which  accords  but  too  well  with 
the  rest  of  the  work,  he  observes,  that  he  had 
"never  heard  of  Massinger  till  about  two  years 
before  he  reprinted  bimf.  It  must  be  confessed 
thst  he  lost  no  time  in  boasting  of  his  acquaintance 
— it  appears,  however,  to  have  been  but  superficial. 
In  the  second  psge  he  ssserts  tbst  the  whole  of 
Msssinfor's  pl*yB  were  published  wbile  the  auikor 
was  living !  This  is  a  specimen  of  the  care  with 
which  he  usually  proceeds  :  the  life  of  the  author, 
prefixed  to  his  own  edition,  tells  that  be  died  in 
1640,  and  in  the  list  which  immediately  follows  it, 
no  less  thsn  four  plays  are  given  in  succession, 
which  were  not  published  till  near  twenty  years 
after  that  period  f 

The  oscitancy  of  Mr.  M.  Mason  is  so  great,  that 
it  is  impossible  to  ssy  whether  he  supposed  there 
was  any  older  edition  than  that  before  him.  He 
talks  indeed  of  Massinger,  but  he  always  means 
Coxeter ;  and  it  is  beyond  any  common  powers  of 
fisoe  to  hear  him  discourse  of  the  verbal  and  mm- 
macical  inaccuracies  of  sn  author  whose  works  he 
probably  never  saw,  without  a  smile  of  pity  or 
contempt. 


*  Preface  to  M.  llaioii**  edlUoo,  p.  iL 

.1  t  Yd  ir  if  atmnM  (be  addi)  Uut  a  writer  of  soch  evident 
cacellcKe  ikoQld  be  m  little  known.  Preface,  p.  i.  Ai  fomc 
dlrvkMioe  of  Mr.  M.  Masoo't  amaaemenl*  1  will  teO  him 
a  ihort  Mory:  "Traditioii  Myk  that  on  a  certain  ilme>  a 
warn,  who  had  occaftion  to  rise  very  earlyt  was  met  by 
amrtii  peraoot  whoexprewcd  bis  astooishment  at  bis  getting 
■p  Mfo  aascaMMialile  an  iMMr,  the  man  answered,  *  U*  maa- 

ll  icr  woader  monfer*  as  yon  Acm  dom  th$  mmt  thing,  what 
have  >oe  to  be  sorpriscdf* 


He  says,  "  I  have  admitted  into  the  text  all  mv 
own  oflMndiRtnu,  in  order  that  those  who  may  wish 
to  ffive  free  scope  to  their  fancy  and  their  feelings^ 
and  without  turning  aside  tq.  verbal  criticism,  may 
read  these  plays  in  that  which  appears  to  me  thie 
most  perfect  state;"  (what  intolerable  conceit!) 
"  but  for  the  satisfaction  of  more  critical  readers,  I 
have  directed  that  the  words  rejected  by  me  should 
be  inserted  in  the  margin*.''  This  is  not  the  case ; 
and  I  cannot  account,  on  any  common  principles  of 
prudence,  for  the  gratuitous  temerity  with  which  so 
strange  an  assertion  is  advanced:  not  one  in  twenty 
is  noticed,  and  the  reader  is  misled  on  slmost  every 
occasion. 

I  do  not  wish  to  examine  the  preface  further ;  and 
shall  therefore  conclude  with  observing,  that  Mr, 
M.  Mason's  edition  is  infinitely  worse  than  Cozeter's- 
It  rectifies  a  few  mistakes,  and  suggests  a  few  im* 
provements ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  it  abounds  in 
errors  and  omissions,  not  only  beyond  that,  but  per- 
haps beyond  any  other  work  that  ever  appeared  in 
print.  Nor  is  this  all:  the  ignorant  fidelity  of 
Coxeter  has  certainly  given  us  many  absurd  readings 
of  the  old  printers  or  transcribers  ;  this,  however^ 
is  far  more  tolerable  than  the  mischievous  ingenuity 
of  Mr.  M.  Mason  :  the  words  he  has  uUntly  intro- 
duced bear  a  specious  appearance  of  truth,  and  are 
therefore  calculated  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  many 
readers,  whom  the  text  of  Coxe.er  would  have 
startled,  and  compelled  to  seek  the  genuine  sense 
elsewhere.  To  sum  up  the  account  between  the 
two  editions,  both  bear  the  marks  of  ignorance^ 
inexperience,  and  inattention  *,  in  both  the  faults  are 
incredibly  numerous ;  but  where  Coxeter  drops 
words,  Mr.  M.  Mason  drops  lines  ;  and  where  the 
former  omits  lines,  the  latter  leaves  out  whole 
speeches ! 

After  what  I  have  just  said,  the  reader,  perhaps, 
will  feel  an  inclination  to  amiie  at  the  concluding 
sentence  of  Mr.  M.  Mason's  preface :  "  I  fuitier 

MYSELF,    THAT  THIS   EDI1I0N    OF   MaSSINOER  WILL  RE 
FOUND  MORE  COaRECT  (aNO  CORRECTNESS  IS  THE  ONLY 

Msarr  it  prbtenos  to)  tuan  ihs  best  of  tuusk 

WHICH    HAVE   AS    YET   BEEN    PUBLXSUED  OF  ANY  OIUER 
ANaENT  DRAMATIC  WRlTER.f" 

The  genuine  merits  of  the  Poet,  however,  were 
strong  enough  to  overcome  these  wretched  remoras. 
I'he  uipression  was  become  scarce,  and  though 
never  worth  the  paper  on  which  it  was  printed,  sold, 
at  an  extravagant  price,  when  a  new  edition  was 
proposed  to  me  by  Mr.  Evans  of  Pall-Mall.  Mas- 
ainger  was  a  favourite ;  and  I  had  frequently  la- 
mented, with  many  others,  that  he  had  fallen  into 
such  hands.  I  saw,  without  the  assistance  of  the 
old  copies,  that  his  metre  was  disregarded,  that  his 
sense  was  disjointed  and  broken,  that  his  dialogue 
was  imperfect,  and  that  he  was  encumbered  with 
explanatory  trash  which  would  disgrace  the  pages 
of  a  sixpenny  magazine ;  and  in  the  hope  of  remedy- 
ing these,  and  enabling  the  Author  to  take  his  place 
on  the  same  shelf,  I  will  not  say  with  Shakspeare, 
but  with  Jonson,  Beaumont,  and  his  associate  Flet- 
cher, I  readily  undertook  tbe  labour. 

My  first  care  was  to  look  round  for  the  old 
editions.  To  collect  these  is  not  at  all  times  possi- 
ble, and  in  every  case,  is  a  work  of  trouble  and  ex- 
pense :  but  the  kindness  of  individuals  supplied  me 
with  all    that   I   wanted.      Octaviua    Gilchrist,  a 


*  Prcfkce,  p.  ix. 


t  Preface,  p.  jd. 
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gentleman  of  Stamford*,  no  sooner  beard  of  my  de- 
aign,  than  he  obligingly  sent  me  all  the  copies  which 
he  possessed ;  the  Key.  P.  Bayles  of  Colchester 
(only  known  to  me  by  this  act  of  kindness)  pre- 
sented me  with  a  small  but  choice  selection ;  and 
Mr.  Malone,  with  a  liberality  which  I  ahall  ever 
remember  with  gratitude  and  delight,  famished  me, 
unsolicited,  with  his  invaluable  collectionf,  among 
which  I  found  all  the  first  editions^ :  these,  with 
such  as  I  could  procure  in  the  course  of  a  few  months 
from  the  booksellers,  in  addition  to  the  copies  in  the 
Museum,  and  in  the  rich  collection  of  his  Majesty, 
which  I  consulted  from  time  to  time,  form  the  basis 
of  the  present  Work. 

With  these  aids  I  sat  down  to  the  business  of  colla- 
tion :  it  was  now  that  I  discovered,  with  no  less 
surprise  than  indignation,  those  alterations  and  omis- 


*  I  inu»t  not  omit  that  Mr.  Gilchrist  (whoae  name  will 
occor  more  than  once  in  the  ensaing  pages),  together  with 
his  copies  of  Massinger,  transmitted  a  namber  ot  asf-riil  and 
Judicioas  observations  on  the  Poet,  derived  from  his  ezten* 
•ive  acquaintance  with  oor  old  historians. 

t  For  this,  I  owe  Mr.  Malone  my  peculiar  thanlcs:  buf 
the  admirers  of  Masainger  must  join  with  me  In  expressing 
their  gratitude  to  him  for  an  obligation  of  a  more  pablic 
kind;  for  the  communication  of  that  beautiful  fragment, 
which  now  appears  in  print  for  the  first  time,  "  The  Parlia- 
ment of  Love."  From  "  The  History  of  the  English  Stage," 
preftccd  to  Mr.  Maloue's  edition  of  Shakspeare,  1  learned 
that  "  Four  acts  of  an  unpublished  drama,  by  Massinger, 
were  still  extant  in  manuscript."  As  I  anxiously  wished  to 
render  tliis  edition  as  perfect  as  possible,  I  wrote  to  Mr. 
Malone,  wiih  whom  1  had  not  the  pleasure  of  being  per- 
sonally  aconainted,  to  know  where  it  might  be  found ;  in 
return,  he  informed  me  that  the  manuscript  was  in  his  pos- 
session :  itsstatCfhe  added,  was  such,  that  he  doubted  whether 
much  advantage  could  be  derived  from  it,  but  that  I  was 
entirely  welcome  to  make  the  experiment.  Of  this  permis- 
sion, Mhich  I  accepted  with  singular  pleasure,  I  instantly 
availed  myself,  and  received  the  manuscript.  It  was, 
indeed,  in  a  forlorn  condition  :  several  leaves  were  torn  from 
the  beginning,  and  the  top  and  bottom  of  every  page  wasted 
by  damps,  to  which  it  had  formerly  been  exposed.  On  ex- 
amination, however,  I  had  the  satisfaction  to  find,  that  a 
considerable  part  of  the  first  act,  which  was  supposed  to  be 
lost,  yet  existed,  and  that  a  certain  degree  of  attention, 
which  I  was  not  unwilling  to  bestow  on  it,  might  recover 
nearly  the  whole  of  the  remainder.  How  I  succeeded,  may 
be  seen  in  the  present  volume;  where  the  reader  will  find 
such  an  account,  as  was  consistent  with  the  brevity  of  mv 

flan,  of  the  singnlar  in«titution  on  which  the  fable  is  founded, 
'erhaps  the  subject  merits  no  further  consideration  :  1  won(d, 
however,  juiit  obM'rve,  that,  Muce  the  article  was  printed,! 
have  been  furnished  by  my  fritnd,  the  Rev.  K.  Nares,  with 
a  curious  old  volume,  calUd  "  AreMa  Amorum,  or  Arrets 
d'Amonr,"  written  in  French  by  Martial  d'Auver^ne,  who 
died  in  150S.  It  is  not  possible  to  imagine  any  thing 
more  frivolous  than  the  causes,  or  rather  appeals,  which  are 
8nppus4-d  to  be  hianl  in  this  Court  of  Love.  What  is,  how- 
evi  r  somewhat  extraordinary,  is,  that  these  miserable  trifles 
are  commrnted  upon  by  Benoit  le  Court,  a  crlebrate<l  jaris- 
con^iuft  of  those  times,  with  a  degree  of  seriousness  which 
would  not  disgrace  the  most  important  questions.  Every 
Creek  and  Roman  writer,  then  known,  is  quoted  with  pro- 
fusion, to  pr^tve  some  trite  position  dropt  at  random:  occa- 
sion is  ul.^o  tdken  to  descant  on  many  subtle  points  of  law, 
which  might  not  be  altogether,  perhaps,  without  their  in- 
teie.«t.  I  have  nothing  further  to  say  of  this  elaborate  piece 
of  foolery,  which  I  read  with  equal  wearisomeness  anu  dis- 
gust, but  which  serves,  iH'rhaps,  to  show  that  these  Parlia* 
ments  of  Love,  though  confessedly  imaginary,  occupied 
much  of  the  public  attention,  than  that  it  had  probably  fallen 
into  MaMinger's  hands,  as  the  scene  between  Bellisant  and 
Clariiiilore  (page  150)  seems  to  be  founded  on  the  first 
appt^al  which  is  heard  in  the  "  Arrets  d'Amour.** 

I  1  have  no  intention  of  entering  into  the  dispute  respecting 
the  comparative  merits  of  the  first  and  second  tolios  of 
Shakspeare.  Of  Massinger,  however.  1  may  be  allowed  to 
say>  that  1  constantly  found  the  earliest  editions  the  most 
correct.  A  palpable  error  might  be.  and,  indeed,  sometimes 
was  removed  in  the  subsequent  ones,  but  the  spirit,  and 
what  I  would  call  the  ractness,  of  the  author  only  appeared 
complete  in  the  original  copies. 


sions  of  which  I  have  alrsftdy  spoken  ;  snd  which  I 
made  it  my  firat  care  to  reform  and  topplj.  At  the 
outset,  finding  it  difficult  to  conceive  that  the  varia- 
tions in  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  were  the  eAct 
of  ignorance  or  caprice,  I  imagined  that  in  antboriCf 
for  them  might  be  somewhere  found,  and  tbcnfiit 
collated  not  only  every  edition,  bat  even  sevsid 
copies  of  the  same  edition* ;  what  began  in  iiiiiiimitj 
was  continued  by  choice,  and  every  play  has  ondir* 
gone,  at  least,  five  close  examinations  with  tUm  oit 
ginal  text.  On  this  strictness  of  revision  rests  lbs 
great  distinction  of  this  edition  from  the  prpesdiaf 
ones,  from  which  it  will  be  fotmd  to  vary  in  aa  is* 
finite  number  of  places  :  indeed,  aeentaey,  as  Mi; 
M.  Mason  saya,  is  all  the  merit  to  which  it  pretends; 
and  though  I  not  provoke,  yet  I  aee  no  reaaoo  ts 
deprecate  the  consequences  of  the  severest  scmtiBy. 
There  is  yet  another  distinction.  The  old  oopisi 
rarely  specif  the  place  of  action :  such,  indeed,  was 
the  poverty  of  the  stage,  that  it  admitted  of  hide 
variety.  A  plain  curtain  hung  up  in  a  c<mier,  se- 
parated distant  regions  ;  and  if  a  board  were  ad- 
vanced with  Milan  and  Florence  written  upon  it, 
the  delusion  was  complete.  "  A  table  with  pen  and 
ink  thrust  in,"  signified  that  the  stage  was  a  eoontinff^ 
house;  if  these  were  withdrawn,  and  two  sttMm 
put  in  their  places,  it  was  then  a  tavern*  Instaness 
of  this  may  be  found  in  the  mai^^in  of  all  our  old 
plays,  which  seem  to  be  copied  from  the  pcompters* 
books  ;  and  Mr.  Malone  might  have  produced  froai 
his  Massinger  alone,  more  than  enough  to  satisQf 
the  veriest  sceptic,  that  the  notion  of  acenery,  as  we 
now  understand  it,  was  utteriy  unknown  to  tbs 
stage.  Indeed,  he  had  so  much  the  advent^  of 
the  argument  without  these  aide,  that  I  have  alwap 
wondered  how  Steevens  could  so  long  support,  and 
so  strenuously  contend  for,  his  most  hopeless  causa. 
But  he  was  a  wit  and  a  scholar  ;  and  there  is  some 
pride  in  showing  how  dexterously  a  clumsy  wea- 
pon may  be  wielded  bv  a  practised  swordsman.  With 
all  this,  however,  I  have  ventured  on  an  arrange- 
ment of  the  scenery.  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason 
attempted  it  in  two  or  three  plays,  and  their  ill 
success  in  a  matter  of  no  extraoidinary  diifieolty, 
proves  how  much  they  mistook  their  talents,  what 
they  commenced  the  trade  of  editorship,  with  little 
more  tlian  the  negative  qualities  of  heedlessoeas  and 
inexperience.f 

*  In  some  of  these  plays  I  discovered  that  an  error  had 
been  detected  after  a  part  of  the  impression  was  worked  of, 
and  consequently  corrected,  or  what  was  more  nreqaeady 
the  case,  exchanged  for  another. 

f  Ileedlratnetrand  inexperience*']  Tboae  wbo  recollect  the 
boast  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  will  be  somewhat  snrpriaed,  per> 
haps,  even  after  all  which  they  ha\e  heard,  at  learning  tbatt 
in  so  «imple  a  matter  as  marking  the  erite,  tbia  fentlemaa 
blunders  at  every  step.  If  Pope  now  were  alive,  he  iMed 
nt.t  apply  to  his  blacli-letter  plays  for  such  nicetica  aa  «vtt 
trtnnes,  enter  three blaek  in'/eAes W//w«4  &c.  Mr.  M.  Maton's 
edition,  which  he  "  flatters  himself  will  be  found  more  cor- 
rect than  the  best  of  those  which  have  been  yet  pnUislifd 
of  any  other  ancient  dramatic  writer/'  would  famish  aboad- 
ance  of  them.  His  copy  of  *  The  Fatal  Dowry,*  now  lies 
before  me,  and.  In  the  compass  of  a  few  pages,  I  obaerve, 
ICxit  officers  with  jXovalt  (190),  Exit  Ckaraioi*,  CredUon^ 
and  Ojfieeni  (200),  Exit  Romont  and  Servant  (SI 5),  Exit 
Norau  eenior  and  Pontalier  (238),  &c.  All  exif,ncciira  in 
*"rhe  Emperor  of  the  East  (311),  Exit  Gentlemen  (1ti4h  tmA 
ExitTiberio  and  Stephana  (245),  in  "  The  Duke  of  Milan : 
these  last  blunders  are  voluntary  on  the  part  of  the  editor. 
Coxeter,  whom  he  usually  follows,  reads  Ex,  fw  Exeunt : 
the  filling  np,  therefore*  is  solely  due  to  his  own  Ineenaity. 
Similar  instances  might  be  produced  from  every  play.  I  woold 

t  See  his  Preface  to  Shakspeare. 
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I  caaa  now  to  Iha  aalmt.  Tboce  who  m  ucoKDninl 
(•Aaorowdod  pagei  of  oar  modem  editon,  irill 
yabaUy  b«  Mmewhtt  sunled  at  the  companUTa 

I  m&nt  eould  conceiTe  wbj  tbe  rewJerB  of  our  old 

M  aboiild  be  *u>p«ctM]   of  labouring  nader 

■rdafrte  of  ignoraace  thaa  tboie  oruj  otbsr 

'  ;  yet,  from  the  Irite  ud  iaaignifi- 

i  for  their  iafomiatiaii,  it  is 

iop  of  thii  Datura  U  uQGOm- 

■anlj  ^VTalfoL     Cuatoma  which  Bifl  uiiiT«raa]«  and 

.    aapraaaoBa   "familiar     aa   houaehold     woida"    in 

i   avoiy  BKHitfa,  are  i^loitraled,  that  ia  to  uy,  orer- 

lad,  by  m  immeaaity  of    parallel  paaaagea,   with 


I    trmimiiaf^ 


iBpahaa  baen  feaifullT  aveugad  upon  hia  head  :  and, 
(ba  knigbt-emot  wbo,  with  bis  alUndant  Bowtea, 
A*  doUiiatof  all  mortal  aqairea,  aallied  fortb  in  queit 
of  rh*  original  proprietor  of  erery  commoo  word  ia 
UiltOB,  Ina  bad  bia  copnlatiTea  and  diijunetivea, 
1m  iiiti  and  bia  mdj,  ledulonalj  feiretled  out  fram 
alltb*  cchool-booka  io  the  Vin^dom.  Aa  a  proaa 
wRtar,  be  will  long  coaiinaeto  malruclanddeligbl ) 
bM  aa  a  poet  be  ia  buried — loat.  He  ia  not  of  (be 
Timu,  POT  doea  ha  poaaeaa  aufficieoE  rigonr  M 
riakaoffthe  weigbl  of  incum beat  mountain s. 

Howavar  Ibia  may  ba,  I  hare  praeeeded  on  a  dif- 
faiot  plao.  Paaaagra  that  odIj  aierciaa  the  me- 
MJ,  by  auggealing  aimilai  thooghta  and   eiprra- 

f  aaally  iWt  to  tbe  reader'a  owo  diacoTary.  Ud- 
•SBBOO  and  obaoleM  worda  ate  briefly  explained, 


w  ftm  Alt,  lliat  Hr.  M.  Muo 
.It  iT^Bnll  10  Hy  wi  fhU  f 

miBmJ-mntrll 


tiit  H  npnM  u  di 


T  la  nallBsid.  Id  dtq)i(l>l  of  connioD 
■Dd  ntB  Ibal  of  "Tbi   Faul  Dainj," 


I  »tm  tt*  kaM  pnitukw  of  Ui  pntttt.  \  hoiic  II  ii'nitd- 
I  Inaiaidd.IkM  th«c  Imt^ulllia  nUI  doI  ta  IUiibI  la  tbe 


and.  when  the  pbtaaeology  waa  doubtful  or  ob- 
acu:e,  it  ia  illuatratod  aod  confirmed  by  quatadona 
from  coDtemporary  authors.  In  Ibia  part  of  tbe 
work  no  abuae  has  been  altempied  of  tbe  reader'a 
patience :  the  moat  poailire  that  could  be  found, 
are  giTsn,  and  a  acrupuloua  attention  ia  erery 
where  paid  to  brerity  ;  aa  it  has  been  always  my 
perauaaion. 


,  aptly 


choseD, 


t  know  whether 


citude:  those,  therefore,  who  examine  the  notes 
with  a  prurient  eye,  will  find  no  aratificalion  in 
tbeir  licentiouauesa.  1  have  called  in  no  Amner 
to  drivel  out  gratuitous  obaceniiiea  in  uocoulh  Ian. 
guage*  ;  no  Collins  (whose  name  should  be  devoted 
to  lasting  infamy)  to  ranaack  the  annala  of  a  btolbel 
for  secret  "better  hidti"wbere  Iwiabednot  lodetain 
the  reader,  Ihave  been  silent,  and  instead  of  aspiring 


But  whatever  may  be  thought  of  my  own  nolea, 
tbe  critical  observatinna  that  follow  each  play,  and, 
above  all,  the  eloquent  and  tuaaterly  delineation  of 
Masainger'a  character,  aubiotned  to  "  Tbe  Old 
Law,"  by  the  companion  of  my  youth,  tbe  friend 
of  my  malunr  years,  the  inaeparable  and  affectioD- 
ate  aaaociale  of  my  pleasnres  and  my  paina,  my 
graver  and  my  lighter  aludiea,  tbe  Rtr.  Di.  Ire- 
fand],  wilt,  1  am  persuaded,  be  received  with  pecu- 
liar pleaaura,  if  preciaion,  Hgcur,  diacrinunation, 
and     origioalily,  preaarre   ibeir    usual   claima    to 

The  bead  of  Maasinger.  profiled  to  (his  TOlnme,  I 
WBS  copied  by  myyoung  IViend  Laacelles  Hoppner. 
from  tie  print  before  three  octavo  playa  published 
by  H.  Moaeley,  1655.  Whether  it  be  really  (be 
"  vera  effigiea"  of  the  poet,  I  cannot  pretend  to  aay :  it 
was  produced  safEcienlly  near  bia  time  to  be  accurate, 
and  II  has  not  tbe  air  of  a  iianey  portrait.     There  is. 


•  h  tmeiKlli  laHtuagt]  It  li>iii|olir  Ihal  Mi.  Ewcvtni, 
wrilen,  ■facmtd  bt  k  Icnonnt  oi:  tbrli  Ujlc.     The  lintDii* 

tOnt    book   which    (Dol   btlnr,    perhipi.    aniDBi  the 
■idilin  M>  cirttiuly  tipti>ri;d  lor  tbe  btntHt  of  Iht  joothrul 


'^nlirf  of  WciImlanfT,  ukl  Vicar  of  Cnldoa 
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DRAMATIC   WRITINGS    OF    MASSINGER. 


BY    JOHN    FERRIAR,   M.D. 


•     Ret  antiqum  laudit  it  ttrtit 
Ingrediar,  tanetos  autut  reeludtrefmtes,     Viito. 


It  mi^fbt  be  urged,  m  a  proof  of  oar  posseising  a 
•uperfluity  of  gooid  plajs  in  oar  lang^ag^»  that  one 
of  our  best  dramatic  writers  is  rery  generally  dis- 
regarded. But  whatever  conclusion  may  be  drawn 
from  this  fact,  it  will  not  be  easv  to  free  the  public 
from  the  suspicion  of  caprice,  wnile  it  continues  to 
idolise  Shakspeare,  and  to  neglect  an  author  not 
often  much  inferior,  and  sometimes  nearly  equal,  to 
that  wonderful  poet.  Massinger's  fate  has,  indeed, 
been  hard,  far  beyond  the  common  topics  of  the 
infelicity  of  genius.  He  was  not  merely  denied  the 
fortune  for  which  he  laboured,  and  the  fame  which 
he  merited ;  a  still  more  cruel  circumstance  has  at- 
tended his  productions :  literary  pilferers  have 
built  their  reputation  on  his  obscurity,  and  the 
popularity  of  their  stolen  beauties  has  diverted 
the  public  attention  from  the  excellent  original. 

An  attempt  was  made  in  favour  of  this  injured 
poet,  in  1761,  by  a  new  edition  of  his  works,  at- 
tended with  a  critical  dissertation  on  the  old  English 
dramatists,  in  which,  though  composed  with  spirit 
and  elegance,  there  is  little  to  be  found  respecting 
Massinger.  Another  edition  appeared  in  1775, 
but  the  poet  remained  unexamined.  Perhaps  Mas- 
linger  is  still  unfortunate  in  his  Tindicator. 

The  tame  irregularity  of  plot,  and  disregard  of 
rules,  appear  in  Massinger's  productions  as  in  those 
of  his  contemporaries.  On  this  subject  Shakspeare 
has  been  so  well  defended  that  it  is  unnecessary  to 
add  an^  arguments  in  rindication  of  our  poet. 
There  u  every  reason  to  suppose  that  Massinger 
did  not  neglect  the  ancient  rules  from  ignorance, 
for  he  appears  to  be  one  of  our  most  learned  writers, 
^notwithstanding  the  insipid  sneer  of  Antony 
Wood*) :  and  Cartwright,  who  was  confiMsedly  a 

•  Athtnm  0x9%,  Vol.  I. 


man  of  great  erudition,  is  not  more  attentive  to  the 
unities  than  any  other  poet  of  that  age.  But  our 
author,  like  Shakspeare,  wrote  for  bread :  it  ap- 
peara  from  different  parts  of  his  works*,  that  mocb 
of  his  life  had  passed  in  slavish  dependence,  and 
penury  is  not  apt  to  encourage  a  desire  of  fame. 

One  observation,  however,  may  be  risked,  on  oar 
irregular  and  regular  plays;  that  the  former  aie 
more  pleasing  to  the  taste,  and  the  latter  to  the 
understanding ;  readers  must  determine,  then,  whe- 
ther it  is  better  to  feel  or  to  approve.  Massinger's 
dramatic  art  is  too  great  to  allow  a  faint  sense  of  pre 
priety  to  dwell  on  die  mind,  in  perusing  his  pieces ; 
ne  inflames  or  soothes,  excites  the  strongest  terror, 
or  the  softest  pity,  with  all  the  energy  and  power 
of  a  true  poet. 

But  if  we  most  admit  that  an  irreg^ular  plot 
subjects  a  writer  to  peculiar  disadvantages,  ikm 
force  of  Masnnger's  genius  will  appear  more  evi« 
dently  from  this  very  concession.  The  interest  of 
bis  pieces  is,  for  the  most  part,  strong  and  well 
defiiMd  ;  the  story,  though  worked  up  to  a  stadied 
intricacy,  is,  in  general,  resolved  with  as  aoeb 
ease  and  probability  as  its  nature  will  permit; 
attention  is  never  disgusted  by  antioipatioa,  nor 
tortured  with  unnecessary  delav.  Tlieee  ohanetsiv 
ttre  applicable  to  most  of  Massmger*s  own  prodae- 
tions ',  but  in  those  which  he  wrote  jointly  witk 
other  dramatists,  the  interest  is  of^  weakoied,  bj 
incidents  which  that  ag^  permitted,  but  which  t]i« 
present  would  not  endure.  Thus,  in  *<  The  Rene- 
gadof,"  the  honor  of  Paulina  is  preserved  from  tlw 
brutality  of  her  Turkish  master,  by  the  influence  of  • 


*  See jMrticalarly  the  dedieatioa  of*' The  Makl  of  HoMosr." 
and  "The Great  Doke  of  Florence." 
t  This  play  was  written  by  Masdnger  alone. 
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relic,  whicb  she  wears  on  ber  breast :  in  **  Tbe 
Virgin  Martvr/'  the  heroine  is  attended,  through 
all  bar  suffenngs,  by  an  angel  disguuted  as  her  page ; 
ber  persecutor  is  urged  on  to  destroy  her  by  an 
attendant  6end,  also  in  disguise.  Here  our  anxiety 
for  tbe  distressed,  and  our  hatred  of  the  wicked, 
•re  completely  stifled,  and  we  are  mora  easily 
atfected  by  some  burlesque  passages  which  follow 
in  tbe  same  legendary  strain.  In  tbe  last  quoted 
play,  tbe  attendant  angel  picks  the  pockets  of 
two  debauchees,  and  Theopbilus  overcomes  the 
devil  by  means  of  a  cross  composed  of  flowers, 
which  Dorothea  had  sent  him  from  Paradise. 

The  story  of  "  The  Bondman"  is  more  intricate 
than  that  of  '*  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  yet  the  former 
is  a  more  interesting  play ;  for  in  the  latter,  the 
Botives  of  Francisco's  conduct,  which  occasions 
tbe  distress  of  the  piece,  are  only  disclosed  in  nar- 
ration, at  tbe  beginning  of  the  fifUi  act :  we  there- 
fore consider  him,  till  that  moment,  as  a  man 
absurdly  and  unnaturally  vicious :  but  in  '*  The 
Bondman,''  we  have  frequent  glimpses  of  a  concealed 
splendour  in  the  character  of  Pisander,  which  keep 
cur  attention  fixed,  and  exalt  our  expectation  of  the 
catastrophe.  A  more  striking  comparison  might 
be  instituted  between  "  The  Fatal  Dowry"  of  our 
author,  and  Rowe's  copy  of  it  in  his  "  Fair  Penitent ;" 
bat  this  is  very  fully  and  judiciously  done,  by  the 
aatbor  of  "  The  Observer*,"  who  bias  proved  suf- 
ficiently, that  the  interest  of  "  The  Fair  Penitent" 
is  mucn  weakened,  bj  throwing  into  narration  what 
Massioger  had  forcibly  represented  on  the  stage. 
Yet  Rowe*s  play  is  rendered  much  more  regular  b^ 
tbe  alteration.  Farquhar's  *'  Inconstant,"  which  is 
taken  from  our  author's  *'  Guardian,"  and  Fletcher's 
"  Wild-goose  Chaee,  is  considerably  leas  elegant 
and  lees  intereating ;  by  the  plagiarist's  indiscretion, 
tbe  lively,  fiMetious  Dnrazso  of  Massinger  is  trans- 
formed mto  a  naaseoiis  bnffoon,  in  the  character  of 
old  Mirabel. 

Tbe  art  and  judgment  with  which  our  poet  con- 
ducts bis  incidents  are  every  where  admirable.  In 
**  Tbe  Duke  of  Milan,"  our  pity  for  Marcelia  would 
inspire  a  detestation  of  all  tbe  other  characters,  if  she 
did  not  fiwilitate  ber  min  by  tbe  indulgence  of  an 
exeesaive  pride.  In  "  llie  Bondman,"  Cleora  would 
be  despicable  when  abe  changes  b«r  lover,  if  Leos- 
tfaenee  had  not  rendered  himself  unworthy  of  her, 
by  a  mean  jealousy.  Tbe  violence  of  Almira's 
passion  in  the  "  Very  Woman/'  prepares  us  for  its 
decay.  Many  detached  scenes  in  these  pieces  pos- 
ieae  VDeoaunon  beautiM  of  incident  and  situation. 
Of  this  kind  are,  tbe  interview  between  Charles  V. 
■od  Slomf,  whicb,  though  notoriously  contrary  to 
trub  Iristory,  and  very  deficient  in  the  representation 
of  tbo  cBperor,  arrests  our  attention,  and  awakens 
oor  faelinpa  in  tbe  atrongeat  manner :  the  conference 
of  Matthias  and  Baptiata,  when  Sophia's  virtue 
hutamtm  mspectedl ;  tbe  pleadings  in  "  The  Fatal 
Dovty,**  respecting  tbe  nineral  ritea  of  Charalois  ; 
tbo  mterview  between  Don  John,  disguised  as  a 
ainvo,  and  hia  mistreaa,  to  wh<nn  be  relatea  his 
slotyf ;  but,  aboTO  all,  tbe  meeting  of  Pisander  and 
Cleon|,  after  be  baa  excited  the  revolt  of  the  slaves, 
m  ordor  to  get  ber  within  his  power.  These  scenes 
idy  distinguished  by  their  novelty,  cor- 


•  Ifo.  LXXXYIII,  LXXXIX,  XC. 

f  •«  Defce  of  MUea."  Act.  II. 

t  " PktBfc"      i-A  Very  Womso.**     |  "  Boodmao.' 


rectness,  and  interest ;  the  most  minute  critic  will 
find  little  wanting,  and  the  lover  of  truth  and  nn{u''e 
can  suffer  nothing  to  be  taken  awav. 

It  is  no  reproach  of  our  author,  that  the  founds  tion 
of  several,  perhaps  all,  of  his  plots  may  be  traced  in 
different  historians,  or  novelists ;  for  in  supplying 
himself  from  these  sources,  he  followed  the  practice 
of  the  age.  Sbakspeare,  Jonson,  and  the  rest,  are 
not  more  original,  in  this  respect,  than  our  Poet ;  if 
Cartwright  may  be  exempted,  he  is  the  only  ex- 
ception to  this  remark.  As  tbe  minds  of  an  audience, 
unacquainted  with  the  models  of  antiquity,  could 
only  be  affected  by  immediate  application  to  their 
passions,  our  old  writers  crowded  as  many  incidents, 
and  of  as  perplexing  a  nature  as  possible,  into  their 
works,  to  support  anxiety  and  expectation  to  their 
utmost  height.  In  our  reformed  tragic  school,  our 
pleasure  arises  from  the  contemplation  of  the  writer's 
art ;  and  instead  of  eagerly  watching  for  the  unfolding 
of  the  plot  (the  imagination  being  \eh  at  liberty  by 
the  simplicity  of  thasction),  we  consider  whether  it 
be  properly  conducted.  Another  reason,  however, 
may  be  assigned  for  the  intricacy  of  those  plots, 
namely,  the  prevailing  taste  for  the  manners  and 
writings  of  Italy.  During  the  whole  of  the  sixteenth 
and  part  of  the  seventeenth  centurieSj  Italy  was 
the  seat  of  elegance  and  arts,  which  the  other  Euro- 
pean nations  had  begun  to  admire,  but  not  to  imitate. 
From  causes  which  it  would  be  foreign  to  the  pre- 
sent purpose  to  enumerate,  the  Italian  writers 
abounded  in  complicated  and  interesting  stories, 
which  were  eagerlv  seized  by  a  people  not  well 
qualified  for  invention* ;  but  the  richness,  variety, 
and  distinctness  of  character  which  our  writers 
sdded  to  those  tales,  conferred  beauties  on  them  which 
charm  us  at  this  hour,  however  disguised  by  the 
alteration  of  manners  and  language. 

Exact  discrimination  and  consistency  of  character 
appear  in  ail  Massinger's  productions  ;  sometimes, 
indeed,  the  interest  of  the  play  suffers  by  his  scru- 
pulous attention  to  them.  Tous,  in  **  The  Fatal 
Dowry,"  Charalois 's  fortitude  and  determined  sense 
of  honour  are  carried  to  a  most  unfeeling  and  bar- 
barous degree  ;  and  Francisco's  villainy,  in  *'  The 
Duke  of  Milan,"  is  cold  and  considerate  beyond  na- 
ture. But  here  we  must  again  plead  tbe  sad  necea- 
sity  under  which  our  poet  laboured,  of  pleasing  his 
audience  at  any  rate.  It  was  the  prevailmg  opinion, 
that  the  characters  ought  to  approach  towards  each 
other  as  little  as  possible.  This  was  termed  art,  and 
in  conaequence  of  tbia,  as  Dr.  Kurd  saysf,  some 
writers  of  that  time  have  founded  their  characters  on 
abstract  ideas,  instead  of  copying  from  real  life. 
Those  delicate  and  beautiful  shadea  of  manners^ 
which  we  admire  in  Sbakspeare,  were  reckoned  in- 
accuracies by  his  contemporaries.  Thus  Cartwright 
says,  in  his  verses  to  Fletcher,  speaking  of  Sbak- 
speare, whom  be  undervalues,  "  nature  vsat  all  hii 
art." 

General  manners  must  always  influence  the  stsge ; 
unhappily,  the  manners  of  Alassinger's  age  were 
pedantic.  Yet  it  must  be  allowed  that  our  Author's 
characters  are  less  abstract  than  those  of  Jonson  or 
Cartwright,  and  that,  with  more  dignity,  they  are 


*  CartwTif(ht  and  Congreve,  who  resemble  each  other 
itrongly  in  tome  renoarkabte  circamstancet,  are  alnioM  oar 
only  dramati«ta  who  have  any  claim  to  oritlnallty  ia  their 
plot*.  ' 

t  **  Easay  on  the  Provinces  of  the  Drama.** 


i 


equally  natural  with  those  of  Fletcher.  His  con- 
ceptions are,  for  the  most  part,  just  and  nohle.  We 
hare  a  fine  instance  of  this  in  the  character  of  Dio- 
cletian, who,  very  differently  from  the  ranting  ty- 
rants by  whom  the  stage  has  been  so  long  possessed, 
is  generous  to  his  vanquished  enemies,  and  perse- 
cutes from  policy  as  much  as  from  zeal.  He  attracts 
our  respect,  immediately  on  his  appearance,  by  the 
following  sentiments  : — 

-    In  all  growing  empires. 
Even  cruelty  is  useful ;  some  must  suffer, 
And  be  set  up  examples  to  strike  terror 
In  others,  though  far  off:  but,  when  a  state 
Is  raised  to  her  perfection,  and  her  bases 
Too  firm  to  shrink,  or  yield,  we  may  use  mercy. 
And  do't  with  safety : 

Virgin  Martyr,  Act.  I.  sc.  i 

Sforza  is  an  elevated  character,  cast  in  a  different 
mould  ;  brave,  frank,  and  generous,  he  is  hurried, 
by  the  unrestrained  force  of  bis  passions,  into  fatal 
excesses  in  love  and  friendship.  He  appears  with 
great  dignity  before  the  emperor,  on  whose  mercy  he 
is  thrown,  by  the  defeat  of  his  allies,  the  Fiencb,  at 
the  battle  of  Pavia.  After  recounting  his  obliga- 
tions to  Francis,  he  proceeds  : 


— — —  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards, 

-     Sforza  brings  his  head 
To  pay  the  forfeit.     Nor  come  I  as  a  slave, 
Pinion'd  and  fetterM,  in  a  squalid  weed. 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling. 
For  a  forestall'd  remission  :  that  were  poor, 
And  would  but  shame  thy  victory ;  for  conquest 
Over  base  foes,  is  a  captivity. 
And  not  a  triumnh.     I  ne'er  fear*d  to  die. 
More  than  I  wisn'd  to  live.     When  I  had  reach'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes. 
This  crown  upon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  sword  was  girt ;  and  witness  truth,  that,  now 
'Tis  in  another's  power  when  I  shall  part 
With  them  and  life  together,  I'm  the  same : 
My  veins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride  j  nor  now 
Shrink  they  for  fear. 

The  Duke  of  Milan,  Act  III.  sc.  ii. 

In  the  scene  where  Sforza  enjoins  Francisco  to  dis- 
patch  Marcelia,  in  case  of  the  emperor's  proceeding 
to  extremities  against  him,  the  poet  has  given  him 
a  strong  expression  of  horror  at  his  own  purpose. 
After  disposing  Francisco  to  obey  his  commands 
without  reserve,  by  recapitulating  the  favours  con- 
ferred on  him,  Sforza  proceeds  to  impress  him  with 
the  blackest  view  of  the  intended  deed  : 

-     But  you  must  swear  it ; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  the  good : 
Not  to  conceal  it  only,  that  is  nothing, 
But  whensoe'er  my  will  shall  speak,  Strike  now. 
To  fall  upon't  like  thunder. 

-  -  -  Thou  must  do,  then. 

What  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on. 
It  is  so  wicked :  for  which  men  will  corse  thee 
For  being  the  instrument;  and  the  bleat  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author : 


For  'tis  a  deed  of  night,  of  night,  Francisco  ! 

In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 

We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick  : 

Or,  if  we  be  remember'd,  it  shall  be 

To  fright  posterity  by  our  example. 

That  have  outgone  i^l  precedents  of  villains 

That  were  before  us ; 

The  Duke  of  Milan,  Act  I.  sc.  ult. 

If  we  compare  this  scene,  and  especially  the  pas- 
sage quoted,  with  the  celebrated  scene  between  King 
John  and  Hubert,  we  shall  perceive  this  remarkable 
difference,  that  Sforza,  while  he  proposes  to  his 
brother-in-law  and  fisivourite,  the  eventful  murder  of 
his  wife,  whom  he  idolizes,  is  consistent  and  deter- 
mined ;  his  mind  is  filled  with  the  horror  of  the 
deed,  but  borne  to  the  execution  of  it  by  the  im- 
pulse of  an  extravagant  and  fantastic  delicacy; 
John,  who  is  actuated  solely  by  the  desire  of  re- 
moving his  rival  in  the  crown,  not  only  fears  to 
communicate  his  purpose  to  Hubert,  though  he  per- 
ceives him  to  be 

A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd, 

Quoted,  and  sign'd  to  do  a  deed  of  shame ; 

• 
but  after  he  has  sounded  him,  and  found  him  ready 
to  execute  whatever  he  can  propose,  he  only  hints 
at  the  deed.  Sforza  enlarges  on  the  cruelty  and 
atrocity  of  his  design ;  John  is  afraid  to  utter  hie 
in  the  view  of  the  sun  :  nay,  the  sanguinary  Richard 
hesitates  in  proposing  the  murder  of  his  nephews 
to  Buckingham.  In  this  instance  then,  as  well  as 
that  of  Charalois,  our  poet  may  seem  to  deviate  from 
nature,  for  ambition  is  a  stronger  passion  than  love, 
yet  Sforza  decides  with  more  promptness  and  confi- 
dence than  either  of  Shakspeare's  characters.  We 
must  consider,  however,  that  timidity  and  irresolu- 
tion are  characteristics  of  John,  and  that  Richard's 
hesitation  appears  to  be  assumed,  only  in  order  to 
transfer  the  guilt  and  odium  of  the  action  to  Buck- 
ingham. 

It  was  hinted  before,  that  the  character  of  Pisan 
der,  in  **  The  Bondman,"  is  more  interesting  than  that 
of  Sforza.  His  virtues,  so  unsuiiable  to  the  character 
of  a  slave,  the  boldness  of  his  designs,  and  the 
steadiness  of  his  courage,  excite  attention  and  anx- 
iety in  the  most  powerful  manner.  He  is  perfectly 
consistent,  and,  though  lightly  shaded  with  chivalry, 
is  not  deficient  in  nature  or  passion.  Leosthenes  is 
also  the  child  of  nature,  whom  perhaps  we  trace  in 
some  later  jealous  characters.  Cleora  is  finely 
drawn,  but  to  the  present  age,  perhaps,  appears 
rather  too  masculine :  the  exhibition  of  characters 
which  should  wear  an  unalterable  charm,  in  their 
finest  and  almost  insensible  touches,  was  peculiar  to 
the  prophetic  genius  of  Shakspeare*.  Massinger 
has  given  a  strong  proof  of  his  g^ius,  by  intro- 
ducing in  a  different  pla^*  a  aimilar  character,  in  a 
like  situation  to  that  of  Pisander,  yet  with  sufficient 
discrimination  of  manners  and  incident :  I  mean  don 
John,  in'*  TheVery  Woman,"  who  like  Pisander,  gains 
his  mistress's  heart,  under  the  disguise  of  a  uave. 
Don  John  is  a  model  of  magnanimity,  superior  to 
Cato,  because  he  ia  free  from  'pedantry  and  oaten- 


*  ir  Maninger  fonncd  the  •inKolar  character  of  Sir  Giles 
Overreach  from  his  own  tmacinatkui,  what  thoald  we  thiak 
of  hii  aajpicity,  who  have  leen  this  poetical  phantom  realised 
in  oar  dayat  Ita  apparent  extravagance  required  this 
rapport 
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Uaoa.  I  b«licT«  ba  mmj  b*  ngirdtd  u  m  origioal 
AmeUT.  It  wucujto  iulsrait  our  Twlingi  for 
iD  tbs  ehuaeWn  ainadj  ducribed,  bnt  do  writs]-. 
Wfbra  MaHinger,  had  ittempted  to  make  a  player 
di0  beiv  of  tra^dj,  Th]a»  however,  ha  haa  vxt^- 
catrd  rhb  Rupriiing  adilma,  in  •'  The  Komti] 
AeioT."  It  muat  ba  confaaud  that  Paris,  tha  aclot, 
Bwea  mneli  of  hU  digntt/  to  iucidanta  ;  at  the  opeo- 
iac  of  tbe  play,  be  deTeadii  hia  profeuion  sneceaa- 
Auljr  brfon  ib«  aenate;  tbia  artful  introduetian 
niasa  himi,  in  oar  idm,  iboTO  ibe  Uiel  of  hia  aituk 
lioo.  for  tha  poet  has "  graced  him  with  all  lh|> 
power  of  worda;"  the  ampreu'a  pawion  for  hiiii 
planae  bjai  in  a  atill  more  diatiD|;uiih»d  light,  aail 
M  Bwrti  bia  daalb  from  tha  hand  of  the  emperor 
UMaatf,  in  a  mock  plaj.  It  is,  perhaps,  from  a  senst?  j 
if  the  diScnli;  of  exalting  Paris'i  character,  and  of 
lb*  dexterity  requiaiis  to  6k  the  atteniion  of  \ho 
Milwafie  on  it,  Ibat  Uauingar  iije,  ia  the  dedica-  | 
tioa  of  tbia  plaj,  that  "  ba  a«er  held  it  tba  moat 
parfaci  blltb  ol  his  Alineiva."  1  know  DOtwhethet 
it  ia  owing  to  deaign.or  to  waolof  an,  thatRomoat, 
in  "  Tbo  Fatal  Dewey,"  intarsstg  us  as  much  as 
Chanloia,  tbe  btro.  If  Chaialoia  imrandera  hia 
hbertj  to  procure  funeral  ritea  for  bis  fothcr,  Ro~ 
■oat  piwnonatj  proTokea  the  court  to  Imprison 
Ub,  b;  apeaking  with  two  maoh  uimatiDQ  in  the 
cauae  of  bis  fiiend.  Komont,  though  insulted  by 
Cloisloia,  who  discredits  his  rsport  of  BesomeQe's 
iafidality.  Bias  to  him  with  all  the  eagernsa*  of  at- 
tMJiBont,  when  Cbaraloii  is  iniDlTed  in  difficuttiea 
by  tbe  BiDrder  of  Norall  and  hia  wife,  and  rsrange* 
bii  daaLb,  wben  he  ia  auusioated  by  pDutslier. 
Rowe,  wbo  Q^leded  the  finest  part*  of  this  Irsgedj' 
is  bia  plagiarum  "Tha  Fair  I'euitent,"  has  oat 
{tiled  to  espy  the  laall  I  have  pointed  cut.  Hia 
HotUid  ia  a  much  finer  cbarseler  than  bia  AlUunoot, 
yal  be  ia  but  a  puppet  when  eomuared  with  Msi- 
BOfct's  Rooonl.  Camiola. ''  llie  Maid  of  Honour," 
ia  •  Doet  daligbtful  cbancter;  her  fidelity,  gsoe- 
roaity,  dignity  of  mannars,  and  eleration  of  aenti- 
Meot*  are  finely  diaplayed,  and  aobiy  sustained 
tbrougboat.  It  is  pity  that  tbe  poet  thought  liim- 
aalf  obliged  to  debase  all  tbe  other  cluuactera  in 
tbe  piece  ioorder  loeialther.  There  is  ansdminible 
portrait  of  Old  Mslefort,  in  that  eitiarigant  com- 
"Tbe  Uanatural  Combat."  Tbe  Poet 
in  of  the  writer  whom  be  here 


Th( 


light  not  reliah  tht 
.  breskfa 


before 


aystt 


ig  dew. 
Served  up  by  nature  on  some  gnsay  hill  i 
You'll  find  It  Declsr. 
In  "  The  City  Madam"  we  are  presented  arilb  the 
arscter  of  a  fiuiihsd  hypocrite,  but  so  artfully 
awn,  tliDt  be  appears  to  be  ralber  goremed  bir 
tomal  cireumslsnces,  to  ohicb  he  adapW  himaelf, 
in  to    act,  like  Moliere's  Tartuffe,  from  a  formal 


wbUe  he  I 


labia 


brolber'a   senaat,   are   evidently   produced  by  the 
presaure  of  hia   misfortunes,  snd    be  discovert    " 
lamenesa,  amidst   the  ineulti  of  bis  relations,  I 
ndicstes    an    inherent  baseness  of  disposition' 
*"—    "-   ■-  ■-'■--medihat  his  brother  has  reti 


IS  at  Gral 


s  left  h 


I  have  known  him 


It  tbe  world 


Wiib  that,  bloody ;  liberal  in  his  gifta  too, 
put  to  msintsiD  his  prodigal  eipense, 
A  fiaroe  eitortiooer ;  an  impotent  lover 
Of  woman  for  ■  flatb,  but,  hia  Srea  quenob'd, 
Hating  asdaadlj  :  Act.  III.  sc.  ii. 

Ahnitaud  Caidaoes,  in  "Tbe  Very  Woman," 
ti>  copied  from  nature,  and  ibereTore  never  obao- 
lai*.  Tbey  eppew,  like  many  fiivouriia  charsctera 
la  o«r  pnaent  ooDiady,  amiaUe  in  ibeir  tempers,  and 
warm  m  ihair  attacbmenta,  bnt  oapricious,  and  im- 

C lent  of  control.  Msaainger,  with  unuau^  charity, 
iotrodoeed  a  phyaieiau  in  a  reapecuble  point  of 
vinr,  in  this  pl^.  We  are  agreeably  inieraated  in 
Uuraxao*.  who  bea  all  the  good  nature  of  Terence's 

*  "nt  Gaantkan." 


0  my  good  lord '. 
'esltb  which  you  pos 
urdly  man  baa  been  >  blessing. 
And  to  ihemeseenger  might  with  jnsticecbulenge 
A  kind  of  adoration,  ia  to  me 
A  curse  I  cannot  tbitnk  yon  for ;  and 
Rejoice  in  that  IraDquilliiy  of  mind 
My  brother's  vows  luust  purchase.     I  hsve  made 
A  dear  exchange  with  him :  he  now  enjoys 
My  peace  and  poverty,  (he  trouble  of 
His  wealth  conferr'd  on  ma,  and  that  a  burthen 
Too  heavy  for  my  weak  aboulders. 

Act  III.  sc.  ii. 
On  receiving  the  will,  ba  begins  to  promise  na- 
tKiuoded  lenity  to  his  servanta,  and  makea  pro- 
fusaions  and  piomiaes  to  tbe  ladies  who  used  him 
v>  cruelly  in  bis  adversity,  which  appear  at  last  to 
be  ironical,  ibougb  they  take  Ihem  to  be  eincere 
He  does  not  diaplsv  himself  till  be  baa  visited  hia 
wealth,  the  sight  of  which  dailies  and  eBtoniabes 
liim  BO  far  as  to  throw  him  off  hia  guard,  and  to 
render  him  iosolenl.  MaaaiDger  displaya  a  know- 
ledge of  man,  not  verv  usual  with  dramaiic  writers, 
irhJe  he  repreaents  the  same  person  as  prodigal  of 
a  amsll  fortune  in  hisyouih,  servile  and  hypocritical 
in  his  dislreases,  arbitraiy  and  rapacious  in  '*  ~ 
potaassioa  of  w«llh  suddenly  acquired  :  for  Ih 
seeming  cbangea  of  ohsrscter  depend  on  tha  ai 
disposilion  variously  influenced  ;  1  mean  on  a  b 
and  feeble  mind,  incapable  of  resisting  the  power  of 

prepare  us  fertile  eitravsgancea  of  tbia  cbarseler, 
after  hs  is  enriched,  the  poet  delineates  his  exca 
»ire  trantporta  on  viewing  bis  wealth,  ia  a  spe« 
«bich  cannot  be  injured  by  a  eompaiison  with  al 
soliloquy  ID  oar  language  : 

'TwBs  no  fantastic  object,  bat  a  truth, 
A  real  truth  ;  nor  dream :  I  did  not  siumberj 
And  could  wake  ever  with  a  brooding  eye 
To  gaienpou't!  it  did  endure  the  touch, 
I  saw  snd  felt  it  I    Yet  what  I  beheld 
And  handled  oft,  did  so  IransceDd  belief, 
(Uy  wonder  and  astooisbment  pass'd  o'er), 
I  bintly  could  give  credit  to  my  sanaes. 

•  Se<panlnlaiixliUKl»gqay,A(III!.S«.IU 
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Thou  dumb  magician — [Taking  oui  a  fcey], — that 

without  a  charm 
Did'st  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wise  men  wish  and  toil  tbi  !     Hermes' 

moly, 
Sibylla's  golden  bough,  the  gpreat  elixir. 
Imagined  only  by  the  alchymist, 
Compared  with  thee    are   shadows, — thou    the 

substance, 
And  guardian  of  felicity  !     No  marrel 
My  brother  made  thy  place  of  rest  his  bosom, 
Thou  being  the  keeper  of  his  heart,  a  mistress 
To  be  hugg'd  ever  !  In  by-comers  of 
This  sacred  room,  silver  in  bags,  heap*d  up 
Like  billets  saw*d  and  ready  for  the  fire, 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  gold 
That  flow'd  about  the  room,  conceard  itself. 
There  needs  no  arti6cial  light ;  the  splendour 
Makes  a  perpetual  day  there,  night  and  darkness 
By  that  still-burning  lamp  for  ever  banish*d ! 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyes  had  made 
Discovery  of  the  caskets,  and  they  open'd, 
Kach  tparkUng  diamond  from  itmlj' shot  forth 
A  pyramid  ofJiamMt,  and  tn  the  roof 
Fix  d  it  a  glorious  start  and  made  Uie  place 
Heaven's  abttraet  or  epitome ! — rubies,  sapphires. 
And  ropes  of  oriental  pearl ;  these  seen,  I  could 

not 
But  look  on  gold  with  contempt*.    And  yet  I 

found 
What  weak  credulity  could  have  no  faith  in, 
A  treasure  far  exceeding  these :  here  lay 
A  manor  bound  fast  in  a  skin  of  parchment. 
The  wax  continuing  hard,  the  acres  melting ; 
Here  a  sure  deed  of  g^ft  for  a  market  town. 
If  not  redeem 'd  this  aay,  which  is  not  in 
The  unthrift's  power ;  there  being  scarce  one  shire 
In  Wales  or  England  where  my  monies  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  certain  hook 
To  draw  in  more.     1  am  sublimed  (  ^ross  earth 
Supports    me    not;    I  walk    on  air!       Who*s 

there? 

Enter  Lord  Lacy  with  Sir  John  Frugal,  Sir  Maurice 
Lacy,  and  Plenty,  di^uised  as  Indians, 

Thieves !  raise  the  street !  thieves  ! 

Act  IIL  sc.  iiL 

It  was  a  great  effort,  by  which  such  a  train  of  vio- 
lent emotions,  and  beautiful  images  was  drawn,  with 
tbe  strictest  propriety,  from  the  indulgence  of  a  pas- 
sion to  which  other  poets  can  only  g^ve  interest  in 
its  anxieties  and  disappointments.  Every  sentiment 
in  this  fine  soliloquy  is  touched  with  the  hand  of  a 
master ;  the  speaker,  overcome  by  the  splendour  of 
his  acquisitions,  can  scarcely  persuade  himself  that 
the  event  is  real ;  "  it  is  no  fantasy,  but  a  truth ;  a 
real  truth,  no  dream ;  he  does  not  slumber  -,**  the 
natural  language  of  one  who  strives  to  convince 
himself  that  he  is  fortunate  beyond  all  probable 
expectation ;  for  "  he  could  wake  ever  to  gaze  upon 
his  treasure :"  again  he  reverts  to  his  assurances  . 

*  In  these  qootAtioni,  tbe  present  edition  has  been  hitherto 
followed.  Dr*  Fcrriar,  it  appear*,  made  dm  of  Mr.  M. 
Maron's,  to  whose  vitiated  readings  it  is  necessary  to  recor 
on  the  present  occasion,  as  the  Doctor  founds  oo  them  his 
exception  to  tlie  general  excellence  of  Massinger's  versifica- 
tion. The  reader  who  wishes  to  Icnow  how  these  lines  were 
really  giren  by  the  Poet,  roost  tnrn  to  page  StfS,  where  he 
will  find  them  to  be  as  flowing  and  hanmoaioes  as  any  part 
of  the  speech.— EuiToa. 


*'  K  did  endure  the  touch,  he  saw  and  felt  it" 
These  broken  exclamations  and  anxious  repetitions, 
are  the  pure  voice  of  nature.  Recovering  from  his 
astonishment,  his  mind  dilates  with  the  ^ue  of  his 
possessions,  and  the  poet  finely  directs  the  whole 
gratitude  of  this  mean  character  to  the  key  of  his 
stores.  In  the  description  which  follows,  tnere  is  ■ 
striking  climax  in  sordid  luxury  ;  that  passage  where 

Each  sparkling  diamond  from  itself  shot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  flames,  and  in  the  roof 
Fix  d  it  a  glorious  star,  and  made  the  place 
Heaven's  abstract,  or  epitome ! 

though  founded  on  a  false  idea  in  natural  history 
long  since  exploded,  is  amply  excused  by  the  sin* 
gular  and  beautiful  image  which  it  presents.  Tbe 
contemplation  of  his  enormous  wealth,  still  ampli* 
fied  by  his  fancy,  transports  him  at  lengdi  to  a  degree 
of  frenzy;  ana  now  seeing  strangers  approach,  be 
cannot  conceive  them  to  come  upon  any  design  but 
that  of  robbing  him,  and  with  the  appeaaing  of  bis 
ridiculous  alarm,  this  storm  of  passion  subsides, 
which  stands  unrivalled  in  its  kind  in  dramatic 
history.  The  soliloquy  possesses  a  very  uncommon 
beauty,  that  of  forcible  description  tinited  with 
passion  and  character.  I  should  scarcely  hesitate 
to  prefer  the  description  of  Sir  John  Frugal's  count* 
ing-house  to  Spenser's  house  of  riches. 

It  is  very  remarkable,  that  in  this  passage  the 
versification  is  so  exact  (two  linea  only  excepted), 
and  the  diction  so  pure  and  elegant,  that,  although 
much  more  than  a  century  has  elapsed  since  it  was 
written,  it  would  be,  perhaps,  impossible  to  alter  the 
measure  or  language  without  inj  uiy,  and  certainly  yery 
difficult  to  produce  an  equal  length  of  blank  verse, 
from  any  modern  poet,  which  ahould  bear  a  compari- 
son with  Massioger's,  even  in  the  mechanical  part  of 
its  construction.  This  observation  may  be  extended  to 
all  our  poet'a  productions :  msjesty,  elegance,  and 
aweetness  of  diction  predominate  in  them.  It  is 
needless  to  quote  sny  single  passage  for  proof  of 
this,  because  none  of  those  which  I  am  going 
to  introduce  will  afford  any  exception  to  the 
remark.  Independent  of  character,  the  writinga  of 
this  great  poet  abound  vrith  noble  passsges.  It  is 
only  in  the  productions  of  true  poetical  genius  that 
we  meet  successful  allusions  to  sublime  natural 
objects ;  the  attempts  of  sn  inferior  writer,  in  this 
kind,  are  either  borrowed  or  disgusting.  If  Mss- 
singer  were  to  be  tried  by  this  rule  alone,  we  muat 
rank  him  very  high ;  a  few  instances  will  prove  this. 
Theophilus,  speaking  of  Dioclesian's  amval,says. 

The  marches  of  great  princes. 
Like  to  the  motions  of  prodigeous  meteors. 
Are  step  by  step  observed  ; 

Ktr^tn  Martyr,  Act  I.  sc.  i. 

Tbe  introductory  circiuistancea  of  a  threatening  piece 
of  intelU^jnce,  are 

but  creepmg  billows, 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  16.  Act  II.  sc.  ii. 

In  the  same  play,  we  meet  with  this  charming  image, 
applied  to  a  modest  young  nobleman  : 

The  sunbeams  which  the  emperor  throws  upon  him. 

Shine  there  but  as  in  water,  and  gild  him 

Not  with  one  spot  of  pride  :  lb,  sc.  iii. 

No  other  figure  could  so  happily  illustrate  tbe 
peace  and  purity  of  an  ingenuous  mmd,  uncomipted 
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by  ftToar.  Manioger  seems  fond  of  this  thought ; 
ve  meet  with  a  shnusr  one  in  "The  Guardian  :" 

I  have  seen  those  eye^  with  pleasant  glances  play 

Upon  Adorio*s,  like  Phoebe's  shinej 

Gilding  a  crystal  river ;  Act  IV.  sc.  i. 

There  are  two  parallel  passsges  in  Shakspeare,  to 
whom  we  are  probably  indebted  for  this,  as  well  as 
for  many  other  fine  images  of  our  poet.  The  first 
is  in  "  The  Winter's  Tale :" 

He  Bays  he  loves  mv  dsoghter : 
I  think  10  too :  for  never  gazed  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he*ll  stand  and  read. 
As  'twere  my  daughter's  eyes.         Act  IV.  sc.  iv. 

The  second  is  ladicroos  : 

Kimg.  Vouehsafii,  bright  moooy  and  these  thy  stars, 
to  shine 
(Those  doiids  ramoT'd)    upon  our  wat*ry 
eyne. 
R».    O,  vain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter ; 

llion  now  request  St  out  moon-shine  in  the 


Love*t  Labour't  Lott,  Act  V.  sc.  ii. 
The  following  images  are  applied^  I  think,  in  a  new 


.        .        aa  the  sun. 
Thou  didst   rise  gloriously,  kept'st  a  constant 

course 
In  all  thy  journey  ;  and  now,  in  the  evening, 
When  thou  ahould'st  pass  with  honour  lo  thy  rest. 
Wilt  thou  fall  like  a  meteor  ? 

Kii^gtn- Martyr,  Act  V.  sc.  ii. 

O  summer  friendship, 
Whoae  iattaring  leaves  that  shadow 'd  us  in  our 
Prosperity,  with  the  least  gust  drop  off 
In  tue  autumn  of  adversity. 

Maid  rfHoMur,  Act  III.  sc.  i. 

In  the  last  quoted  play,  Camiola  says,  in  perplexity, 

-        •        •        What  a  sea 
Of  melliBg  ice  I  walk  on !  Act  III.  sc.  iv. 

A  very  noble  figure,  in  the  following  passage,  seems 
borrowed  from  Shakspeare : 

What  a  bridge 
Of  glass  I  walk  upon,  over  a  river 
Of  certain  ruin,  wune  mp«  wti^hty  Jinan 
Crmekimg  wkmt  tkoutd  support  me  I 

Tk»  Bondman,  Act  IV.  sc.  iii. 

I*U  read  yon  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
A  s  full  of  peril  and  advent'rous  spirit, 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfiut  footing  of  a  spear. 

Htnrv  IV,t  Part  1.  Act  I.  sc.  iii. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  Klasainger  has  improved 
oa  bis  original :  he  cannot  be  said  to  borrow, 
so  properly  as  to  imitate,  I'his  remurk  may  be 
applied  to  many   other  passages :  thus   Harpax's 


I*n  take  thee    -    -    and  hang  thee 
In  a  contorted  chain  of  icicles 
In  the  frigid  aone : 

Tht  Vtrgin-MarUfr,  Act  V.  sc.  i. 


Is  derived  from  the  same  sonrce  with  that  passage 
in  *'  Measure  for  Measure,"  where  it  is  said  to  be 
a  puBiabiiicnt  in  a  future  atate. 


to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  tliick-ribbed  ice. 

Again,  in  '*  The  Old  Law"  we  meet  with  a  passage 
similsr  to  a  much  celebrated  one  of  Sbakspeare's, 
but  copied  with  no  common  hand  : 

In  my  youth 
I  was  a  soldier,  no  coward  in  my  age ; 
I  never  turn'd  my  back  upon  my  foe  ; 
I  have  felt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses. 
Yet  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  in  me 
To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 

Act  1.  sc.  i. 

Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty  : 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  to  my  blood ; 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
I'herefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter. 
Frosty,  but  kindly*. 

As  You  Like  It,  Act.  II.  sc.  iii. 

Our  poet's  writings  are  stored  with  fine  senti- 
ments, and  the  same  observation  which  has  been 
made  on  Sbakspeare's,  holds  true  of  our  Author,  that 
his  sentiments  are  so  artfully  introduced,  that  they 
appear  to  come  uncalled,  and  so  force  themselves  on 
the  mind  of  the  speakerf.  In  the  legendary  play  of 
"  The  Virgin-Martyr,"  Angelo  delivers  a  beau- 
tiful sentiment,  perfectly  in  the  spirit  of  the  piece : 

Look  on  the  poor 
With  gentle  eyes,  for  in  such  habits,  often. 
Angels  desire  an  alms. 

When  Francisco,  in  "The  Duke  of  Milan,"  suc- 
ceeds in  his  designs  against  the  life  uf  Marcelia,  he 
remarks  with  exullatioo,  that 

When  he's  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm'd 
With  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
la  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague, 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leada  to  death. 

Act  IV.  sc.  ii. 

Pisander,  in  **  The  Bondman,"  moralizes  the  inso- 
lence of  the  ftlavea  to  their  late  tyrants,  after  the 
revolt,  in  a  manner  that  tends  strongly  to  interest 
us  in  his  character : 

Here  they,  that  never  see  themselves,  but  in 
The  glass  of  servile  flattery,  might  behold 
The  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
I'heir  trust  in  human  frailty.     Happy  are  those, 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  they  are  subject  to 
Uncertain  change,  are  atill  prepared,  and  arm'd 
For  either  fortune :  a  rare  principle. 
And  with  much    labour,    learn 'd  in  wisdom's 

school ! 
For,  as  these  bondmen,  by  their  actions  show 
That  their  prosperity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
For  their  small  bark  of  judgment,  sinks  them  with 
A  fore-right  gale  of  liberty,  ere  they  reach 
I'he  port  they  long  to  touch  at :  so  these  wretches. 


*  In  an  exprvMion  of  ArchldMnas,  in  **  The  Bomlman,'* 
we  dUcover,  pcrfaapf,  the  origin  of  an  imace  in  "  Paradise 

Lost ;"— 

O'er  our  hradt,  with  nil  stretch'd  winet, 

Destniction  hover*.  The  BondmOHt  Act  I.  sc.  iiL 

Milton  says  of  Satan, 

Hi$  mtU  broad  vannt 


He  spread*  for  flight. 

t  Mrs.  Montagu's  **  Essay  on  Shakspeare. 
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SfTolIen  with  the  fulse  opinion  of  tbeir  worth. 
And  proud  of  blessiog^s  left  them,  not  acquired  ; 
That  did  believe  they  could  with  giant  arms 
Fathom  the  earth,  and  were  above  their  fates, 
Those  borrowed  helps  that  did  support  them, 

▼anish'd, 
Fall  of  themselves,  and  by  unmanly  suffering. 
Betray  their  proper  weakness.         Act  III.  so.  iii. 

His  complaint  of  the  hardships  of  slavery  must  not 
be  entirely  passed  over : 

The  noble  horse, 
Thatt  in  hisjitry  y<mOi,from  hit  widt  nostriU 
Neigh'd  courage  to  his  rider,  and  brake  through 
Groves  of  opposed  pikes,  bearing  his  lord 
Safe  to  triumphant  victory  ;  old  or  wounded 
Was  set  at  liberty,  and  freed  from  service. 
The  Athenian  mules,  that  from  the  quarry  drew 
IVIarble,  hew*d  for  the  temples  of  the  gods. 
The  great  work  ended,  were  dismissed  and  fed 
At  the  public  cost ;  nay,  faithful  dogrs  have  found 
Their  sepulchres  ;  but  man,  to  man  more  cruel. 
Appoints  no  end  to  the  sufferings  of  his  slave. 

lb.  Act  IV.  sc.  ii. 

The  sense  of  degradation  in  a  lofty  mind,  hurried 
into  vice  by  a  furious  and  irresistible  passion, 
is  expressed  very  happily  in  "  The  Renegade,"  by 
Donusa : 

What  poor  means 
Must  I  make  use  of  now !  and  flatter  such,- 
To  whom,  till  I  betrav'd  my  liberty. 
One  gracious  look  of  mine  would  have  erected 
An  altar  to  my  service  !    •  Act  II.  sc.  t 

Again,  '  ! 

O  that  I  should  blush  ! 

To  speak  what  I  so  much  desire  to  do ! 

When  Mathias,  in  "  The  Picture,"  is  informed  by 
the  magical  skill  of  his  friend,  that  his  wife's  honour 
is  in  danger,  his  first  exclamations  have  at  least  as 
much  sentiment  as  passion  : 

It  is  not  more 
Impossible  in  nature  for  gross  bodies. 
Descending  of  themselves  to  hang  in  the  air ; 
Or  with  my  single  arm  to  underprop 
A  falling  tower :  nay,  in  its  violent  course 
To  stop  the  lightning,  than  to  stav  a  woman 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  lust  and  falsehood. 
In  her  full  career  to  wickedness ! 


I  am  thrown 
From  a  steep  rock  headlong  into  a  gulph 
Of  misery,  and  find  mvself  past  hope. 
In  the  same  moment  that  I  apprehend 
That  I  am  fulling.  Act  IV.  sc.  i. 

But  if  Massinger  does  not  always  exhibit  the  live- 
liest and  most  natural  expressions  of  passion  ;  if, 
like  most  other  poets,  he  sometimes  substitutes  de- 
clamation for  those  expressions;* in  description  at 
least  he  puts  forth  aU  his  strength,  and  never 
disappoints  us  of  an  astonishing  exertion.  We  may 
be  content  to  rest  his  character,  in  the  description 
of  passion,  on  the  following  single  instance.  In 
"  The  Very  Woman,"  Almira  s  Lover,  Cardenes,  is 
dangerously  wounded  in  a  quarrel,  bv  don  John 
Antonio,  who  pays  his  addresses  to  her.  Take, 
now,  a  description  of  Almira's  frenzy  on  this  event, 
which  the  prodigal  author  has  put  into  the  mouth 
of  a  chambermaid : 


-        -        •        If  she  slumber'd,  straight, 
As  if  some  dreadful  vision  bad  appeared. 
She  started  op,  her  hair  unbound,  and,  with 
Distracted  looks,  staring  about  the  chamber. 
She  Msks  aloud,  Where  is  Martinot  wh^r* 
Have   you    concealed   him  ?    sometimea     names 

Antonio, 
Trembling  in  every  joints  her  brows  eontraeitdf 
Her  fair  face  oi  *twere  changed  into  a  eune^ 
Her  hands  held  up  thus  ;  and,  as  if  her  words 
Were  too  big  to  find  passage  through  her  mouth. 
She  groans,  then  throws  herself  upon  her  bed, 
Beating  her  breast.  Act  IL  le.  iii 

To  praise  or  to  elucidate  this  passage,  would  be 
equally  superfluous ;  I  am  acquainted  with  nothing 
superior  to  it,  in  descriptive  poetry,  and  it  would  be 
haidy  to  bring  any  single  instance  in  competition 
with  it.  Our  poet  is  not  less  happy  in  his  descrip- 
tions of  inanimate  nature,  and  his  descriptions  bear 
the  peculiar  atamp  of  true  geniua  in  thor  beautiful 
conciseness.  What  an  exquisite  picture  doea  be 
present  in  the  compass  of  less  than  two  linee  I 

•    yon  hanging  cliff,  tliat  glasses 
His  nigged  forehead  in  the  neighbouring  lake, 

BMnegado,  Act  IL  sc.  t. 

Thus  also  Dorothea's  description  of  Paradise : 

There's  a  perpetual  spring,  perpetual  youth : 
No  joint-benumbing  cold,  or  scorching  heat. 
Famine,  nor  age,  have  any  being  there. 

The  Virgin  Martyr,  Act  IV.  8c.  iii. 

After  all  the  encomiums  on  a  rural  life,  and  after 
all  the  soothing  sentiments  and  beautiful  images 
lavished  on  it  by  poets  who  never  lived  in  the 
country,  Massinger  has  furnished  one  of  the  most 
charming  unborrowed  descriptions  that  can  be  pro- 
duced on  the  subject : 

Happy  the  golden  mean !  had  I  been  bom 

In  a  poor  sordid  cottage,  not  nurs*d  up 

With  expectation  to  command  a  court, 

I  might,  like  such  of  your  condition^  sweetest. 

Have  ta*en  a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not. 

As  I  am  now,  against  my  choice,  comfieird 

Or  to  lie  grovelling  on  the  earth,  or  raised 

So  high  upon  the  pinnaclea  of  state, 

Thst  I  must  either  keep  my  height  with  danger. 

Or  fall  with  certain  ruin 

-  we  might  walk 
In  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gardens ; 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship  and  wonders  * 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  bubbling  fountain,  I  might  hear  you  sing. 
And,  from  the  well-tuned  accents  of  your  tongue. 
In  my  imi^nation  conceive 
With  what  melodious  hsrmouy  a  ouire 
Of  angels  sing  above  their  Maker  a  praises. 
And  then  with  chaste  discourse,  as  we  retum'd. 
Imp  feathers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time  :•*• 

walk  into 
The  silent  gloves,  and  hear  the  amorous  birds 
Warbling  their  wanton  notes ;  here,  a  sure  shade 
Of  barren  siccamores,  which  the  all-seeing  son 
Could  not  pierce  through ;  near  that,an  arbour  hung 
With  spreading  eglantine :  there,  a  bubbling  spring 
Watering  a  bank  of  hyacinths  and  lilies ; 

Ths  Great  Duhe  of  Florence,  Act  I.  Sc  t  and 
Act  IV.  Sc.  ii. 
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but  ni  oppote  to  tbeoe  peaceful  and  inglorious  ima- 

K,  the  picture  of  a  triumph  by  the  same  masterly 
d : 

-    when  she  views  you, 
Like  ■  triumphant  conqueror,  canied  through 
The  streets  of  Syracuse,  the  glad  people 
Pressing  to  meet  yon,  and  the  senators 
Contending  who  shall  heap  most  honours  on  you ; 
The  oxen,  crowned  with  garlands,  led  before  you. 
Appointed  for  the  sacri6oe ;  and  the  altars 
Smokine  with  thankful  incense  to  the  gods  : 
The  eoldiers  chaunting  loud  hymns  to  your  praise, 
The  windows  fill'd  with  matrons  and  with  virgins. 
Throwing  upon  your  head,  as  you  pass  by. 
Hie  choicest  flowers,  and  silently  invoking 
The  queen  of  love,  with  their  particular  vows, 
To  be  thought  worthv  of  you 

the  Bondman,  Act  III.  Sc.  iv. 

Eveiy  thing  here  is  animated,  yet  every  action  is  ap- 
propriate :  a  painter  might  work  after  this  sketch* 
without  requiring  an  additional  circumstance. 

The  speech  of  young  Charalois,  in  the  funeral  pro- 
cession, if  too  metaphorical  for  bis  character  and 
aitnation,  is  at  least  highly  poetical: 

How  like  a  silent  stream  shaded  with  night, 
And  gliding  softly  with  our  windy  sighs, 
Moves  the  whole  frame  of  this  solemnity  ! 

Whilst  I,  the  only  murmur  in  this  grove 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth. 

7^  Fatal  Dowry,  Act  II.  Sc.  i. 

It  may  afford  some  consolation  to  inferior  genius, 
lo  remark  that  even  Massinger  sometimes  employs 
pedantic  and  overstrained  allusions.  He  was  fond 
of  displaying  the  little  military  knowledge  he  pos- 
sessed, wh^  he  introduces  in  the  following 
passage,  in  a  most  extraordinary  manner:  one  beau- 
tiful image  in  it  must  excuse  the  rest : 

•  -  -  were  Margaret  only  fair, 
The  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form, 
Though  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it, 
And  ramm'd  with  bullets  of  her  sparkling  eyes, 
Cf  all  the  bulwarks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which  guards  your  sight. 
But            -  -  •  . 

when  you  feel  her  touch,  sod  breath 
LUoi  a  tqfi  vtttem  wind,  vhen  it  glide*  o'er 
Arabia,  emtmg  gums  and  spien  ; 
And  in  the  van,  the  nectar  of  her  lips. 
Which  you  must  taste,  bring  the  battalia  on. 
Wall  aim'd,  and  strongly  lined  with  her  discourse, 

•  •  •  •  • 

Hippolytns  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follow  such  a  Venus. 

A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Dehte^  Act  III.  Sc  i. 

What  pity,  that  he  should  ever  write  so  extrava- 
gantly, who  could  produce  this  tender  and  delicate 
unage,  in  another  piece : 

What's  that  1  eh,  nothing  but  the  whispering  wind 
Brsatfaes  through  yon  churlish  hawthorn,  that  grew 

fude. 
As  if  it  ohid  the  gentle  breath  that  kiss'd  it. 

ThM  Old  Law,  Act  IV.  Sc.  ii. 

I  wish  it  conld  be  added  to  Massinger's  just  praises, 
that  he  had  preserved  his  scenes  from  the  impure 
dsdofos  whkh  disgusts  us  in  most  of  our   old 


writers.  But  we  may  observe,  in  defence  of  his 
failure,  that  several  causes  operated  at  that  time 
to  produce  such  a  dialogue,  and  that  an  author  who 
subsisted  by  writing,  was  absolutely  subjected  to 
the  influence  of  those  causes.  The  manners  of  the 
age  permitted  great  freedoms  in  language ;  the  the- 
atre was  not  frequented  by  the  best  company :  the 
male  part  of  the  audience  was  by  much  the  more 
numerous ;  and  what,  perhaps,  had  a  greater  effect 
than  any  of  these,  the  women's  parts  were  performed 
by  boys.  So  powerful  was  the  effect  of  those  cir- 
cumstances, that  Cartwright  is  the  only  dramatist  of 
that  age  whose  works  are  tolerably  free  from  inde- 
cency. Massinger*s  error,  perhaps,  appears  more 
strongly,  because  his  indelicacy  has  not  always  the 
apology  of  wit ;  for,  either  from  a  natural  deficiency 
in  that  quality,  or  from  the  peculiar  model  on  which 
he  had  formed  himself,  his  comic  charactera  are  less 
witty  tlian  those  of  his  contemporaries,  and  when 
he  attempts  wit,  be  frequently  degenerates  into 
buffoonery.  But  be  has  showed,  in  a  remarkable 
manner,  the  justness  of  his  taste,  in  declining  tho 
practice  of  quibbling ;  and  as  wit  and  a  quibble  were 
supposed,  in  that  age,  to  be  inseparable,  we  are  per- 
haps to  seek,  in  bis  aversion  to  the  prevailing  fully, 
the  true  cause  of  bis  sparing  employment  of  wit. 

Our  Poet  excels  more  in  the  description  than  in 
the  expression  of  passion ;  this  may  be  ascril>ed,  in 
some  measure,  to  his  nice  attention  to  the  fable : 
while  his  scenes  are  managed  with  consummate  akill, 
the  lighter  shades  of  character  and  sentiment  are 
lost  in  the  tendency  of  each  part  to  the  catastrophe. 

The  prevailing  beauties  of  his  productions  are 
dignity  and  elegance^  their  predominant  fault  is 
want  of  passion. 

The  melody,  force,  and  variety  of  his  versification 
are  every  where  remarkable :  admitting  the  force  of 
all  the  objections  which  are  made  to  the  employment 
of  blank  verse  in  comedy,  Massinger  possesses 
charms  sufficient  to  dissipate  them  all.  It  is,  indeed, 
equally  different  from  that  which  modem  authors 
are  fileased  to  style  blank  verse,  and  from  the  flip- 
paut  prose  so  loudly  celebrated  in  the  comedies  uf 
the  day.  The  neglect  of  our  old  comedies  seems 
to  arise  from  other  causes,  than  from  the  employ- 
ment of  blank  verse  in  their  dialogue  ;  for,  in 
general,  its  construction  is  so  natural,  that  io  the- 
mouth  of  a  good  actor  it  runs  into  elegant  prose. 
The  frequent  delineations  of  perishable  manners,  in 
our  old  comedy,  have  occasioned  this  neglect,  and 
we  may  foresee  the  fate  of  our  present  fashionable 
pieces,  in  that  which  has  attended  Jonson's,  Fletcher's, 
and  Massinger's :  they  are  either  entirely  overlooked, 
or  so  mutilated,  to  fit  them  for  representation,  as 
neither  to  retain  the  dignity  of  the  old  comedy,  nor 
to  acquire  the  graces  of  the  new. 

The  changes  of  manners  have  necessarily  pro- 
duced very  remarkable  effects  on  theatrical  perform- 
ances. In  proportion  as  our  best  writers  are 
further  removed  from  the  present  times,  they 
exhibit  bolder  and  more  diversified  characters, 
because  the  prevailing  mannera  admitted  a  fuller 
display  of  sentiments  m  the  common  intercourse  of 
life.  Our  own  times,  in  which  the  intention  of 
polite  education  is  to  produce  a  general,  uniform 
manner,  afford  little  divenity  of  character  for  the 
stage.  Our  dramatists,  therefore,  mark  the  dis- 
tinctions of  their  characters,  by  incidents  more  than 
by  sentiments,  and  abound  more  in  striking  situ- 
ations,  than    interesting  dialogue.       In   the   old 
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comedy,  the  catastropbe  is  ocoanoned,  in  general, 
by  a  change  in  the  mind  of  some  principal  cluiraeter, 
artfully  prepared,  and  cautiously  conducted ;  in  the 
modem,  the  unfolding  of  the  plot  is  effected  by  the 
OTertuming  of  a  screen,  the  opening  of  a  door,  or 
by  some  oUier  equaUy  dignified  machine. 

When  we  compare  Massinger  with  the  other 
dramatic  writers  of  his  age,  we  cannot  long  hesitate 
where  to  place  him.  More  natural  in  his  charac- 
ters, and  more  poetical  in  his  diction  than  Jonson 
or  Cartwright,  more  elerated  and  nervous  than 
Fletcher,  the  only  writers  who  can  be  supposed  to 
contest  hia  pre-eminence,  Massinger  ranks  imme- 
diately under  Shakspeare  himself. 

It  must  be  confessed,  that  in  comedy  Massinger 
falls  considerably  beneath  Shakspeare;  his  wit  is 
less  brilliant,  and  his  ridicule  less  delicate  and 
▼ariou8  2  but  he    affords  a  specimen  of  elegant 


comedy*,  of  which  there  is  no  ardietjpe  in  hii 
great  predecessor.  By  the  rules  of  a  rery  judicious 
critictt  the  charactera  in  this  piece  ttppear  to  be  of 
too  elevated  a  rank  for  comedy:  yet  though 
the  plot  is  somewhat  embamsaed  by  ihia  dremn- 
atance,  the  diverait^,  spirit,  and  consiateaey  of  the 
charactera  render  it  a  most  interesting  play.  In 
tragedy,  Massinger  is  rather  eloquent  than  nathede; 
yet  he  is  often  as  majestic,  and  generaUy  mors 
elegant  than  his  master ;  he  is  as  powerful  a  ruler 
of  the  underatanding  as  Shakspeare  is  of  the  paa- 
aions:  with  the  disadrantages  of  succeeding  that 
matchless  poet,  there  is  still  much  original  beauty  in 
his  works;  and  the  moat  extensive  aoqnaintance 
with  poetiy  will  hardly  diminish  the  pi— sura  of  a 
reader  and  admirer  of  Massinger. 

•  **  The  Great  Dnke  of  Ftorencc.*' 

♦  See  the  *'  Eiuy  oo  the  Froviaccior  the  Drama." 
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VPON  TBIS  WOBK  (tBB  DUKB  OP  MILAN)  OP  HIS  BKLOVED 
FRIEKD  TBB  AUTHOR. 

f  AM  inapt  ml  ready,  and  mav  go  my  way  ; 

llie  poet-critic's  come ;  I  near  him  say 

This  youth's  mistook,  the  author's  work's  a  play. 

He  could  not  miss  it,  he  will  straight  appear 
At  such  a  bait ;  'twas  laid  on  purpose  there 
To  take  the  rermin,  and  I  have  him  here. 

Sirrah  !  you  will  be  nibbling ;  a  small  bit, 
A  syllable,  when  you're  in  the  hungry  fit, 
WiU  serve  to  stay  the  stomaoh  of  your  wit 

Fool,  knare,  what  worse,  for  worse  cannot  deprare 

thee; 
And  were  the  deril  now  instantly  te  have  thee, 
Thou  canst  not  instance  such  a  work  to  save  thee, 

'Mongst  all  the  ballads  which  thou  dost  compose. 
And  what  thou  sty  lest  thy  poems,  ill  as  those, 
And  Toid  of  rhyme  and  reason,  thy  worse  prose. 

Yri  like  a  rude  jack-sauce  in  poesy. 

With  thoughts  uoblest,  and  hand  unmannerly, 

RaTiihing  branches  from  Apollo's  tree  ; 

Thou  mak'st  a  garland,  for  thy  toueb  unfit. 

And  boldly  deck'stthy  pig-brain'd  sconce  with  it. 

As  if  it  were  the  supreme  head  of  wit : 

The  blameless  Muses  blush ;  who  not  allow 
That  reverend  order  to  each  vulgar  brow, 
Whose  sinful  touch  profanes  the  holy  bough. 

Hence,  shallow  prophet,  and  admire  the  strain 
Of  thine  own  pen,  or  thy  poor  cope-mate's  vein ; 
This  piece  too  curious  is  for  thy  coarse  brain. 

Here  wit,  more  fortunate,  is  join'd  with  art. 
And  that  most  secret  frenzy  bears  a  part. 
Infused  by  nature  in  the  poet's  heart. 

Here  may  the  puny  wits  thenaselves  direct. 
Hers  may  the  wisest  find  what  to  afifect. 
And  kings  may  learn  their  proper  dialect 


On  then,  dear  friend,  thy  pen,  thy  name,  shall  spread,. 
And  shouldst  thou  write,  while  thou  shalt  not  be 

read. 
The  Muse  must  labour,  when  thy  hand  is  dead. 

W.  B». 


TUB    AUTHOR  8    FRIEND   TO    THE    READER,    ON    "  TBB 


BONDMAN. 


»> 


The  printer's  ha»te  calls  on  ;  I  must  not  drive 

My  time  past  six,  though  I  begin  at  five. 

One  hour  I  have  entire,  and  'tis  enough. 

Here  are  no  gipsy  jigs,  no  drumming  stuff. 

Dances,  or  other  trumpery  to  delight, 

Or  take,  by  common  way,  the  common  sight. 

The  author  of  this  poem,  as  he  dares 

To  stand  the  austerest  ceusures,  so  be  cares 


•  W.  B.]  Tis  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Re«l,  thai  itie  itiitiah 
W.  B.  staud  fur  William  Brown,  the  aiiilior  of"  Briitannia'i 
Pastorals.  1  »e«  no  rca!K>ii  to  tliink  otherwiso,  exc«pt  thai 
Ben  JonMn,whom  W.  B.  seems  to  attack  all  tliroath  this 
poem,  bad  greatly  celebrated  Bn>wn'B  "Pa«torals;"  bat, 
indeed,  Joh»on  was  so  capririoas  in  his  temper,  that  wc 
mnit  not  suppose  bim  to  be  very  constant  in  liis  friendships, 
Davibs. 

This  is  a  pretty  early  specimen  of  the  Judgment  i»liich 
Davies  brtMight  tu  the  elucidation  of  his  work.  Not  a  line, 
not  a  dy liable  of  this  little  poem  can,  by  any  vltilence,  be 
tortured  into  a  reflection  on  Jonstm,  whom  he  suppt>ses  to 
be  "  attacked  all  through  it  S"  in  16^2,  when  it  was  written, 
that  great  poet  was  at  the  height  of  hisrvpotatiun,  the  euvv, 
the  admiration,  and  the  terror,  of  his  contemporaries  :  would 
a  "  young"  writer  presume  to  term  such  a  man  "  fool, 
knave,"  &c.  ?  woold  he— but  the  enquiry  is  too  absurd  tor 
further  pursuit. 

1  know  not  the  motive*  which  Induced  Mr.  Reed  to  at- 
tribute these  stansas  to  W.  Brown ;  they  may,  I  think,  with 
some  pn>bability,  be  referred  to  W.  Basse,  a  minor  poet, 
whose  tribute  of  praise  is  placed  at  the  head  of  the  commen- 
datory verses  on  Shakspeare;  or  to  W.  Barksted,  author  of 
**  Myrrha  llic  Mother  of  Adonis,"  a  poem,  ieW7.  Barkbted 
was  an  actor,  as  appears  from  a  list  of  "  the  principal  come- 
dians*' who  represented  Jonson's  " Silent  Woman;"  aiidt 
therefore,  not  less  likely  than  the  author  of  "  Briunni4*s 
PastoralSf'*  to  sa>t  that,. 


f« 


in  the  way  of  poetry*  now  a  days, 


Of  all  that  are  call'd  workg  the  best  are  playa  '^ 

Ther«  is  not  mnch  to  be  said  for  these  introiuciorv  poemr . 
which  nmst  be  viewed  rather  as  proofs  of  friendship  Ihati 
of  talents.  In  the  former  editions  they  are  given  witli  a 
degree  of  ignoraaec  and  InaUentlon  tnJy  scawUloos. 
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As  little  what  it  is  ;  his  own  best  way 

Is  to  be  judge,  and  author  of  his  play  ; 

It  is  his  knowledge  makes  him  thus  secure ; 

Nor  does  he  write  to  please,  but  to  endure. 

And,  reader,  if  you  have  disbursed  a  shilling. 

To  see  this  worthy  story,  and  are  willing 

lo  have  a  large  increase,  if  ruled  by  me. 

You  may  a  merchant  and  a  poet  be. 

'lis  granted  for  your  twelve-pence  you  did  sit. 

And  see,  and  hear,  and  understand  not  yet. 

The  author,  in  a  Christian  pity,  takes 

Care  of  your  good,  and  prints  it  for  your  sakes. 

That  such  as  will  but  venture  sixpence  more. 

May  know  what  they  but  saw  and  heard  before  ; 

'Twill  not  be  money  lost,  if  you  can  read 

('There's  all  the  doubt  now),  but  your  gains  exceed, 

If  you  can  understand,  and  you  are  maide 

Free  of  the  freest  and  the  noblest  trade  -, 

And  in  the  way  of  poetry,  now-a-dajs. 

Of  all  that  are  caird  works  the  best  are  plays. 

VV.  B. 

TO    MY  UOKOURED    FRISND,    MASTER    PUIUP    MAS- 
SINGER,  UPON  BIS  "  RRNtOAOO." 

Dabblers  in  poetry,  that  only  can 
Court  this  weak  lady,  or  that  gentleman, 
With  some  loose  wit  in  rhyme ; 
Others  that  fright  the  time 
Into  belief,  with  mighty  words  (hat  tear 
A  passage  through  the  ear ; 
Or  nicer  men. 
That  through  a  perspective  will  see  a  play. 
And  use  it  the  wrong  way 
(Not  worth  thy  pen). 
Though  all  their  pride  exalt  them,  cannot  be 
Competent  judges  of  thy  lines  or  thee. 

I  must  confess  I  have  no  public  name    ^ 
To  rescue  judgment,  no  poetic  flame 
To  dress  thy  Muse  wiih  praise, 
And  Phoebus  his  own  bays  ; 
Yet  I  commend  this  poem,  and  dare  tell 
The  world  I  liked  it  well ; 
And  if  there  be 
A  tribe  who  in  their  wisdoms  dare  accuse 
This  off:«pring  of  thy  Muse, 
Let  them  agree 
Conspire  one  comedy,  and  they  will  say, 
'Tis  easier  to  commend  than  make  a  play. 

JaM£3  SUIRLEY*. 

TO  niS  WORTHY  FRIEND,  MASTER  PHILIP  MASSINOER,  ON 
HIS  PLAY  CALL'u  TUK   "RSNEOADO." 

The  bosom  of  a  friend  cannot  breath  forth 

A  flattering  phrase  to  speak  the  noble  worth 

Of  him  (hat  hath  lodged  in  his  honest  brtast 

So  large  a  title  :  I,  among  the  rest 

That  honour  thee,  do  only  seem  to  praise. 

Wanting  the  flowers  of  art  to  deck  that  bays 

Merit  has    crown'd    thy  temples    with.      Know, 

friend, 
'l*hough  there  are  some  who  merely  do  commend 

*  Jambs  Shislky.]  A  wdl-kaowo  dramatic  writer. 
Hi«  n-orki,  i%bicb  are  very  volaininuat,  have  never  been 
colkcted  in  an  uniform  edition,  thuagb  blghiy  deserving  of 
it.  He  aMi«ted  Fletcbcr  in  many  of  hb  plays;  and  aorae, 
•ay  bis  biographers,  thoaght  liim  equal  to  that  great  poet. 
He  died  iu  laOtf.  (Tbey  were  afterwards  coUectcd  and 
published  in  (i  Vols.,  by  Mr.  Oitford  hiinsclr. 


To  live  i'  the  worid's  opinion  such  as  ean 

Censure  with  judgment,  no  luch  piece  of  man 

Makes  up  my  spirit ;  where  desert  does  lire. 

There  will  I  plant  my  wonder,  and  there  giro 

My  best  endeavourt  to  build  up  his  story 

That  truly  merits.    I  did  ever  gloiy 

To  behold  rirtne  rich  ;  though  cruM  FtiiB 

In  scornful  malice  does  beat  low  their  state 

That  best  deserre ;  when  others  that  bat  know 

Only  to  scribble,  and  no  more,  oft  grow 

Great  in  their  farours  that  would  seem  to  be 

Patrons  of  wit,  and  modest  poesy ; 

Yet,  with  your  abler  friends,  let  me  say  this. 

Many  mtiy  strive  to  equal  you,  but  miss 

Of  your  fair  scope ;  this  work  of  yours  men  may 

Throw  in  the  face  of  envy,  and  then  say 

To  those,  that  are  in  great  men'a  thoughts  mote 

blest. 
Imitate  this,  and  call  that  work  your  best. 
Yet  wise  men,  in  this,  and  too  often  err. 
When  they  their  love  before  the  work  prefer. 
If  I  should  say  more,  some  may  blame  me  fur't. 
Seeing  your  merits  speak  you,  not  report. 

Daniel  Lakym. 


TO  HIS  DEAR  PRINED  THE  AX7TH0R,  ON  THE  "  ROMAK 

ACTOR." 

I  AM  no  great  admirer  of  the  plays. 

Poets,  or  actors,  that  are  now-a-days ; 

Yet,  in  thia  work  of  thine,  methinks,  I  see 

Suflicient  reason  for  idolatry. 

E^h  line  thou  hast  taught  Cssar  is  as  high 

As  he  could  speak,  when  groveling  flattery. 

And  his  own  pride  (forgetting  heaven's  rod) 

Hy  his  edicts  styled  himself  great  Lord  and  God. 

By  thee,  again,  the  laurel  crowns  his  head. 

And,  thus  revived,  who  can  affirm  him  dead  ? 

Such  power  lies  in  this  lofty  strain  as  can 

Give  swords  and  legions  to  Domitian : 

And  when  thy  Paris  pleads  in  the  defence 

Of  actors,  every  grace  and  excellence 

Of  argument  for  that  subject  are  by  thee  * 

Contracted  in  a  sweet  epitome. 

Nor  do  thy  women  the  tired  hearers  vex 

With  language  no  way  proper  to  their  sex. 

Just  like  a  cunning  painter  thou  let's  fall 

Copies  more  fair  than  the  original. 

1*11  add  but  thia  :  from  all  the  modern  plays 

The  stage  hath  lately  bom,  this  wins  the  bays ; 

And  if  It  come  to  trial,  boldly  look 

To  carry  it  clear,  thy  witness  being  thy  book. 

T.  J» 


IN  PHILUPI  MASSIKGERI  POETJC   ELEGANTIS8  ACTOREM 
ROMANVM  TYPIS  EXCUbUM. 

AiKagiKov. 

EccE  Philippinae  celebrata  Tragccdia  Musae, 
buam  Hl>seus  Britonum  Rosciust  eji:it,  adest. 


*  T.  J.J  Coxeter  gives  these  initials  to  Sir  Thomas  Jay, 
or  Jeuy,  to  Hhom  the  play  is  dedicated:  he  is,  protMblv 
right.  Sir  Thomas*  i^ho  was  '*no  great  admirer"  of  the 
pia>sof  his  days,  when  Jonsoo,  Shirley,  Ford,  Ac.  were 
in  fuU  vigour,  would  not,  I  suspect,  be  altogether  earap* 
tared  if  he  could  witness  those  of  ours  I 

t  BofciuM.]  This  was  Joseph  Taylor,  whoae  name  ocean 
in  a  snbecqnent  page. 
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Senper  fronde  unbo  Tireuit  ParnaMide,  semper 

Liber  ab  in^idue  dentibas  eito,  liber.  ^ 
Crebn  pepyriTori  spemu  incendim  peti, 

Tbas,  Tenum  expodti  tegmina  sata  libri : 
Net  metaas  raucos,  Momomiii  aibila,  rboncos, 

Tam  barduB  nebalo  n  tamen  uUns  eriu 
Nam  totiea  featia,  actum,  placoiase  theatria 

Quod  liquet,  boe»  cuaum,  crede,  placebit,  opoa. 

Tho.  Goft*. 

TO   Bia    DiaXBTlIfO    nilXND,  MIU  PBIUP   ILASilNOXB, 
UPOM  BI8  TBAOBDT   "  TUB  BOMAB  ACTOB." 

PABia,  tbe  beat  of  actors  in  bis  age. 

Acts  jet,  and  speaka  upon  our  Roman  stage 

8neb  lines  by  tnee  aa  do  not  derogate 

From  Rome  B  proud  heights,  and  her  then  learned 

state. 
Nor  great  Domitian'a  favour ;  nor  tbe  embraces 
Of  a  rair  empreaa,  nor  those  often  graces 
Which  from  th'  appUudin^f  theatres  were  paid 
To  bia  braTe  action,  nor  his  ashes  laid 
Id  the  Flaminian  way,  where  people  strow'd 
Uis  grare  with  flowers,  and  Martial's  wit  bestow 'd 
A  lading  epitaph  ;  not  all  these  same 
Do  add  ao  much  renown  to  Paris'  name 
Aa  this  that  thou  present'st  his  history 
So  well  to  us  :  for  which,  in  thanks,  would  he 
(If  that  hiaaoul,  aa  thought  Pythagoras, 
Could  into  any  of  our  actors  pass) 
Life  to  these  lines  by  action  gladly  give. 
Whose  pen  so  well  lias  made  his  stoir  live. 

Tho.  MAYf. 


f» 


UPON  MB.  MASSWOXB  UIS  "  BOM  AW   ACTOB. 

To  write  is  grown  so  common  in  our  time. 
That  every  one  who  can  but  frame  a  rhyme. 
However  monstrous  giyes  himself  that  praise 
Which  only  he  should  claim  that  may  wear  bays 
Dm  their  applauae  whose  judgments  apprehend 
Tbe  weight  and  truth  of  what  they  dare  commend. 
In  thia  besotted  age,  friend,  'tis  thy  glory 
That  here  thou  hast  outdone  the  Roman  story. 
Domitian'a  pride  :  bia  wife'a  lust  unabated 
In  death ;  with  Paris  merely  were  related 
Without  a  soul,  until  thy  abler  pen 
Spoke  them,  and  made  them  speak,  nay,  act  again 
In  such  a  height,  that  here  to  know  their  deeds. 
He  may  become  an  actor  that  but  reads. 

John  Ford|. 

UPON  MB.  MASSINGEB's   "  BOMAH  ACTOB." 

LoifG*sT  thou  to  see  proud  Cessr  set  in  state, 

His  morning  greatneas,  or  his  evening  fate. 

With  admiration  here  behold  him  fall. 

And  yet  outlive  his  tragic  funeral : 

For  'tis  a  queation  whether  Csssar's  glory 

Rose  to  its  height  before  or  in  this  story ; 

— ^  -  ^ 

*  Tho.  Gorr.]  Goff  wai  a  man  of  considerable  learning 
and  hifbljr  e«-kbrated  fbr  hii  oratorical  powers,  which  be 
taraied  to  die  best  of  porposca,  in  the  senricc  of  the  charch. 
He  also  wrote  scTeral  plays;  bot  these  do  no  honour  to  his 
memoty*  being  fall  of  the  most  ridicalons  bombast. 

X  Tuo.  Mat.)  May  translated  Lucan  into  KniJIiah  verset 
aad  was  a  candidate  for  the  office  of  Poet  1«aareat  with  Sir 
William  DavrnanL  He  wrote  sevenil  plays;  his  Latin 
*  Snpplement  to  Lacan"  to  mnch  admired  by  the  learned. 
Datus. 

1  Joan  Poffd.]  Foffd  was  a  very  good  poet.  We  have 
dcTca  plays  of  hto  writing,  none  of  which  are  wlibont 
OHrrit.  The  writers  of  his  time  oppoaed  him  with  some  snc- 
to  Joasoo. 


Or  whether  Paris,  in  Domitian'a  favour. 
Were  more  exalted  that  in  this  thy  labour. 
Each  line  speaks  him  an  emperor,  every  phrase 
Crowns  thy  deserving  temples  with  the  bays ; 
So  that  reciprocally  both  agree, 
Thouliv'st  in  him,  and  he  survives  in  thee. 

ROBEBT  HaBV£Y. 


TO  HIS  LONG* KNOWN  AKO   LOVED  FRIF.ND,    MR.  PUIUP 
MAflSINGKB,  UPON  HIS  "  BOMAN  ACTOR." 

Ip  that  my  lines,  being  plsced  before  thy  book. 
Could  make  it  sell,  or  alter  but  a  look 
Of  some  sour  oensnrer,  who's  apt  to  say, 
No  one  in  these  times  can  produce  a  play 
Worthy  bia  reading,  since  of  late,  'tis  true. 
The  old  accepted  are  more  than  tbe  new : 
Or,  could  I  on  some  spot  o'tbe  court  work  so. 
To  make  him  speak  no  more  than  he  doth  know ; 
Not  borrowing  from  his  flatt  ring  flatter'd  friend 
What  to  diapraise,  or  wherefore  to  commend : 
Then,  gentle  fiiend,  I  should  not  blush  to  be 
Rank*d  'mongst  those  worthy  ones  which  here  I  see 
Ushering  this  work  ;  but  why  I  write  to  thee 
Is,  to  profess  our  love's  antiquity. 
Which  to  this  tragedy  must  give  mv  test. 
Thou  hast  made  many  good,  but  this  thy  best. 

Joseph  Taylob. 

to  mb.  philip  massinoeb,  my  mttch-esteeu'd  pdiend, 
on  bis  "  obeat  di7ee  op  flobencb." 

Enjoy  thy  laurel !  'tis  a  noble  choice. 

Not  by  the  suffrages  of  voice 
Procured,  but  by  a  conquest  so  achieved. 

As  that  thou  bast  at  full  relieved 
Almost  neglected  poetry,  whose  bays. 

Sullied  by  childish  thirst  of  praise, 
Wither'd  into  a  dullness  of  despair. 

Had  not  thy  later  labour  (heir 
Unto  a  former  industry)  made  known 

This  work,  which  thou  mayst  call  thine  own. 
So  rich  in  worth,  that  th'  ignorant  may  grudge 
To  find  true  virtue  is  become  their  judge. 

George  Donne. 


TO  THB  deserving  MEMOBT  OP  THIS  WORTHY  WORK 
C^THB  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE")  AND  THE  AU- 
THOR, MR.  PHI  UP  MASSINGER. 

Action  gives  many  poems  right  to  live . 

This  piece  gave  life  to  action  ;  and  will  give 

For  state  and  language,  in  each  change  of  age, 

To  time  delight,  and  honour  to  the  stage. 

Should  late  prescription  fail  which  fames  that  seat 

This  pen  mignt  style  the  Duke  of  Florence  Great. 

Let  many  write,  let  much  be  printed,  read 

And  censur'd ;  toys  no  sooner  hatch'd  than  dead. 

Here,  without  blush  to  truth  of  commendation. 

Is  proved,  how  art  hath  outgone  imitation. 

John  Ford. 


TO  MT  WORTHY  PRIEND,  THE  AtTrBOB,  UPON  HIS  TBAGl 
COMEDY  "  THE  MAID  OP  HONOUB." 

Was  not  thy  Emperor  enough  before 
For  thee  to  rive,  that  thou  dost  give  us  more? 
I  would  be  just,  but  cannot :  that  I  know 
I  did  not  slsnder,  this  I  fear  I  do. 


\ 
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But  pardon  me,  if  I  offend  ;  thj  fire 
Let  eqaal  poets  praise,  while  I  admire. 
If  any  say  that  I  enoaeh  hare  writ, 
Thej  are  thy  foes,  and  envy  at  thy  wit. 
Bebere  not  them,  nor  me ;  they  know  thy  lineg 
Deserve  applause,  hut  speak  against  their  minds. 
I,  out  of  justice,  would  commend  thy  play. 
But  (friend  forgive  me)  'tis  ahovemy  wa;'. 
One  word,  and  I  have  done  (and  from  my  heart 
Would  I  could  speak  the  whole  truth,  not  the  part 
Because  'tis  thine),  it  henceforth  will  be  said. 
Not  the  Maid  of  Honour,  but  the  Ilonour*d  Maid. 

Aston  Coccainb*. 


TO  Hit  WORTHY  FRIEND,  MR.  PHILIP  MASSINOER,  UPON 
HIS  TRAOI-OOMEDY,  STYLED    "  THE  PICTURE" 

Mkthinks  I  bear  some  busy  critic  say. 

Who's  this  that  singly  ushers  in  this  play  ? 

Tis  boldness,  I  confess,  and  yet  perchance 

It  may  be  construed  love,  not  arrogance, 

I  do  not  here  upon  this  leaf  intrude. 

By  praisin?  one  to  wrong  a  multitude. 

Nor  do  I  uink  that  all  are  tied  to  be 

(Forced  by  my  vote)  in  the  same  creed  with  me, 

Each  man  hath  liberty  to  judge  ;  free  will. 

At  his  own  pleasure  to  speak  good  or  ill. 

But  yet  your  Muse  alreadv's  known  so  well 

Her  worth  will  hardly  find  an  infidel. 

Here  she  bath  drawn  a  picture  which  shall  lie 

Safe  for  all  future  times  to  practice  by ; 

Whate'er  shall  follow  are  but  copies,  some 

Preceding  works  were  types  of  this  to  come. 

Tis  your  own  lively  image,  and  sets  forth. 

When  we  are  dust,  the  beauty  of  your  worth. 

He  that  shall  duly  read,  and  not  aavance 

Aught  that  is  here,  betrays  his  ignorance : 

Yet  whosoe'er  beyond  desert  commends. 

Errs  more  by  much  than  he  that  reprehends ; 

For  praise  misplaced,  and  honour  set  upon 

A  worthless  suDJect,  is  detraction. 

I  cannot  sin  so  here,  unless  I  went 

About  to  style  you  only  excellent. 

Apollo's  gius  are  not  confined  alone 

To  your  dispose,  he  hath  more  heirs  than  one, 

Ana  such  as  do  derive  from  his  blest  hand 

A  large  inheritance  in  the  poets'  land. 

As  well  as  yon  ;  nor  are  you,  I  assure 

Myself,  so  envious,  but  you  can  end  ore 

To  bear  their  praise,  whose  worth  long  since  was 

known, 
And  justly  too  preferr'd  before  your  own, 
I  know  you'd  take  it  for  an  injury, 
(And  'tis  a  well-becoming  modesty). 
To  be  parallel'd  with  Beaumont,  or  to  hear 
Your  name  by  some  too  partial  friend  writ  near 
Une<)uaird  Jonson ;  being  men  whose  fire 
At  distance,  and  with  reverence,  you  admire. 
Do  so,  and  you  shall  find  your  gain  will  be 
Much  more,  by  yielding  them  priority, 
Than  with  a  certainty  of  loss,  to  hold 
A  foolish  competition :  'tis  too  bold 
A  task,  and  to  be  shunn'd  :  nor  shall  my  praise, 
With  too  much  weight,  ruin  what  it  would  raise. 

TuoMAs  Jay. 


•  Astor  Cocsainb.]  See  the  lotrodnctioo  paa$im. 


TO    MY    WORTHY     FRIEND,      Mr.      PHILIP     MASSINGER 
UPON  BIS  TRAOI-OOMBDT  CALLED  THB  "  EMPEROR  Of 


THE  EAST. 


** 


Suffer,  my  friend,  these  lines  to  have  the  grace. 

That  they  may  be  a  mole  on  Venus'  hoe. 

There  is  no  fault  about  thy  book  but  this. 

And  it  will  show  bow  fair  thy  Emperor  is. 

Thou  more  than  poet !  our  Mercury,  that  art 

Apollo's  messenger,  and  dost  impart 

His  best  expressions  to  our  ears,  live  long 

To  purify  the  slighted  English  tongue. 

That  both  the  nymphs  of  Tagus  and  of  Po 

May  not  henceforth  despise  our  language  so. 

Nor  could  they  do  it,  if^  they  e'er  Imd  seen 

The  matchless  features  of  the  Fsiry  Queen  ; 

Read  Jonson,  Shakspeare,  Beaumont,  Fletcher,  or 

Thy  neat-limned  pieces,  skilful  Massioger. 

Thou  known,  all  the  Castilians  must  confess 

Vego  de  Carpio  thy  foil,  and  bless 

His  language  can  translate  thee,  and  the  fine 

Italian  wits  yield  to  this  work  of  thine. 

Were  old  Pythagoras  alive  again. 

In  thee  he  might  find  reason  to  maintain 

His  paradox,  that  souls  by  transmigration 

In  divers  bodies  make  their  habitation : 

And  more,  than  all  poetic  souls  yet  known. 

Are  met  in  thee,  contracted  into  one. 

This  is  a  truth,  not  an  applause  :  I  am 

One  that  at  furthest  distance  views  thy  flame. 

Yet  may  pronounce,  that,  were  Apollo  dead. 

In  thee  his  poesy  might  all  be  read. 

Forbear  thy  moaesty :  thy  Emperor's  vein 

Shall  live  admired,  when  poets  shall  complain 

It  is  a  pattern  of  too  high  a  reach. 

And  what  great  Phoebus  might  the  Muses  teach. 

Let  it  live,  therefore,  and  I  dare  be  bold 

To  say,  it  with  the  world  shall  not  g^row  old. 

Aston  Coceainc* 


A     friend      to    the    author,    AND   WELL-WISHER      TC 


»i 


TUB  READER,  ON  THE  EMPEROR  OF  "  TUB  EAST. 

Who  with  a  liberal  hand  freely  bestows 

His  bounty  on  all  comers,  and  yet  knows 

No  ebb,  nor  formal  limits,  but  proceeds 

Continuing  his  hospitable  deeds. 

With  daily  welcome  shall  advance  his  name 

Beyond  the  art  of  flattery  ;  with  such  fame 

May  yours,  dear  friend,  compare.     Your  muse  hath 

been 
Most  bountiful,  and  I  haye  often  seen 
The  willing  seats  receive  such  as  have  fed. 
And  risen  thankful ;  yet  were  some  misled 
By  NICETY,  when  this  fair  banquet  came 
(So  I  allude)  their  stomschs  were  to  blame. 
Because  that  excellent,  sharp,  and  poignant  sauce 
Was  wanting,  they  arose  without  due  grace, 
Lo  !  thus  a  second  time  he  doth  invite  you  : 
Be  your  own  carvers,  and  it  may  delight  you. 

John  Clavell. 


TO    MY    TRUE    FRIEND    AND    KINSMAN,  PHILIP  MASSIN- 
GER, ON  HIS  "  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST." 

I  TAKE  not  Upon  trust,  nor  am  I  led 
By  an  implicit  fSaith  :  what  I  have  read 
With  an  impartial  censure  I  dare  crown 
With  a  deserved  applause,  bowe'er  cried  down 
By  such  whose  malice  will  not  let  them  be 
Equal  to  any  piece  limn'd  forth  by  thee. 
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CoDtflmn  their  poor  detncdon,  tnd  still  write 
Poenu  like  tbis,  that  can  endure  the  ligbt. 
And  learcb  of  abler  jodgments.    Tbia  will  Tiiae 
Tbj  name ;  tbe  otbera'  acandal  is  tby  praise. 
Thi8»  oft  perused  by  gnvB  wits,  sball  liTe  long. 
Not  die  as  aooa  as  past  tbe  actor'a  tongue, 
Tbe  fate  of  aligbter  toys ;  and  I  must  say, 
Tb  not  enougb  to  make  a  passintr  pla? 
In  a  true  poet :  works  tbat  sbonla  endure 
Must  bare  a  genius  in  tbem  strong  as  pure. 
And  aucb  is  tbine,  friend :  nor  sball  time  derour 
Tbe  well-fonn'd  features  of  tby  Emperor. 

WlLUAM  SlWOLSTOIf. 


TO    TBI    DrCINIOUS     AUTHOS     MASTER 


SIWGZE,  ON    niS    OOMICDT  GALLSD  *'  A 
PAY  OLD  DIBTS. 


PBTUP      MAS* 
HEW   WAY   TO 


t> 


Tb  a  rare  cbarity,  and  tbou  couldst  not 

So  proper  to  tbe  time  bare  found  a  plot : 

Yet  wbilst  you  teacb  to  pay,  you  lend ;  tbe  age 

We  wretebes  lire  in,  tbat  to  oome  tbe  stage, 

Tbe  tbronged  audienoe  tbat  was  tbitber  brougbt. 

Invited  by  your  fame,  and  to  be  tauebt 

This  lesson  ;  all  are  grown  indebted  more. 

And  when  they  look  for  freedom,  ran  in  score. 

It  was  a  cruel  courtesy  to  call 

In  hope  of  liberty,  and  then,  intbrall. 

'1  he  nobles  are  your  bondmen,  gentry,  and 

All  beeidse  those  tbat  did  not  understand. 

They  were  no  men  of  credit,  bankrupts  bom. 

Fi^  to  be  trusted  with  no  stock  but  scorn. 


You  bare  more  wisely  credited  to  such, 
Tbat  though  they  cannot  pay,  can  value  much. 
I  am  your  debtor  too,  but,  to  my  shame. 
Repay  you  nothing  back  but  your  own  fame. 

Henry  Moody*.    Miles. 


A    KEW  WAY   TO 


TO    HIS    FRIEND  THE   AUTHOR,    ON 

PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 

You  may  remember  how  you  chid  me,  when 

I  rank'd  you  equal  with  those  glorious  men, 

Beaumont  and  Pletcher :  if  you  love  not  praise. 

You  must  forbear  the  publishing  of  playa. 

The  crafty  mases  of  the  cunning  plot, 

The  polish'd  phrase,  tbe  sweet  expressions,  got 

Neither  by  theft  nor  Tiolence  ;  the  conceit 

Fresh  and  unsullied ;  all  is  of  weight, 

Able  to  make  the  captive  reader  know 

I  did  but  justice  when  I  placed  you  ao. 

A  shamefaced  blushing  would  become  the  brow 

Of  some  weak  virgin  writer ;  we  allow 

To  you  a  kind  of  pride,  and  there  where  most 

Should  blush  at  commendations,  you  should  boast. 

If  an^  think  I  flatter,  let  him  look 

Off  from  my  idle  trifles  on  tby  book. 

TuoMAS  Jay.     Miles. 


•  Hbkrt  MoODT.l  Sir  Henry  Moody  playi  on  the  title 
of  tbe  piece.  He  has  not  mach  of  the  poet  in  him,  bat  ap 
pears  to  be  a  friendly,  good-natared  man.  A  short  poem  of 
nia  is  prefixed  to  the  foUo  edition  of  Beaamont  and  Fletcher. 
He  was  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  had  Honorary  degrees 
conferred  on  them  by  Charles  I.,  on  his  return  to  Oxford 
from  the  batUe  of  RdgehiiL 


i! 


\> 


^ 
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,inAMM,^.356 

Balloni,  t6t 

CMtrliii.  101 

•biurd,  >91 

cssllefy,  «34 

b«Ddlb?bodj,7S.  48! 

■tuofinTliuiMit.  497 

benentli  tlje  sail,  378 

ceruM,  yje 

KlnMi.  1B9 

b«oU«n,.a™.«13 

chamber,  147 

•me.  It.  taO 

betaLe,  SU9 

ebipel  rail.  118 

iSku,  97 

binilirkb.41t 

vhnpinea,  IfS 

■lb*  ngtlU.  171 

Cberles  the  jobber,  4IB 

JbB-.  168 

birlbright,  99 

cbnim.  on  rubies.  t07 

.-tnj,  11 

niscin.  459 

cbeeBe-trencher^,  50« 

1  aonxis.  (07 

bUo((nion,  841 

chiim..  135 

'  AsMMdim.  Itl 

black..  31 9 

Gbbe  e*il.  774 

Aoumra.  1S» 

bra<pb«aioDB.SIO 

choice  ind  ricbeit,  IS6 

OS>l  (bird).  11 

blood.,  333 

clireokopin,  4^^ 

•p».  lOi 

blue  gi..vn.  405 

cbulT..  73 

■IMHtitB.  as.  «9,  37,  SB 

brathes,  54,349,  390 

•ppl.,303 

bravB,  HI,  461 

circular,  t96 

,  ArpBfi,  37 

bn.verieB.yi.    55 

civil,  144,.tBl 

1  irt»»r«E«,-!6* 

brEi^ary,  5t,*61,501 

clajMJi'b.  1S4 

i.(«i0  3W 

Uttdt,  331 

ciemm-d,  18S 

Brwnui,  339? 

date  bwchei.  331 

Ul«i...Z40 

cluba,  115,  380 

1  4tai  •mm,  8t 

brD(faerminn.,t33 

eoati,  507 

AnatiM,  175 

buck,  !4 

ColbraEd.  331 

bufc,  365 

colon,  35.160 

D. 

bullioD.3tl 

eomB  aloft,  105  ! 

huoy'd,  354 
biirul  denied,  310 

comfort,  471 

coDiiogin.74 

b»dog.  13 

burM.  389 

commence,  80,  593 

burr  monej,  513 
but,  113,  306 

commodiiie.,  10« 

come  off,  54 

B>]iiui>  Poif.  <M 

Buller  (Dr.),  504. 

l»r.  157 

iMnilinim,  363 

C. 

comroguB.,  395 

buluY-Lreuk.sU 

cdira'd  ralmOD,  J37,  4t9 

tonceiW,  101 

buM,  !t60 

cimel.  Stl 

tanclu.ioos,  80 

,  b«tM,337.SA3,  379 

ai>cetier,  413 

condt.il,  160 

!  baiulii.  1M 

c»nwn,349 

'  bitil6or$BblR,47f 

C«™nM,  4«,  4M 

comi.r..!59.331 

budsmen,  3H3.S91 

ramnel,  400,  439 

can>TabU,lo.tek1a.S« 

l»«iBR  <iiih»,  374 

nrocb,  113,  I4B 

conaiani  in,  4 

B«DB»rc.  3^> 

nroaie,  61 

coiulantlv.  4vn 

,  bttco.  isa 

etrpel  kaighu,  «35 

eo«ka-  >b^.  358 

'  biw*.399 

cuter.  397 

Corintb.  93 

b«I1u,73 

entiag.tJb 

cor.i»B..19J.309 

bwmUtM.fBS 

oul  iHit.  t7S 

ooniwel,  74,189 

:bnl-b.B.l« 

aUr.SSS 

counwrint  gold  tbrMd,  35* 
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fiolt,  114.S10 

hunfa  ap.  71 

fcutore.  117 

burricano.M 

fellow.  366 

coir-evr*,  Si.  193 

feiUril  exceeding.,  t78 

cnck,  34 

relcb  ia.  18S 

Janeofapea.  105 

crineoDiM,  430 

fewtertr.eSS.  «78 

jewel,  431,  457 

crone.  34 

Fielding.  398 

Imp.  147. 195. 101 

croUM.  130 

GneneH.  137 

eiDird.  5« 

Fiormde,  199 

impoleat,  43 
In  Jiana,  401 

crowDS  o'  lb«  »nn.  3S 

flie.,  11 

try  »b.ur<l  ■  S94 

for,  «7 

induclion.  335 

cry«ini,  96.  lai 

forks,  tl3 

ingle..  395 

Cuud  ind  DflMb,  14 
cullioDi,  419 

fora».46 

inlerew,  63 

fore-rigbt,  147 

Ipbi.,  185 

euDning,  417 

fortb,  308 

cDrioaitj,  3T9 

frequenl.  174,  17e 

K 

frippery,  379 

ka  me  k*  tbee,  S89 

fur,  380 

kaoiocbien,  410 

eTprMi.  481 

keeper  of  Iba  door,  164 

G. 

knock  on  the  ditaaer,  43 

D. 

g.b.1. 189 

dtjttr.  33t 

gdUntoflhelMt  edition,  379 

L 

dBlliiDce.  M 

gilley  foiet,  3V1 

Lacbp,-n.K,  Sae,  KSl 

Jinger.  318,404 

gslliud,  511 

!.etey.ng, 4 

d..d  p.y.,  54 

g*rden.hou<e.  93 

Lady  Compton.  387 

de.th,  ibo,  6fi 

gaunlleu.  47 

Isdy  of  tbe  lake.  356 

d«k.4!I 

Gay,  3iO 

decline.  !S7 

gE»rt,  S37 

kp«-ing'.  cunning,  516 

deduct.  b06 

gemooie..  174 

lavender.  173 

deep  .KMWt,  460 

,;imcr.ck,  83 

l.volta.1l5  390 

deer  often,  301 

leaden  d.r.,  7 

defetluie.  lOB 

gWlo,  11 

leaguer,  »54,  316 

defeD*ible.411 

gloriou>,  37,51.301 

Icege,  301 

defcreee.  104 

?oby,146 

L«it,  143 

Delpho*.  339 

God  be  wi'  you,  389 

renToy,484,490 

demeui.t53 

goJi  to  friend,  174 

leper.  15  V 

dwiying  bund,  316 

gold  inditore,  163,31)7 

leu,  8.  57 

deperl.  1«3 

golden  irrow,  18* 

ligbtiy.  toe 

go  leu,  393,  484 

line.  11 

dfKLTfd  me,  369 

gon»,  395 

litlle,  69 

Dinnl.  8t 

go  oe>T,  119 

H«ly  grara,  319 

di>CDur»  «nd  nauD,  39 

good,  394 

liTiogfunend.  110                              ; 

diitloie,  130 

good  felloM.  435 

looLiug-glaaaea  al  ibe  girdle,  378    : 

duptrtxioD*.  131 

good  lord.  184 

lost.  146                                                1 

diisolTB,  83,  IB6 

good  men.  317 

loth  W  depart,  514 

diiiule,  49,  Its 

good  miirreu,  176 

lottery,  167 

di«t«,  iOS 

goody  K-iBiJoro,  311 

lorera  perjurioa.  108                          \ 

doctor,  eo  out.  SO, 

GorgoQ,  471 

Loioin,  Jobn,  173 

doclriDS,  tX6.  X97 

liovernor's  pl.cB,  8 

Lndgate,  31rt 

dnd,8 

Gn.nso.1.  317 

Luka,  402                                       ! 

drm*er-on,  417 

Creol  IJri™o,!i7 

lye  abroad,  131                               l 

dreuer.cook'i  drum,  13,  iit 
dram -wine,  889 

grean  ipron.  Ill 
CreiMt,  470 

M. 

Dunkirk,  77 

grim  «r,  4ci 

tit.  for  maaler.  398 

grub  up  foreiW,  419 

magic  picture,  155                             [ 

E. 

guard,  iba 

magDificent,  V91                                  | 

elencbi,  19* 

Mabomel.  Ill 

elfeiau,  «5 

H. 

Malefort,S6 

empirif ,  305 

bury  comet.  36 
Una.  133 

Mammon.  181 

ei)tr»Ju.433 

rquil.  35 

hawking,  17B 

mankind.  390 

equti  mirt,  477 

beau,  97 

marginal  Gngera.  3.9 

e.lridee,  IS4 
B.leoil,373.404 

marmoael.^ 

(leeuba,  187 

Mara.  161 

eyMWi,  178 

beU.  378,  478 

mailers  of  depruder.ciea,  SU 

bigb  forebead,  34 

F. 

bole,  378 

Utb,  17 

bomed  mooni,  ISO 

mermaid,  514 

lkm.,46< 

b0H,«13 

Minerta.  194 

ftr-feteb-d,  419 

bunanity,  319 
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}f  knifcbthood,  414 

i.  48,  Iht 

t'  colours,  116 

1,105 

317 

6t 

I  end,  449 

333 

QMter,  333 

N. 

317 
ailing,  388 

Greece,  613 
310 

gmle,  SOi 
111,  393 
gr,  -134 

ling  quean,  99 
assage,  388 

330 
'  his  years,  178 

O. 

r,  98 

iiigel^,  76 
ale,  396 
IS,  367 
^84 
382 

M28 


P. 


;   SIS 


366 

irited.  366 
us,  4S1 
lose,  213,  601 
).  sworn  to,  46 
.  81,230 
^71 

12.217 
113 
2 

lately,  508 
IS,  49^,  624 
fo  ft  i  6  cations,  361 
364.  374 
battle  of,  63 
33 
I,  20 

iness,  371 
ed  49 
jr,  4.  260 
ite.  *<;i7,  264 
1,66 
ana,  415 
\76 
te,  70 
1 

113,  492 
V  prize,  370 
I  Tictory.  40 
.61 

Jtb  cloak,  349,  397 
ier,  328 
3ho,  121,265 
B  lodge,  76,  350 
I 


possessed,  209 

power  of  things,  174 

practice,  167,  223 

practick,  294 

precisian,  349 

prest,  393 

pretty,  240 

prevent,  371,  498 

prevented,  126 

progress,  410 

provant  sword,  226 

providence,  361 

pull  down  the  side,  40,  216 

puppet,  70 

purer,  68 

purge,  265 

put  on,  79,  314,  363,  403 

Q. 

quality,  176,  260,  333,  510 
quirpo,  321 
quited,  505 

R. 

rag,  326 

Ram  Alley,  368 

remarkable,  41 

relic,  123 

remember,  111,  156,  429 

remora,  130 

re-retine,  289 

resolved,  72,  281 

rest  on  it,  96 

riches  of  catholic  king,  483 

ride.  390 

rivo,  131 

roarer,  126 

Roman,  398 

roses,  379,  401 

rou!«e,  62,  102 

royal  merchant,  129 

rubies,  207 


Sabla.  battle  of,  472 

sacer,  306 

bacratus,  306 

sacred  bad^e,  141 

sacrifice,  320 

saiUstretcb'd,  37 

sainted,  277 

St.  Dennis,  164 

St.  Msrtin'8.397 

sanzacke,  135 

salt,  above  the,  44 

scarabs,  73 

scenery,  381 

scholar,  264 

scirophorion,  507 

scotomy,  61 J 

sea-rats,  461 

Sedgely  curse,  387 

seisactheia,  496 

servant,  48.  60,  152,  414 

shadows,  43 

shall  be,  is,  416 

shape.  117,  164,  184,  186,  299 

she-Dunkirk,  77 

sheriff's  basket,  379 


\ 


shining  shoes,  419 

Sir  Giles  Mompesson.  364 

skills  not,  6^,  170,  173 

sleep  on  either  ear,  416 

small  legs,  450 

softer  neck.  50 

so.  ho,  birds,  278 

solve,  83 

sort,  20 

sovereign,  522 

sought  to,  67 

sparred,  22 

Spartan  boy,  426 

aphered,  22 

spit,  28 

spiul,  390 

spittle,  274,  327,  390 

spring,  48 

squire  o'dames,  1 64,  287 

squire  o*  Troy,  42 J 

sule  the  jest,  53,  487 

sUrtap,  279 

state,  93,  93,  222 

statute  against  witches,  373 

staunch,  93 

steal  a  constable,  226 

steal  courtesy  from  heaven,  208 

Sterne,  321 

stiletto,  271 

still  an  end,  449 

stones,  278 

story,  215 

strange,  92 

strongly,  302 

street  fared,  1 18 

strengths,  139,  146,  301 

striker,  61 

suit,  391 

sworn  servant,  181 

Swiss,  317 

synonyms,  287,  336 

T. 

Ubie,  502 

taint,  164 

take  in,  374 

take  me  with  you,  216,  241,  459 

Uke  up,  203 

tall  ships,  30 

tall  trenchermen,  44 

tamin,  361 

tattered,  13 

Termagant,  121 

theatre,  173 

Theocrine,  38 

thick-skinned,  82 

tbing  of  things,  102 

third  meal,  73 

thought  for,  373 

Thrace,  262 

time,  180 

Timoleon,  94 

to-to,  463 

token,  349.  399 

toothful,  28 

toothpicks,  213 

tosses,  263 

touch,  484 

train,  53 

tnmoataiiAt)t06 
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trilliboba,  511 

triuuned,  153 

try  conclusioiiB,  80 

tune,  180 

tttrn  Turk,  145  «39 

twines,  411 


anciril,  330 
unequal  308 
uses,  t^6, 297 


V. 


Tail.  t41.  389 
rarleU,  336 
Veaice  glasses,  135 
Virbius,  185 


Toley,  270 
rotes,  431 

W. 

waistcoateer,  390 
walk  after  supper,  44 
walk  the  round,  269, 423 
ward,  256 
wards,  409 
wardship,  409 
watchmen,  497 
way  of  youth,  175,  456 
weakness  the  last,  462 
wear  the  caster,  397 
wear  searlet,  381 
well,  323 
wheel,  262 


whei«,  (whereas)  152,^314,  349 

441,464 
while,  194,  499 
whiting*mop,  429 
whole  field  wide,  233, 399 
why,  when!  192 
witches,  373 
witness,  295 
wishes,  as  well  as,  455 
wolf.  471 

work  of  grace,  137 
wreak,  122 

Y. 

yaws,  453 
yellow,  80 
yeoman  fewterer,  239,  278 


A    LIST 


OF 


MASSINGER'S    PLAYS. 


Those  marked  thus  *  are  in  the  present  Edition, 


The  Forced  Lady,  T.    This  was  one  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton*8  serrant*. 

The  Noble  Choice,  C.  \  Entered    on    the     Stationers'    books,    by    H.    Moseley, 

1  he  Wandering  Lovers,  C.  ISept.   9,  1633 ;  but  not  printed.     I'bese  were  among  the 

PhiJenro  and  Hip{K>lita,  T.  C.  J  ]>lays  destroyed  by  Mr.  VVarburton's  servant. 

Antoniu  and  Valliaf,  C.  ")  Entered  on  the  Stationers*  books,  by  11.  Moaely,  June  29, 

Ihe  Tyrant,  T.  V1660,   but  not  printed.      'J  hese  too  were  among  the  plays 

Fjkkt  and  Welcome,  C.  J  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant. 

The  Woman's  Plot,  C     Acted  at  court  161^1.     Destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant. 

•The  Old  Law,  C.     Assisted  by  Rowley  and  Middletou,  Quarto,  1656. 

*'Jl>e  Virgin-Martyr,  T.    Assisted  by  Decker.    Acted  by  the  servants  of  his  Majesty's  revels.    Quarto, 

162'i  ;  Quarto,  1631 ;  Quarto,  1661. 
•The  Unnatural  Combat,  T.     Acted  at  the  Globe.     Quarto,  1639. 
*Tbe  Duke  of  Milan,  T.     Acted  at  Black-Friars.     Quarto,  1623;  Quarto.  1638. 
*The   Bondman,  T.  C.      Acted  December  3,  1623,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.     Quarto,  1624 ; 

Quarto,  1638. 
*The  Rene^ado,  T.  C.    Acted  April  17,   1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.    Quarto,  1630. 
•The   Parliament  of  Love,   C.      l^nfinished.     Acted   November   3,   1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drnry 

Lane. 
The   Spanish   Viceroy,  C.     Acted  in   1624-.     Entered  on  the  Stationers*  books,  September  9.   1653, 

by  H.  Moseley,  but  not  printed.     This  was  one  of  the  pluys  destroyed  by   Mr.  Warburton's 

servant. 
•The  Roman  Actor,  T.     Acted  October  11,  16'.'6,  by  the  Kinjj's  company.     Quarto,  1629. 
The  Judge.     .Acted  June  6,  16»'7,  by  tliw  Kiii'j's  company.     This  play  is  lost. 
•  1  he  Circ-at  Duke  of  Morence.     Acted  July  5,  l6.i? ,  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.    Quarto,  1636. 
The  ilofiour  of  Women.     Acted  May  6,  lo'Jii.     Tliii  play  is  lost. 
•The  Miiid  of  Honour,  T.  C^.      Acted  at  the  Puccnix,  Drury  Lane.     Date  of  its  first  appearance 

uncertain.     Quarto,  1632. 
•The  Picture,  T.C.     Acted  June  3,  1629,  at  the  Globe.     Quarto,  1630. 

Minerva's   Sacrifice,  T.      Acted    Noveiuber  3,    1629,    by   the    King's  company.      Entered    on    the 
Stationers'   bouks  Sept.  9,  1653,  but  not  priuted.     This  was  oue  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr. 

Warburton's  servant. 


n  bU  first  cdiUon*  Mr.  GilTord  had  entered  after  this  play  Me  Secrttariiy  of  wbich  the  title  appears    in  the  catalugae 
I  raraubcd    the    uiatvriiils  for  Piiolc't   PaiuHMUii.     .Mr.  Gilchrist   having  discovered   auiong   some   old   rubbish    iu  a 
e  Ubrary,  that  the  work  referred    to  is  a  translation  of  familiar  letters  t>y   Mods.  La  Serre,  and  that  the  translator's 
was  John  Maisioger.it  wau  omitted  in  the  list  furnished  for  the  second  edition. 

1  that  most  cnrions  MS.  Register  discovered  at  Dulwich  College,  and  subjoined  by  Mr.  Malonc   to  his  "  Historical 
int  of  the  English  Stige,  is  the  following  entry*  "  K.  20  of  June,  Itfil5,  at  antony  and  vaUta  01.  xxs.  Od  "     if  this 
e  play  entered  t>y  Moaely,  Massingtr's  claims  can  only  arise  from  his  having  revised  aud  altered  it;  for  he  most  have 
a  lucre  child  when  it  was  first  produced.    Sec  the  Introduction,  p. 
r.  Malooc  thinks  this  to  be  the  play  immediately  preceding  it,  with  a  new  title.    This  is,  however,  extremely  doabtftal. 


n  UST  OF  MASSINGER'S  PLAYS. 

54.  *The  Emperor  of  the  East,  T.  C.    Acted  March  11, 1831.  at  Black  Friars.    Qaarto,  16dt. 

55.  Belieye  as  you  List,  C.    Acted  Maj  7, 1631.    Entered  on  the  Stationers'  books,  September  9,  1655. 

and  again  June  29,  1660,  but  not  printed,    ^his  also  was  one  of  the  playa  dfestroyed  by  Mr. 
Warbarton's  serrant.  • 

^6.  The  Italian  Nightpiece,  or  The  Unfortunate  Piety,  T.    Acted  June  13,  1631,  by  the  King's  oompany. 
This  play  b  lost. 

27.  *The  Fatal  Dowry,  T.    Assisted  by  Field.    Acted  by  the  King's  company.    Quarto,  1632. 

28.  *A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  C.     Acted  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.     Quarto,  1633. 

29.  *The  City  Madam,  C.    Acted  May  25, 1632.  by  the  King's  company.     Quarto,  1659. 

30.  *The  Guardian,  C.    Acted  October  31,  1633,  by  the  King's  company.     Octavo,  1655. 

3l.  The  Tragedy  of  Oleander.     Acted  May  7,  1634,  by  the  King's  company.     This  play  is  lost. 
32.  *A  Very  Woman,  T.  C.     Acted  June  6,  1634.  by  the  King's  company.    OctaTO,1655. 
[33.  The  Orator.     Acted  June  10,  1635.  bv  the  King's  company.     This  play  is  lost.  * 

34.  *The  Bashful  Lover,  T.  C.     Acted  M.ay  9, 1636.  bv  the  King's  company.     Octavo,  1655. 
S5.  The  King  and  the  Subject.     Acted  June  5,  1638,  by  the  King's  company.    This  play  is  loat. 
36.  Alexius,  or  the  Chaste  Lover.||     Acted  September   25,    1639,    by  the   King's    company.     This 

play  is  lost 
\Ji7,  The  Prisoner,  or  the  Fair  Anchoress  of  Pausilippo.    Acted  June  26,  1640,  by  the  King's  company 
This  play  is  lost. 

*  The  title  of  thin  play.  Sir  H.  Herbert  tells  as.  was  changed.  Mr.  Malone  coojectares  it  was  named  "  The  Tyrant,**  one 
of  \laiburtonS  antortanate  collection.**  Probably,  howevvr.  It  was  rnb^equeutly  foond:  as  a  BIS.  tragedy  called  *'Tbe 
Tyrant.**  was  sold  NoveiulMr.  1750.  among  the  tKM>ks  of  John  Warbciton.  b»q..  Somerset  Herald.**'- /fioy.  Drama. 

t  This  play  must  have  possessed  ancommon  metil,  since  it  drew  the  Queen  (Henrietta  Maria)  to  Blacktriara.  A  remark- 
able event  at  that  time,  when  our  Sovereigns  were  not  accustomed  to  visit  the  public  theatres.  She  bonoored  it  with  Iter 
presence  on  the  13th  of  May.  six  days  after  its  first  appearance.   The  circum»tance  is  retK>rded  by  the  Master  of  the  Revels. 

X  AUxiui]*  This  play  u  supposed  by  the  editors  of  the  "  Biographia  Dramatic^/'  to  be  the  same  as  *'  BashAU  Lover." 
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THE 


YIRGIN    MARTYR. 


Tbb  Visonr-MAiiTTm.]  Of  thia  Tragedy,  which  appears  to  have  been  rery  popular,  there  are  three 
edhiooa  in  quarto,  16ft,  1631,  and  1661 ;  the  last  of  which  is  infinitely  the  worst.  It  is  not  possible  to 
atcOTtnn  wlien  it  was  first  produced ;  but  as  it  is  not  mentioned  among  the  dramatic  pieces  "  read  and 
illowed  "  by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  whose  account  commences  with  1633^ it  was  probably  amongst  the  author's 
Milisat  efforts.  In  the  composition  of  it  he  was  assisted  by  Decker,  a  poet  of  sufficient  reputation  to 
piOToke  the  hostility  or  the  euYy  of  Jonson,  and  the  writer  of  several  plays  much  esteemed  by  his  con- 


In  the  first  edition  of  this  tragedy  it  is  said  to  have  been  "  divers  times  publicly  acted  with  great  applause 
by  the  sflrranta  of  his  Maje8t3r's  Revels."  The  plot  of  it,  as  Coxeter  observes,  is  founded  on  the  tenth  and 
Iwt  generalpenecudon  of  the  Christians,  which  broke  out  in  tlie  nineteenth  year  of  Dioclesian's  reign,  with 
t  foTT  hardly  to  be  e^ressed  ;  the  Christians  being  every  where,  without  distinction  of  sex,  age,  or 
eaiidition,  dragged  to  execution,  and  subjected  to  the  most  exquisite  torments  that  rage,  cruelty,  and  hatred 
could  loggest. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE, 


Maximwus'.  1  ^^"V^rari  of  Rem. 
Kmg  cf  PoatnM, 

Anif  0f  Macedoo. 
oAFKnivs,  GovtrfUT  of  Cssarea. 
Thsophilvs,  a  smhna  penecutor  rf  the  Ckrittiam 
SEKFBOMnw,  cajrtain  tf  SAParnvs*  guards, 
AjrrominTB,  «m  to  SApRrmis. 
Mhcmnrvt,  friend  to  Antonikus. 
IIaepax,  on  evil  tpirit,  following  Theopiiilus  in  the 
Aap$  efa  secretory. 


j   Anoelo,  a  good  spirit,  serving  Dorothea  in  the  habit  of 
a  page, 
HiRcius,  a  whoremaster,  >  ,     /•  rw 

Spunoius,  a  drunkard,  \  ^^"^""^  ^  Dorotuea. 
Priest  of  Jupiter. 
British  Slave. 

Artemia,  daughter  to  Dioclesian. 

Chr^a,}^'^'^^'  ^  Theophilus. 
Dorothea,  the  Vvrgin-Martyr, 
Officers  atui  Executioners, 


SCENE,  Ciesarea. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l^The  Governor's  Palace. 
Enter  Thbophilus  and  Harpax. 

Tkeapk.  Come  to  CsBsarea  to-night ! 

Hmrp.  Most  true,  air. 

Tkeapk.  The  emperor  in  person ! 

Harp.  Do  I  live  f 

TkeipL  Tia  woodnms  stzange !   The  marches  of 
gwrt  princes, 
lika  to  the  moCkms  of  pETodigioua  meteors. 
An  ttep  by  step  obaerred  ;  and  loud-tong^ed  Fame 
The  faarbin|par  to  prepare  their  entertainment : 
And,  wflTO  It  iKMsible  so  greet  an  army, 
Thosgii  eoiyer'd  with  the  night,  could  be  so  near. 
The  goreraor  cannot  be  so  unfriended 
Aaong  di*  many  that  attend  his  person, 
Bat,  by  aoBie  Ment  bmus,  he  should  have  notice 


Of  Caesar's  purpose*  ;~in  tliis  then  excuse  me. 
If  I  appear  incredulous. 

Harp.  At  your  pleasure. 

Theoph.  Yet,  when  I  call  to  mind  you  never  fail'd 
In  things  more  difficult,  but  have  discover'd  [me. 
Deeds  that  were  done  thousand  leagues  distant  firom 

me, 
When  neither  woods,  nor  caves,  nor  secret  vaults. 
No,  nor  the  Power  they  serve,  could  keep  these 

Christians 
Or  from  my  reach  or  punishment,  but  thy  magic 

•  ?/fi«*w'»  P'»poM ,— *•  this  then  excuse  me,]  Before 
Mr.  M.  Mason's  eJition,  It  stood : 

he  should  have  notice 

Cf  Cmear's  purpoee  in  this, 

meuing,  perhaps,  in  this  hasty  and  anexpected  visit:  I 


have  not,  however,  altered  the  pointing. 
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THE  VIROm-MARTYR. 


[Act  I- 


Still  laid  them  open ;  I  begin  again  | 

To  be  as  confident  as  heretofore, 
It  is  not  possible  thy  powerful  art 
Should  meet  a  check,  or  faO. 

Enter  a  Priest  tpith  the  Image  rf  Jupiter^  Calista 
and  Christeta. 

Harp.  Look  on  the  Vestals, 
The  holy  pledges  that  the  gods  have  given  you. 
Your  chaste,  fair  daughters.    Wer*t  not  to  upbraid 
A  service  to  a  master  not  unthankful, 
I  could  say  these,  in  spite  of  your  prevention. 
Seduced  by  an  imagined  faith,  not  reason, 
(Which  is  the  strength  of  nature,)  quite  forsaking 
The  Gentile  eods,  had  gelded  up  themselves 
To  this  new-found  reli^on.    This  I  cross'd, 
Discover'd  their  intenUons,  taught  you  to  use. 
With  gentle  words  and  mild  persuasions. 
The  power  and  the  authority  of  a  father 
Set  off  with  cruel  threats ;  and  so  reclaimed  them  : 
And,  whereas  they  with  torments  should  have  died, 
(Hell's  furies  to  me,  had  they  undergone  it ! ) 

[Atide, 
They  are  now  votaries  in  great  Jupiter*s  temple. 
And,  by  his  priest  instructed,  grown  familiar 
With  all  the  mysteries,  nay,  the  most  abstruse  ones, 
Belonging  to  his  deity. 

Theaph,  'Twas  a  benefit. 
For  which  I  ever  owe  you.    Hail,  Jove's  flamen  ! 
Have  these  xny  daughters  reconciled  themselves. 
Abandoning  for  ever  the  Christian  way, 
To  your  opinion  1 

Priest.  And  are  constant  in*  it.  [ment, 

They  teach  their  teachers  with  their  depth  of  judg- 
Andf  are  with  arguments  able  to  convert 
llie  enemies  to  our  gods,  and  answer  all 
They  can  object  against  us. 

theopk.  My  dear  daughters  !  [sect, 

CaL  Wo  dare  dispute  against  this  new-sprung 
In  private  or  in  public. 

Harp.    My  best  lady, 
Pers^verf  in  it 

Chris.  And  what  we  maintain. 
We  will  seal  with  our  bloods. 

Harp.  Brave  resolution  ! 
I  e'en  grow  fat  to  see  my  labours  prosper. 

Tlieaph.  I  young  again.    To  your  devotions. 

Harp.  Do— 
My  prayers  be  present  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Priest  and  Daughters  of  Theaphilus, 

Theoph.  O  mv  Harpax  ! 
Thou  engine  of  my  wishes,  thou  that  steel'st 
My  bloody  resolutions ;  thou  that  arm'st         [sion  ; 
My  eyes    gainst  womanish  tears  and  sofl  oompas- 
Instructing  me,  without  a  sigh,  to  look  on 
Babes  torn  by  violence  firom  their  mothers'  breasts 
To  feed  the  nre,  and  with  them  make  one  flame ; 
Old  men,  as  beasts,  in  beasts'  skins  torn  by  dogs  ; 
Virgins  and  matrons  tire  the  executioners ; 
Yet  I,  unsatisfied,  think  their  torments  easy. 

Harp.  And  in  that,  just,  not  crueL 

*  Priest  And  are  constant  in  </.]  So  the  first  two  edi- 
tions. Tlie  last,  which  is  very  incorrectly  printed,  reads  to 
it,  and  is  followed  by  the  modem  editors. 

t  Persever  in  it.]  So  this  word  was  anciently  written 
and  pronounced  :  thus  the  king,  in  HamUt : 

--but  to  persever 

In  obstinate  eondolement. 
Coxeter  adopts  the  anmetricai  reading  of  the  tliird  qaarto, 
peraeoere  in  it,  and  is  followed  by  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  how- 
ever, warns  the  reader  to  lay  tlic  accent  on  the  penoUimate. 


.  Theo^  Were  all  sceptres 
'  f^t  gncB  the  hands  ot  king^,  made  into  one, 
Ji%d  offer'd  me,  aU  crowns  laid  at  my  feet, 
I  would  contemn  them  all, — thus  spit  at  them  ; 
So  I  to  all  posterities  might  be  call  d 
The  strongest  champion  of  the  Pagan  gods. 
And  rooter  out  of  Christians. 

Harp.  Oh,  mine  own. 
Mine  own  dear  lord !  to  further  this  great  work, 
I  ever  live  thy  slave. 

Enter  SAPRmus  and  Ssm pbonius. 

TTut^h.  No  more — the  governor.  [doubled  ; 

Sap,  Keep  the  ports  dose*,  and  let  the  guards  be 
Disarm  the  Christians,  call  it  death  in  any 
To  wear  a  sword,  or  in  his  house  to  have  one. 

Semp.  I  sludl  be  careful,  sir. 

Sap.  Twill  well  become  jou. 
Such  as  refuse  to  offer  sacrifice 
To  any  of  our  gods,  put  to  the  torture. 
Grub  up  this  growing  mischief  by  the  roots  ; 
And  know,  when  we  are  merciful  to  them. 
We  to  ourselves  are  crueL 

Sraip.  You  pour  oil 
On  fire  that  bums  already  at  the  height : 
I  know  the  emperor's  edict,  and  my  charge. 
And  they  shall  find  no  favour. 

Theoph.  My  good  lord, 
This  care  is  timely  for  the  entertainment 
Of  our  great  master,  who  this  night  in  person 
Comes  here  to  thank  you. 

Sap.  Who !  the  emperor  ?  [triumph . 

Harp.  To  clear  your  doubts,  he  doth  return  in 
Kings  lackeying  t  by  his  triumphant  chariot ; 
And  in  this  glorious  victory,  my  lord. 
You  have  an  ample  share :  for  know,  your  son. 
The  ne'er-enough  commended  Antoninus, 
So  well  hath  flcKih'd  his  maiden  sword  X,  and  died 
His  snowy  plumes  so  deep  in  enemies'  blood, 
'lliat,  besides  public  grace  beyond  his  hopes, 
There  are  rewards  propounded. 

Sap.  I  would  know 
No  mean  in  thine,  could  this  be  true. 

Harp.  My  head 
Answer  the  forfeit. 

Sap,  Of  his  victory 
There  was  some  rumour ;  but  it  was  Mtured, 


*  Sap.  Keep  the  ports  chst,]  This  word,  which  is  di- 
rectly from  the  Latin,  is  so  frequently  used  by  Masalnger 
and  the  writers  of  his  time,  for  the  gate*  of  a  fMns,  that  it 
appears  superfluous  to  produce  any  exam|Mes  of  it.  To  have 
noticed  it  once  is  snificient. 

t  fCings  lackeying  6y  his  trimmphant  chariot ;]  Rnnning 
by  the  side  of  ii  iiice  bsekies,  or  tool-boys.  So  in  Marsion's 
Antonio  and  Mdlida  : 

**  Oh  that  oor  power 
Could  lackejf  or  keep  pace  with  oor  deaire  V 

X  So  toeli  hath  Jleah'd,  Ace.]  Masainger  was  a  great  reader 
and  admirer  of  Shakspeare :  lie  lias  liere  not  only  adopted 
his  sentiment,  but  hb  words . 

«  Come,  brother  John,  fhll  bravely  hast  thonjlesk'd 

'i'hif  maiden  swonT* 

But  Shakspeare  is  in  every  one's  head,  or,  sit  leaat,  la  every 
one's  hand ;  and  1  should  therefore  be  coBstantly  aatki- 
pated,  in  such  remarks  as  these. 

I  wiU  take  this  opportunity  to  say,  that  it  is  not  my  ia- 
teniion  to  encumber  the  page  with  tracing  every  phrase  of 
Maseinger  to  its  imaginary  source.  ThU  is  a  com|AiaMBt 
which  should  only  be  paid  to  great  and  mighQr  genlosas; 
with  respect  to  those  of  a  second  or  third  order,  it  is  some* 
what  worse  than  superfluous  to  hunt  tilcm  Ihroagk  lonn 
raerable  worlcs  of  aU  desariptiooa,  for  the  parnoae  of  diaeo 
vering  whence  every  common  eptthct,  qr  UivUl  es 
was  taken. 
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THE  VIRGIN  MARTYR. 


'  Th«  wrmj  p«n*d  a  fuU  day's  journey  higher, 

Into  the  country. 
H*rp.  It  was  so  determmed  ; 

But,  for  the  further  honour  of  your  son. 

And  to  obserre  the  government  of  the  ci^, 

And  with  what  rigour,  or  remiss  indulgence, 
j  Tbe  Christians  are  pursued,  he  makes  his  stay  here : 
I  [TrtimpeU. 

Far  proof,  his  trumpets  speak  his  near  amval. 
sip.  Haste,  good  Sempronius,  draw  up  our  guards, 
,  And  with  all  ceremonious  pomp  receire 
I  The  conquering  army.    Let  our  garrison  speak 
!:  Their  wdoome  in  loud  shouts,  the  city  shew 

Her  state  and  wealth. 
I      Semp.  I*m  gone.  [£xit. 

Sap.  O,  I  am  rarish'd 
;|  With  this  great  honour  !  cherish,  good  Theophflus, 
j,  This  knowing  scholar ;  send  [for]  your  fair  daugh- 
!  1  win  {vesent  them  to  the  emperor,  [ters*; 

And  in  their  sweet  conversion,  as  a  mirror. 

Express  your  seal  and  duty. 
theopk.  Fetch  than,  good  Harpax. 

Ii  ^^,  ^"^- 

A  gvard  brought  in  hy  Ssvpboniuii,  toldkrt  hading 
ra  tkrm  ioMgt  bound  ;  AwroNXNUS  and  Macrinus 
€arryiHg  the  Emperor's  mglei  ;  Dioclesian  with 
a  giU  laurel  an  his  head,  leading  in  Artemia  : 
Sxparnus  kitees  the  Emperor's  hand,  then  em- 
braces hi$  Son ;  Harpax  brings  in  Causta  and 
l'         Christcta.    LoudAouts* 

DioeU.  So  :  at  all  parts  I  find  Cxsarea 
:,  Completely  govem'd ;  the  licentious  soldier  t 
'.  Ooanned  m  modest  limits,  and  the  people 
Taught  to  obey,  and,  not  compell'd  witn  rigour  : 
The  ancient  Hioman  discipline  revived,  [her 

Which  raised  Rome  to  her  greatness,  and  proclami'd 
The  glorious  mistress  of  the  conquered  world  ; 
But,  above  all,  die  service  of  the  gods 
So  sealously  observed,  that,  good  Sapritius, 
In  words  to  thank  you  for  your  care  and  duty, 
Were  much  unworthy  Dioclesian's  honour. 
Or  his  magnificence  to  his  loyal  servants. — 
But  I  ahaU  find  a  time  with  noble  titles 
To  reconijpeiise  your  merits. 

Sep.  Mightiest  Caesar, 
X  Whose  power  upon  this  globe  of  earth  is  equal 
To  Jciw9*B  in  heaven  ;  whose  victorious  triumphs 
On  prood  rebellious  kings  that  stir  against  it, 
Ave  perfoct  figures  of  his  immortal  trophies 
Won  in  the  Giants'  war ;  whose  conquering  sword, 
Guided  by  his  strong  arm,  as  deadly  lulls 
As  did  his  thunder !  all  that  I  have  done. 
Or,  if  my  strength  were  centupled,  could  do, 

abort  of  what  my  lojralty  must  challenge. 


(fori  gaur  fakr  damgkttrs  ;]    All  the  copies 
'fair  4ttmffhter9  ; /or,  which  I  h«ve  inserted 
to  complete  the  tenic  as  well  as  the  metre ; 
Harpax  is  hnmediatdy  dtspatcbed  to  hrlng  them. 

tie  Ueentiame  soldier}   Mr.  M .  Mason  reads  sol 


la 
I 


the  old  and  Irae  lection  is  aoldfer.  The  stage  direction 
I  olacc  is  vcty  stnnffeiy  given  by  the  former  editors. 
J  hat  observe,  tluu  I  do  not  mean  to  notice  every 
already  several  errors  have  been  silently 
by  the  assistance  of  the  first  qvarto:   without 
ne  removal  of  sach  barbarons  contractions  as 
ttrnq^rimg,  ad'sHmt,  ranc'rons,  ign'rance,  rhet'rick,  &e.  with 
wlMcii  tk€  anodcm  editions  are  everywhere  deformed  with- 


« 
Um 


',  itc)   A  traaalatioa  of  the  well-known 
w^peritan  eutn  Jene  CemsBr  habet* 


But,  if  in  any  thing  I  have  deserved 
Great  Cesar's  smite,  'tis  in  my  humble  care 
Still  to  preserve  the  honour  of  those  gods. 
That  make  him  what  he  is  :  my  seal  to  them, 
I  ever  have  express'd  in  my  fell  hate 
Against  the  Christian  sect  that,  with  one  blo\v, 
(Ascribing  all  things  to  an  unioiown  power,) 
Would  strike  down  all  their  temples,  and  allowA 
Nor  sacrifice  nor  altars.*  [tliem* 

DiocU,  Thou,  in  this, 
Walk'st  hand  in  hand  with  me :  my  will  and  power 
Shall  not  alone  confirm,  but  honour  all 
That  are  in  this  most  forward. 

Sap.  Sacred  Caesar, 
If  your  imperial  majesty  stand  pleased 
To  shower  your  favours  upon  such  as  are 
The  boldest  chsmpions  of  our  religion ; 
Look  on  this  reverend  man,  to  whom  the  power 
Of  searching  out,  and  punishing  such  delmquents. 
Was  by  your  choice  committed ;  and,  for  proof. 
He  hath  deserved  the  grace  imposed  upon  him. 
And  with  a  fair  and  even  hand  proceeded. 
Partial  to  none,  not  to  himself;  or  those 
Of  equal  nearness  to  himself;  behold 
fThis  pair  of  virgins. 

DiocU.  What  are  these  1 

Sap,  His  daughters.  [ones, 

Artem.  Now  by  your  sacred  fortune,  they  ure  fair 
Exceeding  fair  ones :  would  'twere  in  my  power 
To  make  them  mine ! 

Tbeaph.  They  are  the  ^ods',  great  lady. 
They  were  most  happy  m  your  service  else : 
On  these,  when  they  fell  from  their  lather's  fuiUi, 
I  used  a  judge's  power,  entreaties  failine 
(They  being  seduced)  to  win  them  to  adore 
The  holy  powers  we  worship  ;  I  put  on 
The  scarlet  robe  of  bold  authority, 
And  as  they  had  been  strangers  to  my  blood, 
Presented  them,  in  the  most  horrid  form. 
All  kind  of  tortures :  part  of  which  they  sufTerM 
With  Roman  constancy. 

Artem.  And  could  you  endure. 
Being  a  father,  to  behold  their  limbs 
Extended  on  the  rack  ? 

Theoph.  I  did ;  but  must 
Confess  there  was  a  strange  contention  in  me. 
Between  the  impartial  office  of  a  judge. 
And  pity  of  a  father  ;  to  help  justice 
Religion  stept  in,  under  which  odds 
Compassion  fell : — yet  still  I  was  a  father ; 
For  e  en  then,  when  the  flin^  hangman's  whips 
Were  worn  with  stripes  spent  on  their  tender  limbs, 
I  kneel'd  and  wept,  and  begged  them,  though  thoy 
Be  cruel  to  themselves  they  would  take  pity  [would 
On  my  grey  hairs  :  now  note  a  sudden  change, 
Whicn  I  with  joy  remember ;  those  whom  torture. 
Nor  fear  of  death  could  terrify,  were  o'ercome 
By  seeing  of  my  sufferings ;  and  so  won. 
Returning  to  tlie  faith  that  they  were  boni  in, 
I  gave  them  to  the  gods  :  and  be  assured, 
I  that  used  justice  with  a  rigorous  hand, 
Upon  such  beauteous  vii^ins,  and  mine  own. 
Will  use  no  favour,  where  the  cause  commands  me. 


—  and  allows  them 


Nor  sacri/he,  nor  altars.]    The  mcMlcrn  e<Ulors  have, 

and  allow  iheiii 

No  sacr{/Coe  nor  altars : 
which  Is  the  cornipt  reading  of  the  qnarto,  1661. 

t  This  pair  qf  virgins.]    Changed,  1  know  not  why,  by 
the  modem  editors,  into— These  pair  qf  virgins* 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR, 


[Act  I. 


To  any  other  ;  but,  as  rocks,  be  deaf 
To  all  entreaties. 

Diocle,  Thou  desenr'st  thy  place ; 
Still  hold  it,  and  with  honour.     Things  thus  order'd 
Touching  the  gods ;  'tis  lawful  to  descend 
To  human  cares,  and  exercise  that  power 
Hearen  has  eonJEerr'd  upon  me ; — which  that  you. 
Rebels  and  traitors  to  the  power  of  Rome, 
Should  not  with  all  extremities  unden^o. 
What  can  you  urge  to  qualify  your  crmies, 
Or  mitigate  my  anger  ? 

•A'.  oJT  Epirt.  We  are  now 
Slaves  to  thy  power,  that  yesterday  were  kings, 
And  had  command  o'er  others ;  we  confess 
Our  grandsires  paid  yours  tribute,  yet  lefl  us. 
As  their  forefathers  had,  desire  of  freedom. 
And,  if  you  Romans  hoM  it  glorious  honour 
Not  only  to  defend  what  is  your  own. 
But  to  enlarffe  your  empire,  (though  our  fortune 
Denies  that  happiness,)  who  can  accuse 
The  famish'd  mouth  if  it  attempt  to  feed  ? 
Or  such,  whose  fetters  eat  into  their  freedoms. 
If  they  desire  to  shake  them  off? 

K.  of  Pontus,  We  stand 
The  last  examples,  to  prove  how  uncertain 
All  human  happiness  is ;  and  are  prepared 
To  endure  the  worst 

K.  if  Macedon,  That  spoke,  which  now  is  highest 
In  fortune's  wheel,  must  when  she  turns  it  next. 
Decline  as  low  as  we  are.    This  considered. 
Taught  the  Jl^eypban.  Hercules,  Sesostris, 
That  had  his  chariot  drawn  by  captive  kings, 
To  free  them  from  that  slavery  ; — but  to  hope 
Such  mercy  from  a  Roman,  where  mere  madness  : 
We  are  familiar  with  what  cruelty 
Rome,  since  her  infant  greatness,  ever  used 
Such  as  she  triumph'd  over  ;  age  nor  sex 
Exempted  firom  her  tyranny  :  scepter'd  princes 
Kept  in  her  common  dungeons,  and  their  children. 
In  scorn  train'd  up  in  base  mechanic  arts, 
For  public  bondmen.    In  the  catalogue 
Of  those  unfortunate  men,  we  expect  to  have 
Our  names  remember'd. 

Diocle.  In  all  growing  empires, 
Even  cruelty  is  useful ;  some  must  suffer. 
And  be  set  up  examples  to  strike  terror 
In  others,  though  far  off :  but  when  a  state 
Is  raised  to  her  perfection,  and  her  bases 
Too  firm  to  shrink,  or  yield,  we  may  use  mercy, 
And  do*t  with  safety  :t  but  to  whom  ?  not  cowards, 
Or  such  whose  baseness  shames  the  conqueror. 


*  K.  of  Epire.  We  are  nov 
Slavee  to  thp  jwtofr,  &c]  I  have  obierved  sevenl  imi- 
tations of  Massinger  in  tlie  dramas  of  Mason  :  there  is,  for 
instance,  a  striliing  similarity  between  this  spirited  speech, 
and  the  indignant  exclamation  of  the  brave  bat  unforto- 
nate  Caractacus : 

■         **  Soldier,  I  had  arras. 
Had  neighing  steeds  to  whirl  my  iron  cars. 
Had  wealth,  dominions :  Dost  ihoa  wonder,  Roman, 
I  fought  to  save  them  ?    What  if  Csesar  aims 
To  lord  it  anivcrsal  o'er  the  world. 
Shall  the  world  tamely  crouch  to  CaeMir's  footstool  t" 
f  And  do't  teith  mfety  :\    This  i»  admirably  express»ed ; 
the  maxim  however,  though  Just,  is  of  the  most  dangerous 
nature,  for  what  ambitious  chief  will  ever  allow  the  state  to 
be  **  raised  to  her  perfection,"  or  that  the  time  for  using 
*'  mercy  with  safety^'  is  arrived  \  even  Dioclesian  has  his 
exceptions, — strong  ones  too  I  for  Rome  was  old  enough  in 
his  time.    There  is  an  dlosion  to  Virgil,  in  the  opening  of 
this  speech : 

Rf*  duTa%  et  novUa*  reani  me  talia  coguni 
MoUri,  4c. 


And  robs  him  of  his  victory,  as  weak  Perseus 
Did  great  ^milius.*  Know,  therefore,  kings 
Of  Epire,  Pontus,  and  of  Macedon, 
That  I  with  courtesy  can  use  mv  prisoners. 
As  well  as  make  than  mine  by  toroe,  provided 
That  they  are  noble  enemies :  such  I  toimd  you. 
Before  I  made  you  mine  ;  and,  since  jrou  were  so. 
You  have  not  lost  the  courages  of  princes 
Although  the  fortune.    Had  ytra  bom  yourselves 
Dejectttily,  and  base,  no  slavery 
Had  been  too  easy  for  you :  but  such  is 
The  power  of  noble  valour,  that  we  love  it 
Even  in  our  enemies,  and  taken  with  it. 
Desire  to  make  them  friends,  as  I  will  you. 

K.  tf  EpiTt,  Mock  us  not,  Ciesar. 

Diocle,  Bj  the  gods,  I  do  not 
Unloose  their  boncb  ;<^I  now  as  friends  embrace  you  ; 
Give  them  their  crowns  again. 

K.  rf  Pontut.  We  are  twice  overcome ; 
By  courasfe  and  by  courtesy. 

K,  of  Jiacedon,  But  this  latter. 
Shall  teach  us  to  live  ever  frithfiil  vassals 
To  Dioclesian,  and  the  power  of  Rome. 

A',  of  Epire,  All  kingdoms  &11  before  her ! 

K,  of  Pontus,  And  all  kings 
Contend  to  honour  Cesar.! 
*  Diocle.  I  believe 

Your  tongues  are  the  true  trumpets  of  your  hearts, 
And  in  it  I  most  happy.    Queen  of  &te. 
Imperious  fortune !  mix  some  light  disaster 
With  my  so  many  joys,  to  season  them. 
And  give  them  sweeter  relish :  I'm  girt  round 
With  true  felicity  ;  faithful  subjects  here. 
Here  bold  commanders,  here  with  new-made  friends ; 
But,  what's  the  crown  of  all,  in  thee,  Artemia, 
My  only  child,  whose  love  to  me  and  duty. 
Strive  to  exceed  each  odier  ! 

Artenu  I  make  pa3rment 
But  of  a  debt,  which  I  stand  bound  to  tender 
As  a  daughter  and  a  subject. 

Diocle,  Which  requires  yet 
A  retribution  from  me,  Artemia, 
Tied  by  a  father's  care,  how  to  bestow 
A  jewel,  of  all  things  to  me  most  precious : 
JN  or  will  I  therefore  longer  keep  tliee  from 
The  chief  joys  of  creation,  marriage  rites ;  [of. 

Which  that  thou  may'st  with  greater  pleasures  taste 
Thou  shalt  not  like  with  mine  eyes,  but  thine  own. 
Among  these  kings,  forgetting  tliey  were  captivea 
Or  those,  ranembering  not  they  are  m  aubjeota. 
Make  choice  of  any ;  by  Jove's  dreadful  thunder. 
My  will  shall  rank  with  diine. 

Artem,  It  is  a  bounty 
The  daughters  of  great  princes  seldom  meet  with  ; 
For  they,  to  make  up  breaches  in  the  state. 
Or  for  some  other  public  ends,  are  forced 
To  match  where  they  affect  not.t    May  my  life 
Deserve  this  favour ! 

Diocle,  Speak ;  I  long  to  know 
The  man  thou  wilt  make  happy. 


i: 


aeweak  Pereeue 


Did  great  jemilku,]  It  is  said  that  Persens  lent  to  desire 
Panlus  iEmilins  not  to  exhibit  him  as  a  spectacle  to  the 
Romans,  and  to  spare  him  the  indignity  of  being  led  in 
triumph.  iGmilins  replied  cMly  :  Tke/awmr  he  tuke  <^ 
me  ie  in  his  own  power ;  he  can  procure  it  for  AMMe(^ 

COXSTER. 

t  To  match  where  theg  affieet  nof.]  This  does  better  for 
modem  than  Roman  practice ;  and  indeed  the  aathor  was 
thinking  more  of  Hanuet  than  Diocletian,  in  tliia  part  of 
the  dialogae. 


] 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR, 


If  that  titlM, 
iored  name  of  Queen  could  take  me, 
uld  I  fix  mine  eyes,  and  look  no  further : 
e  are  baits  to  take  a  mean-bom  ladj, 
that  boldly  may  call  Cesar  father ; 

can  bring  honour  unto  any, 
i  no  long  that  lires  receive  addition : 
desert  and  rirtue  by  my  fortune, 
in  a  low  estate,  were  greater  glory 
mix  greatness  with  a  prince  that  owes* 
h  but  that  name  only. 
.  I  commend  thee, 
myself. 

If  then,  of  men  beneath  me, 
oe  is  to  be  made,  where  shall  I  seek, 
ng  those  that  best  desenre  from  you? 
e  served  you  most  fiuthfully ;  that  in  dangers 
od  next  to  yofu ;  that  have  interposed 
easts  as  diields  of  proof,  to  dull  the  swordsf 
your  bosom ;  thathave  spent  their  blood 
a  your  brows  with  lanrel  1 

Cytherea, 

leen  of  Lore,  be  now  propitious  to  me ! 
(to  Sap,)  Now  mark  what  I  foretold. 

Her  eye's  on  me. 
lus'  son,  draw  forth  a  leaden  dart,  % 
it  she  may  hate  me,  transfix  her  with  it ; 
>u  needs  wilt  use  a  golden  one, 
in  the  behslf  of  any  other : 
ow'st  I  am  thy  TOtary  elsewbere.       [Aside, 
(pt  Anton,}  Sir. 
u  How  he  blushes ! 
\'elcome,  fool,  thy  fortune, 
e  a  block  when  such  sn  sngel  courts  thee ! 

I  am  no  object  to  divert  your  eye 
)  beholding. 

Rather  a  bright  sun, 
ious  for  him  to  gase  upon, 
k  not  first  flight  from  the  eagle's  aerie. 
k  on  the  temples,  or  the  gods, 
b  that  reverence,  lady,  I  behold  you, 
U  do  ever. 

And  it  will  become  you, 
ras  we  stand  at  distance ;  but,  if  love, 
m  out  of  the  assurance  of  your  virtues, 

e  to  stoop  so  low 

.    O,  ratbertake 

rfliffht. 

.    Why,  fear  you  to  be  raised  ? 

it  off  the  dreadful  awe  that  waits 

sty,  or  with  you  shsre  my  beams, 

ke  you  to  outshine  me ;  change  the  name 

Kt  mto  Lord,  rob  you  of  service 

ae  from  you  to  me,  and  in  me  make  it 

honour  you,  would  you  refuse  me  ? 

.   Refuse  you,  madam  I  such  a  worm  as  1  am  t 


«  to  mis  greainem  with  a  prima  that  owes] 
'  Uic  fonner  editors  meet  with  this  word.  In  the 
oaKM,  they  alter  it  into  ownt,  though  it  b  so  used 
every  pace  of  oar  oU  dranutlsts. 

io  dutl  the  tworda]    80  the  oU  copies.    Mr. 

f  rmd;  to  dmll  their  mg0nl»  / 
IjaM*  «0»  draw  /^h  a  Uadm  dartf]  The  idea 
iMe  eflect,  to  which  Masiiager  has  more  than  one 
s  from  Ovid: 

>  bale  Veneris ;  Pigat  tuns  omnia,  Phcebe, 
nu  areas,  ait ;— Pamasri  oonstitit  arce, 
sagictifera  promsit  doo  tela  pbaretra 
wmna  opervm :  fogat  hoc,  facit  illnd  amorem. 
facit,  aoratom  eat,  ct  cnspide  ftilget  acaU ; 
ftogat,  obtnssm  est,  et  hahet  sah  arnndine  plamham. 

Meu  lib  1.  470. 


Refuse  what  kings  upon  their  knees  would  sue  for  t 

Call  it,  great  lady,  by  another  name ; 

An  humble  modesty,  that  would  not  match 

A  molehill  with  Olympus. 

Artem,  He  that's  fisunous 
For  honotirable  actions  in  the  war. 
As  you  are,  Antoninus,  a  proved  soldier, 
Is  fellow  to  a  king. 

Anton,  If  you  love  valour, 
As  'tis  a  kingly  virtue,  seek  it  out. 
And  cherish  it  in  a  king  :  there  it  shines  brightest, 
And  yields  the  bravest  lustre.     Look  on  Epire, 
A  pnnce,  in  whom  it  is  incorporate ; 
And  let  it  not  disgrace  him  that  he  was 
O'ercome  by  Caesar ;  it  was  victory, 
To  stand  so  long  against  him :  had  you  seen  him. 
How  in  one  bloody  scene  he  did  discharge 
The  parts  of  a  commander  and  a  soldier, 
Wise  in  direction,  bold  in  execution ; 
You  would  have  said.  Great  Cesar's  self  excepted, 
The  world  yields  not  his  equsL 

Artem,  Yet  I  have  heard, 
Encountering  him  alone  in  the  head  of  his  troop, 
You  took  him  prisoner. 

K,  of  Epire,  'Tis  a  truth,  great  princess  ; 
111  not  detract  from  valour. 

Anton,  'Twas  mere  fortune ; 
Courage  had  no  hand  in  it 

Theoj^,  Did  ever  man 
Strive  so  against  his  own  good  ? 

Sap,  Spiritless  villain ! 
How  I  am  tortured !  By  the  immortal  gods, 
I  now  could  kill  him. 

Dioele.  Hold,  Sapritius,  hold, 
On  our  displeasure  hold  ! 

Harp,  Why,  this  would  make 
A  father  mad,  'tis  not  to  be  endured ; 
Your  honour's  tainted  in't. 

Sap,  By  heaven,  it  is  ; 
IshaUthinkofit. 

Harp,  'Tis  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Artem.  Nay,  kneel  not,  sir,  I  am  no  ravisher, 
Nor  so  far  gone  in  fond  affection  to  you. 
But  that  I  can  retire,  my  honour  safe  : — 
Yet  say,  hereafler,  that  thou  hast  neglected 
What,  but  seen  in  possession  of  another. 
Will  make  thee  mad  with  envy. 

Anton,  Li  her  looks 
Revenge  is  written. 

Mac,  As  you  love  your  life, 
Study  to  appease  her. 

Anton.  Gracious  madam,  hear  me. 

Artem.  And  be  again  refused  ? 

Anton,  The  tender  of 
My  life,  my  service,  or,  since  you  vouchsafe  it,* 
My  love,  my  heart,  my  all :  and  pardon  me. 
Pardon,  dread  princess,  that  I  made  some  scruple 
To  leave  a  valley  of  security. 
To  mount  up  to  the  hill  of  majesty. 
On  which,  the  nearer  Jove,  the  nearer  lightning. 
What  knew  I,  but  your  grace  made  trial  of  me ; 
Durst  I  presume  to  embrace,  where  but  to  touch 
With  an  unmanner'd  hand,  was  death  1    The  fox, 
When  he  saw  first  the  forest's  king,  the  lion. 


*  Mp  life,  my  eervieef  or,  eince  fou  wmeht^fig  it. 
My  love,  &c.1  This  is  the  reading  of  the  first  edition, 
and  is  evidendy  right.    Coxeter  follows  the  second  and  tliird, 
which  read  not  instead  of  or.    How  did  this  nonsense  escape    . 


Mr.  M.  Mason  t 


A 
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THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR, 


[Act  II. 


Was  almost  dead  with  fear  ;*  the  second  view 
Only  a  little  daunted  him ;  the  third. 
He  durst  salute  him  boldly :  pray  you,  apply  this^ 
And  you  shall  find  a  little  time  wiU  teach  me 
To  look  with  more  familiar  eyes  upon  you. 
Than  duty  yet  allows  me. 

Sap.  Well  excused. 

Artem,  You  may  redeem  all  yet. 

Diocle,  And,  that  he  may 
Have  means  and  opportuni^  to  do  so, 
Artemia,  I  leave  you  my  suostitute 
In  fair  Caesarea. 

Sap.  And  here,  as  yourself. 
We  will  obey  and  serve  her. 

Diocle.  Antoninus, 
So  you  prove  hers,  I  wish  no  other  heir ; 
Think  on't : — be  careful  of  your  charge,  Theophilus ; 
Sapritius,  be  you  my  daughter's  guardian. 
Your  company  I  wish,  confederate  princes, 
In  our  Dalmatian  wars,  which  finished 
With  victory  I  hope,  and  Maximinus, 
Our  brother  and  copartner  in  the  empire. 
At  my  request  won  to  confirm  as  much. 
The  kingdoms  I  took  from  you  well  restore, 
And  make  you  greater  than  you  were  before. 

[Exeunt  all  but  AnUminta  and  Maerinus, 

Anton,  Oh,  I  am  lost  for  ever !  lost,  Macrinus ! 
The  anchor  of  the  wretched,  hope,  forsakes  me. 
And  with  one  blast  of  fortune  all  my  light 
Of  happiness  is  put  out. 

Mac,  You  are  like  to  those 
That  are  ill  only,  'cause  they  are  too  well ; 
That,  surfeiting  in  the  excess  of  blessings. 
Call  their  abundance  want.    What  could  you  wish, 
That  is  not  falFn  upon  you  ?  honour,  greatness, 
Respect,  wealUi,  favour,  the  whole  world  for  a  dower ; 
Ana  with  a  princess,  whose  excelling  form 
Exceeds  her  fortune. 

Anton.  Yet  poison  still  is  poison. 
Though  drunk  in  gold  ;  and  all  these  flattering  glories 
To  me,  ready  to  starve,  a  painted  banquet. 
And  no  essential  food.     When  I  am  scorch'd 
With  fire,  can  flames  in  any  other  quench  me? 
What  is  her  love  to  me,  greatness,  or  empire. 
That  am  slare  to  another,  who  alone 
Can  give  me  ease  or  freedom  ? 

Mac.  Sir,  you  point  at 
Your  dotage  on  the  scornful  Dorothea  .* 


Is  she,  though  fair,  the  same  day  to  be  named 

With  best  Artemia  ?  In  all  their  courses. 

Wise  men  propose  their  ends  :  with  sweet  Artemia. 

There  comes  along  pleasure,  security, 

Usher'd  by  all  that  m  this  life  is  precious  : 

With  Dorothea  (though  her  birth  be  noUe, 

The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Rome, 

By  him  left  rich,  yet  with  a  private  wealth, 

And  far  inferior  to  yours)  arrives 

The  emperor's  frown,  which,  like  a  mortal  plague, 

Speaks  death  is  near  ;  the  princess'  heavy  scorn. 

Under  which  you  will  shrink  ;t  your  father's  fiuy. 

Which  to  resist,  even  piety  forbids  : — 

And  but  remember  that  she  stands  suspected 

A  favourer  of  the  Christian  sect ;  she  brmgs 

Not  danger,  but  assured  destruction  with  Iwr. 

This  truly  weigh'd  one  smile  of  great  Artemia 

Is  to  be  cnerish'd,  and  preferred  before 

All  joys  in  Dorothea :  therefore  leave  her.  [thou  art. 

Anton.  In  what  thou  think'st  thou  art  most  wise. 
Grossly  abused,  Macrinus,  and  most  foolish. 
For  any  man  to  match  above  his  rank. 
Is  but  to  sell  his  liberty.    With  Artemia 
I  still  must  live  a  servant ;  but  enjo3ring 
Divinest  Dorothea,  I  shall  rule, 
Rule  as  becomes  a  husband  :  for  the  danger. 
Or  call  it,  if  you  will,  astwred  dettruetwn, 
I  slight  it  thus. — If,  then,  thou  art  my  friend. 
As  I  dare  swear  thou  art,  and  wilt  not  talw 
A  governor's  place  upon  thee4  be  my  helper. 

Mac.  You  know  I  dare,  and  will  do  any  thing ; 
Put  me  unto  the  test. 

Anton.  Go  then,  Macrinus, 
To  Dorothea ;  tell  her  I  have  worn. 
In  all  the  batdes  I  have  fought,  her  figure. 
Her  figure  in  my  heart,  which,  like  a  dei^. 
Hath  still  protected  me.    Thou  can'st  speak  well. 
And  of  thy  choicest  language  spare  a  little. 
To  make  her  understand  how  much  I  loye  her. 
And  how  I  languish  for  her.    Bear  these  jewds. 
Sent  in  the  way  of  sacrifice,  not  service. 
As  to  my  goddess :  all  lets$  thrown  bddnd  me. 
Or  fears  that  may  deter  me,  say,  this  morning 
I  mean  to  visit  her  by  the  name  of  friendshq) : 
— No  words  to  contradict  this. 

Mac.  I  am  yours ; 
And,  if  my  travail  this  way  be  ill  speaat, 
Judge  not  my  readier  will  by  the  event       [Eanint 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I<— il  Room  in  Doeothea's  Houee, 
Enter  Spungius,  and  Hircius.|| 
Spun.  Tom  Christian!  Would  he  that  first  tempted 


*  ffa*  almoet  dead  noithfear  s]  The  reading  of  the  lint 
quarto  is  drad,  which  may  perhapa,  be  the  gennlne  word. 
The  fable  b  from  the  Greek.  In  a  preceding  line  there  i« 
an  alliuioa  to  the  proverb : — Procul  a  Jooe,  ted  procul  a 
fiUmhtc. 

i  Under  which  you  will  ihrinlc ;]    So  all  the  old  eoi^es. 
Modem  cditon  incorrectly,  and  onmetricaUy  read : 
Under  which  yoall  rink,  &c.  romitted  in  Edit  of  181S.) 

t  A  govemor'e  place  upon  Mee.]  From  the  Latin :  no  rie 
mihi  tutor. 

§ r—  AU  lets  thrown  behind  Me,]  L  «.  AU  Impedi- 


menta.   So  in  the  Mapor  qf  Quinborouffi  : 


me  to  have  my  shoes  walk  upon  Christian  Mleay  had 
tum'd  me  into  a  oq>on ;  for  I  am  sure  nofir,  ihm 
stones  of  all  my  pleasure,  in  this  flesbfy  Itfii, 
cut  off. 


"  Hope,  and  be  rare  111  loon  remove  tlie  Ud 
That  stands  between  thee  and  thy  gkwy." 

H  Very  few  of  onr  oM  BngUah  plays  are  free  hem 
dialogues  of  low  wit  and  baflbonery :  'twas  the  viee  sf  Ike 
age ;  nor  is  Masainger  less  free  from  It  than  his  mtrwp^- 
raries.  To  defend  them  is  impoasiUe,  nor  shall  I  attesapt 
it.  They  are  of  this  use,  that  they  roailE  the  ttale.  dIsplMr 
the  nunners,  and  sliew  us  what  was  tbe  diief  dsl^Eht  sod 
entertainment  of  oor  fSmeflMhers.    CoznrsB. 

It  should,  however,  be  observed,  in  JoaUce  to  ear  oU 
plays,  that  few,  or  rather  none  of  lhem»  are  rnntawilasiiiJ 
with  such  detesUUeribaldiy  as  the  pitieat.   To  "law  wig* 
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Hrr.  So  then,  if  may  coxcomb  has  ■  galloping  de- 
sire to  ride,  bent's  ■  geldinr,  if  be  can  but  ail  bim. 
Spurn.  I  kick,  for  sU   tb*t,  lik«  ■  bona;— loot 

I         Hir.  BnC  tbat  ii  ■  kickisb  jade,  fpllow  Spungiu*. 

HsTe  not  1  al  mucb  caaoe  lo  complain  aa  tboa  haitt  1 

Wben  1  waa  a  pagan,  tliere  was  an  infidel  punk  of 

mine,  would  bare  let  me  t 
',  eurifltling:  a  pox  on   you 

tbey  C17,  like  piMiltaiera' 


Cbiiitian  cockatricf 


-No 


,,  5jnH.  Bacchus,  the  godofbrew'd  winemdiugnr. 
,1  grand  patma  of  lOb-poM,  npty-freesy  lipplera,  and 
,  laper-oeculom  taken;  this  Baecbua,  who  is  bead 
1 1  warden  of  Vintnerj'-hall.  ale-eonner.  msyor  of  uU 
TicnulliDg-houiMS,  Ibetole  liquid  beoebctor  to  bawdj- 
ll  bouaea;  Ixnoepreiade  to  red  noaea,  and  inrincibla 
ll  adelanCMloaTBrtbeannadoorpimpledideep-Karletad, 

:    mbified,  and  carbiintled  faces 

|!        Hir.  Wl^ofalllhii' 

,  Spun,  Thii  boon  Bacchmalian  skioker,  did  I  make 
I    W"*»- 

'      Hir.  Scurry  onea,  when  thoa  wert  drunk. 

I  i      ^Hm.  Then  is  no  danger  of  bwiog  a  Dum's  ears 

I I  tij  making  dieae  indeotores ;  he  that  will  not  now 

I  and  then  be  Calabingo,  is  worse  than  a  Calamoothe. 
J I  Wbaa  I  waa  a  pagan,  and  kneeled  to  this  Bacchus, 
I .  I  durst  om-diink  a  lord ;  but  your  Chriatian  lords 
I .  oul-bowl  ue.     I  waa  in  hope  to  lead  a  sober  life. 

II  whan  I  was  conTSTted;  but,  now  amongattbe  Chris- 
tiana, I  can  no  sooner  stagger  out  of  one  alehouse, 

1 1  bat  I  reel  into  another :  &ej  hare  whole  streets  of 

I  nothing  but  drtnking-roomaj  and  drabbing-cbam- 
||   ben,jQinb1ed  tosetber. 

I I  Hir.  Bawdy  PiiapuB.  the  Grat  achaolmiuter  (hat 
'  tangbt  bQtch«B  to  stick  pricka  in  fleah,  and  make  it 

I  aw^,  tboa  knoir'at,  was  the  only  ningle  that  I  csrod 

I I  for  nndar  tbe  moon ;  bat,  aiace  I  left  him  lo  follow 
|l  a  acnrry  lady,  wbsl  with  bei  praying  and  our  flist- 

:  ing,  if  now  I  come  to  a  wench,  and  offer  to  use  her 
any  thing  bndly  (tailing  her,  being  a  Chriation,  she 
1  Duat  endara),  die  presently  haudlei  me  as  if  I  were 
I  a  clora,  and  clearaa  me  witb  disdain,  as  if  I  were  a 
I  alf  •  head. 

^aa.  1  aa«  no  remedy,  fellow  Ilircius,  but  that 
id  I  moat  be  half  pagana,  and  half  Christians  ; 
know  Terr  fools  tnat  are  Chrisliaos. 
Hir.  Right :  the  qoarteis  of  Christians  are  good 
for  nothing  bat  to  feed  erowa. 

SpHK.  Tme  :  Christian  brohera,  ihon  knon'sl,  are 
made  np  of  the  quarters  of  Christians  ;  par-boil  one 
of  these  toguea,  and  he  is  not  meat  for  a  dc^  :  no, 

orladndia  wMaf  aarkliid.it  bai  BDt  lb*  iHthnt  pnlin- 

•Im;  Mm,  Ib  ba,  BotUai  nen  Ihan  •  iHiluane  wwr- 
;  Ua  tu(Bdnidarau  aadSalaoi.  <ll  wis  nldcBlly  ihe 
;  udkir^  dMlia  b)  paaoDlty  tmH  ud  Dnmimmm  In  Ide 
I  chirMtn  aTHIndas  nd  SpwwlBi,  aad  Ikb  mty  accmni 

tot  at  ribaUn  U  wUeb  Ibty  ladalfe.f  Thai  UuilD«r  li 
r  Ovi  trwt  fnm  nialiiiMi  at  luw  wLt  moA  t^n^wuini  iitutwiwrt. 

wialaiy,  ■unrithiiutlq  Comct-i 


I  tboa  and  I 


no,  I  am  resolved  to  have  an  infidel's  hear',  though 
in  ahew  1  carry  a  Cbriatian's  lace. 

Hir.  Thy  laat  shall  serre  my  foot :  so  will  I. 

Spun.  Our  whimpering  lady  and  miitreai  sent  me 
with  two  great  baskets  full  of  beef,  mutton,  tcoI 
and  goose,  fellow  Hirciaa 

Hit.  And  woodcock, fellow  Spungiua, 

Spun.  Upon  the  poor  lean  ais-fellow.  on  which  I 
rido,  to  all  tbe  almawomen :  what  think'at  diou  1 
hare  done  with  al!  this  good  cheer? 

Hir.  Eat  it ;  01  be  choked  eUe. 

Spun.  Would  my  ass,  basket  and  all.  were  in  lh«r 
maw,  if  I  did !  No,  aa  I  am  a  demi-pagan,  I  aold  tlie 
victuals,  and  coined  the  money  into  pottle  pots  of 

Hir.  Therein  thou  ahewed'st  Ihvself  a  perfr^ct 
demi-cbriition  too,  to  let  the  poor  beg,  Btarre,  and 
hang,  or  die  of  the  pip.  Cr  puliuj^,  anutty-nose 
lad^  sent  me  out  likewise  with  a  purse  of  money.  10 
relieve  and  release  ptisonera :— Did  I  so.  think  you  * 

Spun.  Would  thy  ribs  were  turoed  iuto  grdles  of 
iron  then. 

Hir.  Aa  I  am  a  total  pagan,  I  swore  they  sboidd 
be  hanged  first;  (or,  sirrob  Spungiua,  I  lay  at  my 
old  ward  of  lechery,  and  cried,  a  [.01  on  your  two- 
]>enny  wards  !  and  so  I  look  acurvy  common  flesh 
for  the  mouey. 

Spun,  And  wisely  done;  for  our  lady,  sending  it 
to  prisoners,  had  bestowed  itoutu^ion  lousy  knares  ; 
and  thou,  to  save  that  labour,  cast'st  it  a'wav  upon 
rotten  whores. 

ffir.  All  my  fear  is  of  that  pink-on-eye  jack-an< 
apes  boy,  her  page. 

Spun.  Aa  I  am  a  pagan  from  mv  cod-piece  down- 
ward, thnt  whiw-faced  monkey  frights  me  too.  I 
Btole  but  a  dirty  pudding,  last  day,  out  of  an  alms- 
basket,  to  give  my  dog  when  he  waahungzj-,  and  the 
peaking  chitty-face  p^  bit  me  in  the  teeili  with  it, 

Hir.  With  the  dirty  pudding  !  so  be  did  me  once 
with  a  cow-turd,  which  in  knavery  1  wpukl  have 
crumb'd  into  one's  porridge,  who  was  butf  a  pagan 
too.     The  smug  daodiprat  aniella  us  out,  wbutaoover   ' 

Spun.  Does  he !  let  bim  lake  beed  I  prove  not  ' 
his  back-friend:  I'll  make  bim  curse  bis  amelhni; 
what  I  do. 


r  AHOtLO  leilh  a  book,  and  a 


Ang.  O '.  now  your  bearta  make  bdders  of  y< 


pedlar's  French,  t  hope, 

Hir.  Wg  have  not  been  idle,  take  it  upon  my  word.  I  i 

itag.  Have  yoa  the  baskets  emptied,  wbicb  your  : 

Sent,  from  her  charitable  hands,  to  women         [ladr  !{ 

That  dwell  upon  her  pity  !  '■  ■ 

Spun.     Emptied  them  I  yes;    I'd  he  lotb  to  have  .! 

my  belly  BO  empty;  yet.  I  am  sure,  I  munched  not  J 

one  hit  of  them  neither.  i| 

Ang.  And  want  your  money  to  the  prisoners  I  !  '• 

Hir.  Went  >  do  ;  I  carrinl  il,  and  with  these  Gn-  ' 

gen  paid  it  away. 
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Ang.  What  way?  the  devil's  way,  the  way  of  sin. 
The  way  of  hot  damnation,  way  of  lust ! 
And  you,  to  wash  away  the  poor  man's  bread 
In  bowls  of  drunkenness. 

Spun.  Drunkenness !  yes,  yes,  I  use  to  be  dniuk ; 
our  next  neighbour's  man,  called  Christopher,  hath 
often  seen  me  drunk,  hath  he  not? 

i/tr.  Or  me  giren  so  to  the  flesh  !  my  cheeks 
speak  my  doings. 

Ang.  Avaunt,  ye  thieves,  and  hollow  hypocrites  ! 
Your  hearts  to  me  lie  open  like  black  books. 
And  there  I  read  your  aoings. 

Spun.  And  what  do  you  read  in  mv  heart? 

Hir,  Or  in  mine  ?  come,  amiable  Angelo,  beat  the 
flint  of  your  brains. 

Spun.  And  let's  see  what  sparks  of  wit  fly  out  to 
kindle  your  cerebrum.  [gius  call'd, 

Ang.  Your  names  even  brand  you  ;  you  are  Spun- 
And  like  a  spunge,  you  suck  up  lickerish  wines. 
Till  your  soul  reels  to  hell. 

Spun.  To  hell !  can  any  drunkard's  legs  carry  him 
so  far  ?  food, 

Ang.  For  blood  of  grapes  you  sold  the  widows' 
And  starving  them  'tis  murder:    what's  this  but 

hell  ? 

Hircius  your  name,  and  goatish  is  your  nature : 
You  snatch  the  meat  out  of  the  prisoner's  mouth. 
To  fatten  harlots :  is  not  this  hell  too  ? 
No  angel,  but  the  devil,  waits  on  you. 

Spun,  Shall  I  cut  his  throat? 

Hir.  No  ;  better  bum  him,  for  I  think  he  is  a 
witch ;  but  sooth,  sooth  him. 

Spun.  Fellow  Angelo,  true  it  is,  that  falling  into 
the  company  of  wicked  he-christians,  for  my  part — 

Hir.  Ana  she-ones,  for  mine, — we  have  them 
swim  in  shoals  hard  by 

Spun.  We  must  confess,  I  took  too  much  out  of 
the  pot ;  and  he  of  t'other  hollow  commodity. 

Hir,  Yes,  indeed,  we  laid  Jill  on  both  of  us  :  we 
cozen 'd  the  poor ;  but  'tis  a  common  thing  ;  many  a 
one,  that  counts  himself  a  better  Christian  than  we 
two,  has  done  it,  by  this  light 

Spun.  But  pray,  sweet  Angelo,  play  not  the  tell- 
tale to  my  lady ;  and,  if  you  take  us  creeping  into 
any  of  these  mouse-holes  of  sin  any  more,  let  cats 
flay  off"  our  skins. 

Hir.  And  put  nothing  but  the  poison'd  tails  of 
rats  into  those  skins. 

Ang.  Will  you  dishonour  her  sweet  charity, 
Who  saved  you  from  the  tree  of  death  and  sliame  ? 

Hir.  Would  I  were  hang'd,  rather  than  thus  be 
told  of  my  faults. 

Spttn.  She  took  us,  tis  true,  from  the  gallows ; 
yet  I  hope  she  will  not  bar  yeomen  sprats  to  have 
their  swmg. 

Ang,  She  comes,  beware  and  mend. 

Hir.  Let's  break  his  neck,  and  bid  him  mend. 

Enter  Dorothea. 

Dor.  Have  you  my  messages,  sent  to  the  poor, 
Deliver'd  with  good  hands,  not  robbing  them 
Of  any  jot  was  theirs? 

Spun.  Rob  them,  lady !  I  hope  neither  my  fellow 
nor  I  am  thieves. 

Hir.  Delivered  with  good  hands,  madam !  else 
let  me  never  lick  my  fingers  more  when  I  eat  but- 
ter'd  fish. 

Dor.  Who  cheat  the  poor,  and  from  them  pluck 
their  alms. 
Pilfer  from  heaven  ',  and  there  are  thunderbolts 


From  thence  to  beat  them  ever.    Do  not  lie. 
Were  you  both  faithful,  true  distributers  ? 

Spun.  Lie,  madam !  what  grief  is  it  to  see  jou. 
turn  swaggerer,  and  give  your  poor-minded  rascally 
servants  the  lie. 

Dor.  I'm  glad  you  do  not ;  if  those  wretched  people 
Tell  you  they  pine  for  want  of  any  thing, 
Whisper  but  to  mine  ear,  and  you  shall  furnish  them. 

Hir.  Whisper!   nay,  lady,  for  my  part  111  cry 
whoop. 

An^.  Play  no  more,  viUains,  with  so  good  a  lady  ; 
For,  if  you  do 

Spun,  Are  we  Christians  ? 

Hir.  The  foul  fiend  snap  all  pagans  isa  me. 

Ang,  Away,  and,  once  more,  mend. 

Spun.  Takes  us  for  botchers. 

Hir.  A  patch,  a  patch  !*  [Exeunt  <Spiin.  and  Hir. 

Dor.  My  book  and  taper.f 

Ang.  Here,  most  holy  mistress. 

"Dor.  Thy  *voice  sends  forth  such  music,  that  I 
Was  ravished  with  a  more  celestial  sound.       [never 
Were  every  servant  in  the  world  like  thee. 
So  full  of  goodness,  angels  would  come  down 
To  dwell  with  us  :  thy  name  is  Angelo, 
And  like  that  name  thou  art ;  get  thee  to  rest. 
Thy  youth  with  too  much  watching  is  opprest. 

Ang.  No,  my  dear  lady,  I  could  weary  staiBy 
And  force  the  wakeful  moon  to  lose  her  eyes 
By  my  late  watching,  but  to  wait  on  you. 
When  at  yonr  prayers  you  kneel  before  the  altar, 
Methinks  I'm  singing  with  some  quire  in  heAven, 
So  blest  I  hold  me  in  your  company  : 
Therefore,  my  most  loved  mistress,  do  not  bid 
Your  boy,  so  serviceable,  to  get  henoe  ; 
For  then  you  break  his  heart. 

Dcr.  Be  nigh  me  still,  then ; 
In  golden  letters  down  I'll  set  that  day. 
Which  gave  thee  to  me.    Little  did  I  hope 
To  meet  such  worlds  of  comfort  in  thyself, 
This  little,  pretty  body  ;  when  I,  coming 
Forth  of  the  temple,  heard  my  beggar-boy. 
My  sweet-faced,  godly  beggar  boy,  crave  an  alms, 
Wnich  with  glad  hand  I  gave,  with  lucky  hand  !— 
And  when  I  took  thee  home,  my  most  chaste  bosom, 
Methought,  was  fill'd  with  no  hot  wanton  fire, 
But  with  a  holy  flame,  mounting  since  higher. 
On  wings  if  cherubins,  than  it  did  before. 

Ang.  Proud  am  I,  that  my  lady's  modest  eye 
So  likes  so  poor  a  servant. 

Dor.  I  have  offer'd 
Handfuls  of  gold  but  to  behold  thy  parents. 
I  would  leave  kingdoms,  were  I  queen  of  some, 
To  dwell  with  thy  good  fether ;  for,  the  son 
Bewitching  me  so  deeply  with  his  presence, 
He  that  begot  him  must  do't  ten  tisaea  more. 
I  pray  thee,  my  sweet  boy,  shew  me  thy  parents  ; 
Be  not  ashamed. 

Ang.  I  am  not :  I  did  never 
Know  who  my  mother  was :  but,  by  yon  palace 


*  Hir.  A  patch,  a  paieh  f]  A  knave — a  fool — ia  thb  sense 
the  word  is  evidently  nsed  In  the  r«>Dowine. 

"Here  is  snch  patckeHe,  soch  joking  and  nicb  knavcrie." 

Shah.  Trollnft  &  Cres.  Act.  H.  Sc  3. 
althoogh  now  obsolete  la  the  sense  here  intended  it  ftvqnently 
ocean  in  the  old  dramatists.  ED. 

i  Dor.  My  booh  and  taper.]    What  follows,  to  the  end  of 
the  scene,  is  ezqalsitdy  bcanUniL    What  pity  that  a  man  so 
capable  of  interesting  oar  best  passions  (for  1  am  persaaded 
that  this  also  was  written  by  Decker),  shoiild  prosrltate  his  ! 
genias  and  his  jadgment  to  the   prodaction  of  what  coald  I 
only  disgrace  liiDiself,  and  disgost  his  reader.  I 


t ; 
t 


Scene  II.] 
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Fill'd  with  bright  heavenly  courtiers,  I  dare  assure 
And  pawn  these  eyes  upon  it,  and  this  hand,     [you, 
My  father  is  in  heaven  :  and  pretty  mistress, 
If  your  illustrious  hour-glass  spend  his  sand 
No  worse  than  yet  it  does,  upon  my  life. 
You  and  I  both  shall  meet  my  father  there. 
And  he  shall  bid  you  welcome. 

Dor.  A  blessed  day  ! 
We  aU  long  to  be  there,  but  lose  the  way. 

[^Exeunt, 


t        SCENE  Il,r—A  Street  near  Dorothea's  Houte. 
<  >     £i»fir  Macrikus,  met  by  Thxopbilus  and  IIabpax. 


I, 


day, 


euide  thee, 
[Macrinus ! 


[Macrinus, 
me,  good 


Theop.  The  Sun,  god  of   the 

Mae,  And  thee,  Tl^philus  1 

TAeppft.  Glad'st  thou  in  such  scorn*  ? 
I  call  my  wish  back. 

Mac,  Fm  in  haste. 

Tkeefk,  One  word. 
Take  the  least  hand  of  time  up :— stay  : 

Mac.  Be  brief. 

Theapk,  As  thought :    I   prithee    tell 
How  health  and  our  fair  princess  lay  together 
This  night,  for  you  can  tell ;  courtiers  nave  fliesf 
That  busi  all  news  unto  them. 

Mac,  She  slept  but  ill. 

Tkeoph,  Double  thy  courtesy ;  how  does  Antoninus? 

Mac,  ni,  well,  straight,  crooked, — I  know  not  how. 

Thtof^  Once  more ; 
—  Thy  bead  is  full  of  windmills  : — when  doth  the 
Fill  a  bed  fuU  of  beauty,  and  bestow  it        [princess 
On  Antoninus,  on  the  wedding-night  ? 

Mac,  I  know  not. 

Theaph,  No !  thou  art  the  manuscript. 
Where  Antoninus  writes  down  all  his  secrets  : 
Honest  Macrinus,  tell  me. 

Mac.  Fare  yon  well,  sir.  [Eiit. 

Harp,  Honesty  is  some  fiend,  and  frights  liim 
A  many  courtiers  love  it  not):.  [hence ; 

Theifk.  What  piece 
Of  this  state-wheel,  which  winds  up  Antoninus, 
Is  broke,  it  runs  so  jarringly  1  the  man 
Is  from  himself  divided  :  O  thou,  the  eye 
By  which  I  wonders  see,  tell  me,  my  Ilarpax, 
What  gad-fly  tickles  this  Macrinus  so. 
That,  flinging  up  the  tail,  he  breaks  thus  from  me. 

Harp,  Oh,  sir,  his  brain-pan  is  a  bed  of  snakes, 
Whose  stings  shoot  through  his  eye  balls,  whose 

poisonous  spown 
Ingenders  such  a  fry  of  speckled  villainies, 
That,  unless  charms  more  strong  than  adamant 
Be  used,  the  Roman  angers}  wings  shall  melt. 


ii 


<i 


■  Thfoph.  GiMl'it  tham  fn  each  acorn  f]  ThU  ii  the  reading 
of  all  fhe  oU  copies,  and  appear*  to  be  the  genainc  one. 
Ttieophilnt,  wlu>  u  reprcieBled  at  a  fluioaa  cealoc  for  pa- 
caoiMn,  ia  mortified  at  the  iodifferanre  with  wliich  Macrinus 
rrcanis  the  iuppioeaa  be  had  wished  him  by  hit  god.  Mr. 
M.  Maioo  read*,  Gaddeat  thou  in  euch  tcom  T 

t tfowrtfia  htem  tie*]  Thb  word   is  used   by 

Ben  Joasoo,  a  doae  and  devoted  imitator  of  the  ancients, 
far  a  domestic  panalte,  a  fiuniliar,  Ac.  and  ftrom  him,  pro- 
bably. Decker  adopted  it  In  the  preaeat  senae. 

X  A  mtmi^  amrtitn  Urn  it  mot.}  Thb  is  the  reading  of  the 
iral  qaarto.  The  edttota  follow  that  of  the  last  two :— And 
iu.  which  b  DOC  ao  food. 

i  ike  Xomem  aafel's]  As  angels  were  no  part 

of  thcpaipui  theology,  Ihb  Aoald  eertainfw  be  auyel  fkrom 
the  Itallaa  amgeOo,  which  mcana  a  bird.    M.  Mason. 

It  wan  to  M  wbhed  that  crillca  woold  sometimes  apply 
to  thesHdvas  the  advice  which  Gootrill  gives  to  poor  old 

**  I  pray  yo«,  fklhcr,  ketag  weak,  teem  so ;" 


And  Caesar^s  diadem  be  from  his  head 

Spum'd  by  base  feet ;  the  laurel  which  he  wears, 

Returning  victor,  be  enforced  to  kiss, 

That  which  it  hates,  the  fire.     And  can  this  ram, 

lliis  Antoninus-engine,  being  made  read^ 

To  so  much  mischief,  keep  a  steady  motion  ? — 

His  eyes  and  feet,  you  see,  give  stranpce  assaults. 

Theoph.  I'm  tum*d  a  marble  statue  at  thy  language 
Which  printed  is  in  such  crabb'd  characters. 
It  puzzles  all  my  reading :  what,  in  the  name 
Of^ Pluto,  now  IS  hatching? 

Harp.  This  Macrinus* 
The  line  is,  upon  which  love-errands  run 
'Twixt  Antoninus  and  that  ghost  of  women. 
The  bloodless  Dorothea,  who  in  prayer 
And  meditation,  mocking  all  your  gods, 
Drinks  up  her  ruby  colour  :  yet  Antoninus 
Plays  the  Endymion  to  this  pale-faced  moon, 
Courts,  seeks  to  catch  her  eyes — 

Theoph.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Harp,  These  are  but  creeping  billows. 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  but  if  Dorothea 
Fall  on  his  bosom,  and  be  fired  with  love, 
(Your  coldest  women  do  so,) — had  you  ink 
Brew'd  from  the  infernal  Styx,  not  all  that  blackness 
Can  make  a  thing  so  foul,  as  the  dishonours, 
Disgraces,  buffetings,  and  most  base  affronts 
Upon  the  bright  Artemia,  star  o'  th'  court. 
Great  Cssar's  daughter. 

Theoph.  I  now  conster  thee.  [fiU'd 

Harp.  Nay,  more ;  a  firmament  of  clouds,  being 
With  Jove's  artillery,  shot  down  at  once. 
To  pashf  your  gods  in  pieces,  cannot  give. 


we  should  not  then  flud  so  many  of  these  certctintifM.  The 
barbarous  word  augel,  of  which  Mr.  M.  Mason  spcalcn  so 
confidently,  is  foreign  to  our  language,  whereas  tu^feU  in 
tlic  sense  of  birds,  occurs  frequeutly.  Jodnoo  beautifully 
calls  the  nightingale,  "  the  dear  good  angel  of  the  Kpring  /' 
and  if  this  should  be  thought,  as  it  probably  is,  a  Grecism  ; 
yet  we  have  the  same  term  in  another  passage,  which  will 
admit  of  no  dispute : 

'*  Kot  an  angel  of  the  air 
Bird  melodious,  or  bird  fair,  &c. 

Two  Noble  Kintmen. 

In  MandeviUe,  the  barbarous  Herodotus  of  a  barbarous 
age,  there  is  an  account  of  a  people  (probably  the  reinain& 
of  the  old  Guebres)  who  exposed  the  dead  b(Klic^  of  their 
parents  to  Xhefowlet  qf  the  air.  They  reserveti,  however, 
the  sculls,  of  which,  says  be,  the  son, "  letethe  make  a  cuppe, 
and  thereof  dr>'nkethe  he  with  gret  devocioun,  in  remem- 
braunce  of  the  holy  man  that  the  aungele»  qf  God  had  eten. 

"  By  this  expression,"  says  Mr.  Hole,  "MandeviUe  possi- 
bly meant  to  insinuate  that  they  were  considered  as  sacred 
me$$enger»."  No,  surely :  aungeleM  of  God,  was  synony- 
mous in  MandeviUe's  vocabulary,  to /owlet  qfthe  air.  With 
Greek  phraseology  he  was,  perhap!>,  but  little  acquainted,  but 
lie  knew  his  own  language  well.  (By  angel  is  meant  the 
Roman  ensign,  the  eagle). 

The  reader  cannot  bat  have  already  observed  how  ill  the 
style  of  Decker  assimilates  with  that  of  Massinger  :  in  the 
former  act  Harpax  had  spoken  sufficiently  plain,  and  lohl 
Theophilut  of  strange  and  important  events,  without  these 
harsh  and  violent  starts  and  metaphors. 

•  Harp.     This  Macrimu 

The  line  is,  4'C*]  The  old  copies  read  time.  Before  I  mw 
Mr.  M.  Mason's  emendation,  i  had  altered  it  to  ttrine.  Line 
however,  appears  to  be  the  genuine  word.  The  allusion  is 
to  tlae  rode  nre-workt  of  our  ancestors.  So,  in  tlie  Ftttenet 
by  Marston. 

"  J*aff«.  There  l»e  squibs,  sir,  naming  upon  line»,  like 
tome  of  our  gawdy  pllantt,"  &c.,  (and  in  Decker's  Honest 
Whore.  *'  Troth  mistress,  to  tell  you  true,  the  flrc-works 
then  ran  from  me  upon  Ihtee"  &c.) 

t  To  pash  pour  god$  in  piece*  ]  So  the  oM  copies.     Cox- 
etcr  (who  is  followed,  as  usual,  by  Mr.  M.  Mason),  ignorant 
perhaps  of  the  sense  of  poaA,  changed  it  to  daeh,  a  word  of 
far  less  energy,  and  of  a  different  meaning.    Tlie  latter  sig-  . . 
niflcs,  to  throw  one  thing  with  N\QWnc«%,'^a&aBaX«U]^Gft.\  \  >Cuk  v. 
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With  all  those  thunderbolts,  so  deep  a  blow 
To  the  religion  there,  and  pagan  lore. 
As  this  ;  for  Dorothea  hates  your  gods. 
And,  if  she  once  blast  Antonmus'  soul. 
Making  it  foul  like  hers,  Oh !  the  example — 

Theoph.  Eats  through  Cssarea*s  heart  like  liquid 
poison. 
Have  I  inrented  tortures  to  tear  Christians, 
To  see  but  which,  could  all  that  feel  hell's  torments 
Have  leave  to  stand  aloof  here  on  earth's  stage. 
They  would  be  mad  'till  they  again  descended, 
Holding  the  pains  most  horrid  of  such  souls, 
May-games  to  those  of  mine :  has  this  my  hand 
Set  down  a  Christian's  execution 
In  such  dire  postures,  that  the  very  hangman 
Fell  at  my  foot  dead,  hearing  but  tneir  figures  ; 
And  shall  Macrinus  and  his  fellow-masker 
Strangle  me  in  a  dance  ? 

Harp,  No ;— on  ;  I  hug  thee. 
For  drilling  tliy  quick  brams  in  this  rich  plot 
Of  tortures  'gamst  these  Christians :  on ;  1  hug  thee ! 

Theoph.  Both  hug  and  holy  me ',  to  this  Dorothea 
Fly  thou  and  I  in  thunder. 

Harp.  Not  for  kingdoms 
Piled  upon  kingdoms :  there's  a  villain  page 
Waits  on  her,  whom  I  would  not  for  the  world 
Hold  traffic  with  ;  I  do  so  hate  his  sight 
That,  should  I  look  on  him,  I  must  sink  down. 

Theoph.  I  will  not  lose  thee  then,  her  to  confound ; 
None  but  this  head  with  glories  shall  be  crown 'd. 

Harp,  Oh  !  mine  own  as  I  would  wish  thee. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — A  Room  in  Dorothea's  Houu, 
Enter  Dorothea,  Macrinus,  and  Angeix). 

Dor.  My  trusty  Angelo,  with  that  curious  eye 
Of  thine,  which  ever  waits  upon  my  business, 
I  prithee  watch  those  my  still-negligent  servants. 
That  they  perform  my  will,  in  what  s  enjoin 'd  them 
To  the  good  of  others ;  else  will  you  find  them  flies, 
Not  lying  still,  yet  in  them  no  good  lies  : 
Be  careful,  dear  boy. 

Ang.  Yes,  my  sweetest  mistress.*  [EiiV. 

Dor.  Now,  sir,  you  may  go  on. 

Mac.  I  then  must  study 
A  new  ^thmetic,  to  sum  up  the  virtues 
Which  Antoninus  gracefully  become. 
ITiere  is  in  him  so  much  man,  so  much  goodness. 


former,  to  strike  a  thine  with  snch  force  at  to  cmih  it  to 
pieces.    Thiu  in  Act  1 V.  of  this  tragedy : 
** when  the  battering  ram 

Was  fetching  his  career  backwards,  to  paA, 

Me  with  his  horns  in  pieces." 
The  word  is  now  obsolete  ;  which  is  to  be  regretted,  as  we 
have  none  that  can  adequately  sopply  its  place :  it  is  used  in 
its  proper  sense  by  Dryden,  which  is  the  latest  instance  I 
recoUert : 

"  Thy  canning  engines  have  with  labour  raised 

My  heavy  anger,  like  a  mighty  weight, 

To  fall  and  pa$h  thee." 
Mr.  Giffbrd  might  have  added  the  following  iUaslration  in 
which  the  disUucUon  between  posh  and  daah  U  pointedly 
marked.  ^  ' 

"  They  left  him  (Becket)  not  tiU  they  had  cnt  and  paahed 
oat  his  brains,  and  dashed  them  about  upon  the  church 
pavement."    HoUnshed,  Hen.  II.  an.  1171. 

It  would  not  be  difficult  to  cite  many  other  authorities  to 
support  of  the  use  here  made  of  thia  now  obsolete  woid.  Shaka- 
peare  frequently  uses  it.  ED. 

•  Ang.  Yet,  my  sweetest  mUtrvMg.]  So  the  old  copies : 
the  modem  editors  read.  Yet,  my  sweet  mUtrem,  which  dc- 
fctoys  the  metre. 


So  much  of  honour,  and  of  all  thinn  else, 

Which  make  our  being  excellent,  that  firomhis  store 

He  can  enough  lend  others  ;  yet,  much  ta'en  from 

him. 
The  want  shall  be  as  little,  as  when  seas 
Lend  from  their  bounty,  to  fiU  up  the  poorness* 
Of  needy  rivers. 

Dor.  Sir  he  is  more  indebted 
To  you  for  praise,  than  you  to  him  that  owes  it. 

mac.  If  queens,  viewing  his  presents  paid  to  the 
whiteness 
Of  your  chaste  hand  alone,  should  be  ambitious 
But  to  be  parted  in  their  numerous  shares  ;t 
This  he  counts  nothing :  could  you  see  main  annies 
Make  battles  in  the  quarrel  of  ms  yalotir. 
That  'tis  the  best,  the  truest,  this  were  nothing; 
The  greatness  of  his  state,  his  father's  Toice 
And  arm  awing  Cesarea,!  he  ne'er  boasts  of; 
The  sunbeams  which  the  emperor  throws  upon  him. 
Shine  there  but  as  in  water,  and  gild  him 
Not  with  one  spot  of  pride :  no,  dearest  beauty. 
All  these,  heapM  up  together  in  one  scale, 
Cannot  weigh  down  the  love  he  bears  to  you. 
Being  put  into  the  other. 

Dor.  Could  gold  buy  you 
To  speak  thus  for  a  friend,  you,  mr,  are  worthy 
Of  more  than  I  will  number ;  and  this  your  language 
Hath  power  to  win  upon  another  woman, 
'Top  of  whose  heart  tbe  feathers  of  this  world 
Are  gaily  stuck :  but  all  which  first  you  named. 
And  now  this  last,  his  love,  to  me  are  nothing. 

Mac.  You  make  me  a  sad  messenger ;— but  him- 
self 

Enter  Aktonikus. 

Being  come  in  person,  shall,  I  hope,  bear  from  yoa 
Music  more  pleasing. 

Anton.  Has  your  ear,  Macrinus, 
He«trd  none,  then  ? 

iVfac.  None  I  like. 

Anton.  But  can  there  be 
In  such  a  noble  casket,  wherein  lie 
Beauty  and  chastity  in  their  full  perfections, 
A  rocky  heart,  killing  with  cruelty 
A  life  that's  prostrated  beneath  your  feet  T 

Dor.  1  am  guilty  of  a  shame  I  yet  ne'er  knew. 
Thus  to  hold  parley  with  you  ;— pray,  sir,  pardon. 

Anton.  Good  sweetness,  you  now  have  it,  and  shall 
Be  but  so  merciful,  before  your  woimding  me     [go; 
With  such  a  mortal  weapon  as  FareweU, 
To  let  me  murmur  to  your  virgin  ear. 
What  I  was  loth  to  lay  on  any  tongue 
But  this  mine  own. 

Dor.  If  one  inmiodest  accent 
Fly  out,  I  hate  you  everlastingly. 

Anton.  My  true  love  dares  not  do  iC 

Mac,  Hermes  inspire  thee  ! 


* tojm  up  the  jMKMwett.]  The  modem  editors  read 

I  know  not  why — to  fill  up  their  poomeM  / 

t  Bui  to  be  parted  in  their  mtmermu  skorvt ;]  This  tbm 
former  editors  nave  modernise«l  into 

But  to  be  partners,  4kc 
a  better  word,  perhaps,  but  not  for  that,  to  be  unwarrantaMy 
thrust  into  the  text.  The  expression  may  be  found  in  the 
writers  of  our  author's  age,  especially  ia  Ben  Jonaon,  in  tbe 
sense  here  required :  -to  be  parted  j  to  be  fkvoored,  or  eii> 
dowed  with  a  part. 

X  And  arm  awing  Cmtana.}  I  have  ventured  to  differ 
here  firom  all  the  copies,  which  read  meimg  ;  the  error,  if  it 
be  one,  as  I  think  it  is,  probaUy  arose  Hrom  the  expresaiw 
being  tuken  down  by  the  ear. 
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tJlUr  alwM,  ArTEMU,    SAFmiTDr,    TuEOPBILVt, 

I  Srvacivt,  and  HlBClDt. 

I  SpMb  So.  now  do  f  on  ope  ?— Our  work  ii  doDB  ; 
(he  fiih  yoa  aogia  Tor  ii  oibblio^  Rl  Ih*  hook,  and 
tberalbn  iintniH  tbe  eod-piece-paint  of  our  ranrd 
BomKtnifthebTeecheiDrc  '-"    "^ 


TTuepk.  Tbs  gold  700  a 


ipun.  Sbe  **»«t  u«  from  Ilia  pjlow  . 
U>  keep  one  proverb  from  breikiiig  hia  nwli.  we'll 


my  fin. 


Span.  If  your  ml  boja,  'tis  w^l  known 
^TOured  fires  than -ounnrp  pumted. 
,        Sip,  Those  frllow  ■  tnuUe  lu. 

Tliaipk.  AWDV,  iwiiy  ' 

ifir.  1  to  Iny'awvet  pine 

Spam.  And  I  torn;  full, 

[EnuHt,  Itir.  and  Sjnii 

AhUh.  Come  bt  n*  ten*  you :— glue  not  thu 
Wilh  Hlf-loce  of  >  rowed  tirj-iiiilj,  [jour  tyt 

Make  p'sry  mui  four  glui ;  ;ou  sM  our  mx 
Do  QSTcr  murder  propsgutiuD  ; 
,  'Via  dl  -dmiifo  yoar  nweel  «ocieiy, 
'  .^ndifvou  'bar  me  Gmn  it,  jrou  do  kill  ma, 
Aod  of  ray  bTood  vv  ^iliv- 

JrMa.  O  blue  villain  ! ' 

Sfffi.  Dridle  vour  ngo,  Bweef  prEnceaa, 

Aflm.  Could  not  my  fonuneB, 
Bear'd  higher  Tht  than  jouis.  be  worthy  of  foa, 
Meiliinki  my  Aewi  sfleclion  nukeH  7O1I  minr. 

Dot.  Sir,  tor  ydur  JottBne»,«'«re  diey 
He  that    love  I»  richer;  and  (or  wortli, 
Von  tie  to  him  lower  ib»n  toy  thve 
li  to  ■  monarch. 

Sap.  So  insolent,  bue  Chmttu ! 

Dot.  Cm   I,  with  wnriog  out  my  knee*   before 
'Hi-'-  "'\  ;inl,  yon  eluUboait       [him, 

for  playing  tbun  Ihn  lying  lorccreu  1  [ihe  sun 

Anl<m.  Your  mock*  lire  great  ones  ;  none  benestb 
Win  1  be  lervuit  !□.— On  mj  kneel  1  b^  it, 
'     Pity  me,  wondroua  m»id. 

Sap.  I  CBne  thy  ba<«nen. 

Tinph.  Liilen  lo  mure. 

Dr.  O  b)«l  not,  jir,  10  me. 

^nEofi,  Tbi>  knee  iaemblem  ofta  humbMheirt : 
Tkii  liHTt  which  tortured  is  willi  Tour  dLaUin, 
JnUly  for  Koning  others,  eTen  thu  heart. 
To  which  for  pily  lucb  I  princeie  luea, 
Ai  in  her  hud  offen  me  «D  the  world. 
Gnat  Cicsar'*  daughter. 


[gold. 


I 


T"i«  my  leliRion  nialirs  yon  knit  tbe  brow  ; 
I     Yet  be  you  mine,  and  avar  b*  yonr  own  ; 

]  neW  will  acTew  your  coaactnice  from  thu  Power, 
I     On  wliichyoa  CbriMuuis  laao. 
iWf.  lomMkngar 


Fret  out  my  life  with  weeping  at  thee ,  TJIIaia. 
Sirrsh !  [AtoaH. 

Would,  when  I  got  ihee,  the  high  Thunderer  a  hand 
ilnd  struirk  thee  in  the  womb  ! 
JIIuc.  Wei 


'betnii 


ly'd. 

^rfen.  Ii  thutOie  Idol,  traitor,  which  thou  kneel'j 
Tromplinjf  upon  my  beauty  '.  [ti 

Thfoph.  Sirrah,  bandog"  ! 
\V  ill  thou  in  pircBS  tear  our  Jupiter 
For  her?  our  Mara  for  her  1  our  Sol  for  her  * 
A  whore    a  helUhuund     In  tliia  globe  of  brains. 
When  ■  whole  world  of  fUriei  for  lueh  tortures 
Have  fought,  as  in  a  chaos,  which  ehould  exceid, 
Tliese  nailB  ahall  grubbia^  be  from  skull  to  ikull. 


Tnese  nails  ahall  grubbia^  be  from  1 
To  Sod  one  horridrr  than  nil,  for  ;oii 
You  three! 

-Irim.  Threaten  I 
Into  my  bosom)  !  c^ 


Ltatrike:  quick *engeaDoa 
here  all  love  dies.      [ fliea 
lEitm,t  aboa. 
Anion.  01     I  am  thunderatruck !    We  are  both 

o'erwbelm'd-. 

Mae.  With  one  high-r^icg  billow, 
Dar.  Y'ou  a  soldier. 
And  link  beneath  the  violence  ofa  woman  ! 
Anlm.  A  womau  ',   a  wrong'd  princess.     From 

Dhiiing  wiUi  lires  of  hate,  what  can  belook'd  for. 
But  tragical  evcnla !  my  life  is  now 
The  aubjecl  of  h*r  Ijiaiiii}-, 

Dor,  That  fear  is  base. 
Of  death,  when  that  death  doth  but  life  di^Iaee 
Outof  her  house  of  earth;  you  Only  dread 
Tbe  stroke,  ond  not  what  follow)  wbi^n  you're  dead 
There's  the  Ktool  fear  indeed;    «ird«.  let  your  btc* 
DkbII  where  mine  do,  you'll  iforn  their  tynuiniej. 
nenniter  h?W,  Airrr-TM,  S*piimus,  TnEormLi'a.  a 

guard;  Anoeij}  tumti  and  itaadi  cIok  j>jr  Dontr- 

^rlfln.  Sly  father's  nerves  put  vigour  in  minearm. 
And  I  his  strength  must  use.     Because  1  once 
Shed  beams  of  favour  on  thee,  and.  with  Ihe  lion, 
Play'd  with   thee   gently,  when  ihou  struck'sl  my 
I'll  not  intuit  on  a  bose.'hnmbled  prev,  [hian. 


chilnrd  op.     Dindnli  ire 


imr  J'plltT.i    A  tombv.  u  llie  | 


'.i.'lTilliTtre.  I.  ulllT'mpi.i,,"!,!' .''    '.'.      '  -' ' 

"Ti'ihir'eDiiatrTdiabud.WTM.  1.  .  .  to  b.j<  br.^:    .,.1, 

ttpi  rrom  Lanehim,  hfiIrK  rcvlm  uy  furllKr  tlvtalU  ns 

evtr  mwl*  Ihr  puMll  ihvar  wtMt  tootrm  tot  a  qonil,  tad 
oitv  for  a  dialteUR  ihI  acct  wear.    A  vl^l  or  (rral  wU- 

ippiirr  Ibrar  apon  no  Hch  mailer,  bal  onlla  Ivi  oanraar 
looanowK^flir  mtafTfTf  heltetfit  Ihfm  and  t^  haiutoM,"  tie. 
(/urn  Sli=atrli-t  tMirfaiiaMTif  uf  A'tlliitiiKarth  Catlle,  in 

lilt  my  tMon.  ir.]    The  old  cnpiea  rtad,  /efe  lliy 

ITVrr'a  li^  irval  fiar  fsAvrf;?    The  modtn  nliUra 
goUr  gnml,  which  It  l^arl  in  the  In)  tad  inxiiid  qianaa. 
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By  lingering  out  thy  terrors  ;  bat  with  one  frown 
Kill  thee  :     hence  with  'em  all  to  execution. 
Seize  him  ;  but  let  even  death  itself  be  weary 
In  torturing  her.    I'll  change  those  smiles  to  shrieks ; 
Give  the  fool  what  she's  proud  of,  mar^rrdom  : 
In  pieces  rack  that  bawd  too. 

Sap.  Albeit  the  reverence 
I  owe  our  gods,  and  you,  are  in  my  bosom, 
Torrents  so  strong,  that  pity  quite  lies  drown'd 
From  saving  this  young  man  ;  yet,  when  I  see 
What  hce  ohMith  gives  him,  and  that  a  thing  within 
Says,  'tis  n^  son,  1  am  forced  to  be  a  man,         [me 
And  grow  rond  of  his  life,  which  thus  I  beg. 

ArWru  And  I  deny. 

Anton,  Sir,  you  dishonour  me. 
To  sue  for  that  which  I  disclaim  to  have. 
I  shall  more  glory  in  my  sufferings  gain 
Than  you  in  giving  judgment,  since  I  offer 
My  blood  up  to  your  anger  ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
To  keep  a  wretched  life  of  mine  from  ruin  ; 
Preserve  this  temple,  builded  fair  as  yours  is*. 
And  Caesar  never  went  in  greater  triumph. 
Than  I  shall  to  the  scaffold. 

Artem,  Are  you  so  brave,  sir? 
Set  forward  to  his  triumph,  and  let  those  two 
Go  cursing  along  with  mm. 

Dor.  No,  but  pi^ring, 
For  my  part,  I,  that  you  lose  ten  times  more 
By  torturing  me,  than  I  that  dare  your  tortures  : 
Through  all  the  army  of  my  sins,  I  have  even 
Labour'd  to  break,  and  cope  with  death  to  th'  hoe. 
The  visage  of  a  hangman  frights  not  me ; 
The  sight  of  whips,  racks,  gibbets,  axes,  fires, 
Are  scaffoldings  by  which  my  soul  climbs  up 
To  an  eternal  habitation. 

Theaph,  Caesar's  imperial  daughter,  hear  me  speak 
Let  not  this  Christian  thing,  in  this  her  pageantry 
Of  proud  deriding  both  our  gods  and  Caesar, 
Buud  to  herself  a  kingdom  in  her  death. 
Goingt  laughing  from  us  :  no  ;  her  bitterest  torment 
Shall  be,  to  feel  her  constancy  beaten  down  : 
The  bravery  of  her  resolution  lie 
Batter'd,  by  argument,  into  such  pieces, 
That  she  again  shall,  on  her  belly,  creep 
To  kiss  the  pavements  of  our  pamim  gods. 

Artem,  How  to  be  done  7 

Theoph,  111  send  my  daughters  to  her. 
And  they  shall  turn  her  rocky  faith  to  wax  ; 
Else  spit  at  me,  let  me  be  made  your  slave. 
And  meet  no  Roman's  but  a  villain's  grave. 

Artem,  Thy  prisoner    let  her  be,   then  ;     and, 
Sapritius, 
Your  son  and  thatt,  be  yours  :  death  shall  be  sent 
To  him  that  suffers  them,  by  voice  or  letters, 
To  greet  each  other.    Rifle  her  estate  ; 
Christians  to  beggary  brought,  g^ow  desparate. 

*  Preaerve  this  tempts^  baild  \Xfair  at  poun  is.}  A»  this 
line  stands,  Antoninos's  request  is,  not  merelv  that  Artemla 
should  preserve  Dorothea,  but  that  she  should  raise  her  to  a 
degree  of  splendoor  equal  to  her  own.  The  absurdity  of 
supposing  that  he  should  make  this  request  to  a  princess, 
who  had  condemned  him  to  death,  in  favour  of  her  rival, 
made  me  suppose  that  there  must  be  an  error  in  this  pat- 
sage,  and  suggested  the  amendment — M.  Mason. 

Wonderfully  sagacious  1  A  single  glance  at  either  of  the 
first  three  editions  would  have  saved  all  this  labour :  buUd 
it  is  the  blunder  of  the  qoarto,  1661,  which  Coxeter  fol- 
lowed ;  in  the  othera  it  stands  as  In  the  text. 

i  Going  lamghbtg /irom  u$ .-]  So  the  old  copies ;  which  is 
far  more  correct  than  the  OKxIem  reading—  Go,  laughbtg 
/irom  ut. 

t  Your  ton  amd  that,]  Meaning  Macrlnns,  whom  before 
she  had  called  a  bawd  —  M.  Hasom. 


Dor,  StiU  on  the  bread  of  poverty  let  me  feed. 

Ang.  O  !  my  admired  mistress,  quench  not  out 
The  holy  fires  within  you,  though  temptations 
Shower  down  upon  you  :  clasp  thine  armour  on. 
Fight  well,  and  thou  shalt  see,  after  these  wars, 
Thy  head  wear  simbeams,  and  thy  feet  touch  stars, 

[Exeunt  all  but  Augelo, 

Enter  Hincius  and  Spuxoius. 

Hir,    How  now,  Angelo  ;  how  is  it,  how  is  it  ? 
\Vhat  thread  spins  that  whore  Fortune  upon  her 
wheel  now  ? 

Spun,  Com  eUa,  com*  esta,  poor  knave  1 

Hir,  Comment  portez^vous,  comment  portex-vous, 
mon  petit  ear^on  ? 

Spun.  My  pretty  wee  comrade,  my  half-inch  of 
man's  flesh,  how  run  the  dice  of  this  cneoting  world, 
ha? 

Ang,  Too  well  on  your  sides ;  you  are  hid  in  gold 
O'er  head  and  ears. 

Hir.  We  thank  our  Cites,  the  sign  of  the  gingle- 
boys  hangs  at  the  doors  of  our  pockets. 

Spun,  Who  would  think  that  we,  coming  forth 
of  the  a — ,  as  it  were,  or  fiig-end  of  the  world,  should 
yet  see  the  golden  age,  when  so  little  silver  is 
stirring. 

Hir,  Nay,  who  can  say  any  citisen  is  an  ass,  for 
loading  his  own  back  wiUi  money  tiU  his  soul  cracks 
again,  only  to  leave  his  son  like  a  gilded  coxcomb 
behind  him  1  Will  not  any  fool  take  me  for  a  wise 
man  now,  seeing  me  draw  out  of  the  pit  of  my  trea- 
sury this  little  ^>d  with  his  belly  frill  of  gold  f 

Spun,  And  this,  frill  of  the  same  meat,  out  of  my 
ambry. 

Ang,  That  gold  will  melt  to  poison. 

Spun.  Poison !  would  it  woiud ;  whole  pints  for 
healths  should  down  my  throat. 

Hir,  Gold,  poison !  uere  is  never  a  she-thrasher 
in  Cassarea,  that  lives]  on  the  flail  of  money,  will  call 
it  so. 

Ang,  Like  slaves  you  sold  your  souls  for  golden 
Bewraying  her  to  death,  who  stept  between  fdross. 
You  and  the  gallows. 

Spun,  It  was  an  easy  matter  to  save  us,  she  being 
so  well  back'd. 

Hir,  The  gallows  and  we  fell  out ;  so  she  did  but 
part  us. 

Ang,  The  misery  of  that  mistress  is  mine  own  ; 
She  beggar'd,  I  left  wretched. 

Hir,  I  can  but  let  my  nose  drop  in  sorrow,  with 
wet  eyes  for  her. 

Spun.  The  petticoat  of  her  estate  is  unlaced,  I 
confess. 

Hir,  Yes,  and  the*smock  of  her  charity  is  now  all 
to  pieces. 

Ang,  For  love  you  bear  to  her,  for  some  good  turns 
Done  you  by  me,  give  me  one  piece  of  silver. 

Hir,  How !  a  piece  of  silver !  if  thou  wert  an 
angel  of  gold,  I  would  not  put  thee  into  white  monev, 
unless  I  weighed  thee  ;  and  I  weigh  thee  not  a  rush. 

Spun.  A  piece  of  sUver !  I  never  had  hot  two 
calves  in  my  life,  and  those  my  moUtfr  left  me  ;  I 
will  rather  part  from  the  frit  of  them,  than  from  a 
mustard-token's  worth  of  argent. 

Hir,  And  so,  swpet  nit,  we  crawl  from  thee. 

Spun.  Adieu,  demi-dandiprat,  adieu  I 

Ang.  Stay,— one  word  yet ;  yon  now  are  fall  of 
gold. 

Hir,  I  would  be  sorry  my  dog  were  so  full  of  the 
pox. 


==^1 
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Spun,  Or  any  sow  of  mine  of  the  measles  either. 
I       ^ng.  Go,  go !  you're  beggars  both  ;  yoa  are  not 
That  leather  on  yottf  feeti  [worth 

Hir.  Away,  away,  boy  ! 

Spun,  Page,  yoa  do  nothing  bat  set  patches  on 
the  soles  of  yonr  iests. 
I  j       Ang,  I  am  glad  I  tried  yoar  lore,  which,  see  !  I 
I    So  long  as  this  is  fiiU.  [  want  not, 

Both,  And  so  long  as  this,  so  lonff  as  this. 
Hir,  Spangius,  yoa  are  a  pickpocket. 
Spun,  Hircias,  thoa  hast  nim'd: — So  long  at  l'^ 
I    not  BO  much  money  is  left  as  will  bu^  a  loase. 
;{       Hir,  Thou  art  a  thief,  and  thoa  best  in  that  g^t 
through  which  thy  wine  mns,  if  thou  deniest  it. 

Spun,  Thoa  liest  deeper  than  the  bottom  of  mine 
enraged  pocket,  if  thoa  affrontest  it 

Ang,  No  blows,  no  bitter  language; — all  your 
gold  gone ! 

Spun,  Can  the  derU  creep  into  one's  breeches  ? 
Hir,  Yes,  if  his  horns  onoe  get  into  the  cod-piece, 
^n^.  Come,  sigh  not ;  I  so  uttle  am  in  love 
With  that  whose  loss  kills  you,  that,  see !  'tis  yours, 


AH  yours :  divide  the  heap  in  equal  share. 
So  you  will  go  along  with  me  to  prison, 
And  in  our  mistress'  sorrows  bear  a  part  * 
Say,  will  you? 

Bo^.  WiUwe! 

Spun,  If  she  were  going  to  hanging,  no  gallows 
should  part  us. 

Hir,  Let  us  both  be  tum'd  into  a  rope  of  onionSi 
if  we  do  noL 

Ang,  Follow  me,  then :  repair  your  bad  deeds  past ; 
Happy  are  men,  when  their  best  days  are  last ! 

Spun,  True,  master  Angelo;  pray,  sir,  lead  the 
way.  lExit  Angela. 

Hir,  Let  him  lead  that  way,  but  follow  thou  me 
this  way. 

Spun,  I  live  in  a  gaol ! 

Hir,  Away,  and  shift  for  ourselves: — Shell  do 
well  enough  there ;  for  prisoners  are  more  hungry 
after  mutton,  than  catchpoles  after  prisoners. 

Spun,  Let  her  starve  then,  if  a  whole  gaol  will 
not  fill  her  belly.  [ExeunL 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  m  Dorothea's  House, 

Enter  SAPamus,  Theophilus,  Priest,  Causta,  and 

Christbta. 

Sap.  Sick  to  the  death,  I  fear*. 

Thaopfc.  I  meet  your  sorrow. 
With  my  trne  feelmg  of  it. 

Sap.  She's  a  witch, 
A  sorceress,  Theophflus ;  my  son 
Is  cfaarm'd  by  her  enchanting  eyes  ;  and,  like 
An  image  made  of  wax,  her  beams  of  beauty 
Melt  him  to  nothing :  all  my  hopes  in  him. 
And  all  his  gotten  honours,  find  their  grave 
In  his  strange  dotaee  on  heir.    Would,  when  first 
He  saw  and  loved  her,  that  the  earth  had  open'd 
And  swaUow'd  both  alive ! 

Tkeoph,  There's  hope  left  yet. 

Sap,  Not  any :  though  the  princess  were  appeased, 
All  title  in  her  love  sorrender'd  up ; 
Yet  this  oqy  Christian  is  so  transported 
With  her  raligioo,  that  unless  my  son 
(But  let  him  perish  first ! )  drink  the  same  potion. 
And  be  of  bcr  bdief,  shell  not  voachsafe 
To  be  his  Uwftil  wife. 

PriesL  Bat,  onoe  mioTed 
From  her  opinion,  as  I  rest  afsnred 
The  reMODs  of  theae  holy  maids  will  win  her, 
YouH  find  her  tnetable  to  any  diing. 
For  yoor  oootent  or  his. 

Iheoplu  Ifshexefiiseit, 
The  Stygian  damps,  breeding  infeetioas  airs, 
The  mandnks's  shrieks,  the  b«rilisk's  killing  eye. 
The  dicadibl  Hghtning  thsft  does  crush  the  bones, 
And  BSTW  aiiige  the  aJdn,  shall  not  appear 


I 


•  Bap.  mek  to  Iftt  itaiK  lAar.]  It  U  ddightltal.  after 
tkm  vfk  ritaldvy  and  hankoctt  of  dw  preceding  act,  to  fall 
1«  agrfa  Willi  tke  ckar  aad  hanBooiow  periods  of  Maadngcr. 
Fpoa  iMMct  to  tke  eoBdaaloa  of  the  accond  acene,  where 
Decker  Idtes  «p  Hw  Hory,  every  page  la  crowded  with 
■     ar—rnanaiiaklad. 


Less  fatal  to  her,  than  my  zeal  made  hot 
With  love  unto  my  gods.     I  have  deferr'd  it, 
In  hopes  to  draw  back  this  apostate, 
Whicn  will  be  greater  honour  than  her  deatli, 
Unto  ber  father's  faith  ;  and,  to  that  end. 
Have  brought  my  daughters  hither. 

CaL  And  we  doubt  not 
To  do  what  you  desire. 

Sap,  Let  her  be  sent  for. 
Prosper  in  your  good  work  ;  and  were  I  not 
To  attend  tne  princess,  I  would  see  and  hear 
How  you  succeed. 

Thajph.  I  am  commanded  too, 
111  bear  you  company. 

Sap.  Oive  them  your  ring, 
To  lead  her  as  in  triumph,  if  they  win  her 
Before  her  highness.  \Vliit. 

Theoph,  Spare  no  promises, 
Persuasions,  or  threats,  I  do  conhire  you  : 
If  you  prevail,  'tis  the  most  glorious  work 
You  ever  undertook. 

Enter  Dorothea  and  Anoelo. 

Priest.  She  comes. 

Theoph.  We  leave  you  ; 
Be  constant,  and  be  careful. 

{^Exeunt  Theoph  and  Priest, 

CaL  We  are  sorry 
To  meet  you  under  guard. 

Dor.  But  I  more  grieved 
You  are  at  liberty.    So  well  I  love  you, 
That  I  could  wish,  for  such  a  cause  as  mine. 
You  were  my  fellow-prisoners  :  Prithee,  Angelo, 
Reach  us  some  chairs.    Please  you  sit 

Cat.  We  thank  you  : 
Our  visit  is  for  love,  love  to  your  safety. 

Christ  Our  conference  must  be  private,  pray  you, 
Command  your  boy  to  leave  us.  [therefore, 

Dor.  You  may  trust  him 
With  any  secret  that  concerns  my  life, 
FalsehcfM  and  he  are  strangers  :  had  you,  ladies, 
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Been  blessed  with  such  a  serrant,  yoa  bad  never 

Forsook  that  way,  your  journey  even  half  ended. 

That  leads  to  joys  eternal.     In  the  place 

Of  loose  lascivious  mirth,  he  would  have  stirr*d  you 

To  holy  meditations ;  and  so  far 

He  is  n-om  flattery,  Uiat  he  would  have  told  you, 

Your  pride  being  at  the  height,  how  miserable 

And  wretched  things  you  were,  that,  for  an  hour 

Of  pleasure  here,  have  made  a  desperate  sale 

Of  all  your  right  in  happiness  hereafter. 

He  must  not  leave  me  ;  without  him  I  fall : 

In  this  life  he's  my  servant,  in  the  other 

A  wish'd  companion. 

Ang.  'Tis  not  in  the  devil, 
Nor  all  his  wicked  arts,  to  shake  such  goodness. 

Dor.  But  you  were  speaking,  lady.         • 

CaL  As  a  friend 
And  lover  of  your  safety,  and  I  pray  you 
So  to  receive  it ;  and,  it  you  remember 
How  near  in  love  our  parents  were,  that  we. 
Even  from  the  cradle,  were  brought  up  together. 
Our  amity  increasing  with  our  years. 
We  cannot  stand  suspected. 

Dor,  To  the  purpose. 

CaL  We  come,  Uien,  as  eood  angels,  Dorothea, 
To  make  you  happy  ;  and  the  means  so  easy. 
That,  be  not  you  an  enemy  to  yourself. 
Already  you  enjoy  it. 

Christ,  Look  on  us, 
Kuin'd  as  you  are,  once,  and  brought  unto  it 
By  your  persuasion. 

CaL  But  what  follow'd,  ladv  ? 
Leaving  those  blessings  which  our  gods  gave  freely. 
And  showerM  upon  us  with  a  prodigal  hand, 
As  to  be  noble  bom,  youth,  beauty,  wealth, 
And  the  free  use  of  these  without  control. 
Check,  curb,  or  stop,  such  is  our  law's  indulgence  ! 
All  happiness  forsook  us  ;  bonds  and  fetters 
For  amorous  twines ;  the  rack  and  hangman's  whips 
In  place  of  choice  delights  ;  our  parents'  curses 
Instead  of  blessings  ;  scorn,  neglect,  contempt, 
Fell  thick  upon  us. 

Christ,  This  consider'd  wisely. 
We  made  a  fair  retreat ;  and  reconciled 
To  our  forsaken  gods,  we  live  again 
In  aU  prosperity. 

CaL  By  our  example, 
Bequeathing  misery  to  such  as  love  it, 
LeaJn  to  be  happy.     The  Christian  yoke's  too  heavy 
For  such  a  dainty  neck  ;  it  was  framed  rather 
To  be  the  shrine  of  Venus,  or  a  piUar 
More  precious  than  crystal,  to  support 
Our  Cupid's  image :  our  religion,  lady. 
Is  but  a  varied  pleasure ;  yours  a  toil. 
Slaves  would  shrink  under.  [devils  ? 

Dor,  Have  you  not  cloven  feet?    are  you  not 
Dare  any  say  so  much,  or  dare  I  hear  it 
Without  a  virtuous  or  religious  anger  ? 
Now  to  put  on  a  virgin  modesty, 
Or  maiden  silence,  when  His  power  is  question'd 
That  is  omnipotent,  were  a  greater  crime 
Than  in  a  bad  cause  to  be  impudent. 
Your  gods !  your  temples !  brothelhouses  rather. 
Or  wicked  actions  of  tne  worst  of  men 
Pursued  and  practised.     Your  religious  rites  ! 
Oh  !  call  them  rather  Juggling  mysteries. 
The  baits  and  nets  of  heU  :  your  souls  the  prey 
For  which  tlie  devil  angles  ;  your  false  pleasures 
A  steep  descent,  by  which  you  headlong  fall 
Into  eternal  torments. 


Cat,  Do  not  tempt 
Our  powerful  gods. 

Dor,  Which  of  your  powerful  gods  ? 
Your  gold,  your  silver,  brass,  or  wooden  ones. 
That  can  nor  do  me  hurt,  nor  protect  you  *? 
Most  pitied  women !  will  you  sacrifice 
To  such,— or  call  them  gods  or  goddesses. 
Your  parents  would  disdain  to  be  the  same. 
Or  you  yourselves  ?  O  blinded  ignorance ! 
Tell  me,  Calista,  by  the  truth,  I  charge  you, 
Or  any  thing  you  nold  more  dear,  would  you. 
To  have  him  deified  to  posterity. 
Desire  your  father  an  adulterer, 
A  ravisher,  almost  a  parricide, 
A  vile  incestuous  wretch  ? 

CaL  That,  piety 
And  duty  answer  for  me. 

Dor,  Or  you,  Christeta, 
To  be  hereafter  register'd  a  goddess. 
Give  your  chaste  body  up  to  the  embraces 
Of  goatish  lust  ?  have  it  writ  on  your  forehead  -. 
"  Inis  is  the  common  whore,  the  prostitute. 
The  mistress  in  the  art  of  wantonness. 
Knows  every  trick  and  labjrrinth  of  desires 
That  are  immodest  V 

Christ.  You  judge  better  of  me. 
Or  my  affection  is  ill  placed  on  you ; 
Shall  I  turn  strumpet  ? 

Dor,  No,  I  think  you  would  not ; 
Yet  Venus,  whom  you  worship,  was  a  whore  , 
Flora,  the  foundress  of  the  public  stews. 
And  has,  for  that,  her  sacrifice ;  your  great  god, 
Your  Jupiter,  a  loose  adulterer. 
Incestuous  with  his  sister  :  read  but  those 
That  have  canonized  them,  youll  find  them  worse 
Than,  in  chaste  language,  I  can  speak  them  to  you. 
Are  they  immoital  then,  that  did  partake 
Of  human  weakness,  and  had  ample  share 
In  men's  most  base  affections  ;  subject  to 
Unchaste  loves,  anger,  bondage,  wounds,  as  men  are : 
Here,  Jupiter,  to  serve  his  lust,  tum'd  bull. 
The  shape  f,  indeed,  in  which  he  stole  Europa  ; 
Neptune,  for  gain,  builds  up  the  walls  of  Troy, 
As  a  day-labourer  ;  Apollo  keeps 
Admetus*  sheep  for  bread  ;  the  Lemnian  smith 
Sweats  at  the  forge  for  hire  ;  Prometheus  here, 
With  his  still-crowing  liver,  feeds  the  vulture  ; 
Saturn  bound  fast  in  hell  with  adamant  chains  j 
And  thousands  more,  on  whom  abused  error 
Bestows  a  deity.     Will  you  then,  deav.i|Uters, 
For  I  would  have  you  such,  pay  your  de^^iins 
To  things  of  less  power  than  yourselves  t 

CaL  We  worship 
Their  good  deeds  in  their  images* 

Dor.  By  whom  fashion'd  T 
By  sinful  men.    I'll  tell  you  a  short  tale  j. 
Nor  can  you  but  confess  it  is  a  true  one  : 


i  I 


.1 


11 

I 


*  T^at  can   nor  do  me  hurt,  nor  protect  pouf]    More 
spiriied,  nml  more  in  Uic  author's  manacr,  than  the  nrading 
of  the  last  quarto,  which  the  nio<lem  editors  follow : 
Inat  cannot  do  me  Aitrf ,  nor  protect  pou  t 

f  The  shape,  indeed^  &c]  The  old  copies  read.  The  ship, 
indeed.,  6lc.  Corrected  by  Coxeter.  [OmiUed  in  eiSit.  of 
18130 

X TU  tell  pou  a  short  Ule,  Ac]    I  once  thought 

I  had  read  tiiis  thort  tale  in  Arnobius,  ftrom  ^hom,  an^ 
tfotn  Aogustin,  much  of  the  preceding  speech  Is  taken; 
but,  upon  loolcing  him  over  again,  1  can  icareely  find  a 
trace  of  it.  Herodotus  has,  indeed,  a  story  of  a  king  of 
Egypt  (Amasis;,  which  bears  a  distant  resemUauce  to  it ; 
but  the  application  is  altogetlier  different :— there  is  a  haaon 
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A  king  of  Egypt,  being  to  erect 

The  immge  of  Osiris,  whom  they  faononr, 

Took  from  the  matrons*  necks  me  richest  jewels. 

And  purest  gdd,  as  the  materials, 

To  finish  up  his  work  ;  which  perfected. 

With  all  solemni^r  he  set  it  up. 

To  be  adored,  and  served  himself  his  idol ; 

Desiring  it  to  gire  him  rictorv 

Against  his  enemies :  but,  bemg  overthrown. 

Enraged  against  his  god  (these  are  fine  gods. 

Subject  to  human  fury  !\  he  took  down 

l~he  senseless  thing,  and  melting  it  i^^ain, 

He  made  a  bason,  m  which  ennnchs  washed 

His  concubine's  feet ;  and  for  this  sordid  use 

Some  months  it  served :  his  mistress  proving  ftlse. 

As  most  indeed  do  so,  and  grace  concluded 

lietween  him  and  the  priests,  of  the  same  bason 

He  made  his  god  again  ! — ^Think,  think  of  this 

And  then  consider,  if  all  worldly  honours. 

Or  pleasarea  that  do  leave  sharp  stings  behind  them. 

Have  power  to  win  such  as  have  reasonable  souls, 

To  put  their  trust  in  dross. 

CaL  Oh,  that  I  had  been  bom 
Without  a  father ! 

Christ.  Piety  to  him 
Hath  min'd  us  for  ever. 

Dor,  Think  not  so ; 
You  may  repair  all  yet :  the  attribute 
That  speaks  his  Godhead  most,  is  merciful : 
Revenge  is  proper  to  the  fiends  you  worship, 
Vet  cannot  strike  without  his  leave^^ — You  weep,^ 
Oh,  'tis  a  heavenly  shower !  celestial  balm 
To  cure  your  wounded  conscience !  let  it  fall, 
Fall  thick  upon  it ;  and,  when  that  is  spent, 
111  help  it  with  another  of  my  tears : 
And  may  your  true  repentance  prove  the  child 
Of  my  true  sorrow,  never  mother  had 
A  biith  so  hsppy  ! 

Cst  We  are  caoght  ourselves, 
That  came  to  take  you ;  and,  assured  of  conquest. 
We  are  your  captives. 

Dor.  And  in  that  yon  triumph  : 
Your  victory  had  been  eternal  loss, 
And  tfab  your  loss  immortal  gain.    Fix  here. 
And  yon  sbdl  feel  yourselves  inwardly  arm'd 
'Gainst  tortnrea,  death,  and  hdl : — but,  take  heed, 
sisters,  [suasions, 

That,  or  thronfffa  weakness,  threats,  or  mild  per- 
Tboogfa  of  a  laUiar,  you  fidl  not  into 
A  second  and  a  worse  apoatacy. 

CmL  Never,  oh  never !  steel'd  by  your  example, 
We  dare  the  worst  of  tynmny. 

ChritU  Here's  our  warrant. 
Yon  shall  along  and  witness  it. 

Dor,  fie  oonfirm'd  then ; 
And  rest  aasund,  the  more  yon  suffer  here. 
The  more  your  f^oiy,  yon  to  heaven  more  dear. 

[Ereunt. 

SCENE  TL—The  Governor's  Palace, 
Emier  Abtxhia,  Sapritius,  Thxophilus,  and 

Habpax. 

ifrtan.  Saiifitins,  though  your  son  deserves  no  pity, 
We  grieve  nis  aiekneas :  hm  contempt  of  us, 
We  east  behind  as,  and  look  back  upon 
His  servioa  dona  to  CsBsar,  that  weighs  down 
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and  hb  focftt  were  accttstomcd  to  »pit, 

irhkh  tofortttd  Me  ayd.hai  whether 

the  pact  with  any  hints,  1  eaoiiot  oaderuke 
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Our  just  displeasure.     If  his  malady 
Have  growth  from  his  restraint,  or  that  you  think 
His  liberty  can  cure  him,  let  him  have  it : 
Say,  we  forgive  him  freely. 

Sap.  Your  grace  binds  us 
Ever  your  humblest  vassals. 

Artem.  Use  all  means 
For  his  recovery  ;  tliough  yet  I  love  him, 
I  will  not  force  affection.     If  the  Christian, 
Whose  beauty  hath  out-rivall'd  me,  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief,  let  him  enjoy  her  ; 
That  all  may  know,  when  the  cause  wills,  I  can 
Command  my  own  desires. 

Theoph.  lie  happy  then. 
My  lord  Sapritius  :  I  am  confident. 
Such  eloquence  and  sweet  persuasion  dwell 
Upon  my  daughters'  tongues,  that  they  will  work 
To  any  thing  they  please.  [her 

Sap,  I  wish  they  may : 
Yet  'tis  no  easy  task  to  undertake. 
To  alter  a  perverse  and  obstinate  woman. 

[A  thoHt  within :  Icud  musk. 

Artem,  What  means  this  shout  1 

Sap,  'Tis  seconded  with  music. 
Triumphant  music. — Ha ! 

Enter  Szmpronivs. 

Semp,  My  lord,  your  daughters. 
The  pillars  of  our  raith*,  having  converted. 
For  so  report  gives  out,  the  Christian  lady. 
The  image  of  great  Jupiter  bom  before  them. 
Sue  for  access. 

Theoph,  My  soul  divined  as  much. 
Blest  be  the  time  when  first  they  saw  this  light ! 
Their  mother,  when  she  bore  them  to  support 
My  feeble  age,  fill'd  not  my  longing  heart 
With  so  much  joy,  as  they  in  this  good  work 
Have  thrown  upon  me. 

Enter  Priest  with  the  Image  of  Jupiter^  incense  and 
censers;  followed  by  Calista  and  Ciiristeta, 
leading  Dorothea. 

Welcome,  oh,  thrice  welcome, 
Daughters,  both  of  my  body  and  my  mind ! 
Let  me  embrace  in  you  my  bliss,  my  comfort ; 
And,  Dorothea,  now  more  welcome  too, 
Than  if  you  never  had  fallen  off"!  I  am  ravish *d 
With  the  excess  of  joy : — speak,  happy  daughters, 
The  blest  event 

Cal,  We  never  gain'd  so  much 
By  any  undertaking. 

Theoph,  O  my  dear  girl. 
Our  gods  reward  thee  ! 

Dor,  Nor  was  ever  time 
On  my  port  better  spent. 

Christ.  We  are  all  now 
Of  one  opinion. 

Theoph,  My  best  Christeta ! 
Madam,  if  ever  yon  did  grace  to  worth, 
Vouchsafe  your  princely  hands. 

Artem,  Most  willingly 

Do  you  refuse  it ! 

C^L  Let  us  first  deserve  it.  [prepare 

Theoph,  My  own  child  still!  here  set  our  god; 
The  incense  quickly :  Come,  fair  Dorothea, 
I  will  myself  support  you  ; — now  kneel  down 
And  pay  your  vows  to  Jupiter. 

*  The  piilars  qf  omr  Mth»  Ae  ]    Here  at  In  mnny  other      i 
placet,  the  langoafEe  of  Chri«tianlty  and  VMS^^^^"^  ^  ^^^*     \ 
foonded  : /a<f A  was  a\wiyi  t\ie  A\«\\iiC\We  \«tT(v  \Qt  >^«     \ 
former,  in  oppoiiiion  lo  heaVhenum.  ^, 
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[Act.  III. 


Dor,  I  shall  do  it 
Better  by  their  example. 

Theoph,  Thev  shall  guide  you, 
They  are  familiar  with  the  sacrifice. 
Forward,  my  twins  of  c<Miifort,  and,  to  teach  her, 
Make  a  joint  offering. 

Christ,  Thus {they  both  gpit  at  the  image, 

Ccd,  And  thus  throw  it  down,  and  ipum  it, 

Henrp,  Profane, 
And  impious !  stand  you  now  Jike  a  statue? 
Are  you  the  champion  of  the  gods  T  where  is 
Your  holy  seal,  your  anger  ? 

Theoph,  I  am  blasted  ; 
And,  as  my  feet  were  rooted  here,  I  find 
I  hare  no  motion ;  I  would  I  had  no  sight  too ! 
Or  if  my  eyes  can  serye  to  any  use*, 
Giye  me,  tnou  injured  Power!  a  sea  of  tean. 
To  expiate  this  madness  in  my  daughters ; 
For,  being  themselres,  they  would  hare  trembled  at 

So  blasphemous  a  deed  in  any  other  : 

For  my  sake,  hold  awhile  thy  dreadful  thunder. 
And  give  me  patience  to  demand  a  reason 
For  tnis  accursed  act 

Dor,  Twas  brarely  done.       [should  look  on  you 

Theoph,  Peace,  damn'd  enchantress,  peace !  —I 
With  eyes  made  red  with  fury,  and  my  hand. 
That  snakes  with  rage,  should  mucn  outstrip  my 

tongue. 
And  seal  my  vengeance  on  your  hearts ; — ^but  nature. 
To  you  that  hare  faUen  once,  bids  me  again 
To  be  a  father.    Oh !  how  duret  you  tempt 
The  anger  of  great  Jove  ? 

Dor*  Alack,  poor  Jove ! 
He  is  no  swaggerer ;  how  smug  he  stands  * 
Hell  take  a  kick,  or  any  thing. 

Sap,  Stop  her  mouth. 

Dor.  It  IS  the  patient'st  godlingf;  do  not  fear  him ; 
He  would  not  hurt  the  thief  that  stole  away 
Two  of  his  golden  locks  ;  indeed  he  could  not  t 
And  still  'tis  the  same  quiet  thing 

Theop,  Blasphemer! 
Ingenious  cruelty  shall  punbh  this  ; 
Thou  art  past  hope :  but  for  you  yett,  dear  daughters. 
Again  bewitch'd,  the  dew  of  mild  forgiveness 
May  gently  fall,  provided  you  deserve  it 
With  true  contrition :  be  yourselves  again ; 
Sue  to  the  offended  deity, 

Christ,  Not  to  be 
The  mistress  of  the  earth. 

CaL  I  will  not  offer 
A  grain  of  incense  to  it,  much  less  kneel. 
Nor  look  on  it  but  with  contempt  and  scorn, 
To  have  a  thousand  yeara  ccmferr'd  upon  me 
Of  worldly  blessings.    We  profess  ourselves 
To  be,  like  Dorothea,  Christians, 
And  owe  her  for  that  happiness. 

Th»jp,  My  ears 
Receive,  in  hearing  this,  all  deadly  charms, 
Powerful  to  make  man  wretched. 

Ariewu  Are  these  they 
You  bragg'd  could  convert  others  I 

•/>r  \f  mtf  epn  can  $trve  to  oHjf  urn,]   The  aodcra 
editors  read : 

/^-t         ?ryV^*9f*  can  terve  to  anjf  other  vm. 

Uther,  which  destroyg  at  once  the  nn  tr«  and  th«  wnie.  is 

an  abtard  interpoUtioa  oC  the  qnartoa  1831  aad  1681. 

t  Dor.  /*  is  the  paUent'tt  godling  ;|  1  have  iaaertcd  this 
word  at  the  recommeodatioD  of  Mr.  M.  Maioa.  The  old 
copies  concor  io  readias  andenfat, 

I  butforifoui/ti,]  )VI,  which  comsletss  the  vwie. 

U  now  restored  from  the  flrn  edIUoa.  '  ^^' 
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Sap,  That  want  strength 
To  stand  themselves ! 

Harp,  Your  honour  is  engaged. 
The  credit  of  your  cause  depends  upon  it ; 
Something  you  must  do  suddenly. 

Theoph,  And  I  will 

Harp,  They  merit  death ;  but,  falling  by  your  hand. 
Twill  be  recorded  for  a  just  revenge. 
And  holy  fury  in  you. 

Theoph,  Do  not  blow 
The  furnace  of  a  wrath  thrice  hot  already ; 
JEtna.  is  in  my  breast,  wildfire  bums  here. 
Which  only  blood  must  quench.     Incensed  Power  \ 
Which  from  my  infimcy  I  have  adored. 
Look  down  with  favourable  beams  upon 
The  sacrifice,  though  not  allow'd  thy  priest. 
Which  I  will  offer  to  thee ,  and  be  pleased 
(My  fiery  seal  inciting  me  to  act) 
To  caU  that  justice  others  may  sWle  murder. 
Come,  you  accun*d,  thus  by  the  hair  I  drag  you 
Before  this  holy  altar ;  thus  look  on  you. 
Less  pitiful  than  tigers  to  their  prey : 
And  thus  with  mine  own  hand  I  take  that  life 
Which  I  gave  to  you.  [Kills  them. 

Dor,  O  most  cruel  butcher  ! 

Theoph,  My  anger  ends  not  here :  hell's  dreadful 
Receive  into  thy  ever-open  gates,  [porter. 

Their  damned  souls,  and  let  the  Furies'  whips 
On  them  alone  be  wasted ;  and,  when  death 
Closes  these  eyes,  'twill  be  Elysium  to  me 
To  bear  their  shrieks  and  bowlings.  Make  me,  Pluto, 
Thy  instrument  to  furnish  thee  with  souls 
Of'^that  accursed  sect ;  nor  let  me  fall. 
Till  my  fell  vengeance  hath  consumed  them  alL 

J  Exit,  Harpax  hugging  him. 
•. 

[Enter  Angela  vniling. 

Dor,  Oh,  call  him  beck  again. 
Call  back  your  hangman  !  here's  one  prisoner  left 
To  be  the  subject  of  his  knife. 

Art.  Not  so ; 
We  are  not  so  near  reconciled  unto  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  not  perish  such  an  easy  way. 
Be  she  your  charge,  Sapritius,  now ;  and  suffer 
None  to  come  near  her,  till  we  have  found  out 
Some  torments  worthy  of  her. 

Ang,  Courage,  mistress. 
These  martyn  but  prepare  your  glorious  firte ; 
You  shall  exceed  them,  ana  not  imitate.       [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL^il  Room  in  Dobotbxa's  Houee, 
Enter  Spvngius  and  Hiliaus,  ragged,  at  apposite  doort. 

Hhr,  Spungius  !  [tattered  world*  I 

&pun.  My  fine  rogiie,  how  is  it?  bow  goes  this 

Htr.  Hast  any  money? 

Spun,  Money !  No,  The  tavern  ivy  clings  about 
my  money,  and  kills  it.    Hast  thou  any  money!  ? 

Hir,  No.  My  money  is  a  mad  bull  i  and  finding 
any  gap  opened,  away  it  nma. 

*  Artem  'Tie  a  braoe  uaL]  The  frtt  two  qaartoa  hare 
a  sUge  direction  here,  which  Coxeter  and  M .  Maaou  fol- 
low t  Enter  Artemia  laugkb^.  Bat  Artemia  cootinnes  on 
tlw  stage :  tlie  error  was  sees  and  reSMyved  bj  tlie  qaartu 
1051,  which  reads  as  I  have  given  iL 

t  kow  jfoee  thie  tattered  world  ft    These  oditms 

wretdws— bnt  they  are  not  wor^  a  line.  Mr.  Malooe  ob- 
serves that  tattered  is  spelt  with  an  •  in  tlie  oM  cdKiuns  of 
Shakspeare :  this  Is  the  first  opportaoltv  I  have  had  for 
inentioning,  that  Masaiager  confoms  to  the  sane  praetice. 
The  Biodcni  editors  sometimes  adopt  one  mode  of  spelling 
It,  aad  toaMtimes  another,  as  if  Hw  words  were  dUfeteat  1 
It  b  best  to  be  nnifwm. 
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Spun.  I  ■(«  dum  «  taTCfn  md  >  bawdy-houBe  ha*e 

,.  ftcH  mocfa  alike  ;  (be  one  hath  nd  grates  next  the 

door,  ibe  Mber  hath  peepinf;- holm  within- doora  ; 

thp  tarera  hath  eTennore  a  huah,  the  hawdy-haoM 

aom^timei  oeithffr  hedni  nor  budh.     From  ■  UTern 

•      inui  eomei  ncling  ;  ftam  a  bawdy-bouii),  aol  able 

'    to  stand      In  the  tarera  yon  an  coien'd  Hilh  paluy 

I   wine ;  in  a  bawdy-houte,  by  a  paiated  whore  :  money 

1   Duj  have  wine,  and  s  whore  will  haTO  money  ;  bat 

I   to  nailber  can  you   cry,   Drawer,    you  roeue  1    or, 

I   Keep  door,  rotten  bawd !  without  a  silrer  whistfe  : — 

I   We  are  jostly  plagued,  tberebra,  for  nuining  from 

I  Hir.  Tboa  didat ;  I  did  not :  Yet  I  had  ran  too, 
but  that  ooa  glare  me  tarpsutiiiB  pilla,  and  that  ataid 
I   my  rnnninF, 

Spmm.  Well !  Iba  thread  of  my  liTe  ia  drawn  through 
!  iba  naadle  of  necttuity,  whose  aye,  looking  npon  mv 
1  loaaybcaecbeB.criBB  out  it  cannot  mend  thou  i  which 
I  ao  prieha  ibe  lintnga  of  my  bod;  (and  tboae  are, 
j  beut.  light*,  lunga,  gnts,  and  midnff),  that  I  beg 
[  oa  ny  ueea,  to  hare  Alropoa.  the  tailor  to  the  Dei- 
I  (iniea,  to  tale  ber  ahcera,  and  cut  my  thread  in  two, 
I   or  to  haat  the  iioa  gooie  of  mortality,  and  lo  preaa 


Hir.  At   how,  araenic  f 


te   the    world 
beggary  ridaa    j 


Air.  A  iDW-minded  eoblet,  a  oobler  wboae  teal  set 
\  aam  s  wookao  nprigbt ;  the  remembnuice  of  wboie 
,  awI(lDowlaTin|rnoming)thnuti*nebioQrTjatitebea 
I   inta  my  aool,  thU  the  bad  of  my  happioeai  ia  gone 


that  s'ar  thou  trod'st  thy  (boe  awry. 
I  cannot  laat ;  for  all  aowterly  wax  of 
ig  away,  and  miaery  tahiDi'  the  length 
boota  not  ma  to  aoe  for  lite,  when  M 
Mam-rant,  and  go  wel-abod. 
Sfam.  Thia  (bewi  thon  art  a  eoblei' 


of»CMt,it 
my  bapaaare 

>>■.  Thii 

roogb  atitc 

ba^lobecoblen' 

Bir.  Bo  would  I ;  G 


Spun.  Old  honour  goes 

eanchsd ;  bonetl   men  mane   inau,  unavea  aii  be  i 
tables,  cowards  are  lapp'd  in  tbItbI,  soidiera  (aa  we) 

in  raga  ;  beaa^  (urns  whore,  whore,  bawd,  and  both  '  [ 

die  of   the   poi :  why  tben,   when    all   the  world  I 

BtDmblea,  ahoald  thou  and  1  walk  upright )  1 1 

Hir.  Stop,  look  I  who's  yonder  1  |[ 

£nl«-  Anoelo.  1 1 

Spun.  Fellow  Annlo!  how  does  my  little  man.  | 

A«g.  Yes  ;  [well  1 

And  would  you  did  so,  too.  Where  areyourclothes?  .1 

Hir.  Clothes  i  You  see  erery  woman  almoat  go  | 
in  har  loose  gown,  and  why  abound  not  we  hare  our 

clothes  loose  !  i  | 

^un.  Would  they  were  looae  >  ', 

Aag.  Why,  where  are  they  ? 

Spun.  When  many  a  velvet  otoak,  I  variant,  at  I 

thia  hour,  keeps  them  company  ;  they  are  pawned  j 

Aug.  Why  paim'dl  where'a  all  the  gold  I  left  J 
with  you  1 

Hir.  The  (i^ld  I   we  put  that  into  a  scnvener'a  i 

hands,  and  he  hath  coiensd  us.  '  | 

Span.  And  therefore,   I  prithee,  Angelo,  if  thou 

haat  another  purse,  let  it  be  coaGscale,  and  brought  i 

to  derastation.                                                          [way  I 

Ang,  Are  you  made  all  of  lies  I     I  know  which  1 

Your  guilt-wing'd  pieces  flew.     I  will  no  more  i 

Bo  mockt  by  you  :  be  sony  for  your  riota,  !, 

Tame  your  wild  flesh  by  Ubaur  ;  eat  the  bread  |l 


both  of  HI  being  wsarr  of 
>r  liTea,  abould  tben  be  sure  of  aboemakers'  ends. 
SfHK.  I  laa  the  brginuing  of  my  end,  for  1  am 


Bir.  So< 
a  (mwtihle.  can  appeaae  tbem,  preaeotiDg  to  my  nose 
ioataad  ofhii^matsd  staff,  a  spit  full  of  roast  meat. 

Spim.  Bat  u  lUa  nballion,  what  nproars'do  they 
maka  I  my  belly  oiea  to  my  mouth.  Why  dost  not 
(•peaad  Avdmel 

Hir.  And  my  month  aata  out  a  throat  to  my  hand. 
Win  dot  not  thon  lift  Ap  nMt,  and  onm  my  chops 

Spam.  Ihm  my  baad  hath  a  fling  at  mine  ejea 
haeanta  they  look  not  oat,  and  ^lark  fbr  nctnala. 

H^.  WUd  mina  eyes  aeeing,  full  of  (ears,  cry 
iiM  my  (sat,  far  not  nmhling  up  and 
ootoD,  sithtM*  if  good  meat  be  many 
own  my  featcBD  imelL 

Spurn.  Bat  th«B  mj  fert,  like  laiy  rognea,  lis  stiU. 


'I  dawBtvfaad 


pity  diss.    [£iii.    ! 
ii  scurry  puerilia    I 

y'Te  ns  lessons.  i 

bare  dwelt,  thou  know'st,  a  lonr  time  in    ' 
the  loburbs  of  eonacienee,  and  they  are  ei 
>w  my  heart  aball  take  a  house 


YoushaU 


la  of  he 


fater  Habf.x  M 
%,  O  you  diBwera  of  wini 
bar  of  benary  ;  the  sound 


I,  draw  me  no  more    j 

the  bar  ot  be^ary  ;  the  sound  of  tmiw  a  pMttt  of    \ 

lack,  is  worse  than  the  noise  of  a  scolding  oyster-    , 

ench,  or  two  eat*  incorpoiatina;.  i 

Harp.  This  must  not  be — 1   do  not  like  when    . 

eonacienee  [ten  I     ' 

keep  her  froien  stilL    How  now,  my  m 

1  droopii    "    '         "   '  '    ■'  "' 


Dejected  1 


ooping  ! 


[.i 


Lean,  sod  ill  colonr'd  1  sighing  f  where's  the  whirl- 
Which  raiee*  all  thaaa  miachiefi  1  1  bsTo  aeen  you 
Drawn  better  on't.     O!  but  a  ipiiit  told  me 
You  both  would  come  to  this,  when  in  you  thraal* 
Y'ourtelTes  into  the  service  of  that  lady,     [praying!  i 
Who   shortly  now  must  die.       Wbeia's  now   ' 


F,  wu  milled  if  Hr.  H. 


I    /i^  wl 


Viiis.   troD  SB  Qtialna  . 
(a  Ik*  HSV.     B«  tklt  •>«  ' 
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What  good  got  you  by  wearing  out  your  feet. 
To  run  on  scurvy  errands  to  the  poor. 
And  to  bear  money  to  a  sort*  of  rog^e 
And  lousy  prisoners  1 

Hir.  Pox  on  them  !  I  never  prospered  since  I  did 
it 

Spun,  Had  I  been  a  pagan  still,  I  should  not 
have  spit  white  for  want  of  drink ;  but  come  to  any 
vintner  now,  and  bid  him  trust  me,  because  I  turned 
Christian,  and  he  cries,  Poh  ! 

Harp.  You're  rightly  served ;  before  that  peevishf 
lady 
Had  to  do  with  you,  women,  wine  and  money 
Flow*d  in  abundance  with  you,  did  it  not  1 

Hir,  Oh,  those  days  !  those  days ! 

Harp.  Beat  not  your  breasts,  tear  not  your 
in  madness ; 
Those  days  shall  come  again,  be  ruled  by  me, 
And  better,  mark  me,  better. 

Spun.  I  have  seen  you,  sir,  as  I  take  it,  an  attendant 
on  the  lord  Theophilus. 

Harp.  Yes,  yes  ;  in  shew  his  servant ;  but  hark. 
Take  heed  no  body  listens.  [hither  ! — 

Spun.  Not  a  mouse  stirs. 

Harp.  I  am  a  prince  disguised. 

Hir.  Disguised !  how  ?  drunk  ? 

Harp,  Yes,  my  fine  boy  !  I'U  drink  too,  and  be 
I  am  a  prince,  and  any  man  by  me,  [drunk  ; 

Let  him  but  keep  my  rules,  shall  soon  grow  rich, 
Exceeding  rich,  most  infinitely  rich  : 
He  that  snail  serve  me,  is  not  starved  from  pleesores 
As  other  poor  knaves  are  ;  no,  take  their  fill. 

Spun.  But  that,  sir,  we're  so  ragged 

Harp.  You'll  say,  you'd  serve  me  ? 

Hir.  Before  any  master  under  the  zodiac. 

Harp.  For  clothes  no  matter ;  I've  a  mind  to  both. 
And  one  thinsr  I  like  in  you  ;  now  that  you  see 
The  bonfire  of  your  lady  s  state  burnt  out. 
You  give  it  over,  do  you  not  ? 

Hir,  Let  her  be  hang'd  ! 

Spun,  And  pox'd  ! 

Harp.  Why,  now  you're  mine ; 
Come,  let  my  bosom  touch  you. 

Spun.  We  have  bugs,  sir. 

Harp.  There's  money,  fetch  your  clothes  home  ; 
there's  for  you. 

•  And  to  bear  money  to  a  ton  qf  roffue$,-Ac.]    Or,  as  we 
fhonld  now  My— fo  a  Kt,  or  parcel  cf  rogue*.      The  word 
occurt  so  freqaently  in  this  sense,  io  oar  old  writers,  that  it 
seems  almost  anneccssary  to  give  aay  examples  of  it : 
"  Here  arc  a  »ort  of  poor  petitioners. 
That  are  importnnate."  Spanish  Tragedy. 

Again  : 

**  And,  like  a  tort  of  true  bom  scavengers. 
Scour  me  this  famous  realm  of  enemies." 

Knight  qf  the  Burning  PeMtle. 
(This  word,  with  a  similar.meaning  to  that  here  intentled, 
fkrequently  occurs  in  Sbalcspeare,  as  *'  But  they  can  see  a 
tort  of  Traitors  here."— Richard,  II. 

Again  in  Richard  III.  **  a  sort  of  vagabonds,  rascalf,aod 
runaways." — Ed). 

t h^ore  that  peevish  lady 

Had  to  do  wiih  youy]  Peevish  is  fooltMh ;  thus,  in  the 
Merry  Wives  <tf  WbtdvoTt  Mrs.  Qniclcly  says  of  her  fell^w- 
senrant,  *'  His  worst  fault  is,  that  be  is  given  to  prayer ;  he 
IS  something  peevish  that  wav."    Mr.  Halone  thinks  this  to 
be  one  of  dame  Qnickly's  blunders,  and  that  she  means  to 
say  precise:    but    I    believe  he  is  misUken.    In    Hyche 
Scomer,  the  word  is  used  in  the  very  sense  here  given  : 
'  For  an  I  sholde  do  after  your  scolc 
To  learn  to  pater  to  make  me  pcvysse.*' 
Again,   in  God's  Revenge  against  Adultery ;  **  Albemare 
kept  a  man^ool  of  some  forty  years  okl  in  his  house,  who 
indeed  was  so  naturally  peevish,  as  not  Milan,  hardly  Italy, 
could  matdi  him  for  simplicity." 


Hir.  Avoid,  vermin  !  give  over  our  mistress !  a 
man  cannot  prosper  worse,  if  he  serve  the  deviL 

Harp.  How  !  the  devil  ?  I'll  tell  you  what  now  of 
the  devil. 

He's  no  such  horrid  creature  ;  cloven-footed 
Black,  saucer-eyed,  his  nostrils  breathing  fire, 
As  these  lying  Christians  make  him. 

Both.  No! 

Harp.  He's  more  loving 
To  man,  than  man  to  man  is*. 

Hir,  Is  he  so?  Would  we  two  might  come 
acquainted  with  him ! 

Harp,  You  shall :  he's  a  wondrous  good  fellow, 
loves  a  cup  of  wine,  a  whore,  any  thing ;    if  you 
e-money,  it's  ten  to  one  but  ill  bring  him  to 

himd*-^ .<.- :"T'^  -^_^    -  - —■'^  ;  i 

some  tavern  to  you  or  other.    *""  — >v^^     ;  i 

Spun,  111  bespeak  the  best  room  in  the  houselbtJJ. 

Harp.  Some  people  he  cannot  endure. 

Hir,  Well  give  him  no  such  cause. 

Harp,  He  Iwtes  a  civil  lawyer,  aa  a  soldier  does 
peace. 

Spun.  How  a  commoner  f? 

Harp.  Loves  him  from  the  teeth  outward. 

Spun.  Pray,  my  lord  and  prince,  let  me  encounter 
you  with  one  foolish  question :  does  the  devil  eat 
any  mace  in  his  broth  ? 

Harp,  Exceeding  much,  when  his  burning  fevn* 
takes  him  ;  and  then  he  has  the  knuckles  of  a  bailifiT 
boiled  to  his  breakfasL 

Hir.  Then,  my  lord,  he  loves  a  catchpole,  does  he 
not? 

Harp.  As  a  bearward  doth  a  dog.  A  catchpole ! 
he  hath  sworn,  if  ever  he  dies,  to  make  a  seijeant  his 
heir,  and  a  jreoman  his  overseer. 

Spun.  How  if  he  come  to  any  great  man's  gate, 
will  the  porter  let  him  come  in,  sir? 

Harp.  Oh !  he  loves  porters  of  great  men's  gates, 
because  they  are  ever  so  near  the  wicket. 

Hir.  Do  not  they  whom  he  makes  much  on,  for 
all  his  streaking  their  cheeks,  lead  hellish  lives 
under  him  ? 

Harp.  No,  no,  no,  no ;  he  will  be  damn'd  before 
he  hurts  any  man :  do  but  you  ^when  you  are 
throughly  acquainted  with  him)  ask  for  any  thing, 
see  if  it  does  not  come. 

Spun.  Any  thing ! 

Harp.  Call  for  a  delicate  rare  whore,  she  is  brought 
you. 

Hir,  Oh !  my  elbow  itches.  Will  the  devil  keep 
the  door? 

Harp,  Be  drunk  as  a  beggar,  he  helps  you  home. 

Spun.  O  my  fine  devil !  some  watcnman,  I  war- 
rant ;  I  wonder  who  is  his  constable. 

Harp.  Will  you  swear,  roar,  siragger  ?  be  daps 
you 

Hir.  How  ?  on  the  chaps  ? 

Harp.  No,  on  the  shoulder;  and  cries,  O,  my 
brave  boy« !  Will  any  of  you  kill  a  man  ? 

Spun,  Yes,  yes;  1,1.  ji 

Harp.  What    is  his  word?    Hang!    hang!    'tis  •  i 
nothing.^ — Or  stab  a  woman?  1 1 

--  -  --■  ■  »■-■-       I 

*  Harp.  /Te'a  more  loving  i ' 

To  man,  than  man  to  man  is.]  Though  this  horrid  pros-  i 
titntion  of  that  fine  sentiment  in  Jnvenal,  Carior  est  illi* 
homo  fMom  aiM,  may  not  be  altogether  oat  of  character  lor 
the  speaker ;  it  were  to  be  wished  it  had  oot  been  employed. 
To  say  the  truth,  the  whole  of  this  scene,  more  especially 
what  yet  remains  of  St,  is  as  foolish  as  it  is  profligate. 

f  Spun.  How  a  commoner  T]  That  is  a  common  lawyeir. 
M.  Mason. 
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//*r.  Yes,  yes ;  I,  I. 

Harp,  Here  is  the  worst  word  he  ^ves  you :  A 
pox  on't,  go  on ! 

Hhr,  O  inTeigling  rsscal ! — I  am  rayish'd. 

Ilarp,  Go,  get  your  clothes  ;  turn  up  your  glass 
of  youth. 
And  let  the  sands  run  merrily ;  nor  do  I  care 
From  what  a  layish  hand  your  money  flies. 
So  you  ffire  none  away  to  beggars 

Hir,  Hang  them ! 

Harp.  And  to  the  scrubbing  poor. 

Hir,  1*11  see  them  hang'd  first. 

Harp.  One  serrioe  you  must  do  ma 

Bctk.  Any  thing. 

Harp.  Your  mistress,  Dorothea,  ere  she  suffers. 
Is  to  be  put  to  tortures :  have  you  hearts 


To  tear  her  into  shrieks,  to  fetch  her  soul 
Up  in  the  pangs  of  death,  yet  not  to  die  ? 

Hir.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  bad  no  hands, 
here's  my  teeth. 

Spun.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  had  no  teeth, 
here's  my  nails. 

Hir.  Dut  will  not  you  be  there,  sir?  [master 

Harp.  No,  not  for  hills  of  diamonds;  the  grand 
Who  schools  her  in  the  Christian  discipline, 
Abhors  my  company  :  should  I  be  there,     [quarrel 
You'd  think  all  hell  broke  loose,  we  should  so 
Ply  you  this  business ;  he,  her  flesh  who  spares. 
Is  lost,  and  in  my  love  never  more  shares.       [£itt. 

Spun.  Here's  a  master,  you  rogue ! 

Hir.  Sure  he  cannot  choose  but  have  a  horrible 
number  of  servants.  [Exeunt. 


ii 


ACT  IV 


SCENE  Ir^Tht  Ooremor's  Paiace, 

Antokivvs  tiek,  tath  Doctors  about  ^m ; 
SAPsmus  and  Macrinvs. 

SffpL  O  jou,  that  are  half  gods,  lengthen  that  life 
Their  deities  lend  us ;  turn  o'er  all  the  volumes 
Of  vour  mysterious  ^sculapian  science, 
T*  incTMse  die  number  of  this  young  man's  days ; 
And,  for  each  minute  of  his  time  prolong'd. 
Your  fee  shall  be  a  piece  of  Roman  eold 
With  Cesar's  stamp,  such  as  he  sends  his  captains 
When  in  the  wars  they  earn  well :  do  but  save  him. 
And,  as  he's  half  myself,  be  you  all  mine.       [hand 

DoeL  What  art  can  do,  we   promise ;  physic's 
As  apt  'm  to  destroy  as  to  preserve. 
If  hnvea  make  not  the  med'cine :  sll  this  while, 
Our  skill  hath  combat  held  with  his  disease  ; 
But  'tis  so  arm'd,  and  a  deep  melancholy. 
To  be  such  in  part  with  death*,  we  are  in  fear 
The  grave  must  mock  our  labours. 

B£ae.  1  have  been 
His  keeper  in  this  sickness,  with  such  eyes 
As  I  hava  seen  mxy  mother  watch  o'er  me ; 
Aad,  from  that  observation,  sure  I  find 
It  is  a  midwife  must  deliver  him. 

Smp.  Is  he  with  child  T  a  midwife  1 1 

Mme.  Yes,  with  child  ; 
And  win,  I  fear,  lose  life,  if  by  a  woman 
He  is  not  laooffht  to  bed.    Stand  by  his  pillow 
Soma  little  whue,  and  in  his  broken  slumbers. 


shall  yoii  hear  cry  out  on  Dorothea , 
And,  when  his  aims  fly  open  to  catch  her. 


Cloaing  to|petli0r,  he  fiuls  fest  asleep, 
Pleasea  with  cmbraoings  of  her  siry  fonn. 
Phjrsidans  btU  tormant  him,  his  disease 
Laaghs  at  their  gibbegrish  languaga ;  let  him  hear 
The  voice  of  Dorothea,  n^,  but  the  nsme, 
He  starts  up  with  high  colour  in  his  feoe : 


•  Tahe  m€k  impart  wUh  ieaih,}  Mr.  M.  Mtwn  reads, 
alter  CoseCcr,  Tk  §mA  in  part  with  death,  and  explaini  it 
IP  Mean  **  To  lach  a  deoca."  I  doabt  whether  he  uodcr- 
Meod  kb  ows  aaplsaatioa  or  aol.  The  ccnnine  reading, 
wkidk  1  have  miorad,  takes  away  all  dimcnliy  flroin  the 
pitaeagtt* 

fSap.  /•  he  wUh  eh'U  f  a  midwife  /I  The  modem 
ffdilon  reaif,  A  weUwifet  it  ke  wUh  ckiidr  Had  they  no 


She,  or  none,  cures  him;  and  how  that  can  be, 
The  princess'  strict  command,  barring  that  happiness, 
To  me  impossible  seems. 

Sap.  To  me  it  shall  not ; 
111  be  no  subject  to  the  greatest  Cffisar 
Was  ever  crown'd  with  laurel,  rather  than  cease 
To  be  a  father.  [£2  it. 

Mac.  Silence,  sir,  he  wakes. 

Anton.  Thou  kill'st  me,  Dorothea;  oh,  Dorothea! 

Mac.  She's  here  :— enjoy  her. 

Anton.  Where?  Why  do  you  mock  me  1 
Age  on  my  bead  hath  stuck  no  white  hairs  yet, 
Yet  I  am  an  old  man,  a  fond  dealing  fool 
Upon  a  woman.    I,  to  buy  her  beauty, 
(In  truth  I  am  bewitch'd,)  ofler  my  life. 
And  she,  for  my  acquaintance,  haa^rds  hers  ; 
Yet,  for  our  equal  sufferings  none  holds  out 
A  hand  of  pity. 

Doct.  Let  him  have  some  music. 

Anton.  Hell  on  your  fiddling! 

Doct.  Take  again  your  bed,  sir , 
Sleep  is  a  sovereign  physic. 

Anton.  Take  an  ass's  head,  sir  : 
Confusion  on  your  fooleries,  your  charms ! — 
Thou  stinking  clyster-pipe,  where's  the  god  of  rest. 
Thy  pills  and  base  apothecary  drugs 
Threaten'd  to  bring  unto  me  f    Out,  you  impostors ! 
Quacksalving,  cheating  mountebanks  !  your  skill 
Is  to  make  sound  men  sick,  and  sick  men  kill. 

Afac.  Oh,  be  yourself,  dear  friend. 

Anton.  Myself,  Macrinus ! 
How  can  I  be  myself  when  I  am  mangled 
Into  a  thousand  pieces  ?  here  moves  my  bead, 
But  where's  my  near! ?  wherever — that  lies  cead. 

Re-enter   SAParrius,  dragging  in  Dorothea  by  tite 
hair,  Angrlo  attending. 

Sap.  Follow  me,  tbou  damn'd  sorceress  !  call  u)» 
thy  spirits. 
And,  if  they  can,  now  let  them  from  my  hui  d 
Untwine  these  witching  hairs. 

AnUm.  I  am  that  spirit : 
Or,  if  1  be  not,  were  you  not  my  father, 
One  made  of  iron  should  hew  that  hand  in  pieces, 
That  so  defaces  this  sweet  moniunent 
Of  my  love's  beauty. 

Sap.  Art  thou  sica  1 
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Anton.  To  death. 

Sap,  Woaldst  thou  recorer  ? 

AnUm,  Would  I  lire  in  bliss ! 

Sap,  And  do  thine  eyes  shoot  dag^gers  at  that  man 
That  brings  thee  health  ? 

Anton,  It  is  not  ia  the  world. 

Sap.  It's  here. 

Anton.  To  treasure*,  by  enchantment  lock*d 
In  caves  as  deep  as  hell,  am  I  as  near. 

Sap,  Break  that  enchanted  cave ',  enter,  and  rifle 
The  spoils  thy  lust  hunts  after  ;  I  descend 
To  a  base  office,  and  become  thy  pander. 
In  bringing  thee  this  proud  thing :  make  her  thy 

whore. 
Thy  health  lies  here  ;  if  she  deny  to  give  it. 
Force  it :  imagine  thou  assault'st  a  town's 
Weak  wall ;  to't  'tis  thine  own,  but  beat  this  down. 
Come,  and,  unseen,  be  witness  to  this  battery 
How  the  coy  strumpet  yields  f. 

Doct.  Shfdl  the  boy  stay,  sir? 

Sap    No  matter  for  the  boy : — pages  are  used 
To  these  odd  bauwdy  shufflings ;  and,  indeed,  are 
Those  little  young  snakes  in  a  fury's  head. 
Will  stin^  worse  than  the  great  ones. 
Let  the  pimp  stay.         [Enunt  Sap.  Mae,  and  Doct* 

Dor.  O.  guard  me,  angels  ! 
What  tragedy  must  begin  now  t 

Anton.  When  a  tiger 
Leaps  into  a  timorous  herd,  with  ravenous  jaws, 
Being  hunger-starved,  what  tragedy  then  begins  ? 

Dor.  Detth  :  I  am  happy  so ;  you,  hitherto. 
Have  still  had  goodness  sphered  within  your  eyes, 
Let  not  that  orb  be  broken  ^. 

Ang.  Fear  not,  mistress  ; 
If  he  dare  offer  violence,  we  two 
Are  strong  enough  for  such  a  sickly  man. 

Dor.  What  is  your  horrid  purpose,  sir  ?  your  eye 
Bears  danger  in  it. 

Anton,  I  must 

Dor.  What? 

Sap,  [within.']  Speak  it  out. 

Anton.  Climb  that  sweet  vii^in  tree. 

Sap.  Iwithin.]  Plague  o*  your  trees. 

Anton.  And  pluck  that  fruit  which  none,  I  think, 
e*er  tasted. 
Sap.  jwithin.']  A  soldier,  and  stand  fumbling  so! 

Dor.  Oh,  kill  me,  [kneeU. 

And  heaven  will  take  it  as  a  sacrifice ; 
But,  if  you  play  the  ravisher,  there  is 
A  hell  to  swallow  you. 

Sap,  [within."]  I>Bt  her  swallow  thee  ! 

Anton.  Rise  : — ^for  the  Roman  empire,  Dorothea, 
I  would  not  wound  thine  honour.    Pleasures  forced 
Are  unripe  apples  ;  sour,  not  worth  the  plucking  : 
Yet,  let  me  teU  jrou,  'tis  my  father's  will. 
That  I  should  seize  upon  you,  as  my  prey ; 


*  Ant.  To  treatunt  ice.)  Thit  is  the  emendation  of  Mr. 
M.  Mwon.  It  appcare  a  happy  tubstitntion  for  the  old 
reading,  which  was,  O  tmaMtre,  &t. 

t  Come^  and^  imwas,  be  witnen  to  thi$  batterp 

How  the  cop  tXrumpet  pield*.]  These  two  lines  are  ad- 
dressed to  Macrinns  and  the  doctors.    M.  Mason. 

t  — ' — pou,  hitherto. 

Have  still  had  aoodnete  spar'd  within  yowr  epet. 

Let  not  that  orb  be  brokei^\  The  word  orb  in  this  last 
line  proves  that  we  should  read  ephered  instead  of  epar'd  ; 
the  latter,  indeed,  made  the  passage  nonsense,  which  is  now 
very  poetical     M.  Mason. 

yir.  M.  Mason  is  somewhat  rash  in  his  assertion :  norrwi, 
is  ehrM  vp,  inchfed,  it  is  not  therefore  nonsense.  I  have, 
however,  adopted  his  eiaeadatiun,  which,  if  not  jut,  is  at 
least  ingt*uioas. 


Which  I  abhor,  as  much  as  the  blackest  sin 
The  villainy  of  man  did  ever  act. 

[Sapritiui  breaks  m  with  Maerinut. 
Ang.  Die  happy  for  this  language. 
Sap.  Die  a  slave 
A  blockish  idiot ! 

Mae,  Dear  sir,*  vex  him  not,  [geldings  : 

Sap.  Yes,  and  vex  thee  too ;  both,  I  think,  are 
Cold,  phlegmatic  bastard,  thou'rt  no  brat  of  mine; 
One  spark  of  me,  when  I  had  heat  like  thine. 
By  this  had  made  a  bonfire:  a  tempting  whore. 
For  whom  thou'rt  mad,  thrust  e'en  into  thine  arms. 
And  stand'st  thou  puling!  had  a  tailor  seen  her 
At  this  advantage,  be,  with  his  cross  capers 
Had  ruffled  her  by  this :  but  thou  shalt  curse 
Thy  dalliance*,  and  here,  before  her  e3res. 
Tear  thv  own  flesh  in  pieces;  when  a  alave 
In  hot  lust  bathes  himself,  and  gluts  those  pleasures 
Thy  niceness  durst  not  touch.    Csll  out  a  slave; 
You,  captain  of  our  guard,  fetch  a  slave  hither. 
Anton.  What  wUl  you  do,  dear  sir?  (learn 

Sap.  Teach  her  a  trade,  which  many  a  one  would 
In  less  than  half  an  hour, — to  play  the  whore. 

Enter  A  Slave. 

Mae.  A  slave  is  come;  what  now? 

Sap.  Thou  hast  bones  and  flesh 
Enough  to  ply  thy  labour :  from  what  country 
Wert  thou  ta'en  prisoner,  here  to  be  our  slave; 

Slave.  From  Britain. 

Sap,  In  the  west  ocean? 

Slave,  Yes. 

Sap,  An  island? 

Slave.  Yes. 

Sap.  I'm  fitted :  of  all  nations 
Our  Roman  swords  e'er  conquered,  none  comes  near 
The  Briton  for  true  whoring.    Sirrah  fcdlow. 
What  wouldst  thou  do  to  gain  thy  liberty? 

Stave.  Do!  liberty !  fight  naked  wth  a  lion. 
Venture  to  pluck  a  standard  from  the  heart 
Of  an  arm'd  legion.    Liberty !  I'd  thus 
Bestride  a  rampire,  and  defiance  spit 
I'  the  face  of  death,  then,  when  the  battering-ram 
Was  fetching  his  career  backward,  to  pash 
Me  with  his  hoiiis  in  pieces.    To  shake  my  chains  off. 
And  that  I  could  not  do't  but  by  thy  death, 
Stood'st  thou  on  this  dry  shore,  I  on  a  rock 
Ten  pyramids  high,  down  would  I  leap  to  kUl  thee. 
Or  die  myself:  what  is  for  man  to  do 
I'll  venture  on,  to  be  no  more  a  slave.  [thee 

Sap,  Thou  shalt,  then,  be  no  slave,  (br  I  will  set 
Upon  a  piece  of  work  is  fit  for  man, 
Brave  for  a  Briton  ;-~drag  that  thing  aside. 
And  ravish  her. 

Slave.  And  ravish  her !  is  this  your  manly  service  Y 
A  devil  scorns  to  do  it;  'tis  for  a  beast, 
A  \'illain,  not  a  man :  I  am  as  3ret, 
But  half  a  slave;  but  when  that  work  is  past, 
A  dsmned  whole  one,  a  black  uffly  alave. 
The  slave  of  all  base  slaves  :—4o  t  thyself,  Roman, 
Tis  drudgery  fit  for  thee. 

Sap,  He's  bewitch'd  too : 
Bind  him,  and  with  a  bastinado  gpve  him. 
Upon  his  naked  belly,  two  hundred  Mows. 

Slavt*  Thou  art  more  slave  than  I. 

[He  it  carried  fn. 


but  thou  thalt 


Thp  dalliance,]  t  e.  thy  hesUatloa,  thy  delay  : 
"  Oooil  lord  I  yon  use  Ihto  dmlH/mm  to  cscnse 
Your  breach  of  promise."  Vamedg  qf  Errere. 
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Dor,  That  power  sapemal,  on  whom  waiti  my 
Is  captaia  o'er  my  cbaatitj.  [aoui, 

Anton.  Good  air,  ^re  o'er : 
Tliemore  yoa  wroiiff  her,  yoorseirB  yex'd,  the  more. 

Smp,  Pbgnaa  Ugnt  on  im  and  thee  !-^aa  down 
I  throw 
Thy  harlot,  tfana  by  the  hair  nail  her  to  earths 
Cab  in  ten  ahiTea,'let  eyery  one  diacorer 
What  lost  deaires,  and  sazrait  here  hia  filL 
Can  in  ten  akrea. 

Mat^,  Ther  are  come  air,  at  your  calL 

Sap.  Oh,  oh !  IFaUi  down. 

Enter  Thsopbilus. 

Tkmpfu  Where  ia  the  goyemor? 

Anton.  There'a  my  wietehed  father. 

Tkmpk.  My  lord  Sapritioa— he'a  not  dead ! — my 
That  witch  there  [lord : 

Anton.  Tie  no  Roman  goda  can  atrifce 
Theae  fearfiil  terrora.    O,  thon  happy  maid, 
Forgtre  thia  wicked  porpoae  of  my  Either. 

Dot,  I  do. 

Tkupk.  Gone,  gone ;  he'a  peppered.    It  is  thon 
Heat  done  diia  act  infernal. 

l)or.  Hearen  pardon  yon ! 
And  if  my  wronga  from  uence  null  rengeance  down, 
(I  can  no  miraeka  work)  yet,  nom  my  aool, 
I'ray  to  thoM  powera  I  aerre,  he  may  recoyer. 

Tkoopk.  He  atira— help,  laiae  him  up,— 4ny  lord ! 

Snp.  Where  am  IT 

limpk.  One  cheek  ia  Uaated. 

Sop.  Bleated !  where'a  the  lamia  t 
Thattearamyentraila?  I'mbewitch'd;  aeizeonher. 

Dor.  I'm  here ;  do  what  you  please. 

Thooph.  Spnm  her  to  the  her.  [we  are. 

Dor.  Come,  boy,  being  there,  more  near  to  heaven 

Sop.  KWk  harder;  go  ont  witch!  ^Exeunt. 

Anion.  O  bloody  hangmen  1  Thine  own  goda  give 
thee  breath! 
Cachofthy  tortnreainmy  aeyeraldeath.         [ErU. 


SCENE  IL^A  PubUe  Sqwnt. 
Enttr  Hakfaz,  Hinciua,  and  SpuNOiua. 

Harp,  Do  yon  like  my  aerricenow?  aay,  am  not  I 
A  master  worth  attendance  T 

^iui.  Attendance  1  I  had  rather  lick  clean  the 
aolea  of  year  dirty  boota,  than  wear  the  richest  suit 
of  any  infected  loitl,  whose  rotten  life  hanga  between 
the  two  poles, 

Hir.  A  lord'a  soit!  I  would  not  give  up  the  cloak 
of  your  aerriee,  to  meet  the  aplayroot  estate  of  any 
ief^cycd  knight  aboye  theantipoaea;  because  they 
■re  nnludbr  to  meet. 

Hmrp.  Tm  dsv  111  tijyour  loyea  to  me ;  'tia only 
But  well  to  nae  tne  agihty  of  your  anna 

^pim.  Or  lege,  I  am  lusty  at  them. 

liar.  Or  any  other  member  that  baa  no  lege. 

Spmn,  Tboult  run  into  aome  hole. 

Hir.  If  I  meet  one  that'a  more  than  my  match, 
and  that  I  cannot  atand  in  their  handa,  1  must  and 
win  creep  on  my  knees.  Fme. 

Harp.  Hear  me,  my  little  team  of  yillians, 
I  cannot  tancb  yon  fencing  with  these  cudgels. 


to  A 


CMW,  itc]   The  old  copies  give  thli 

>:  h  to,  however,  so  pdJMble  an  error,  that 

which   I   have  latrooaecd  rtqaire*  no 

LAT.  Ansa.  ha|^ 


Yet  you  must  use  them ;  lay  them  on  but  aoundly  ; 
That's  alL 

Hir,  Nay,  if  we  come  to  mauling  once,  pah  ! 

Sptin,  But  what  walnut-tree  is  it  we  must  beat  T 

Harp,  Your  mistress. 

Hir,  How!  my  mistress T  I  begia  to  have  a 
Christian's  heart  made  of  sweet  butter,  I  melt ;  I 
cannot  strike  a  woman. 

Spun.  Nor  I,  unless  she  scratch ;  bum  my  mis- 
tress! 

Harp.  You're  coxcombs,  silly  animals. 

Hhr.  What's  that?  [thrust 

Harp,  Dronea,  asses,  blinded  moles,  that  dare  not 
Your  arms  out  to  catch  fortune  ;  say,  you  &11  off. 
It  must  be  done.    You  are  converteid  rascals, 
And,  that  once  spread  abroad,  why  every  slave 
Will  kick  vou,  call  ^ou  motley  Christians, 
And  half-need  Chnstisns. 

Spun,  The  guts  of  my  conscience  begin  to  be  of 
whitleather. 

Hir,  I  doubt  me,  I  shall  have  no  sweet  butter  in 
me.  [meet. 

Harv.  Deny  this,  and  each  pagan*  whom  you 
Shall  forked  nngers  thrust  into  your  eyes 

hir.  If  we  be  cuckolds.  [to, 

Harp,  Do  this,  and  every  god  the  Gentiles  bow 
Shall  add  a  fiuhom  to  your  Ime  of  years. 

Spun.  A  hundred  fathom,  I  desire  no  more. 

Hir,  I  desire  but  one  inch  longer. 

Harp.  The  senators  will,  as  you  pass  alon?, 
Clap  you  upon  your  shoulders  with  this  hand, 
And  with  this  give  you  gold :  when  you  ore  dead, 
Happy  that  man  shdl  be,  can  get  a  nail. 
The  paring, — nay,  the  dirt  under  the  nail. 
Of  any  of  you  both,  to  aay,  thia  dirt 
Belong'd  to  Spungius  or  Hircius. 

Spun,  They  shidl  not  want  dirt  under  my  nails,  I 
will  keep  them  long  of  purpose,  for  now  my  tingers 
itch  to  be  at  her. 

Hir,  The  first  thing  I  do,  1*11  take  her  over  the 
lips. 

Spun,  And  1  the  hips, — ^we  may  strike  any  where? 

Harp,  Yes,  any  where. 

iftr.  Then  I  know  where  III  hit  her. 

Harp,  Prosper,  and  be  mine  own ;  stand  by,  1 
must  not 
To  see  this  done,  great  business  calls  me  hence  : 
He's  made  can  make  her  curse  his  violence.     [ExiL 

Spun,  Fear  it  not,  air  ;  her  ribs  shall  be  basted. 

Hir.  rU  come  upon  her  with  rounce,  robble-hob- 
ble,  and  thwick-thwack  thirlery  bouncing. 

Enter  Dorothea,  led  priumer;  Sapritius,  Theopiii- 
Lus,  Anoelo,  and  a  Hangman,  who  sett  up  a  Pillar  i 
SAPRmuB  and  Thsophilvs  sit;  Anoelo  ttattde  by 
Dorothea.    A  Guard  attending* 

Sap.  According  to  our  Roman  customs,  bind  diat 
Christian  to  a  pilkr. 

Theoph,  Infernal  Furiea, 
Could  they  into  my  hand  thrust  all  their  whipa 
To  tear  thy  fleah,  thy  aoul,  'tis  not  a  torture 
Fit  to  the  vengeance  I  ahould  heap  on  thee. 
For  wronea  done  me  ;  me  !  for  flagitious  fiicta 
By  thee  oone  to  our  goda  ;  yet,  so  it  stand 
To  great  Cssarea's  governor's  hifh  pleasure* 
Bow  bat  thy  knee  to  Jupiter,  and  offer 

- 

*  and  each  pagan,]    So  the  fir»l  two  qoartoa,  the 

bat  reada  emr^f :  which,  as  it  luari  tlie  vene,  to  followed  tf 
the  modcra  ediiora.    [  Omitted  ia  SdiL  I8IS.}— Bo. 


Any  slight  sacrifice,  or  do  but  swear 
By  Ca>8ar*B  fortane,  and be  firee. 

Sap.  Thou  shalt. 

Dor,  Not  for  all  CsBsar'a  fortune,  were  it  cbain'd 
To  more  worlds  than  are  kingdoms  in  the  world. 
And  all  those  worlds  drawn  after  him.    I  defy 
Your  hangmen ;  you  now  show  me  whither  to  fly. 

Sap,  Are  her  tormentors  ready  1 

Ang,  Shrink  not,  dear  mistress. 

Spun  and  Hir.   My  lord,  we  are  ready  for  the 
business. 

Dor.  You  two !  whom  I  like  fbster*d  children  fed, 
And  lengthen'd  out  your  starred  life  with  bread  : 
You  be  my  hangmen  !  whom,  when  up  the  ladder 
Death  haled  you  to  he  strangled,  I  fetch'd  down, 
Clothed  you,  and  warm*d  you,  you  two  my  tormea* 

Both,  Yes,  we.  [tors ! 

Dor,  Dirine  Powers  pardon  you*  ! 

Sap.  Strike. 

[T^ey  ftrihe  at  her,  Angelo  kneeling  ftoldt  herfuL 

Theofk,  Beet  out  her  brains. 

Dor,  Receive  me,  you  bright  angels  ! 

Sap,  Faster,  slaves. 

Spun,  Faster  !  I  am  out  of  breath,  I  am  sure ;  if  I 
were  to  beat  a  buck  f,  I  can  strike  no  harder. 

Hir,  O  mine  arms !  I  cannot  lift  them  to  my  head. 

Dor,  Joy  above  joys  !  are  my  tormentors  weaiy 
In  torturing  me,  and,  in  my  sufferings, 
I  fainting  in  no  limb  !  t3rrants,  strike  home, 
And  feast  your  fury  fiilL 

Theoph,  These  diogs  are  curs, 

[Comet  from  Jut  teoL 
Which  snarl,  yet  bite  not.    See,  my  lord,  her  fiice 
Has  more  bewitching  beauty  than  before  : 
Proud  whore,  it  smiles  X  !  cannot  an  eye  start  out 
With  these? 

Hir,  No,  sir.  nor  the  bridge  of  her  nose  fall ;  'tis 
full  of  iron  work.  [feit 

Sap.  Let's  view  the  cudgels,  are  they  not  counter- 
ing^. There    fix    thine   eye  still; — ^thy  glorious 
crown  must  come 
Not  from  soft  pleasure,  but  by  martyrdom* 
There  fix  thine  eye  stiU  ; — when  we  next  do  meet, 
Not  thorns,  but  roses,  shall  bear  up  thy  feet : 
There  fix  thine  eye  still.  [£rtt. 

Enter  Harp  ax  tneaking. 

Dor,  Ever,  ever,  ever  I 

Theoph.  We're  mock'd  ;  these  bats  have  power  to 
fell  down  g^nts. 
Yet  her  skin  is  not  scarr'd. 
Sap,  What  rogues  are  these  ? 
Theoph.  Cannot  these  force  a  shriek  ? 

[Beats  Spungius, 
Spttn,  Oh !  a  woman  has  one  of  my  ribs,  and  now 
five  more  are  broken. 

Theoph,  Cannot  this  make  her  roar  ? 

[Beats  Hlrcius ;  he  roarf. 
Sap,  Who  hired  these  slaves  1  what  are  they  ? 


I  know  not  whether 


•  Dor.  Divine  Poteert  pardon  yon] 
hy  inadvertance  or  deti^  ;  but JM.  Maaon,  in  oppoiilioo  U> 


II  the  editions,  reads,  Divimi  Power*,  pardon  me ! 
\  If  1  were  to  beat  a  back,  /  can  etrike  no  harder.]  To 
buck,  Johnson  says,  "  is  to  wash  clothes."  This  is  bat  a 
lame  explanation  of  the  term :  to  buck  \%  to  wash  ck>thea  by 
laying;  them  oi^  a  smooth  stone,  and  beaiing  them  with  a 
pole  flattened  at  the  end. 

X  Proud  whore,  Mmnilee!]  So  the  oM  copies ;  the  modem 
editors  read,  she  emilee.  In  every  page,  and  ahnost  in  every 
speech,  I  have  had  to  remove  these  ioia];inary  Unprovementb 
of  the  anlbor's  phraseology. 


Spun,  We  seonre  that  noble  gentleman*,  there ;  he 
enticed  us  to  this  dry  beating:  oh !  for  one  half  pot. 

Harp,  My  servants !  two  base  rogues,  and  some- 
time servants 
To  her,  and  for  that  cause  forbear  to  hurt  her. 

Sap,  Unbind  her,  hang  up  these. 

Theoph.  Hang  the  two  hounds  on  the  next  tree. 

Hir,  Hang  us!   master  Harpax,  what  a  devil, 
shall  we  be  uus  used  \  [a  woman. 

Harp,  What  bandogs  but  yon  two  would  worry 
Your  mistress  ?  I  but  dapt  you,  you  flew  on. 
Say  I  should  get  your  lives,  each  rascal  beggar 
Would,  w^en  he  met  you,  cry  out  Hell-hotmds ! 

traitors! 
Spit  at  you,  fling  dirt  at  you ;  and  no  woman 
Ever  endure  your  sight :  'tis  your  best  course 
Now,  had  you  secret  knives,  to  stab  yourselves ; 
But,  since  you  have  not,  go  and  be  liang*d« 

Hir,  I  thank  ^ou. 

Harp,  'Tis  your  best  couvse. 

Theoph.  Why  stay  they  trifling  here? 
To  th'  gallows  drag  them  by  the  heels ; — away. 

Spun.  By  the  heels  !  no,  sir,  we  have  legs  to  do 
us  tbat  service. 

Hir.  Ay,  ay,  if  no  woman  can  endure  my  sight, 
away  with  me. 

narp.  Dispatch  them. 

Spun.  The  devil  dispatch  thee ! 

[Exeunt  Guard  trtffc  Spiu^gucs  and  Htrciut. 

Sap,  Death  this  day  rides  in  triumph^  Theophilus. 
See  this  witch  made  away  too. 

Theoph.  My  aoul  thirsts  for  it 
Come,  I  myself  the  hangman's  part  could  play. 

Dor,  O  haste  me  to  my  coronation  day! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  lIl\r^The  Place  (f  Execution.    A  teaffoU, 

blockf  ofc. 

Enter  Antoninus,  Macrinus,  and  Servants 

Anton.  Is  this  the  place  where  virtue  is  to  suffer. 
And  heavenly  beauty  leaving  this  base  earth. 
To  make  a  glad  return  from  whmce  it  came  ? 
Is  it,  Macrinus? 

Mac.  By  this  preparation. 
You  well  may  rest  assured  that  Dorothea 
This  hour  is  to  die  here. 

Anton.  Then  with  her  dies 
The  abstract  of  all  sweetness  that's  in  woman ! 
Set  me  down,  friend,  that,  ere  the  iron  hand 
Of  death  close  up  mine  eyes,  they  may  at  once 
Take  my  last  leave  both  of  this  hght  and  her : 
For,  she  being  goney  the  glorious  sun  himself 
To  me's  Cimmerian  darkness. 

Mac,  Strange  affection^ !  !  j 

*  Spun.     H'e  serve  that  noble  gentiemant  Ac]  This  is  the     ! 
lection  of  the  first  quarto.    The  modem   editors  f<^w  the 
others,  which  incorrectly  read.  We  aerv'd,  &c 

f  From  hence,  to  the  conclusion  of  the  act,  I  recognise     ' 
the  hand  of  Masslnger.    There  may  be  (and  probabty  are )     i 
finer  passages  in  our  dramatic  poets,  but  I  am  not  acqiuiinted    i 
with  them.  j ' 

X  Mac    Strange  affection  f  I 

Cupid  once  more  hath  changed  hiaekqfh  with  Death, 
And  kUle,  instead  qf  giving  l\f!t.]  This  it  a  most  beanti- 
fnl  allusion  to  a  Uttie  poem  among  die  Elegiee  qf  Seeundue, 
Cupid  and  Death  unite  in  the  destruction  of  a  lover,  and  in 
endeavouring  to  recover  their  weapons  ttwn  the  body  of 
tb«  victim,  commit  a  mutual  mistake,  each  plucking  out  the 
*'  shafts"  of  the  other.  The  consequences  of  this  are  prct 
tl^  described : 

Missa  peregrinis  spargnnter  vuloera  nervis, 
£t  mauns  Ignoto  ssevit  ntrinqne  mak». 


'  ^E«  lll.j 
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Cupid  once  more  hatli  changed  bis  shafU  with  Death, 
And  kills,  instead  of  giving  life. 

Amttm.  'Ntj,  weep  not ; 
Though  tean  of  friendship  be  a  sovereign  balm, 
On  me  they're  cast  away.    It  is  decreed 
That  I  must  die  with  her ;  our  clue  of  life 
Was  spun  together. 

Mac,  Yet,  sir,  His  my  wonder. 
That  Ton,  who,  hearing  only  what  she  suffers. 
Partake  of  all  her  tortures,  yet  will  be, 
To  add  to  your  calamity,  an  eyewitness 
Of  her  last  tragic  scene,  which  must  pierce  deeper*. 
And  make  the  woond  more  desperate. 

Aniom,  Oh,  Macrinus! 
'Twould  linger  out  my  torments  else,  not  kiU  me, 
.  Which  is  the  end  I  sim  at :  being  to  die  too, 
What  instrument  more  glorious  can  I  wisJi  for, 
Than  what  is  made  sharp  by  my  constant  love 
And  true  affection?  It  may  be,  die  duty 
And  loyal  service,  with  which  I  pursued  her, 
And  aeal'd  it  with  my  deadi,  will  be  remember*d 
Among  her  blessed  actions ;  and  what  honour 
Can  I  desire  beyond  it  I 

Enter  «  Guard,  hriaging  m  Doeotbea,  a  HeadMman 
hrftn  her;  followed  bif  Theophilus,  Sapritius, 
amd  Haxpax. 

See,  she  comes; 
Hour  aweet  bar  innoosnoe  appears !  more  like 
To  hemren  itself,  than  any  sacrifice 
Than  can  be  offiar'd  to  it.    By  my  hopes 
Of  joya  hereafter,  the  sight  makes  me  doubtful 
In  my  belief;  nor  can  I  think  our  gods 
Are  good,  or  to  be  served,  that  take  delight 
In  OTOiings  of  this  kind :  that,  to  maintain 
Their  power,  deface  the  master-piece  of  nature, 
Which  they  themselves  come  short  of.    She  ascends,  { 
And  everr  step  raises  her  nearer  heaven.  ' 

What  goa  soe  er  thou  art,  that  must  enjoy  her. 
Receive  in  her  a  boundlesa  happiness ! 

Sap,  You  are  to  blame 
To  let  him  come  abroad. 

Mae,  It  was  his  will ; 
And  we  were  left  to  serve  him,  not  command  hiuL 

Anton,  Good  sir,  be  not  offended ;  nor  deny 
My  last  of  pleasures  in  this  happy  object. 
That  I  shall  e'er  be  blest  with. 

Theopk.  Now,  proud  contemner 
Of  na,  and  of  our  gods,  tremble  to  think 
It  is  not  in  the  Power  tlxni  serv'st  to  save  thee. 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  sea,  increased 
Bv  violent  shipwrecks,  nor  the  unsearch'd  mines 
(  Mammon's  nnknown  exchequer),  shall  redeem  thee. 
And,  thereftm,  having  first  with  horror  weigh'd 
What  'tis  to  die,  and  to  die  young ;  to  part  with 
All  pleasures  and  delights;  lastly,  to  go 
Where  all  antipathies  to  comfort  dwell. 
Furies  behind,  about  diee,  and  before  thee ; 
And,  to  add  to  affliction,  the  remembrance 

Irrka  Man  arcai  validl  moUraiaa  dunoat, 

Plont  AjBor  teneni  Um  valaiMc  mannt ; 
RnhibaBt  jaraaet  prima*  In  palvere  nuiai 

Owals  qaaa,  hc«,  ad  biaada  vocabat  Amor. 
Caakles  Tenia  forekat  malta  coroUU 

Ptrarphoat  criaem  valierat  ande  aibi 
QaM  teecffcat  t  faltas  procal  abjecere  saglttas, 
Dt pharetrajacalom  promptU  aterqac  aonun. 
lea  beaat  icd  viras  paierl  pcactravlt  in  arcam; 
Es  Be  mberaa  toC  dedil  Ufe  aeci.       Lib.  iL  Eleg.0. 

* mUri  sMuf  picrca  deeper,]  So  the  flm  editions. 

rke  ifaarto  IMI,  reada,  la  deftaacc  of  metre,— which  matt 
M*   deeftr  fknm,  and  to  foikmed  by  Coxcter  and  M . 


Of  the  Elysian  joys  thou  might'st  have  tasted, 
Hadst  thou  not  tum'd  apostate*  to  those  gods 
That  so  reward  their  servants ;  let  despair 
Prevent  the  hangman's  sword  and  on  this  scaffold 
Make  thy  first  entrance  into  hell. 

Anton,  She  »miles 
Unmoved,  by  Mars !  as  if  she  were  assured 
Death,  looking  on  her  constancy,  would  forget 
The  use  of  his  inevitable  hand. 

Theoph,  Derided  too !  dispatch,  I  say. 
Dor.  Thou  fool ! 
That  gloriest  in  having  power  to  ravish 
A  trifle  from  me  I  am  weary  of: 
What  is  this  Mie  to  me?  not  worth  a  thought; 
Or,  if  it  be  esteem'd,  'tis  that  I  k)se  it 
To  win  a  better :  even  thy  malioe  serves 
To  me  but  as  a  ladder  to  mount  up 
To  such  a  height  of  happiness,  where  I  shall 
Look  down  with  scorn  on  thee,  and  on  the  world ; 
Where,  circled  with  true  pleasures,  placed  above 
The  reach  of  death  or  time,  'twill  be  my  glory 
To  think  at  what  an  easy  price  I  bought  iL 
There's  a  perpetual  spring,  perpetual  youth . 
No  joint-bBnumbing  oold,  or  scorching  heat. 
Famine,  nor  age,  havef  any  being  there. 
For^t,  for  shune,  your  Tempe ;  bury  in 
Oblivion  your  feign'd  Hesperian  orchards : — 
The  golden  fruit,  kept  by  the  watchful  dragon, 
Whicn  did  reauire  a  Hercules  to  get^  it. 
Compared  witn  what  grows  in  all  plenty  therv. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named.    The  Power  I  serve, 
Laughs  at  your  happy  Araby,  or  the 
Elysian  shades,  for  ne  hath  made  his  bowera 
Better  in  deed,  than  you  can  fancy  yours. 
Anton,  O,  take  me  thither  with  you ! 
Dor,  Trace  my  steps. 
And  be  assured  you  shidL 

Sap,  With  my  own  hands 
III  rather  stop  that  little  breath  is  left  thee. 
And  rob  thy  killing  fever. 
Theoph,  13y  no  means ; 
Let  him  go  with  her :  do,  seduced  young  man 
And  wait  upon  thy  saint  in  death ;  do,  do : 
And,  when  you  come  to  that  imagined  i>lace. 
That  place  of  all  delights — pray  you,  observe  me, 
And  meet  those  cursed  things  1  once  called  Daughters, 
Whom  I  have  sent  as  harbingers  before  you ; 

*  Hadai  thou  not  tum*d  apostata  to  thoae  godt.]  Oarolil 
writers  aioally  said,  apottata,  Mtatua,  &c.  where  we  now 
ny,  apostate,  etatue.  MaMiiiger't  eiliton,  however,  who 
were  ignorant  alike  of  his  langoage  an<l  that  of  bi«  cuntein* 
poraries,  ret^utely  peraltl  in  modemicing  him  npon  aU  oc- 
caaiont :  they  read,  apottate  I 

\ have  OMU  Mmg  thert.^    Here  again,  the  modem 

editors  follow  the  miserable   qoarto  of  100 1,  and  tamely 
read— having  any  U^  fAcrtf.— {Omitted  in  edit.  I81S.] 

t  Which  did  rrquire  a  Herculn  to  get  U.]  The  modem 
editors  read,  to  goard  it.  This  deviation  (kt>m  the  old  copivA 
is  at  the  expense  of  sense.  It  was  the  dragon  which  guardnl 
it :  the  object  of  Hercnles  was  to  get  it.  In  alniust  cvi'ry 
speech  Mfaisinger  is  thns  Injared  by  careleMneHs  or  iipio- 
ranee.  It  is  the  more  inexcusable  here,  as  tiie  very  same 
expression  is  to  be  found  in  the  Emperor  qf  the  Ea$t. 

This  beantiftal  description  of  Elysinm,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist 
obsrnres  to  me,  has  been  imitati^d  by  Nabhes,  in  that  very 
poetic  rhapsody,  MicrocoemuM :  some  of  the  lines  may  be 
given : 

**  Cold  there  compels  no  use  of  rugged  fbrs. 
Nor  makes  the  mountains  barren  ;  there's  no  dog 
To  rage,  and  scorch  the  land.    Spring's  always  there,       | 
And  ^nts  the  vallevs ;  whilst  a  temnwrate  air 
Sweeps  their  embmider'd  face  with  biscari'd  fak^. 
And  breathes  perfumes :— there  night  doth  Tievei  cpread 
Her  ebon  wings ;  Irat  day-lifht's  always  -bere. 
And  one  Uest  season  crowns  the  eternal  year." 


I 
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If  there  be  any  truth  in  your  reUgion, 
In  thankfulness  to  me,  that  with  care  hasten 
Your  journey  thither,  pra^  you  send  me  some 
Small  pittance  of  that  cunous  firuit  you  boast  oL 

Anton.  Grant  that  I  may  go  with  her,  and  I  will. 

Sap,  Wilt  thou  in  thy  last  minute  damn  thyself? 

Tkeoph,  The  gates  to  heU  are  open* 

Dcr,  Know,  tiiou  tyrant. 
Thou  agent  for  the  deril,  thy  great  master, 
Though  thou  art  most  unworthy  to  taste  of  it, 
I  can,  and  wilL 

Enter  Angexx),  in  Ae  AngeTt  habit,* 

Harp,  Oh !  mountains  fall  upon  me» 
Or  hide  me  in  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  light  may  never  find  me  I 

Th£oph,  What's  the  matter? 

Sap,  This  is  prodigious,  and  confirms  her  witch- 

7%co|p^  Harpax,  my  Harpax,  speak  1  [craft 

Harp,  I  dare  not  stay : 
Should  I  but  hear  her  once  more,  I  were  lost. 
Some  whirlwind  snatch  me  firom  this  cursed  place, 
To  which  compared  (and  with  what  I  now  suffer). 
Hell's  torments  are  sweet  slumbers!  [Exit* 

Sap,  Follow  him. 

Theopk.  He  is  distracted,  and  I  must  not  lose  him. 
Thy  charms  upon  my  senrant,  cursed  witch. 
Give  thee  a  short  reprieve.    Let  her  not  die 
Till  my  return.  [Exeunt  Sap.  and  Theoph. 

Anton.  She  minds  him  not:  what  object   - 
Is  her  eye  fiz*d  on? 

Mac,  I  see  nothing. 

Anton,  Mark  her. 

Dor,  Thou  glorious  minister  of  the  Power  I  serve 
(For  thou  art  more  than  mortal),  is't  for  me, 
Poor  sinner,  thou  art  pleased  awhile  to  leave  . 
Thy  heavenly  habitation,  and  vouchsafest. 
Though  glorified,  to  take  my  servant's  habit?— 
For,  put  pff  thy  divinity,  so  look'd 
My  lovely  Angelo. 

Ang,  Know,  I  am  the  same; 
And  still  the  servant  to  yom  piety. 
Your  zealous  prayers,  and  pious  deeds  first  won  me 
(But  't^'as  by  His  command  to  whom  yon  sent 
To  guide  your  steps.    1  tried  your  charity,     [them. 
When  in  a  beggar  s  shape  you  took  me  up. 
And  clothed  my  naked  Umbs,  and  af^er  fed, 
As  you  believed,  my  famiah*d  mouth.    Learn  all. 
By  your  example,  to  look  on  the  poor 
Wiui  gentle  eyes !  for  in  such  habits,  often, 
Angels  desire  an  alms  f.    I  never  left  you, 
Nor  will  I  now ;  for  I  am  sent  to  carry 
Your  pure  and  innocent  soul  to  joys  eternal, 
Your  martyrdom  once  suffered ;  and  before  it. 
Ask  any  thing  from  me,  and  rest  assured. 
You  shall  obtain  it. 


*  Enter  AxotiX)  in  the  AngeTt  habit,  Ac]  It  appean  that 
Angek)  wai  not  meant  to  be  aeen  or  heaitl  by  any  of  the 
people  pretent,  bat  Dorothea.  In  the  inventory  of  Uie  Lord 
Admirard  propertkea,  given  by  Mr.  If  alone,  is, "  a  roobefor 
to  eoe  invisibelL"  It  wa«  probably  of  a  light  gaosy  texture, 
and  affonlcd  a  fafficient  buit  to  oar  good-natiued  ancetton, 
not  to  Me  the  character  invested  with  it. 

t Learn  all, 

Bjf  pour  example  to  look  on  the  poor 
H'ith  gentle  egee  !  for  in  ouch  habittt  qftent 
Angel*  deoire  ah  aim*.]  **  Be  not  forgetlbl  to  entertain 
ttrangers;  for  thereby  some  have  entertained  angeb  an- 
awarea."  Heb.  c.  xiii.  v.  2.  Here  It  also  a  beaotiftal  aUosion 
to  the  parting  speech  of  the  "  sociable  archangel  "  to  Tubit 
and  his  son. 


g- 


Dttr,  I  am  largely  paid 
For  all  my  torments :  since  I  find  such  grace, 
Grant  that  the  love  of  this  young  man  to  me. 
In  which  he  languisheth  to  death,  may  be 
Changed  to  the  love  of  heaven. 

Ang,   I  will  perform  it ; 
And  in  that  instant  when  the  sword  sets  free 
Your  happy  soul,  his  shall  have  liberty. 
Is  there  aught  else  ? 

Dor,  For  proof  that  I  forgive 
My  persecutor,  who  in  scorn  desired 
To  taste  of  that  most  sacred  fruit  I  go  to  ; 
Afier  my  death,  as  sent  from  me,  be  pleased 
To  give  him  of  it. 

Ang,  Willingly,  dear  mistress. 

Jilae,  I  am  amaxed. 

Anton,  I  feel  a  holy  fire. 
That  yields  a  comfortable  heat  within  me  ; 
I  am  Quite  alter*d  from  the  thing  I  was. 
See !  1  can  stand,  and  go  alone ;  thus  kneel 
To  heavenly  Dorothea,  touch  her  hand 
With  a  religious  kiss»  [Kneetin^ 

Re-enter  SApamus  and  Theophilvs. 

Sap,  He  is  well  now. 
But  will  not  be  drawn  back. 

Theoph,  It  matters  not. 
We  can  discharge  this  work  without  his  help. 
But  see  your  son. 

Sap,  Vakin! 

Anton,  Sir,  I  beseech  you. 
Being  so  near  our  ends,  divorce  us  not. 

Tlwtph,  1*11  quickly  make  a  separation  of  them : 
Hast  thou  aueht  else  to  say  ? 

Dor.  Nothmg,  but  to  blame 
Thy  tardiness  in  sending  me  to  rest ; 
My  peace  is  made  with  heaven,  to  which  my  soul 
Begpjis  to  take  her  flight :  strike,  O !  strike  quickly ; 
And,  though  you  are  immoved  to  see  my  death. 
Hereafter,  when  my  story  shall  be  read. 
As  they  were  present  now,  the  hearers  shall 
Say  this  of  Dorothea,  with  wefeyes. 
She  lived  a  virgin,  and  a  virgin  oies. 

[^Her  head  ttruek  off, 

Anton.  O,  take  my  soul  along,  to  wait  on  thine ! 

Mac,  Your  son  smks  too  [Antoninus  unku 

Sap,  Already  dead ! 

Theoph.  Die  all 
That  are,  or  favour  this  accursed  *  sect : 
I  triumph  in  their  ends,  and  will  raise  up 
A  hill  of  their  dead  carcasses,  to  overlook 
The  Pyrenean  hills,  but  111  root  out 
These  superstitious  fools,  and  leave  the  world 
No  name  of  Christian. 

[Laud  music :    Exit  Angela,  having  fint  laid  hh 
hand  upon  the  mouths  cf  Anton,  and  Dor, 

Sap.  Ha!  heavenly  music ! 

Mae.  'Tis  in  the  air. 

Theoph,  Illusions  of  the  devil. 
Wrought  by  some  witch  of  her  religion. 
That  tain  would  make  her  death  a  miracle : 
It  frights  not  me.    Because  he  is  your  son. 
Let  him  have  burial,  but  let  her  body 
Be  cast  forth  with  contempt  in  some  highway. 
And  be  to  vultures  and  to  dogs  a  prey.        [Exeunt, 

*  Thai  are,  or  faeour  thit  aeemreed  aect  .•]  So  the  old 
copies :  the  modem  editors,  to  adapt  the  text  to  dieir  own 
ideas  of  accnracy,  read :  That  are  ot,or  Jtunw,  Ac,  b«t 
there  is  no  need  of  altcralioB ;  this  mode  of  expression  recurs 
perpetaally :  add  too,  that  the  interpolation  destroys  the 
metre. 
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SCENE  I^-TnoTBiLui  ditemend  in  hii  Studg:  ban/a 

n«f*.  rrtfcolidi]',  0  Can-,  tint  tbjr  MiTut. 

Tbj  pn>*oM,  to  KC  ei edition  dcKw 

On  these  bua  Cbrialiwis  in  CnuM, 

Should  now  want  nfork  ?  Sleep  Iheu  idolaters, 
I     That  none  srs  stirriag  I — Aa  a  eurious  painlu, 
I    Wliea  heliu  oudesome  banaunble  piece. 
I    Stands  off,  and  with  a  searching  eye  examines 

£sch  eolour  bon-  'tia  sweMen'd  :  and  then  hup 
I     tlinuelf  lor  hia  mra  workrosnship — ao  hero 
I     WiU  I  mj  drolleries,  and  bloody  ItiadscBpes. 

Long  past  wrapt  op,  unfold,  to  make  oie  merry 

Whh  ahndowa,  now  1  warn  ihe  subatances. 

Mt  muitet-book  oCbell-hounds.  Were  the  Tht 
I     Whose  luuueg  lOmd  here, 

Conld  more  ni-on  her  hinges.     What  IVe  done, 
I    Orihallhereafter.iinotoutorbns 
I    To  uoor  lormenled  wrelchei'jDO,  I'm  curied 

With  Tidboeaof  uol.  and  slrTUmiof  wrrice 

I  owl  OUT  Bonun  gods.    GrcM  Biitwii, — wbatt  t 

A  iteumJ  HiEKt,  witk  trad  ndaiit  Ikrir  bnatu. 
Had  hot  iront  pittck  Arm  off,  and  nrMm  to  ttsint : 
A»d  Ihm  IhtirJtJiv  baOt-riaU,  Uic'dmiK  kalctoi, 
Wert   mintrJ,  and  JuM  in    pin,   U  fmd    itarvd 

Ha!— ba- 

Again,  again, — Eut  Angles, — ob,  EasI  Angles: 
Bmiui^i.  krpt  Uira  daiil  kusgrii,  Bmrwd 
A  Ihoinand  Brit'att  rOfcaU^  ttud  tpfnl 
Ofj>urp<me,  itrippftl  nul(td,  and  dUanm'd, 
1  could  oDtslare  a  year  of  suns  and  moons, 
To  sit  at  these  sweet  bull -bailings.  >o  1 
Coold  thereby  hat  one  Chrulian  -win  lo  Tall 
In  adurstion  lo  my  Jupitei. — Tutirr  huudnd 
fifa  bmd  vith  augrti  uul — Ohl  ilem  ihouaml 
Tth  6y  KiU  bautt :  twa  l^umfred  ranini'ij  is  iht  wrth 
Ts  UbcdTinpili,  tmdfullpliilUn  rsund  abml  Ihtm. 
An  Jar  tnaufh  far  mchingf  :    £al,  dt^.  1 


Tush,  all  these  tortures  >re  but  6llipingi, 
I    flnbitingBi  I,  before  the  Dostiiiies 
I  £aUr  A<ioBU}  uiA  a  bailutJiUed  vilh/na 


[H.r 


Abore  an  these.    This  Christian  slut  was  well, 

A  pretty  one ;  but  let  such  horror  follow 

The  next  I  teed  with  tomients.  that  when  Rone 

Bball  hear  it,  ber  foundation  at  Ihe  sound 

Mny  feel  sn  euthqiuke.     How  now  I  [Mum 


Aug.  To  yon ; 
I  had  a  mistres*.  lata  imit  henc»  by  jon 
Upon  a  bloody  snaud  ;  you  enlrealed. 
That,  when  «be  cam«  inU  that  blessed  garden 
Wbitlier  she  knew  she  went,  imd  where,  now  happy, 
She  feeds  upon  all  joj,  abe  would  send  to  yon 
Some  of  that  garden  truit  and  donera  ;  which  hersi 
To  hare  Ler  promise  saved,  are  brouKbt  bj  me. 

Tluiiph.  Cannot  1  swtbis  eardeu  I 

Ang.  Yea.if  the  master 
WiU  give  vou  entnince  ■  [lU  uanitlielh. 

The.'pli.  'Tia  a  tempting  fruit. 
And  the  most  briglit-cheek'd  cbild  I  em  riew'd  ; 
Swei'l  Bmelling,  goodly  fruit.      What  flowers  uv 

these  1 
In  Dioctestm's  gardens ;  th*  most  biwuleous. 

Thrt  «BCI>nd  day  »!>e  died  '   f™»l,  '(;»,  "ml  annw, 
Hanson  the  beard  of  winter :  wbere'sihe  sun 
That  gildi  this  summer  I  prelw,  sweet  boy,  say. 
In  what  -country  abail  a  man  niid  this  ganlen  F— 
My  delicate  boy. — gone  !  loniihed  !  within  there. 

Enter  Jujjam's  and  Ceta, 

Both.  My  lord. 

Thttrph.  Are  my  galoa  ahul ! 

Gela,  And  guiinled. 

"nianih.  6av  you  not 
A  boy! 

Jtd.  Where  1 

Thitfh.  Here  he  enter'd  ;  a  young  lad  ; 
A  tbousand  blessings  danced  upon  hin  eyes, 
A  amoothlaced,  glorious  thing,  that   brought  ihis 
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Harp,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  great  liquorish  fool. 

Theaph.  What  art  thou  ? 

Harp,  A  figherman. 

ThMtph.  What  dost  thou  catch  ? 

Hetrp.  Souls,  souls  ;  a  fish  call*d  souls. 

Theaph,  Geta! 

Enter  Geta. 

GettL,  My  lord. 

Harp,  [within,']  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Theopk,  What  insolent  slaye  is  this,  dares  laugh 
Or  what  is't  the  dog  grins  at  so  1  [at  me  f 

Geta,  1  neither  know,  my  lord,  at  what,  nor  whom  ? 
for  there  is  none  without,  hut  my  fellow  Julianus, 
and  he  is  making  a  garland  for  Jupiter. 

Theaph,  Jupiter !  all  within  me  is  not  well ; 
And  yet  not  sick; 

Harp,    Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Theaph.  What's  thy  name,  slaYe  1 

Harp,  [at  one  «tuij  Go  look. 

Geta,  Tis  Harpax'  roice. 

Theaph,  Harpax  !  go,  drag  the  caitiff  to  my  foot. 
That  I  may  stamp  upon  him. 

Harp,  [at  the  other  end,}  Fool,  thou  liest ! 

Geta.  He's  yonder,  now,  my  lord. 

Theaph,  Watch  thou  that  end. 
Whilst  I  make  good  this. 

Harp,   [at  the  middle.']  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Theaph.  He  is  at  harley-breek,  and  the  last  couple 
Are  now  in  hell.*  [is  bloody, 

Searchforhim.  [Exit  Geta,]  All  this  ground,  methinks. 
And  pared  with  thousands  of  those  Christians'  eyes 
Whom  I  haye  tortured,  and  they  stare  upon  me. 
What  was  this  apparition  1  sure  it  had 

*  Theoph.  He  i*  at  barley-break,  a$td  the  kut  couple 
Art  now  in  helL]  L  e.  In  the  middle ;  alloding  to  the 
•itoation  of  Harpax.  This  wretched  copy  of  a  wretched 
original,  the  Ate  et  ubique  of  the  6ho«t  in  Hamlet,  Is  much 
too  paerile  for  the  occasion,  and  the  character : — decipii  ex- 
emplar vUiis  imitabile.  With  respect  to  the  amusement  of 
barley-break,  allasions  to  it  occnr  repeatedly  in  onr  old 
writers;  and  their  commentators  have  piled  one  parallel 
passage  upon  another,  without  advancing  a  single  step 
towanls  explaining  what  this  celebrated  pastime  really  was 
It  was  played  by  six  people  (three  of  each  sex),  who  were 
conpled  by  lot.  A  piece  of  ground  was  then  chosen,  and 
divided  into  three  compartments,  of  which  the  middle  one 
was  called  HelL  It  was  the  object  of  the  couple  condemn^ 
to  this  division,  to  catch  the  others,  who  advanced  from  the 
two  extremities ;  in  which  case  a  change  of  situation  took 
place,  and  hell  was  filled  by  the  couple  who  were  excluded 
by  preoccupation,  fVom  the  other  places :  in  this  **  catching," 
however,  there  was  some  difficulty,  as,  by  the  regulations  of 
the  game,  the  middle  couple  were  not  to  separate  before 
they  had  succeeded,  while  the  others  might  break  hands 
whenever  they  found  themselves  bard  pressed.  When  all 
had  been  taken  in  turn,  the  last  couple  was  said  to  be  in 
heUf  and  the  game  ended.  In  temd  labor  J— Mr.  M.  Mason 
has  given  the  following  description  of  this  pastime  with 
allegorical  personages,  from  Sir  John  Suckling: 

**  Love,  Reason,  Hate,  did  once  bespeak 
Three  mates  to  play  at  barley-break ; 
Love  FoUy  took  ;  ioA  Reason  Fancy ; 
And  Hate  consorts  with  Pride ;  so  dance  they : 
Love  coupled  last,  and  so  it  fell 
That  Love  and  PoUy  were  in  hell. 

They  break ;  and  Love  wouM  Reason  meti. 
But  Hate  was  nimbler  on  her  feet; 
Fancy  looks  for  Pride,  and  thither 
Hies,  and  they  two  hug  together : 
Yet  this  new  coupling  still  doth  Idl 
That  Love  and  FoUy  were  in  heU. 

The  rest  do  break  again,  and  Pride 
Hath  now  got  Reason  on  her  side ; 
Hate  and  Fancv  meet,  and  stand 
Untouched  by  Love  io  Pony's  hand ; 
Folly  was  dull,  but  Love  ran  well, 
So  Love  and  Folly  were  in  helL" 


A  shape  angelical.    Mine  e3res,  though  dazzled 

And  dlauntc^  at  first  sight,  tell  me,  it  wore 

A  pair  of  glorious  wings ;  yes,  they  were  wings. 

And  hence  he  flew  : 'tis  vanish'd  !  Jupiter, 

For  all  my  sacrifices  done  to  him. 
Never  once  gave  me  smile.^ — How  can  stone  smOe, 
Or  wooden  image  laugh  ]  [mune.]  Ha !  I  remem  ber 
Such  music  gave  a  welcome  to  mine  ear. 
When  the  four  youth  came  to  me  : — 'tis  in  the  air. 
Or  from  some  oetter  place* :  a  power  divine. 
Through  my  dark  ignorance  on  my  soul  does  shine, 
And  makes  me  see  a  conscience  all  stain'd  o'er. 
Nay,  drown'd  and  damn'd  for  ever  in  Christian  gore. 
Harp,  [iMtftin.]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [tongue 

Theaph.  Again! — What    dain^     relish     on    my 
This  fruit  hath  left !  some  angel  hath  me  fed ; 
If  so  toothfull  t   1  win  be  banqueted.  [Eats, 

EMttr  HAM:pAxina  fearful  shape,  fire  flathing  out  of 

the  Studif, 

Harp,  Hold ! 

Theoph,  Not  for  Caesar. 

Harp.  But  for  me  thou  shalt.  [here. 

Theaph.  Thou  art  no  twin  to  him  that  last  was 
Ye  Powers,  whom  my  soul  bids  me  reverence, 
M^at  art  thou  ?  [guard  me  ! 

Harp.  I  am  thy  master. 

Theoph.  Mine! 

Harp.  And  thou  my  everiasting  slave  ;  that  Harpax, 
Who  hand  in  hand  hath  led  thee  to  thy  hell. 
Am  I. 

Theoph,  A  vaunt? 

Harp.  I  will  not ;  cast  thou  down 
That  basket  with  die  things  in't,  and  fetch  up 
What  thou  hast  swallow'd,  and  then  take  a  drink. 
Which  I  shall  give  thee,  and  I'm  gone. 

Theaph,  My  fruit  1 
Does  this  offend  thee?  see  !  [Eats  again. 

Harp.  Spit  it  to  the  earthy. 
And  tread  upon  it,  or  1*11  piecemeal  tear  thee. 

Theaph.  Art  thou  with  this  affrighted  ?  see,  here's 
more.  [Pulls  out  a  hantUul  of  flowers. 

Harp.  Fling  them  away,  111  take  thee  else,  and 
hang  thee 
In  a  contorted  chain  of  isicles 
In  the  frigid  zone :  down  with  them  ! 

Theaph.  At  the  bottom 
One  thing  I  found  not  yet    See ! 

[Holds  up  a  cross  of  floaters. 

Harp.  Oh  !  I  am  torturod.  [hence ! 

Theaph.  Can  this  do't  ?  hence,  thou  fiend  infernal. 

Harp.  Clasp  Jupiter's  image,  and  away  with  that 

Theoph,  At  thee  1*11  fling  that  Jupiter ;  for,  me- 
thinks, 
I  serve  a  better  master :  he  now  checks  me 
For  murdering  my  two  daughters,  put  onjby  thee— 
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•  Or  firom  some  better  tA»cei]  In  Coxeter's  edltlon,p/«oe 
was  dropt  at  the  press,  I  suppose :  and  H.  Mason,  who 
seems  to  have  no  conception  of  any  oMer  or  other  copy, 
blindly  f<4k>wed  him;  though  the  line  has  neither  measure 
nor  sense  without  the  word,  inserted  fkttm  the  old  quartos  :— 
bat  indeed  the  whole  of  this  scene,  as  It  stands  in  the  two 
former  editions,  especially  the  last,  is  fbU  of  the  roost  shame- 
i   Inl  timders. 

t  jC^sotoochAill,  kc]    So  the  old  copies,  the  modem  edi 
tions  have  tootkeome :  it  may  perhaps  be  a  better  word,  but 
should  not  have  been  sUeatly  foij|tod  upon  the  author. 

X  Harp.  Spit  it  to  the  eartKl^the  first  and  second  quaHos 
read  apet,  which  was  now  bediming  to  grow  obsolete ;  in  the 
suMcedlng  one  it  is  spit. 

§ put  on  6y  thee—}  i.  e.  encouraged,  instigated. 

So  in  Shakspeare : 
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By  thy  damn*d  rhetoric  did  I  hunt  the  life 

Of  Dorothea,  the  holy  virg^-martyr. 

She  is  not  ang^  with  the  axe,  nor  me. 

But  sends  thrae  presents  to  me  ;  and  111  travel 

O'er  worlds  to  find  her,  and  from  her  white  hand 

Bee  a  forgiTeness. 

Harp.  No ;  111  hind  thee  here.  [weapon*, 

Theoph,  I  serre  a  strength  above  thine ;  this  small 
Methinks  is  annoor  hard  enough. 

Harp.  Keep  from  me  [Sinh  a  little. 

Thsoph,  Art  posting  to  thy  centre  1  down,  hell- 
hound !  down ; 
Me  thou  hast  loat:   that  arm,  which  hurls  thee 
henoe,  [Harpax  ditappeart. 

Sare  me,  nid  set  me  u^,  the  strong  defence 
In  the  fiidr  rihrtstian's  quarrel  1 

Enter  Anoelo. 

Ang.  Fix  thy  foot  there. 
Nor  he  dion  shaken  with  a  Csesar's  roice. 
Though  thousand  deaths  were  in  it ;  and  I  then 
Will  brine  thee  to  a  river,  that  shall  wash 
Thy  bloody  hands  clean  and  more  white  than  snow ; 
And  to  that  garden  where  these  blest  things  grow, 
And  to  that  mar^rr'd  virgin,  who  hath  sent 
That  heavenly  token  to  thee :  spread  this  brave  wing, 
And  serve,  tlisn  Cassar,  a  far  greater  king.        \^Exit, 

Tkeop,  It  is,  it  is  some  ai^L     Vanish'd  agam ! 
Oh,  come  back,  ravishing  boy !  bright  messenger ! 
Thou  hast,  by  these  mine  eyes  fix'd  on  thy  beauty, 
IHumioed  all  my  soul.    Now  look  I  back 
On  my  black  mannies,  which,  as  they  did         [me, 
Outdare  the  bloodiest,  thou,  blest  spirit,  that  lead'st 
Teach  me  what  I  must  to  do,  and,  to  do  well, 
That  my  last  act  the  best  may  panllelf.  [ExiU 


.1 


I! 


II 


SCENE  II^~DiocLZ8iAN*8  PoZoce. 

EtiUr  DiocLXsuN,  Maximixus,  f^  Kingt  of  Epire. 
Pontus,  amd  Macedon,  meeting  Ahtemia  ;  Atten- 
dantt. 

Artem.  Gkny  and  conquest  still  attend  upon  tri- 
umphant Cesar ! 

Dioek.  Let  thy  wish,  fair  daughter. 
Be  equally  divided ;  and  hereafter 
Learn  thou  to  know  and  reverence  Maximinus, 
Whose  power,  with  mine  united:  makes  one  Cesar. 

Max.  But  that  I  fear  'twould  be  held  flattery. 
The  hoods  oonsider'd  in  which  we  stand  tied. 
As  love  and  empire,  I  should  say,  till  now 
I  ne'er  had  seen  a  lady  I  thought  worthy 
To  be  my  mistress. 

Artem.  Sir,  yon  show  yourself 
Bodi  courtier  and  soldier ;  but  take  heed. 
Take  heed,  my  lord,  though  my  dull-pointed  beauty, 
Stain'd  by  a  harsh  refusal  in  my  servant. 
Cannot  dart  forth  such  beams  as  may  inflame  you. 
You  may  encounter  such  a  powerful  one. 
That  with  a  pleasing  heat  will  thaw  your  heart. 
Though  bound  in  ru>s  of  ice.    Love  stall  is  love, 


-  -  Macbeth 


tW  - 


U  ripe  for  aluiklsf ,  and  the  Powers  above 
Pmt  •»  their  Instmineata." 

tkt»  email  weapon,]  Meaning,  I  believe, 

9t  flvwerv."  which  he   had  Jast  fouid.    The 
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■fMu|t  aad  Meat  of  this  p^y  are  pnrely  catholic 
T  Tiei  mtf  krni  met  the  hmt  map  paraiM  J    Thas 
Dechcr ;  wiMC  fbOowt  I  apprehend  w«*  written  by  Masain 


£cr;  (and  to 


in  the  Engliah  langnage.) 


His  bow  and  arrows  are  the  same  :  great  Julius, 
That  to  his  successors  left  the  name  of  Cesar, 
Whom  war  could  never  tame,  that  with  dry  eyes 
Beheld  the  large  plains  of  Pharsolia  cover'd 
With  the  dead  carcases  of  senators 
And  citizens  of  Rom     >f  hen  the  world  knew 
No  other  lord  but  hm .  struck  deep  in  years  too, 
^And  men  ^y-hai*'d  forget  the  lusts  of  youth) 
After  all  tk  s,  meeting  fair  Cleopatra, 
A  sU|ipliant  too,  the  magic  of  her  eye. 
Even  in  his  pride  of  conquest,  took  him  captive  ; 
Nor  are  you  more  secure. 

Max.  Were  you  deform'd 
(But,  by  the  gods,  ^ou  are  most  excellent). 
Your  gravity  and  discretion  would  o'ercome  me  ; 
And  I  should  be  more  proud  in  being  prisoner 
To  your  fiur  virtues,  than  of  all  the  honours. 
Wealth,  title,  empire,  that  my  sword  hath  purchased. 

Diocle,   This  meets   my  wishes.      Welcome  it, 
Artemia, 
With  outstretch'd  arms,  and  study  to  forget 
That  Antoninus  ever  was  ;  thy  fate 
Reserved  thee  for  this  better  choice,  embrace  it 

Max.*  This  happy  match  brings  new  nerves  to 
give  strength 
To  our  continued  league. 

Diocle  Hymen  himself 
Will  bless  this  marriage,  which  well  6olemnize 
In  the  presence  of  these  kings. 

K.  of  Pontus.  Who  rest  most  happy, 
To  be  eyewitnesses  of  a  match  that  brings 
Peace  to  the  empire. 

Diode.  We  much  thank  your  loves ; 
But  Where's  Sapritius,  our  governor, 
And  our  most  zealous  provost,  good  Theophilus  t 
If  ever  prince  were  blest  in  a  true  servant. 
Or  could  the  eods  be  debtors  to  a  man, 
Both  they  and  we  stand  far  engaged  to  cherish 
His  piety  and  service. 

Artem,  Sir,  the  governor 
Brooks  sadly  his  son's  loss,  although  he  tum'd 
Apostata  in  death  f  ;  but  bold  Theophilus, 
Who,  for  the  same  cause,  in  my  presence,  seal'd 
His  holy  anger  on  his  daughters'  hearts  ; 
Having  with  tortures  first  tried  to  convert  her, 
Dragg  d  the  bewitching  Christian  to  the  scaffold. 
And  saw  her  lose  her  head. 

Diocle.  He  is  all  worthy  : 
And  from  his  own  mouth  I  would  gladly  hear 
The  manner  how  she  suflfer'd. 

Artem.  'Twill  be  deliver'd 
With  such  contempt  and  scorn  (I  know  his  nature) 
That  rather  'twill  beget  your  highnesa'  laughter. 
Than  the  least  pity. 

Diocle,  To  that  end  I  would  hear  it. 

Enter  Theophilus,  Sapritius,  and  Macrinus. 

Artem.  He  comes  ;  with  him  the  governor. 

Diocle.  O,  Sapritius, 
I  am  to  chide  you  for  your  tenderness  ; 
But  3ret,  remembering  that  you  are  a  fifither, 


*  Max.  TM*  happ^  tmateh^  Ac]  The  old  copies  ](ivc  Ibis 
to  the  fC.  ((f  Epirt ;  it  i«  evklent,  however,  that  lie  cannot 
be  the  speidcer ;  I  make  no  apology  for  reatoring  it  to  Max- 
imlnua. 

t  Apoatata  in  death :]  Here  acidn  the  modem  editors, 
read,  Apoaute  in  deaths  thongh  It  abacJately  destroys  the 
meaMre.  It  is  very  strange  that  the  Areqaeot  recarreoce  of 
thU  word  shoald  not  teach  them  to  hesitate  on  the  propriety 
of  cormpiiog  it  upon  all  occasions. 
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I  will  forget  it.    Good  Theophilus, 

ni  speak  with  you  anon — Nearer,  your  ear. 

Theopk.  [aside  to  AfomntM.]  By  Antoninus'  soul, 
I  do  conjure  you, 
And  though  not  for  religion,  for  his  friendship, 
Without  demanding  what's  the  cause  that  mores  me, 
Receive  my  signet ; — by  the  power  of  this. 
Go  to  my  prisons,  and  release  all  Christians 
That  are  in  fetters  there  by  my  command. 

Mae,  But  what  shall  follow  1 

Thet^  Haste  then  to  the  port ; 
You  there  shall  find  two  tall  ships  ready  rig^*d*. 
In  which  embark  the  poor  distressed  souls. 
And  bear  them  from  tne  reach  of  tyranny. 
Enquire  not  whither  you  are  bound  ;  the  Deity 
That  they  adore  wiU  give  you  prosperous  winos, 
And  make  your  voyage  such,  and  largely  pay  for 
Your  hazard,  and  your  travail*    Leave  me  here  ; 
There  is  a  scene  that  I  must  act  alone.  [you  ! 

Haste,  good  Macrinus ;  and  the  great  God  guide 

Mae,  111  undertake^  there's  something  prompts 
me  to  it ; 
'Tis  to  save  innocent  blood,  a  saint-like  act ; 
And  to  be  merciful  has  never  been 
By  moral  men  themselves  t  esteem'd  a  sin.      [Exit 

Diode,  You  know  your  charge  ? 

Sap,  And  will  with  care  observe  it. 

DtocU,  For  I  profess  he  is  not  Caesar's  friend, 
lliat  sheds  a  tear  for  any  torture  that 
A  Christian  suffers.    Welcome,  my  beat  servant. 
My  careful  zealous  provost !  thou  nast  toil'd 
To  satisfy  my  will,  though  in  extremes  : 
1  love  thee  for't ;  thou  art  firm  rock,  no  changeling. 
Prithee  deliver,  and  for  my  sake  do  it. 
Without  excess  of  bitterness,  or  scoffs, 
Before  my  brother  and  these  kings,  how  took 
The  Christian  her  death  ? 

Theoph,  And  such  a  presence, 
Though  every  private  head  in  this  large  room 
Were  circled  round  with  an  imperial  crown, 
Her  story  will  deserve,  it  is  so  full 
Of  excellence  and  wonder. 

Dioele,  Ha !  how  is  this? 

Theoph,  O !   mark  it,  therefore,  and  with  that 
attention. 
As  you  would  hear  an  embassy  from  heaven 
By  a  wing'd  legate ;  for  the  truth  deliver'd 
Both  how,  and  what,  this  blessed  virgin  suffer'd. 
And  Dorothea  but  hereafter  named. 
You  will  rise  up  with  reverence,  and  no  m<»e. 
As  things  unworthy  of  your  thoughts,  remember 
What  the  canonized  Spartan  ladies  were,  [matrons, 
Which   lying  Greece    so  boasts  of.      \our  own 
Your  Roman  dames,  whose  figures  you  yet  keep 
As  holy  relics,  in  her  history 
Will  find  a  second  urn  :  Gracchus'  Cornelia  t. 


*  Tou  then  ahallMd  two  tall  ahipe  rtadp  rlm^d,]  We 
■hoald  now  say,  two  tUmt  Mpt;  bot  aee  the  Unnatural 
Combat, 

t  By  moral  iiMit  themadeea,  Ac,]  Thi*  is  the  reading  of 
the  first  copy  :  all  the  tli«  others  have,  mortal  men. 

1  Gracchu^  Conw/ia,!  This  passage,  as  ptinted  In  the  old 
edition,  Is  nonsense.    M.  Masow. 

This  is  somewlut  Ik^  in  one  who  never  saw  the  old  edi- 
tions. In  Coscter,  indeel,  it  is  printed,  or  rather  pointed, 
as  nonsense ;  b«t  to  call  his  the  old  edition  b  scarcely  cor- 
rect. The  first  qnarfo  reads  as  in  tKe  text  with  theexceptioB 
of  an  apostrophe  aeddentaUy  misplaeed ;  the  second  followi 
it,  and  both  are  mora  correct  than-  Mr.  M.  Mason,  eidiar  In 
his  text  or  note. 


Paulina,  that  in  death  desired  to  follow 
Her  husband  Seneca,  nor  Brutus'  Portia, 
That  8waUow*d  burning  coals  to  overtake  him. 
Though  all  their  severu  worths  were  given  to  one, 
With  this  is  to  be  mention'd. 

Max,  Is  he  mad  ? 

Dioele,  Why,  they  did  die,  Theophilus,  and  boldly : 
This  did  no  more. 

Theoph,  They,  out  of  desperation. 
Or  for  vain  glory  of  an  afler-name, 
Parted  with  life:  this  had  not  mutinous  sons, 
As  the  rash  Gracchi  were ;  nor  was  this  saint 
A  doating  mother,  as  Cornelia  was : 
This  lost  no  husband,  in  whose  overthrow 
Her  wealth  and  honour  sunk ;  no  fear  of  want 
Did  make  her  being  tedious  ;  but,  aiming 
At  an  immortal  crown,  and  in  his  cause 
Who  only  can  bestOw  it,  who  sent  down 
Legions  of  ministering  angels  to  bear  up 
Her  spotless  soul  to  heaven ;  who  entertain'd  it 
With  choice  celestial  music,  equal  to 
The  motion  of  the  spheres,  she,  uncompeird. 
Changed  this  life  for  a  better.    M^  lord  Sapritius 
You  were  present  at  her  death ;  did  you  e'er  hear 
Such  ravishing  sounds  ? 

Sap,  Yet  you  said  then  'twas  witchcraft. 
And  devilisn  illusions. 

Theoph,  I  then  heard  it 
With  sinful  ears,  and  belch'd  out  blasphemous  words 
Against  his  Dei^,  which  then  I  knew  not 
Nor  did  believe  m  him. 

Dioele^  Why,  dost  thou  now' 
Or  dar'st  thou,  in  our  hearing — 

Theoph,  Were  my  voice 
Aa  loud  as  is^his  thunder,  to  be  heard 
Through  all  the  world,  all  potentates  on  earth 
Ready  to  burst  with  ni^,  should  thev  but  hear  it ; 
Though  hell,  to  aid  their  mab'ce,  lent  ner  furies. 
Yet  1  would  speak,  and  speak  again,  and  boldly, 
I  am  a  Christian,  and  the  Powers  you  worship 
But  dreama  of  fools  and  madmen. 

Max,  Lay  hands  on  him. 

Dioele,  Thou  twice  a  child!  for  doating  age  so 
makes  thee, 
Thou  couldst  not  else,  thy  pilgrimage  of  life 
Being  ahnost  past  through,  in  this  last  moment 
Destroy  whate'er  thou  hast  done  good  or  great — 
Thy  youth  did  promise  much  ;  and,  grown  a  man. 
Thou  mad'at  it  good,  and,  with  increase  of  years. 
Thy  actions  still  better'd :  as  the  sun. 
Thou  did'st  rise  gloriously,  kept'st  a  constant  course 
In  all  thy  journey  ;  and  now,  in  the  evening. 
When  thou  shouid'st  pass  with  honour  to  thy  rest. 
Wilt  thou  fall  like  a  meteor  1 

Sap,  Yet  confess 
That  thou  art  mad,  and  that  thy  tongue  and  heart 
Had  no  agreement. 

Max,  Do ;  no  way  is  lefl,  else. 
To  save  thy  life,  TheophUus. 

Diode,  But,  refuse  it. 
Destruction  aa  horrid,  and  as  sudden. 
Shall  fiill  upon  thee,  as  if  hell  stood  open. 
And  thou  wert  sinking  thither. 

Theoph,  Hear  me,  yet ; 
Hear  for  my  service  past. 

Afiem.  What  will  he  say  t 

Theoph,  As  ever  I  deserved  your  favour,  bear  me. 
And  grant  one  bocm :  'tis  not  for  life  I  sue  for  *, 

*  'TVs  wot  for  l\fk  I  m»e  U*  y  The  modem  editors  onlf 
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Nor  is  it  fit  that  I,  that  ne*er  knew  pity 
To  any  Christian,  being  one  myself. 
Should  look  for  any ;  no,  I  rather  beg 
The  atmost  of  your  craelty ;  I  stand 
Accomptable  for  thousand  Christians'  deaths ; 
And,  were  it  possible  that  I  could  die 
A  day  for  every  (me,  then  lire  again 
To  be  again  tonnented,  'twere  to  me 
An  easy  penance,  and  I  should  pass  through 
A  gentle  cleansing  fire ;  but,  that  denied  me. 
It  being  beyond  the  strength  of  feeble  nature. 
My  suit  is,  yon  would  have  no  pity  on  me. 
Ijk  mine  own  house  there  are  thousand  engines 
Of  atudied  cruelty,  which  I  did  prepare 
For  miserable  Christians  ;  let  me  feel, 
As  the  Sicilian  did  his  bnoen  buU, 
The  hoirid'st  yoa  can  filid,  and  I  will  say. 
In  death  that  you  ore  mercifuL 

Ditek,  Deqiairnot, 
In  this  thon  sholt  prevaiL    Go  fetch  them  hither : 

lEsiL  Guard. 

Death  shall  put  on  a  thousand  shapes  at  once. 
And  00  appear  before  thee  ;  racks,  and  whips  !— 
Thy  fleoh,  with  burning  pincers  torn,  shall  feed 
The  fire  that  heats  them ;  and  what's  wanting  to 
The  torture  of  thy  body,  111  supply 
In  punishing  thy  mind.    Fetch  all  the  Christiana 
That  are  in  hold  ;  and  here,  before  his  face. 
Cut  them  in  pieces. 

Tkeoph,  Tis  not  in  thy  power  : 
It  was  the  first  good  deed  I  ever  did. 
They  are  removed  out  of  thy  reach ;  howe'er 
I  was  determined  for  my  sins  to  die, 
I  first  took  order  for  their  liberty. 
And  still  I  dare  thy  worst. 

Rs^nlsr  Guard  with  the  initnunetat  of  torture. 
Dierlf.  Oind  him  I  say ; 
Make  every  artery  and  ainew  crack : 
The  shve  that  makes  him  give  the  loudest  shriek,* 
Shall  have  ten  thousand  drachmas :   wretch !   1*11 
To  curse  the  Power  thou  worship'st :      [force  thee 

Tkeopk,  Never,  never; 
No  biraath  of  mine  shall  e'er  be  spent  on  him, 

[They  torment  him. 

Bat  what  shall  speak  his  majesty  or  mercy. 
I  *ih  hoDOur'd  in  my  suflferinffs.    Weak  tormentors. 
More  tortursa,  more ;    alas  T  yon  ore  unskilful — 
For  nea  van's  sake  more ;  mv  breast  is  yet  untom : 
Hers  poichase  the  reward  that  was  propounded. 
rhe  irooa  eoolv— Jiera  ore  arms  yet,  and  thighs ; 
Spare  no  part  of  me. 

Max.  He  eodurea  beyond 
The  sofieranoe  of  a  man. 

Sapi,  No  sigh  nor  groan. 
To  witness  be  hath  feeling. 

DiaeU,  Harder,  villains ! 

EtUer  Haepax. 

Harp.  Unless  thst  he  blaspheme  he's  lost  for  ever. 
if  torments  ever  could  bring  forth  despair, 


tW  h«l  Jhr :  bat  tlwy  arc  too  aqneamiah.  Thlt  redaf^ca- 
ii««  WW  pr«cliaed  by  all  tlie  writers  of  our  anthor't  lime ; 
of  which  I  eoiild,  IT  h  were  nccetiary,  ghre  a  tbouaand  ex- 
•■■pie*;  IfaMiager  kimaclf  woold  Aindah  a    cooaideraUie 
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Let  these  compel  him  to  .t  :  Oh  me, 
My  ancient  enemies  again ! 


^ Falls  doun. 


Enter  Dorothea  in  a  white  "vbe,  a  crown  upon  her 
head,  led  in  by  Angelo  ;  Antoninus,  Calista,  and 
Christeta  following,  all  in  white,  but  Uu  glor'wus ; 
Angelo  hoidt  out  a  crown  to  Tiieophilus. 

Thwjph.  Most  glorious  vision  ! 

Did  e'er  so  hard  abed  yield  man  a  dream 
So  heavenly  as  this  ?     I  am  confirm'd, 
Coofirm'd,  you  blessed  spirits,  and  make  haste 
To  take  that  crown  of  immortality 
You  offer  to  me.    Death,  till  this  blest  minute, 
1  never  thought  thee  slow-paced ;  nor  would  I 
Hasten  thee  now,  for  any  pain  I  suffer. 
But  that  thou  keep'st  me  from  a  glorious  wreath. 
Which  through  this  stormy  way  I  would  creep  to. 
And,  humbly  kneeling,  with  humility  wear  it. 
Oh !  now  I  feel  thee  '.—blessed  spirits !  I  come  ; 
And,  witness  for  me  all  these  wounds  and  scars, 
I  die  a  soldier  in  the  Christian  wars.  [Diek. 

Sap,  I  have  seen  thousands  tortured,  but  ne'er  yet 
A  constancy  like  this. 

Harp,  I  am  twice  damn'd. 

An^.  Haste  to  thy  place  appointed,  cursed  fiend ' 
In  spite  of  hell,  this  soldier's  not  thy  prey  ; 
'Tis  I  have  won,  thou  that  hast  lost  the  day.     [£rii 
[Harpax  tinkt  with  thunder  and  lightning, 

Dioele,  I  think  the  centre  of  the  earth  be  crack'd. 
Yet  I  stand  still  unmoved,  and  will  go  on  : 
The  persecution  that  is  here  begun, 
Through  all  the  world  with  violence  shall  run. 

[^Flourish,  Eieunf^ 


*  Mr.  M.  Maaon  capriclooaly  deranged  the  order  in  which 
Coxeter  printed  these  plays,  and  began  with  77k«  Picture,  a 

Elece  which  bears  the  strongest  internal  marks  of  being  « 
ite  production.  With  respact  to  the  Virgin-Martjfr,  he 
eousiderably  nnder-ratet  it,  and  indeed  displajys  no  portion 
of  Jndgment  in  appreciating  either  its  beaatics  or  defects. 
He  adopts  Coxeter's  idea  that  it  was  indebted  for  its  sncrvsS' 
to  the  abominable  scenes  between  Hircius  and  Spongins, 
pronoances  the  snbiect  of  the  tragedy  to  be  nnpleasaut.  the 
incidents  wmaturaif  and  the  eupemahtral  agents  empluycu 
to  briog  them  about,  destitute  of  the  singularity  and  wihlncss 
which  distinguish  the  fictitious  beings  of  Shakspeare.  With 
respect  to  the  subject,  it  is  undoubtedly  ill  chosen.  Scourg- 
ing, racking,  and  beheading,  are  circumstances  of  no  vny 
agreeable  kind ;  and  with  the  poor  aids  of  which  the  stage 
was  then  possessed,  must  have  been  somewhat  worse  than 
ridicnloui.  Allowing,  howover,  for  the  agency  of  supernatural 
beings,  I  scarcely  see  how  the  incidenu  they  produce  can, 
aa  Mr.  M.  Mason  represents  them,  be  nnnaturaL    The  ccm- 

garison  drawn  between  them  and  the  fictitious  beings  of 
haksprare  is  injudicioas.  Shakspeare  has  no  angels  nor 
devils;  bis  womterfnl  Jadgment,  perhaps,  Inatrncted  him  to 
avoid  anth  nntractable  luachiocry.  With  fairies  and  spirits 
he  might  wanton  In  the  regions  of  fancy,  oul  !h«>  chMmrter 
of  a  heavenly  measenger  was  of  too  sacred  a  nature  for  wu«^^ 
weu  and  elmguUnity,  and  that  of  a  fiend  too  horrible  for  the 
ftfortlveneas  of  imaidnation.     Il  apocara  to  me  that  Massin- 

Ser  and  hi«  associate  had  oonceivea  the  idea  of  combining 
lie  prominent  parts  of  the  old  Mystery,  with  the  Morality, 
which  was  not  vet  obliterated  Arom  the  memories,  nor  perhaps 
from  the  aflTectfona  of  many  of  the  spectators ;  to  this,  1  am 
willing  to  hope,  and  not  to  the  ribaldry,  which  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
son so  propeny  repiobatea,  the  great  sticcess  of  this  singnlar 
medley  might  be  In  some  measure  owing.  I  have  taken 
notice  of  many  beaniiftal  passages;  but  it  woold  be  unjust  to 
the  authors  to  conclude,  witliont  remarking  on  the  goud 
sense  and  dexterity  with  which  thev  have  avoMed  the  con- 
correncc  of  Angelo  and  Harpax,  till  the  concluding  scene ; 
an  error  into  which  Taaso,  and  olberi  of  greater  name  than 
Massinger,  have  inadvertently  flsllen. 

With  a  neglect  of  preeisioD  which  pervades  all  the  argu- 
ments of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  he  declares  It  is  easy  to  diatingaiMi 
the  hand  of  Decker  from  that  of  Massinger,  vet  finds  a  dif- 
ficolty  in  apppropriating  their  roost  charactenstlc  language  • 
If  I  hava  spoken  with  more  eonfldesice.  It  is  not  dona 
lightly,  b«t  from  a  long  aad  earefU  stndy  of  Maaalni^ 
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manner,  iind  ftrom  that  tpeciea  of  internal  evidence  which, 
though  it  might  not  perlupa  sufficiently  strike  the  common 
reader,  is  with  me  decisive.  With  respect  to  tlie  scenes  be- 
tween the  two  buffoons,  it  would  he  an  injury  to  the  name 
of  Massinger  to  waste  a  single  argument  in  proving  them 
not  to  be  his.  In  sayine  this!  am  actuated  by  no  hostility  to 
Decker,  who  in  this  Play  has  manv  passates  which  evince 
that  he  wanted  not  talenu  to  rival.  If  he  had  pleased,  his 
friend  and  associate.    Girroao. 

Notwithstanding  the  blemishes  which  have  been  Justlv 
objected  to  thb  play,  it  possesses  beauties  of  an  cxiraonli- 
nary  kind.— Indeed,  nothing  more  base  and  filthy  can  be 
conceived  than  the  dialogues  between  Hircius  aud  Spnnginsl 
but  the  genuine  and  dignified  piety  of  Dorothea,  her  unsul- 
lied innocence,  her  unshaken  constancy,  the  lofty  pity  she 
eaqpresses  fbr  her  persecutors,  her  calm  contempt  of  tortures, 
and  her  heroic  death,  exalt  the  mind  In  no  common  degree, 
and  make  the  reader  alraoat  Insensible  of  the  surrounding 
impurity,  through  the  holy  contempt  of  it  which  they  in- 
spire. 

How  sentiments  and  images  thus  opposite  should  be  con- 
tained in  the  same  piece,  it  Is  somewhat  difficult  to  conceive. 
If  Decker  had  fnmuhed  none  but  the  comic  parts,  the  doubt 
would  be  soon  at  an  end.  But  there  is  good  reason  to  sup- 
pose tlut  he  wrote  the  whole  of  the  second  act;  and  the  very 
first  scene  of  it  has  the  same  mixture  of  loathsome  beastliness 
and  angdic  purity,  which  are  observed  in  those  passages 
that  are  more  distant  from  each  others — It  Is  the  strange  ud 
forced  conjunction  of  Mesentius: 

Mortua -jwigehai  corpora  vMa, 

Tormentigenma 

The  subject  in  general  b  certainly  extravagant ;  and  the 
introduction  of  a  good  and  evil  spirit,  disguised  in  human 
shapes,  was  not  to  be  expected  in  what  aspired  to  the  credit 
of  a  regular  tragedy.  Yet  it  should  be  remembered,  that 
poetic  licen^ie  caUs  in  **  a  thousand  liveried  angels"  to  **  lac- 
key saintly  chastity ;"— that  whatever  be  their  departure  ttom. 
propriety,  such  representations  had  a  most  solemn  origin ; 
and  that,  with  this  aUowauce,  the  business  in  which  the 
spirits  are  engaged  has  a  substantial  conformity  with  the 
opinions  of  the  eariy  ages  in  which  the  plot  is  laid.  The 
permitted  but  vain  opposition  of  the  demons  to  the  progress 
of  the  faith,  and  the  reasoning  and  raillery  which  Dor^hea 
expresses,  under  the  influence  of  Angek>,  against  the  pagan 
gods,  are  to  be  fband  in  Justin,  Tatian,  AraobiuB,  and  otaera.* 

*  (Augustine  and  Gregory  Ike  Great,  who  lived  so  late  as 
the  fourth  centuiy,  mention  the  visits  of  the  angels  to  this 
•arth  even  in  their  days.  Ed.) 


-—The  separate  agency  of  the  spirits,  and  the  conseoucnce 
of  their  personal  encounter,  are  also  described  in  a  charac- 
teristic manner. 

Apart  Arom  Annio,  Harpax  seems  to  advance  in  his 
malignant  work.  When  the  daughters  of  Theophiliis  express 
their  seal  for  paganism,  he  *'  grows  fat  to  see  his  labours 
prosper."  Yet  be  cannot  look  forward  to  the  defeat  of 
those  labours  in  their  approaching  conversion,  thongb,  on 
some  occasions,  we  find  he  could  "  see  a  thousand  leagues" 
in  his  master's  service.  And  this  agrees  with  the  doctrine, 
that  when  some  signal  triumph  of  the  faith  was  at  hand, 
the  evil  spirits  were  abridged  of  their  usual  powers.  Again, 
when  Harpax  expects  to  meet  Angelo,  he  thus  expresses 
the  dread  of  his  presence,  and  the  effect  which  it  afterwards 
produced  on  him : 

"     I  do  so  hate  his  sight, 

That,«hottld  I  look  on  him,  I  shouklsink  down." 

Act  II.sc  iL 
And  this  too,  perfectly  agrees  with  the  power  attributed  to 
the  superior  spirits  of  quelling  the  demons  by  those  indica- 
tions of  iheir  quality  which  were  not  to  be  perceived  by 
mortals :  per  occuUiarimm  rigna  praaBfttue,  qua  anfffUcUt 
aenaihut  etiam  maliffttorum  apirihtum,  poHua  quam  it\firmi- 
tati  iomimumf  poaatmt  eaae  perapicua.  Civ.  DH,  lib.  ix. 

The  other  parts  of  the  PUy  do  not  require  much  observa- 
tion. Indeed,  the  characters  of  Calista  and  Christeia  are 
well  sustained.  Hasty,  self-confident,  readily  promising  for 
their  steadiness,  soon  forgetting  their  resolutions,  and  equally 
secure  in  every  change  of  opinion,  they  are  well  contrasted 
with  Dorothea,  whose  fixed  principles  always  guard  her 
against  rashness,  and  therefore  preserve  her  from  contradic- 
tion. As  to  Diodesian  and  his  captive  kings,  they  oome  in 
and  go  out  with  little  of  our  admiration  or  our  pity.  Arteroia's 
love  for  Antoninus  would  be  wholly  without  Interest,  if  we 
were  not  moved  for  a  moment  by  her  indignation  at  the 
rejection  of  her  offer ;  and  we  see  her  at  length  consigned 
to  Maximinus  with  as  little  emotion  as  la  shewn  by  them- 
selves. This,  however,  is  somewhat  relieved  by  Antoninns's 
passion,  a  genuine  one,  for  Dorothea. 

Certainly  there  is  too  much  horror  In  this  tragedy.    The 
daughters  of  Theophilus  are  killed  on  the  stage.  Theophilns  i 
himself  is  racked,  and  Dorothea  is  dragg^  by  the  hair,  j 
kicked,  tortured,  and  beheaded.   Its  popuLuity  must  there-  | 
fore  in  a  considerable  degree  be  attnbnted  to  the  interest  i 
oecasioned  by  the  contrary  agencies  of  the  two  spiriu,  to  ! 
the  ^orions  vision  of  the  beaUfied  Dorothea  at  the  condu-  > 
sion  of  the  piece,  and  the  reappearance  of  Angelo,  in  his 
proper  character,  with  the  sacred  flrnit  and  flowers,  trnta  the 
"  heavenly  garden,"   and  the  *'  crown  of  immortality,"  for  '■ 
Theophilns.    Da.  laELANo. 


THE 

UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


Tkn  UmtATUEAL  Combat.]  Of  this  Tragedy  there  is  bat  one  edition,  which  was  printed  for  John  Water* 
■on,  in  1659.  It  does  not  occur  in  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  Office-book ;  so  that  it  is  probably  of  a  very  early 
date :  and  indeed  Massineer  himself  calls  it  *'  an  old  tragedy."  Like  the  Virgin^Martyr,  it  has  neither 
Prologue  nor  Epilogue,  £r  which  the  author  accounts  in  his  Dedication,  by  observing  that  the  play  was 
oompoaed  at  a  time  "  when  such  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced  above  the  fabric  of  the  whole  work." 

The  editors  of  the  BU»grapkia  Dramatiea  speak  in  rapturous  terms  of  the  various  excellencies  of  this  piece, 
Mid  think,  "  that  with  very  little  alteration,  it  might  be  rendered  a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  present  stage." 
Tlus  I  doubt :  it  is  indeed  a  most  noble  performance ;  ^rand  in  conception,  and  powerful  in  execution ;  but 
the  pSMioo  on  which  the  main  part  of  the  story  hinges,  is  of  too  revolting  a  nature  for  public  representation 
w«  may  admire  in  the  closet  wnat  we  should  turn  from  on  the  stage. 

It  is  Mid,  in  the  title-page,  to  have  been  "  presented  by  the  King's  Majesty's  Servants,  at  the  Globe." 


TO 

MY  MUCH  HONOURED  FRIEND, 

ANTHONY    SENTLEGER, 

OF  OAKHAM,  IN  KENT,  ESQ. 

Sim, 
Tliat  dw  jMrtrooage  of  trifles,  in  this  kind,  hath  kmg  since  rendered  dedications,  and  inscriptions  obsolete 
and  out  oi  frahion,  I  perfectly  understand,  and  cannot  but  ingenuously  confess,  that  I  walking  in  the  same 
path,  mi^  \ft  truly  argued  by  you  of  weakness,  or  wilful  error :  but  the  reasons  and  defences,  for  the 
tender  or  my  service  this  way  to  you,  are  so  j^ust,  tliat  I  cannot  (in  my  thankfulness  for  so  many  favours 

'"'"*,  Sir  "'"    " 


nved)  but  be  ambitious  to  publish  them.  Your  noble  father.  Sir  Warham  Sentleger  (whuee  remarkable 
virtues  mast  be  eyet  remembered),  being,  while  he  lived,  a  master,  for  his  pleasure,  in  poetry,  feared  not  to 
hold  convene  with  divers,  whose  necessitous  fortunes  made  it  their  profession,  among  which,  by  tb€ 
demeocy  of  his  Judgment  I  was  not  in  the  last  place  admitted.  You  (the  heir  of  his  honour  and 
catate)  inherited  his  good  inclinations  to  men  of  my  poor  quality,  of  which  I  connot  give  any  ampler 
testimony,  than  by  my  firee  and  glad  profession  of  it  to  the  world.  Besides  (and  it  was  not  the  least 
enoooragement  to  me)  many  of  eminence,  and  the  best  of  such,  who  disdained  not  to  take  notice  of  me, 
bava  not  thought  themselves  disparaged,  I  dare  not  say  honoured,  to  be  celebrated  the  patrons  of  my 
humble  studies :  in  the  first  file  of  which,  I  am  confiaent,  you  shall  have  no  cause  to  blush,  to  find 
your  name  written.  I  present  you  with  this  old  tragedy,  without  prologue  or  epilogue,  it  being  composed 
m  a  time  (and  that  too,  peradventure,  as  knowing  as  tnis)  when  such  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced 
above  dw  &brio  of  the  whole  work.  Accept  it,  I  beseech  you,  as  it  is,  and  continue  your  favour  to  the 
aadior. 

Your  servant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.C. 


Bbauvokt  tmiar,  gtnenur  of  Marseillea. 


MALMWcmr  mniar,  admural  of  Maneillet. 
MAhmrcmrjumer,  kit  ton 
Cbamowf,      i 


MoitTAioifs,   >a«Mita»tit0likegoi«ni0r. 

Lawovr,        ) 

MoKTUEvnxB,  uprtUndedfntnd  to  Malxfost  mniar, 

BsLGABni,  a  poor  captain. 

Three  Sea  Captains,  of  tko  namf  of  Malxtoxt  jimtor 

SCENE. — Marseilles. 


A  Steward. 
An  Usher. 
A  Page. 

TiiEOCRiNE,  daughter  to  Maleport  senior 
Two  Waiting  Women. 
Two  Courtezans. 
A  Bawd. 


Servants  and  Soldiers. 
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THE  UxNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


Act  I. 


ACT  I 


SCENE  L— i<  Hall  in  the  Court  of  Justice, 


Enter  Montrevillf.,  Theocrine,   Uaher,  Page,  and 

Waiting  Women. 

Montr,  Now  to  be  modest,  madam,  when  you  are 
A  suitor  for  your  father,  would  appear 
Coarser  than  boldness ;  you  awhile  must  part  with 
Soft  silence,  and  the  blushings  of  a  virgin  : 
Though  I  must  grant,  did  not  this  cause  command  it, 
They  are  rich  jewels  you  have  ever  worn 
To  all  men's  admiration.     In  this  age, 
If,  by  our  own  forced  importunity, 
Or  others  purchased  intercession,  or 
Corrupting  bribes,  we  can  make  our  approaches 
To  justice,  guarded  from  us  by  stem  power, 
We  bless  the  means  and  industry. 

Ush.  Here's  music  [opium, 

[n  tliis  bag  shall  wake  her,  though  she  haa  drunk 
Or  eaten  mandrakes*.    Let  commanders  talk 
Of  cannons  to  makebreachra,  give  but  fire 
To  this  petard,  it  shall  blow  open,  madam, 
The  iron  doors  of  a  judge,  and  make  you  entrance ; 
When  they  (let  them  do  what  they  can)  with  all 
Their  mines;  their  culverins,  and  basiliscos,      [lock 
Shall  cool  their  feet  without;  this  being  the  pick- 
That  never  fails. 

Montr,  Tis  true,  gold  can  do  much, 
But  beauty  more.     Were  I  the  governor, 
Though  the  admiral,  your  father,  stood  convicted 
Of  what  he's  only  doubted,  half  a  dozen 
Of  sweet  close  kisses  from  th^se  cherry  lips, 
With  some  short  active  conference  in  private, 
Should  sign  his  general  pardon. 

Tkeoc,  These  light  words,  sir, 
Do  ill  become  the  weight  of  my  sad  fortune  ; 
And  I  much  wonder,  you,  that  do  profess 
Yourself  to  be  my  father's  bosom  friend, 
Can  raise  mirth  nx>m  his  misery. 

Montr.  You  mistake  me ; 
I  share  in  his  calamity,  and  only 
Deliver  my  thoughts  freely,  what  I  should  do 
For  such  a  rare  petitioner  :  and  if 
You'll  follow  the  directions  I  prescribe. 
With  my  best  judgment  111  mark  out  the  way 
For  his  enlai^^ment. 

Theoe,  With  all  real  joy 
I  shall  put  what  you  counsel  into  act. 
Provided  it  be  honest. 

Montr,  Honesty 
In  a  fair  she  client  (trust  to  my  experience)     - 
Seldom  or  never  prospers  ;  the  world's  wicked  : 
We  are  men,  not  saints,  sweet  lady  ;   you  must 

practice 
The  manners  of  the  time,  if  you  intend 
To  have  favour  from  it :  do  not  deceive  yourself 
By  building  too  much  on  the  false  foundations 
Of  chastity  and  virtue.     Bid  your  waiters 
Stand  further  off,  and  I'll  come  nearer  to  you. 

1   Worn,  Some  wicked  counsel,  on  my  life. 


*  Or  eaten  mandrakes.]  HiU  obaerves,  tkat  "  the  man- 
drake has  a  soporific  qaality,  and  that  it  was  nsed  by  the 
ancients  when  tuey  wanted  a  narcotic  of  a  most  powerful 
kind."  To  this  there  are  perpetual  allosioos  in  oor  old 
writer*. 


2  Worn,  Ne'er  doubt  it», 
If  it  proceed  from  him. 

Page  1  wonder  that 
My  lord  so  much  affects  him. 

Ush,  Thou'rt  a  chUdf. 
And  dost  not  understand  on  what  strong  basis 
This  friendship's  raised  between  this  Montreville 
And  our  lord.  Monsieur  M  alefort ;  but  1 11  teach  thee : 
From  thy  years  they  have  been  joint  purchasers 
In  fire  and  water  works,  and  truck'd  together. 

Page.  In  fire  and  water  works ! 

(/s^.  C(»nmodities,  boy. 
Which  you  may  know  hereafter. 

Page.  And  aeal  in  them, 
When  the  trade  has  fiven  you  over,  as  appears  by 
The  increase  of  your  high  fordiead^. 

Ush,  Here's  a  crack§ ! 
I  think  they  suck  this  knowledge  in  their  mUk. 

Page,  I  had  an  ignorant  nurse  else.    I  have  tied. 
My  lady's  garter,  and  can  g^ess —  [sir, 

Ush,  Peace,  infant ; 
Tales  out  o'school !  take  heed,  yon  will  be  breech'd 
else.  [Theocrine  retires. 

1  Worn,  My  lady's  colour  changes. 

2  Worn,  She  falls  off  too. 

Theoc.  You  are  a  naughty  man,  indeed  you  are  ; 
And  I  will  sooner  perish  with  my  father, 
Than  at  this  price  redeem  him. 

Montr.  Take  your  own  way. 
Your  modest,  legal  way  :  'tis  not  your  veil. 
Nor  mourning  habit,  nor  these  creatures  taught 
To  howl,  and  cry,  when  you  begin  to  whimper : 
Nor  following  my  lord's  coach  in  the  dirt. 
Nor  that  which  you  rely  upon,  a  bribe, 
Will  do  it,  when  there's  something  he  likes  better. 
These  courses  in  an  old  crone  of  threescore||. 
That  had  seven  years  together  tired  the  court 
With  tedious  petitions,  and  clamours, 

•  9  Worn.  \e'et  doubt  it 

If  it  proceed  from  Wm.]  The  character  of  Montreville  is 
opened  with  great  beanty  and  propriety.  The  freedom  of 
his  language,  and  the  advice  he  gives  Throcriiic,  fully  pre- 
pare US  for  any  act  of  treachery  ur  cruelty  he  may  hervailer 
perpetrate. 

t  Ush.  rhouWt  a  child. 

And  doet  not  understand,  &c.]  This  speech,  it  is  impo»si 
ble  to  say  why,  has  bven  hiihvrto  printed  as  prose,  though 
nothing  is  clearer  than  that  the  author  meant  it  for  verse, 
into  which',  indeed,  it  runs  as  readily  as  any  other  part  of 
the  play.  (Omitted  anintentionally  in  Edit.  1813.) 

I     at  appear*  by 

Theincrtaae  t^  your  high  forehead  ]  Alluding,  per- 
haps, to  the  premature  baldness  occasioned  by  dealing  in 
the  commodities  Just  mentioned;  or,  it  may  be,  to  the  fall 
ing  off  of  hb  hair  from   age :  so  the  women  to  Anacreon, 

il/tXov  ^c  oiv  uirwirov, 

$  Ush.  Here's  a  cnck  I]  A  crack  is  an  arch,  sprighUy  boy. 
Thus,  in  the  Devil's  an  Ass  : 

"  If  we  could  get  a  witty  boy  now.  Engine, 
That  were  an  excellent  crack,  I  could  instruct  him 
To  the  great  Jieight."  ^  .    .  ^    ^ 

The  word  occurs  again  in  the  Baehful  Lover,  and,  indeed, 
in  most  of  our  old  pUys. 

H  These  courses  in  an  old  crone  qf  threescore,]  This  ex- 
pression, which,  as  Johnson  Mys,  means  an  old  toothless 
ewe,  is  contemptooosly  used  for  an  old  woman,  by  all  the 
writers  of  Messenger's   time.    TbosJonson: 

*<  '■ —  let  him  alone 

With  tempered  poison  to  remove  the  crone."  Poetaster 
And  Shakspearc : 

«i  take  ap  the  bastard ;  _,  -  , 

Tak't  It  up,  I  say ;  giv't  to  thy  crone."        Hlntere  Tale.* 
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THE  UNNATUHAL  COMBAl. 


For  tlie  recoreiy  of  a  straggling*  husband, 

To  pay,  forsooto,  the  duties  of  one  to  her  ;— 

Rut  for  a  lady  of  your  tempting  beauties, 

Vour  youth,  and  ravishing  features,  to  hope  only 

[n  such  a  suit  as  this  is,  to  gain  favour. 

Without  ezchage  of  courtesy, — ^you  conceive  me — 

Enter  Bejlufort  junior,  and  Belgarde. 

Wero  madness  at  the  height.    Here's  brave  young 

Beaufort, 
The  meteor  of  Marseillest,  one  that  holds 
The  governor  bis  father's  will  and  power 
f  n  more  awe  than  bis  own !     Come,  come,  advance. 
Present  your  bag,  cramm'd  with  crowns  of  the  sun^ ; 
Do  you  think  he  cares  for  money  1  he  loves  pleasure. 
Bum  your  petition,  bum  it ;  he  doets  on  you. 
Upon  my  knowledge :  to  his  cabinet,  do, 
And  be  will  point  you  out  a  certain  course. 
Be  the  cause  right  or  wrong,  to  have  your  father 
Released  with  much  facility.  *  [Exit. 

Tkeoe.  Do  you  hear  ? 
Take  a  pandar  with  you. 

Bea^.jun.  1  tell  diee  there  is  neither 
fUnployment  yet,  nor  money. 

Belg,  I  have  commanded. 
And  spent  my  own  means  in  my  country's  service. 
In  hope  to  raise  a  fortune. 

Beauf.Jun.  Many  have  hoped  so  ; 
Bat  hopes  prove  seldom  certainties  with  soldiers. 

Belg,  If  no  preferment,  let  me  but  receive 
My  pay  that  is  behind,  to  set  me  up 
A  tavern,  or  a  vaulting  house ;  whde  men  love 
Or  drunkenness,  or  lechezy,  they'll  ne'er  fail  me : 
Shall  I  have  that! 

Beauf.Jun^  As  our  prizes  are  brought  in  ; 
Till  th«a  you  must  be  patient. 

Betg.  In  the  mean  time. 
How  shall  I  do  for  clothes? 

Bemf.iun*  As  most  captains  do : 
Philoiopher-like,  carry  all  you  have  about  you$. 

B^g,  But  how  shatl  I  do,  to  satisfy  coloa|[,  mon- 
There  lies  the  doubt.  [sieurl 

Ben^.Jnn.  That's  easily  decided  : 
Mv  Other's  table's  free  for  any  man 
T^  hath  bom  arms. 

B^g.  And  there's  good  store  of  meat?  * 

Bsrafr  i'kii.  Never  fear  that. 

Bt^,  ill  seek  no  other  ordinary  then, 
But  be  his  daily  guest  without  invitement ; 
And  if  my  ttomAch  hold,  ITl  feed  so  heartily. 
As  be  shall  pay  me  suddenly,  to  be  quit  of  me. 

Bmtrf.JtM.  Tifl  she. 

BMg,  And  further— ^ 


*  For  ih§  rwemmjf  qfa  itragflijig  kutbamdJ]  The  oU  copy 
rewb  «fm^/fcy. 

t  31W  nuttor  af  MwsetPcs,!  It  mty  be  proper  to  observe 
■ere,  oooe  for  all,  that  Mar«elUet,  or  as  MaMfnfer  spefls  It, 
Maradlls,  It  eoBstandy  tiaed  by  him  at  a  tritylUble,  which, 
la  Itet,  It  it. 

t  ^ crowns  qf  tktmm;]  K$au  it  aoleil,  the  best 

kiad  of  crowns,  says  Cotgrave,  that  are  now  made;  they 
have  a  kind  of  little  star  (son)  on  one  side.  This  coin  is  ftt- 
qocatiy  ■cntionied  by  ow  c4d  writers. 

i  Philwmpher  Wk,  carry  all  yow  haae  abo  t  fon.]  AHa- 
diaf  10  tihc  weQ-kDowa  saying  of  Slmonides.  "  Omnia  mea 
necwnporto." 

I le  mHi^  cokm,  momrieurf]  i.  e.  the  cravings  of 

haoifer:  the  eaUn  U  the  largest  of  the  human  hitettines:  It 
freqacBtly  ocean  In  the  same  sense  as  here,  in  ooroM  poets. 
Sola  tkafFiU, 

"  Abstain  from  flesh— whilst  eohm  keeps  more  noise 
Tham  marintn  at  plays,  or  u»k*wlv«s. 
That  wrangle  fcr  a  slere." 


Beauf.Jun,  Away,  you  are  troublesome  ; 
Designs  of  more  weight 

Bei^.  Ha  !  fair  Tbeocrine. 
Nay,  if  a  velvet  petticoat  move  in  the  front. 
Buff  jerkins  must  to  the  rear;  1  know  my  mnnners* 
This  IS,  indeed,  great  business,  mine  a  gewgaw. 
I  may  dance  attendance,  this  must  be  dispatch'd,* 
And  suddenly,  or  all  will  go  to  wreck ; 
Charge  her  home  in  the  flank,  my  lord:  nay,  I  arr 
eone  sir.  lExiL 

Beau/.  j'un.Nay,  pray  you,  madam,  rise,  or  I'll  kaetl 
with  you. 

Page.  I  would  bring  you  on  your  kneos,  wen;  I  « 
woman. 

Beauf.Jun.  What  is  it  can  deserve  so  poor  a  name 
As  a  suit  to  me?     This  more  than  mortal  form 
Was  fashion'd  to  command,  and  not  entreat : 
Your  will  but  known  is  served 

TTieoc.  Great  sir,  my  father, 
My  brave,  deserving  father ; — ^but  that  sorrow 
Forbids  the  use  of  speech 

Beauf.Jun.  I  understand  you. 
Without  the  aids  of  those  interpreters 
That  fall  from  your  fair  eyes  ;  I  know  you  labour 
The  liberty  of  your  father  ;  at  the  least. 
An  equal*  hearing  to  acquit  himself: 
And  'tis  not  to  endear  my  service  to  you. 
Though  I  must  add,  and  pray  you  with  patience 

hear  it, 
'Tis  hard  to  bo  effected,  in  respect 
The  state's  incensed  against  hmi :  all  presuming, 
The  world  of  outrages  his  impious  son, 
I  Tara'd  worse  than  pirate  in  his  cruelties, 
I  Express'd  to  this  poor  country,  could  not  be 
!   With  such  ease  put  in  execution,  if 
Your  father,  of  late  our  great  admiral. 
Held  not  or  correspondence,  or  connived 
At  his  proceedings^. 

Theoc.  And  must  he  then  suffer, 
His  cause  unheard  ? 

Beauf.Jun.  As  yet  it  is  resolved  so. 
In  their  detennination.    But  suppose 
(For  I  would  nourish  hope,  not  kill  it,  in  you) 
I  I  should  divert  the  torrent  of  their  purpose, 
And  render  them,  that  are  implacable. 
Impartial  judges,  and  not  sway'd  with  spleen  ; 
Will  you,  I  dare  not  say  in  recompense, 
For  that  includes  a  debt  you  cannot  owe  me. 
But  in  your  liberal  bounty,  in  my  suit 
To  you,  be  gracious  ? 

Theoc.  You  entreat  of  me,  sir. 
What  I  should  offer  to  you,  with  confession 
That  you  much  under vidue  your  own  worth, 
Should  you  receive  me,  since  there  come  with  you 
Not  lustful  fires,  but  fair  and  lawful  flames. 
But  I  must  be  excused,  'tis  now  no  time 
For  me  to  think  of  Hymeneal  joys. 
Can  he,  (and  pray  you,  sir,  consider  it) 
That  gave  me  life,  and  faculties  to  love. 
Be,  as  he's  now,  ready  to  be  devour'd 
By  ravenous  wolves,  and  at  that  instant,  I 
But  entertain  a  thought  of  those  delights. 
In  which  perhaps,  mv  ardour  meets  with  yours  ! 
Duty  and  piety  forbid  it,  sir, 


*  An  equal  kearbu]  A  Jnst  impartial  hearing;  so  equal  U 
constantly  vsed  by  Mawioger  and  bis  contein|K>raries :  lho» 
Fletcher: 
**  What  oonM  this  thlpf  have  done,  had  his  rsnw  been  eaualf 

He  made  my  heartttriiigs  tremble."        Knitfht  qf  JUaUn. 
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THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


Act  I. 


Beauf.jun,  But  this  effected,  and  your  &tlier  free, 
What  is  your  answer  1 

Theoc.  Every  minute  to  me ! 
Will  be  a  tedious  age,  till  our  embraces' 
Are  warrantable  to  the  world. 

Beauf.jun,  I  urge  no  more  ;^ 
Confirm  it  with  a  kiss. 

Theoc.  I  doubly  seal  it. 

Uih,  This  would  do  better  abed,   the   business 
ended : — 
Tbey  are  the  loring'st  couple  ! 

Enter  Beaufobt  wntor,  Montaigne,  Chamont,  and 

Lanour. 

Bmuf.jun,  Here  comes  my  father. 
With  the  Council  of  War :  deliver  your  petition, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me.  [Theoc,  offert  a  paper, 

Beauf,  ien.  I  am  sorry,  lady. 
Your  father's  guilt  compels  your  innocence 
To  ask  what  I  in  justice  must  deny. 

Beauf.jun,    For  my  sake,  sir,  pray  you  receive 
and  read  it.  [nothing. 

Beauf.  ten.  Thou  foolish  boy !    I  can  deny  thee 

Beauf.jun.  Thus  far  we  are  happy,  madam  :  quit 
Vou  shall  hear  how  we  succeed.  [the  place ; 

Theoc.  Goodness  reward  vou  !' 

[Exeunt  Theoerine,  V$her,  Page^  and  Women* 

Mont,  It  is  apparent ;  and  we  stay  too  long 
To  censure  Malefort*  as  he  deserves. 

[77^  take  their  matt, 

Cham.  There  is  no  colour  p{  reason  that  makes  for 
him  : 
Had  he  discharged  the  trust  committed  to  him. 
With  that  experience  and  fidelity 
Ke  practised  heretofore,  it  could  not  he 
Our  navy  should  be  block'd  up,  and,  in  our  sight. 
Our  goods  made  prize,  our  sailors  sold  for  slaves. 
By  his  prodigious  issue  f. 

Lan,  I  much  grieve,* 
After  so  many  brave  and  high  achievements. 
He  should  in  one  ill  forfeit  all  the  good 
He  ever  did  his  country. 

Beauf  sen.  Well,  'tis  granted  t* 

Beauf.jun.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

Beauf,  ten.  He  shall  have  hearing, 
His  irons  too  struck  off ;  bring  him  before  us. 
But  seek  no  further  favour. 

Beauf,  jun.  Sir,  I  dare  not.  [Exit, 

Beauf,  ten.  Monsieur  Chamont,  Montaigne,  La- 
nour, assistants. 
By  a  commission  from  the  most  Christian  king. 
In  punishing  or  freeing  Malefort,  [not 

Our  late  great  admiral :  though  I  know  you  need 
Instructions  from  me,  how  to  dispose  of 
Yourselves  in  this  man's  trial,  that  exacts 
Your  clearest  judgments,  give  me  leave,  with  favour, 


*  To  cenaure  Malefort  &c.]  MaUfort  is  here,  and  through* 
out  the  play,  properiy  uted  as  a  trisyllable. 

t  By  nia  prodigious  i*$ue.\  i.  e.  unnataral   horrible  por- 
tentoDs  of  evil ;  in  this  sense  it  is  often  applied  to  comets, 
and  other  extraordinary  appearances  in  the  sky 
**  Behold  yon  comet  shews  his  head  again  I 
Twice  hath  he  thos  at  cross  tarns  thrown  on  ns 
Prodigioua  looks.''  The  Honest  Whore, 

Again: 

**  This  woman's  threats,  her  eyes  e'en  red  with  fhry 
Which  like  prodigiouM  meteors,  foretold 
Assured  destruction  are  stiU  before  me." 

The  Captain, 
,  Beanf.  sen.  Wett,  *ti»  ffranted.]  It  appears,  from  the 
snbaeqnent  speeches,  that  young  Beaufort  had  been  soliciting 
his  fatbei  to  allow  Malefort  to  plead  without  his  chains 


To  offer  my  opinion.     We  are  to  hear  him, 

A  little  looking  back  on  his  fair  actions. 

Loyal,  and  true  demeanour  j  not  as  now 

By  the  general  voice  already  he's  condemn'd. 

But  if  we  find,  as  most  believe,  he  hath  held 

Intelligence  with  his  accursed  son. 

Fallen  off  from  all  allegiance,  and  tum'd 

^But  for  what  cause  we  know  not)  the  most  bloody 

And  &tal  enemy  this  coimtry  ever 

Repented  to  hare  brought  forth ;  all  compassion* 

•  •••••• 

Of  what  he  was,  or  may  be,  if  now  pardon'd  ; 
We  sit  engaged  to  censure  him  with  all 
Extremi^  and  rigour. 

Cham,  Your  lordship  shows  us 
A  path  which  we  will  tread  in. 

Lan,  He  that  leaves 
To  follow,  as  3rou  lead,  will  lose  himself. 

Mont,  111  not  he  singular. 

Re-enier  BsAtTFORT  junior,  udth  Montrevillk, 
Malefort  tenior,  Beloarde,  and  Officers, 

Beauf,  ten.  He  comes,  but  with 
A  strange  distracted  look. 

Malef.  ten.  Live  I  once  moref 
To  see  these  hands  and  arms  free  !  these,  that  often. 
In  the  most  dreadful  horror  of  a  fight, 
Have  been  as  seomarks  to  teach  such  as  were 
Seconds  in  my  attempts,  to  steer  between 
The  rocks  of  too  much  daring,  and  pale  fear. 
To  reach  the  port  of  victory !  when  my  sword. 
Advanced  thus,  to  my  enemies  appear'd 
A  hairy  comet,  threatening  deatli  and  ruin  X 
To  such  as  durst  behold  it !     These  the  legs. 
That,  when  our  ships  were  grappled,  carried  me 


aU  compatMion 


Of  what  Sec]  The  quarto  reads, 

all  companion 

Of  what  he  UHUt  or  may  be,  if  now  pardon'd  ; 
Opon  which  Mr.  M.  Mason  observes,  "This  sentence  as  it 
stands  is  not  tenne  ;  if  the  words  tdl  companion  are  right, 
we  mnit  necessarily  suppose  that  bring  laid  a$ide,  or  word; 
of  a  similar  import,  have  been  omitted  in  the  printing :  but 
the  most  natural  manner  of  amending  the  passage,  is  bv 
reading  na  compastion  ,  the  word  having  being  nn<krstood. ' 
1  can  neither  reconcile  myself  to  no  companion  qfwhat  he 
may  be,  nor  to  ott.  He  might,  if  acquitted,  be  a  successful 
commander  as  before,  and  to  such  a  circumstance  Beaufort 
evidently  alludes.  I  believe  that  a  line  b  lott,  and  with  due 
he>itation  would  propose  to  supply  the  chasm  somewhat  in 
this  way : 

all  eon^paaeion 

Of  hit  yeare  poM^d  over,  all  contideraiion 
Of  what  he  waa,  or  may  be,  \f  now  pardon'd 
We  ait,  &c 
t  Malef.  sen.   ZAve  I  once  mora  Ac]  There  is  something 
verv  striking  in  the  indignant  burst  of  savage  ostentation 
with  which  this  old  warrior  introduces  himself  on  the  scene. 
t  A  hairy  comet,  &cl  So  in  Fuimua  Troea : 

" comets  ahook  their  fambtg  hair  ; 

Thos  all  our  wars  were  acted  first  on  high. 
And  we  taught  what  to  look  for." 
From  this,  and  the  passage  in  the  text,  Milton,  who  appears, 
by  various  marks  of  imitation,  to  have  been  a  careful  reader 
of  Mauinger,  probably  formed  the  magnificent  and  awful 
pictnre  wUch  follows : 

On  the  other  side. 


« 


Incensed  with  indignation,  Satan  stood 
ITnterrifled,  and  like  a  comet  hnrtCd, 
That  fires  the  length  of  Ophlucus  hn^e 
In  the  arctic  sky,  and  from  his  homd  hair 

Shakea  pestilence  and  war." 

(A  im»e  explicit  iUnstration  may  be  quoted  from  Philomel 
HolUnd's  translation  of  Pliny,  b.  iL  c  29. 

**  These  blacing  starres  the  Oreckci  call  cometaa  our  Ro- 
manes cHmtaa :  drendfU  to  be  seeoe  with  blondie  hairea, 
and  all  over  roof^  and  shagged  in  the  top,  like  the  bush  of 
of  baire  npon  the  head.)  Ko. 
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With  such  swift  motion  from  deck  to  deck. 
As  they  that  saw  it,  with  amazement  cried. 
He  does  not  run,  hut  flies  ! 

MonL  He  still  retains 
The  greatness  of  his  spirit. 

Malef,  sen.  Now  crampt  with  irons. 
Hunger,  and  cold,  they  hardly  do  support  me — 
But  1  forget  myself.     O,  my  good  lords. 
That  sit  there  as  my  Judges,  to  determine* 
The  life  and  death  of  M^efort,  where  are  now 
Thofle  shouts,  those  cheerful  looks,  those  loud  ap- 
plauses, 
With  which,  when  I  retum'd  loaden  with  spoil, 
Yon  entertained  your  admiral  ?  all's  forgotten  : 
And  I  stand  here  to  give  account  of  that 
Of  which  I  am  as  free  and  innocent 
As  he  that  never  saw  the  eyes  of  him  t» 
For  whom  I  stand  suspected. 

Beauf,  ten.  Monsieur  Malefort, 
Let  not  your  passion  so  far  transport  you. 
As  to  beUeye  from  any  private  malice. 
Or  enry  to  your  person,  you  are  questioned  : 
Nor  do  the  suppositions  want  weight, 
That  do  invite  us  to  a  strong  assurance, 
Yourson^— 

Malef,  gen.  My  shame  ! 

Beauf.  ten.  Pray  you,  hear  with  patience, — ^never 
Without  assistance  or  sure  aids  from  you. 
Could,  with  the  pirates  of  Argiers  X  and  Tunis, 
Even  those  that  you  had  almost  twice  defeated, 
Acquire  such  credit,  as  with  them  to  he 
Made  ahsolnte  commander  (pray  you  ohserve  me)  ; 
If  there  had  not  some  contract  pass'd  hetween  you. 
That,  when  occasion  served,  you  would  join  with 
To  the  ruin  of  Marseilles.  [them, 

MonL  More,  what  urged 
Your  son  to  turn  apostata  $  1 

Cham.  Had  he  from 
The  state,  or  governor,  the  least  neglect 
Which  envy  could  interpret  for  a  wrong  ?        [could 

Lou.  Or,  if  you  slept  not  in  your  charge,  how 
So  many  ships  as  do  infest  our  coast, 
And  have  in  our  own  harhour  shut  our  navy. 
Cone  in  unfought  with  ? 

Bea^.jun.  They  put  him  hardly  to  it. 

Makf.  ten.  My  lords,  with  as  much  hrevity  as  I  can, 
1*11  answer  each  particular  ohjection  [which 

With  which  you  charge  me.    The  main  ground,  on 
Yoo  raise  the  building  of  your  accusation, 
Halli  reference  to  my  son :  should  I  now  curse  him. 
Or  wish,  in  the  agony  of  my  troubled  soul. 
Lightning  had  found  him  in  his  mother's  womb, 
Yo«i*Il«Bv  'tis  from  the  purpose  ;  and  1  therefore 
Betake  him  to  the  devil,  and  so  leave  him. 
Did  never  loyal  father  but  myself 
Beget  a  traecherous  issue  ?  was't  in  me 
With  as  much  ease  to  fashion  up  his  mind. 
As  in  his  generation  to  form 
The  organs  to  his  body  ?    Must  it  follow, 

*  Thai  di  there  at  my  judget,  to  determine,]  My,  which 
coapletet  the  metre,  is  now  first  inserted  ftx>m  ihe  old  copy. 

*  The  eyes  ^kim.'\  So  the  old  copy :  the  modem  editor* 

X  Ceedd  with  the  piratet  qf  Arf^n]  Arelers  it  the  old 
leainag,  sad  if  that  of  every  author  of  Bfasilnger's  lime. 
(8o  ia  the  T^en^eet, 

"  Pretfero. Where  wis  she  bom  T  speak ;  tell  me. 

Awiel.  Sir,  In  Argier/'— Eo.) 
TW  editon  lavaritMy  modernise  it  Into  Alffiert. 

\  Yeeer  eem  te  turn  apostata] The  modem  editors,  as  before, 
aief       (See   note    to    Virgin  Martyr,  act  iv. 

*  r 


Because  that  he  is  impious,  I  am  false  ? 

I  would  not  boast  my  actions,  yet  'tis  lawful 

To  upbraid  my  benefits  to  unthankful  men. 

Who  sunk  the  Turkish  gallies  in  the  streights. 

But  Malefort  ?  Who  rescued  the  French  merchants. 

When  they  were  boarded,  and  stow'd  under  batches 

By  the  pirates  of  Argiers,  when  every  minute 

They  did  expect  to  be  chain 'd  to  the  oar. 

But  your  now  doubted  admiral  1  then  you  fill'd 

The  air  with  shouts  of  joy,  and  did  proclaim, 

When  hope  had  left  them,  and  grim-look'd  despair 

Hover'd  with  sail-stretch'd  wings  over  their  heads', 

To  me,  as  to  the  Neptune  of  the  sea. 

They  owed  the  restitution  of  their  goods. 

Their  lives,  their  liberties.     O,  can  it  then 

Be  probable,  my  lords,  that  he  that  never 

Became  the  master  of  a  pirate's  ship. 

But  at  the  mainyard  hung  the  captain  up. 

And  caused  the  rest  to  be  thrown  over-board ; 

Should,  afler  all  these  proofs  of  deadly  hate. 

So  oft  express'd  against  them,  entertain 

A  thought  of  quarter  with  them  ;  but  much  less 

(To  the  perpetual  ruin  of  my  glories) 

To  join  with  them  to  lift  a  wicked  arm 

Against  my  mother-country,  this  Marseilles, 

Which,  with  my  prodigal  expense  of  blood, 

I  have  so  oft  protected  ! 

Beauf.  sen.  What  you  have  done 
Is  granted  and  applauded  ;  but  yet  know 
This  glorious  relation!  of  your  actions 
Must  not  so  blind  our  judgments,  as  to  suffer 
This  most  unnatural  crime  you  stand  accused  of. 
To  pass  unquestion'd 

Cham,  No ;  you  must  produce 
Reasons  of  more  validity  and  weight. 
To  plead  in  your  defence,  or  we  shall  hardly 
Conclude  you  innocent. 

Mont.  The  large  volume  of 
Your  former  worthy  deeds,  with  your  experience. 
Both  what,  and  when  to  do,  but  makes  against  you. 
Lan.  For  had  your  care  and  courage  been  the  same 
As  heretofore,  the  dangers  we  are  plunged  in 
Had  been  with  ease  prevented. 

Malef,  ten.  What  have  I 
Omitted,  in  the  power  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Even  in  the  birth  to  strangle  the  designs  of 
This  hell-bred  wolf,  my  son  ?  alas !  my  lords, 
I  am  no  god,  nor  like  him  could  foresee 
His  cruel  thoughts,  and  cursed  purposes  ; 
Nor  would  the  sun  at  my  command  forbear 
To  make  his  progress  to  the  other  world. 
Affording  to  us  one  continued  light. 
Nor  could  my  breath  disperse  those  foggy  mists, 
Cover'd  with  which,  and  darkness  of  the  night. 
Their  navy  undiscem'd,  without  resistance. 
Beset  our  harbour  :  make  not  that  my  fault. 
Which  you  in  justice  must  ascribe  to  fortune. — 


•  Hover'd  toUh  sail  stretch 'd  wings  over  their  headt.]  So 
Jonson : 

" o*er  onr  heads 

Black  ravenons  rain,  with  her  tail-etretcKd  vtingt. 

Ready  to  sink  ns  down,  and  cover  us." 

Every  Man  out  qf  Ait  Humour. 
And  Fletcher : 

"  Fix  here  and  rest  awhile  yonr  tail-etreteh'd  wiyt. 

That  have  ontstript  the  winds."  The  Prophetett. 

Milton,  too,  has  the  same  bold  expreuion  :  the  oriKinal  to 
which  they  are  all  indebted,  is  a  sublime  parsa^e  in  the 
Fairy  Qaeen.    B.  1.  c.  xi.  nt.  10. 

t  Thie  ^oriout  relation.]  Onr  old  writers  frcqaently  nse 
this  word  in  the  sense  of  glorioeut,  vain,  boastfal,  oaten* 
tatioos. 
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But  if  that  nor  my  former  acts,  oor  what 

I  have  deliver *d,  can  prevail  with  you, 

To  n^ke  good  my  integrity  and  truth  ; 

Rip  up  this  hosom  and  pluck  out  the  heart 

That  hath  heen  ever  loyal.  [A  trumpet  vnthin. 

Beauf,  ten.  How  !  a  trumpet ! 
Enquire  the  cause.  [Exit  MontreviUe, 

Malef,  ten.  Thou  searcher  of  men's  hearts, 
And  sure  defender  of  the  innocent, 
(My  otlier  crying  sins — awhile  not  look'd  on) 
If  1  in  this  am  guil^,  strike  me  dead. 
Or  by  some  unexpected  means  confirm,     < 
I  am  accused  unjustly  !  [Aside, 

Re-enter  Montreville  with  a  Sea  Captain. 

Bwuf,  $etu  Speak  the  motives 
I'hat  bring  thee  hither  ? 

Capt,  From  our  admiral  thus  : 
He  does  salute  you  fairly,  and  desires 
It  may  be  understood  no  public  hate 
Hath  brought  him  to  Marseilles;  nor  seeks  he 
The  ruin  of  his  country,  but  aims  only 
To  wreak  a  private  wrong  :  and  if  from  von. 
He  may  have  leave*  and  liberty  to  deciae  it 
In  single  combat,  he*ll  give  up  good  pledges. 
If  he  fall  in  the  trial  of  his  right, 
We  shall  weigh  anchor,  and  no  more  molest 
This  town  with  hostile  arms. 

Beauf,  sen.  Speak  to  the  man. 
If  in  tms  presence  he  appear  to  you 
To  whom  you  bring  this  challenge. 
Capt,  Tis  to  you. 
Beauf,  sen.  His  father ! 
Montr,  Can  it  be? 

Beauf, Jun,  Strange  and  prodigious  ! 
Malef,  sen.  Thou  seest  I  stand  unmoved :  were 
thy  voice  thunder, 
It  shoidd  not  shake  me ;  say,  what  would  the  viper  ? 
Capt,  The  reverence  a  father's  name  may  challenge. 
And  duty  of  a  son  no  more  remember'd, 
He  does  defy  tliee  to  (he  death. 

Malef,  sen.  Go  on.  [head, 

Capt.  And  with  his  sword  will  prove  it  on  thy 
Thou  art  a  murderer,  an  atheist ; 
And  that  all  attributes  of  men  turn'd  furies 
Cannot  express  thee  ;  this  he  will  make  good, 
If  thou  dar'st  give  him  meeting. 

Malef,  sen.  Bare  I  live ! 
Dare  I,  when  mountains  of  my  sins  o'erwhelm  me. 
At  my  last  gasp  ask  for  mercy !  how  I  bless 
Thy  coming,  captain ;  never  man  to  me 
Arrived  so  opportunely ;  and  thy  message. 
However  it  may  seem  to  threaten  death, 
Does  yield  to  me  a  second  life  in  curing 
My  wounded  honour.    Stand  I  yet  suspected 
As  a  confederate  with  this  enemy. 
Whom  of  all  men,  against  all  ties  of  nature. 
He  marks  out  for  destruction  !  you  are  just, 
Inmiortal  Powers,  and  in  this,  merciful ; 
And  it  takes  from  my  sorrow,  and  my  shame 
For  being  the  father  to  so  bad  a  son. 


and  if/rttm  you 


He  may  have  leave.  &c]  Tliis  passage  is  very  incorrectly 
pointed  iu  the  foriuer  editions. 


In  that  you  are  pleased  to  offer  «p  the  tfeonster 

To  my  correction.    Blush  and  aqfieDt 

As  you  are  bound,  my  honounble'lorde^ 

Your  ill  opinions  of  mel    Not  mat  Bmtos 

The  father  of  the  Roman  liberty 

With  more  assured  constancy  beheld 

His  traitor  sons,  for  labouring  to  call  home 

The  banish'd  Tarquins,  scourged  with  rods  to  death, 

Than  1  will  shew,  when  I  take  back  the  life 

This  prodigy  of  mankind  received  from  me. 

Beauf,  sen.     We  are  sorry,  monsieur  Malefort, 
for  our  error, 
And  are  much  taken  with  your  resolution  ; 
But  the  disparity  of  years  and  strength. 
Between  you  and  your  son,  duly  consider*d. 
We  would  not  so  expose  ^ou.v 

Malef,  sen.  Then  you  kill  me. 
Under  pretence  to  save  me.    O  my  lords,  * 

As  you  love  honour,  and  a  wrong'd  man's  fiune. 
Deny  me  not  this  fair  and  noble  means 
To  make  me  right  again  to  all  the  worid. 
Should  any  other  but  myself  be  choaeQ 
To  punish  this  apostata  with  death*. 
You  rob  a  wretched  father  of  a  justice 
That  to  all  after  times  will  be  recorded. 
I  wish  his  strength  were  centuple,  his  skill  equal 
To  my  experience,  that  in  his-niU 
He  may  not  shame  my  yictory  !  I  feel 
The  powers  and  spirits  of  twenty  strong  man  in  me. 
Were  he  with  wild  fire  circled,  I  undaunted 
Would  make  way  to  hinu — As  you  do  affect,  sir. 
My  daughter  Theocrinef ;  as  you  are 
My  true  and  ancient  fnend ;  as  thou  art  yaliant| ; 
And  as  all  lore  a  soldier,  second  me 

[They  ail  sue  to  the  gooerwr. 
In  this  my  just  petition.     In  your  looks 
I  see  a  grant,  my  lord. 

Beauf,  sen.  You  shall  o'erbear  me  ; 
And  since  you  are  so  confident  in  your  cause. 
Prepare  you  for  the  combat. 

Malef,  sen.  With  more  joy 
Than  yet  I  ever  tasted  :  by  the  next  sun. 
The  disobedient  rebel  shall  hear  from  me. 
And  so  return  in  safety.      [To  the  Captain.]     My 

good  lords. 
To  all  my  service,— I  will  die,  or  purchase 
Rest  to  Marseilles  ;  nor  can  I  make  doubt. 
But  his  impiety  is  a  potent  charm. 
To  edge  my  sword,  and  add  strength  to  my  arm, 

[£x«acAt. 

*  To  pimisA  this  aposUU  with  death.]  Both  the  editors 
retd.  To  punish  this  apostate  son  with  death  !  Here  b  ilur 
mischief  of  altering  an  anthor's  langnage.  When  the  metre 
does  not  sait  our  new  fangled  terms,  we  are  oUiged  to  iBMrt 
words  of  our  own  to  complete  it.  Apoeiata  stood  in  tlie 
verse  very  well :  hot  Coxcter  and  M.  Mason  having  deter- 
mined to  vfrite  afKwfato,fonnd  themselves  compelled  to  lade 
eon  to  it,  and  thus  enfeebled  the  original  expression. 

■t  My  daughter  Theocrine  ;1  Theocrine  is  constantly  osed 
as  a  quadrisyllable.  It  should  be  observed  that  as  tbestory 
and  the  names  are  French,  Massinger  adopts  the  French 
mode  of  enouncing  them.  Ttie  reader  mast  bear  this  ia 
mind. 

I      OS  thou  art  vaUani;\    This  is  said  to  the 

captain  who  brought  the  challenge :  the  other  persons  ad- 
jured are  young  Beaufort  and  Montreville.  It  appears,  ttwn 
the  pointing  of  the  former  editions,  that  the  passage  was  not 
understood. 
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ACT  II. 


E  I. — An  open  Space  without  the  City, 

Enter  three  Sea  Captains. 

He  did  accept  the  challenge,  then? 
Nay  more, 

jy*a  in't ;  and,  as  it  had  heen 
tement  to  a  solemn  feast, 
combat  to  conclude  with  death, 
illy  embraced  it. 
Are  the  articles 
m  both  parts  ? 
At  the  father's  suit, 
ti  unwillingness  the  governor 
to  them. 

You  are  inward  with 
al ;  could  you  yet  never  learn 
oature  of  ^e  quarrel  is,  that  renders 
ore  than  incensed,  implacable, 
e  father  1 

Never ;  yet  I  have, 
nanners  would  give  warrant  to  it, 
'>e8t  curiousness  of  care  observed  him. 
with  him  in  his  cabin  a  day  together*, 
syllable  exchanged  between  us. 
d  often,  as  if  inward  grief 
choly  at  that  instant  would 
his  vital  spirits,  and  now  and  then 
wo,  as  in  aerision  of 
ness  of  his  nigged  temper,  would 
I  hollow  cheeks,  which  but  once  felt, 
Oash  of  fiiry  did  dry  up  ; 
;  then  his  band  upon  his  sword, 
murmur,  but  yet  so  as  I  oft  heu^  him, 
neet,  cruel  father,  yes,  we  shall ; 
exact,  for  every  womanish  drop 
from  these  eyes,  a  strict  accompt 
lore  from  thy  heart. 
'Tis  wondrous  strange. 
And  past  my  apprehension. 
Yet  what  makes 

le  greater,  when  from  the  maintop 
scried,  all  thoughts  that  do  concern 
id  by,  no  lion,  pinch*d  with  hunger, 
nself  more  fiercely  from  his  den, 
nnes  on  the  deck  ;  and  there  how  wisely 
lirections,  and  how  stout  he  is 
:utions,  we,  to  admiration, 
eyewitnesses  :  yet  he  never  mind's 
when  'tis  made  ours  :  but  as  if 
r,  in  the  purchase  of  the  prey, 
him  much  more  than  the  reward, 
lade  known,  he  does  retire  himself 
rate  contemplation,  no  joy 
by  him  for  victory. 

Enter  Maletort jvnim*. 

Here  he  comes, 

lore  cheerful  looks  than  ever  yet 
wear. 

in*  It  was  long  since  resolved  on, 
[  stagger  now  [in'tj].    May  the  cause, 
I  me  to  this  unnatural  act, 

•at  with  him  in  hie  cabin,  See]  This  beaatifbl 
prcMiog  concealed  reMntmeot,  drtenres  to  b« 
every  reader  of  tatte  and  jodgmeot.  CoxcTsa. 
tf  /  etoifgernow  lin't).  In  the  old  copy,  a  tyl- 
pt  out,  which  renders  the  line  quite  nnmetrical 


Be  buried  in  everlasting  silence. 

And  I  find  rest  in  death,  or  my  revenge ! 

To  either  I  stand  equal.    Pray  you,  gentlemen. 

Be  charitable  in  your  censures  of  me. 

And  do  not  entertain  a  false  belief 

That  I  am  mad,  for  undertaking  that 

Which  must  be,  when  effected,  stiU  repented. 

It  adds  to  my  calamity,  that  I  have 

Discourse*  and  reason,  and  but  too  well  know 

I  can  nor  live,  nor  end  a  wretched  life. 

But  both  ways  I  am  impious.    Do  not,  therefore. 

Ascribe  the  perturbation  of  my  soul 

To  a  servile  fear  of  death  :  I  oft  have  viewed 

All  kinds  of  his  inevitable  darts. 

Nor  are  they  terrible.     Were  I  condemn 'd  to  leap  ^ 

From  the  cloud-cover*d  brows  of  a  steep  rock, 

Into  the  deep ;  or  Curtius  like,  to  fill  up. 

For  my  country's  safety,  and  an  after  name, 

A  bottomless  abyss,  or  charge  through  fire. 

It  could  not  so  much  shake  me,  as  th'  encounter 

Of  this  day's  single  enemy. 

1  Capt,  If  you  please,  sir, 
You  mtij  shun  it,  or  defer  it. 

Malef.jun.  Not  for  the  world  : 
Yet  two  things  I  entreat  you :  the  first  is, 
Youll  not  enquire  the  difference  between 
Myself  and  him,  which  %i  a  father  once 
I  honour'd,  now  my  deadliest  enemy ; 
The  last  is,  if  I  fall,  to  bear  my  body 
Far  from  this  place,  and  where  yon  please  inter  it. — 
I  should  sav  more,  but  by  his  sudden  coming 
I  am  cut  off. 

Enter  Beavvort  junicr  and  Montiievii.t.e,  leading  in 
Malefort  tenior  ;  tiELOARD*  following,  with  othert. 

Beauf.jun.  Let  me,  sir,  have  the  honour 
To  be  your  second. 

I  have  no  great  confidence  In  the  genoineneu  of  what  1  have 
inserted  between  brackets:    it  is  harmleu,  however,  and 
serves,  as  Falstaff  says,  to  fiU  a  pit  as  well  as  a  better. 
•  It  adde  to  my  calamitw,  that  I  have 

Discourse  and  reaeon.]  It  is  very  difficult  to  determine 
the  precise  meaning  which  our  ancestors  gave  to  diecourse  ; 
or  to  distinguish  the  line  which  separated  it  from  reason. 
Perhaps  it  indicated  a  more  rapid  deduction  of  consequences 
from  premises,  than  was  supposed  to  be  effected  by  rea- 
son :— but  I  sp««k  with  hesitation.  The  acute  Glanviiie  says, 
"  The  act  of  the  mind  which  connects  proponitions,  and 
deduceth  conclusions  ttom  them,  the  schools  called  dieoowne, 
and  we  shall  not  miscall  it,  if  we  name  it  rieaaon."  What- 
ever be  the  sense,  it  frequently  appears  in  oar  old  writers, 
by  whom  it  is  usually  coupled  with  reaaon  or  judyment, 
which  last  should  seem  to  be  the  more  proper  wmd.  Thus 
in  the  City  Madam. ' 

-**  Such  as  want 

JHtcourae  and  jndyement,  and  through  weakness  fall. 

May  merit  men's  compassion." 
Again,  in  the  Coxcomb : 
**  Whv  should  a  man  that  has  dieeemrtr  and  remeemt 

And  knows  how  near  he  loses  all  in  these  things. 

Covet  to  have  his  wishes  satisfied  T'* 
The  reader  remembers  the  exclamation  of  Hamlet, 
"  Oh  heaven  t  a  beast  that  wants  discourse  qf  reason,  &c. 
"  This,"  says  Warburton,  who  contrived  to  blunder  with 
more  ingenuity  than  ntnally  falls  to  the  lot  of  a  commenta- 
tor, "  is  finely  expressed,  and  with  a  philosophical  exactness  f 
Beasts  want  not  reaton,"  (this  Is  a  new  discoveiy,)  *'  but  the 
diecouree  qf  reeeon :  i.  e.  the  regular  Inferring  one  thing 
f^m  another  by  the  aMlitance  of  unlvcrsals*'!    Discourse 
qf  reason  is  so  poor  and  perplexed  a  phrase,  that  without 
regard  for  the  "  phOeaophical  ezactnesr'  of  Shakspcare,  I 
should  dismiss  It  at  oace,  for  what  I  believe  to  be  his  genuine 
language : 
**  O  heaven  f  a  beast  that  waata  diacoarte  and  reason,**  ftc 
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[Act  U. 


Montr.  With  your  pardon,  sir, 
I  must  put  in  for  that,  since  our  tried  friendship 
Hath  lasted  from  our  infancy. 

Belg,  I  have  served 
Under  your  command,  and  you  bare  seen  me  fight. 
And  handsomely,  though  I  say  it;  and  if  now*, 
At  this  downright  game,  1  may  but  hold  your  cards, 
111  not  pull  down  the  side. 

Malef,  sen,  I  rest  much  bound 
To  your  so  noble  offers,  and  I  hope 
Shall  find  your  pardon,  though  1  now  refuse  them ; 
For  which  111  yield  strong  reasons,  but  as  briefly 
As  the  time  will  give  me  leave.     For  me  to  borrow 
(That  am  supposed  the  weaker)  any  aid 
From  the  assistance  of  my  second's  sword. 
Might  write  me  down  in  the  black  list  of  those 
That  hare  nor  fire  nor  spirit  of  their  own  ; 
But  dare,  and  do,  as  they  derive  their  courage 
From  his  example,  on  whose  help  and  valour 
They  wholly  do  depend.     Let  this  sufiice 
In  my  excuse  for  that    Now,  if  you  please, 
On  both  parts,  to  retire  to  yonder  mount. 
Where  you,  as  in  a  Roman  theatre. 
May  see  the  bloody  difference  determined. 
Your  favours  meet  my  wishes. 

Malrf,  jun,  Tis  approved  of 
By  me  ;  and  I  command  you  [To  kit  Captains]  lead 

the  way. 
And  leave  me  to  my  fortune. 

Beauf,jun,  1  would  gladly 
Be  a  spectator  (since  I  am  denied 
To  be  an  actor)  of  each  blow  and  thrust. 
And  punctually  observe  them. 

Malrf.  jun.  You  shall  have 
All  you  desire ;  for  in  a  word  or  two 
I  must  make  bold  to  entertain  the  time 
If  he  give  suffrage  to  it. 

Malef,  %en.  Yes,  I  will  ; 
111  hear  thee,  and  then  kill  thee  :  nay,  farewell. 

Malef.  jun.  Embrace  with  love  on  both  sides,  and 
Leave  deadly  hate  and  fury.  [with  us 

Malef.  sen.  From  this  place 
You  ne'er  shall  see  both  living. 

Belg.  What's  past  help,  is 
Beyond  prevention. 

[They  embrace  on  both  sides,  and  take  leave 
teveraUy  of'  the  father  and  son, 

Malrf.  sen.  Now  we  are  alone,  sir  ; 
And  thou  hast  liberty  to  unload  the  burthen 
Which  thou  groan 'st  under.     Speak  thy  griefii. 

Malef.  jun.  I  shall,  sir ; 
But  in  a  perplex'd  form  and  method,  which 
You  only  can  interpret :  Would  you  had  not 
A  guilty  knowledge  in  your  bosom,  of 


aitd  ifmowt 


At  thit  doumright  game,  I  tnay  but  hold  four  cards, 
I'll  not  pull  cli>wn  the  tide.]  i.  e.  I'll  not  injure  voor 
cunse  :  the  same  expresaion  ocean  in  the  Grattd  Duke  ttf 
Florence : 

*'  Vox.  Pray  yoQ  panae  a  little. 
If  1  hold  your  cards,  I  shall  jw//  donfen  the  tide, 
I  am  not  good  at  the  game." 
The  allusion  is  to  a  party  at  cards  :  to  set  up  a  ride,  was  to 
become  p^rtncra  in  a  game  ;   to  fuU  or  phusk  down  a  ride 
(for  both  these  terms  are  foond  in  oar  old  pli^>)  was  to 
occasion  its  loss  by  ignorance  or  treachery.     Thus,  la  the 
Parton's  tVeddtng'- 

**  Pleat.  A  traitor  I  bind  him,  hthMspuWd  down  a  tide." 
And  in  the  Maids  Tragedw  : 

Evad.  Aspatla,  take  her  put.  _ 

Dela.  I  will  reftise  it, 
**  She  wUl  pluck  down  a  side,  she  doca  act  ow  IL" 


llie  language  which  you  force  me  to  deliver. 

So  I  were  nothing  !  As  you  are  my  father, 

I  bend  my  knee,  and,  uncompell'd,  profess 

My  life,  and  all  that's  mine,  to  be  your  gift  \ 

And  that  in  a  son's  duty  I  stand  l>ound 

To  lay  this  head  beneath  your  feet,  and  run 

All  desperate  hazards  for  your  ease  and  safety : 

But  this  confest  on  my  part,  I  rise  up. 

And  not  as  with  a  father,  (all  respect, 

Love,  fear,  and  reverence  cast  off,)  but  at 

A  wicked  man,  1  thus  expostulate  with  you. 

Why  have  you  done  that  which  I  dare  not  speak. 

Ana  in  the  action  changed  the  hnmble  shape 

Of  my  obedience,  to  rebellious  rage,  [me, 

And  msolent  pride  ?  and  with  shut  eyes  constiain'd 

To  run  my  bark  of  honour  on  a  shelf 

I  must  not  see,  nor,  if  I  saw  it,  shun  it  ? 

In  my  wrongs  nature  suffers,  and  looks  backward. 

And  mankind  trembles  to  see  me  pursue 

What  beasts  would  fly  from.     For  when  I  advance 

This  sword,  as  I  must  do,  against  your  bead, 

Piety  will  weep,  and  filial  duty  mourn. 

To  see  their  altars  which  you  built  up  in  me, 

In  a  moment  raxed  and  ruin'd.    *That  you  could 

(From  my  grieved  soul  I  wish  it)  but  produce. 

To  qualify,  not  excuse,  your  deed  of  horror. 

One  seeming  reason,  that  I  might  fix  here. 

And  move  no  further ! 

Malrf.  ten.  Have  I  so  far  lost 
A  father's  power,  that  I  must  give  account   ! 
Of  my  actions  to  my  son  ?  or  must  I  plead 
As  a  fearful  prisoner  at  the  bar,  while  be 
That  owes  his  being  to  me  sits  a  judge 
To  censure  that,  which  only  by  myself 
Ought  to  he  question'd  ?  mountains  sooner  fall 
Beneath  their  valleys,  and  the  lofty  pine 
Pay  homage  to  the  bramble,  or  what  else  is 
Preposterous  in  nature,  ere  my  tongue 
In  one  short  syllable  pelds  satisfaction 
To  any  doubt  of  tliine ;  nay,  though  it  were 
A  certainty  disdaining  argument ! 
Since,  though  my  deeds  wore  hell's  black  livery,  ^ 
To  thee  they  should  appear  triumphal  robes. 
Set  off  with  glorious  honour,  thou  being  boimd 
To  see  with  my  eyes,  and  to  hold  that  reason. 
That  takes  or  birth  or  fashion  from  my  vrill. 

Malrf.  jun.  This  sword  divides  that  slavish  knot. 

Malrf.  sen.  It  cannot: 
It  cannot,  wretch  ;  and  if  thou  but  remember. 
From  whoin  thou  hadst  this  spirit,  thou  dar'st  not 

hope  it. 
Who  train'd  thee  up  in  arms  but  I  ?     Who  taught 

thee 
M^n  were  men  only  when  they  durst  look  down 
With  scorn  on  death  and  danger,  and  contemn'd 
All  opposition,  till  plumed  Victoryf 
Had  made  her  constant  stand  upon  their  helmets? 


*  Thai  you  could  &c.]  O  that,  &c  This  omission  of  the 
sign  of  the  optative  intcijection  is  common  to  all  oar  old 
dramatists. 

f till  pinmed   Victorp 

Had  tnade  her  eonttant  stand  upon  their  helmets  r]  This 
noble  image  seems  to  have  been  copied  by  Milton,  who 
describing  Satan,  says, 

'*  His  stature  reach'd  the  sky,  and  on  his  crest 

Sat  Horror  uhsmed;** 

And,  in  another  pnee  t 


at  hfo  right  hand  Victory 
SatcoglMifi^iC'*- 


The  whole  spcoieh  of  If  alefort  here  noticed  it  tndy  sablime, 
and  above  aO  conmieadatioa.    Coxsna. 
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il 


Under  my  shield  thou  hast  fought  as  securelj^ 

As  the  young  eaglet,  cover'd  with  the  wing^ ' 

Of  her  fierce  dam,  learns  how  and  where  to  prey. 

AU  that  is  manly  in  thee,  I  call  mine ; 

But  what  is  weak  and  womanish,  thine  own. 

And  what  I  gave,  since  thou  art  proud,  ungrateful. 

Presuming  to  contend  with  him,  to  whom 

Submission  is  due,  I  will  take  from  thee. 

Look,  therefore,  for  extremities,  and  expect  not 

I  will  correct  thee  as  a  son,  but  kill  thee 

As  a  serpent  swollen  with  poison  ;  who  surviTing 

A  little  longer,  with  infectious  breath. 

Would  render  all  things  near  him,  like  itself. 

Contagious.     Nay,  now  my  anger's  up. 

Ten  t&usand  virgins  kneeling  at  my  feet. 

And  with  one  general  cry  howling  K>r  mercy. 

Shall  not  redeem  thee. 

MiaUf\jutu  Thou  incensed  Power, 
Awhile  forbear  thy  thunder  !  let  me  have 
No  aid  in  my  revenge,  if  from  the  grave 
My  mother ^-^ 

MaUf,  sen.  Thou  shalt  never  name  her  more. 

ITheyfght. 

Bkaitpobt  junior,  Montbeville,  Beloaroe,  and  the 
three  Sea  Captains,  appear  on  the  Mount. 

Beauf.Jun.  They  are  at  it. 
S  Capt.  That  thrust  was  put  strongly  home. 
Montr.  But  with  more  strength  avoided. 
Belg.  Well  come  in  ; 
He  has  drawn  blood  of  hun  yet :  well  done,  old 
1  Capt.  That  was  a  strange  miss.  [cock. 

BeauJ\jun.  That  a  certain  hit. 

\Youi^  Malefort  it  slain, 

Belg,  He's  fidlen,  the  day  is  ours ! 

S  Capt,  The  admiral's  sh&in. 

Montr.  The  father  is  victorious ! 

Belg,  Let  us  haste 
To  gratulate  his  conquest. 

1  Capt,  We  to  mourn 
The  fortune  of  the  son. 

Beauf.Jun,  With  utmost  speed 
Acquaint  the  governor  with  tne  good  success. 
That  he  may  entertain,  to  his  fall  merit. 
The  father  of  his  country's  peace  and  safety. 

[They  retire. 
Malef,  ten.  Were  a  new  life  hid  in  each  mangled 
limby 
I  would  search,  and  find  it :  and  howe'er  to  some 
I  may  seem  cruel  thus  to  tyrannize 
Upon  this  senseless  flesh,  I  glory  in  it  :•— 
That  I^have  power  to  be  unnatural. 
Is  my  security  ;  die  all  my  fears. 
And  waking  jealousies,  wnich  have  so  lon^ 
Been  my  tormentors!  there's  now  no  suspicion : 
A  fiict  which  I  alone  am  conscious  of. 
Can  never  be  discover'd,  or  the  cause 
That  call'd  this  duel  on,  I  being  above 
All  perturbations ;  nor  is  it  in 
The  power  of  fate,  again  make  me  wretched. 

Re-enUr  BsAuroRT  junior,  Momtrevillb,  Belgarde, 
and  the  three  Sea  Captains. 

Beauf.  jun,  AU  honoor  to  the  conqueror  !  who 
dues  tax 
My  friend  of  treachery  now  ? 


(Pope  nate  the  MflM  ftgare  in  the  Odyney  6,  six. 
**  Anxillsr  to  hl«  too,  Ulyi 


jilwf  ertetedhemM  and  polatad  wpnn 
With  tkUkU  indented  deep  in  flotiow  wafs.*'  Ed.) 


Belg.  I  am  very  glad,  sir,  [much. 

You  have  sped  so  well  :  but  I  must  tell  you  thus 
To  put  you  m  mind  that  a  low  ebb  must  follow 
Your  high  swoll'n  tide  of  hsppiness,  you  have  pur- 
This  honour  at  a  high  price.  [chased 

Malrf.  'Tis,  Belgarde, 
Above  all  estimation,  and  a  little 
To  be  exalted  with  it  cannot  savour 
Of  arrogance.    That  to  this  arm  and  sword 
Marseilles  owes  the  freedom  of  her  fears. 
Or  that  my  loyalty,  not  long  since  eclipsed. 
Shines  now  more  bright  than  ever,  are  not  things 
To  be  lamented  :  though,  indeed,  they  may 
Appear  too  dearly  bought,  my  fidling  glories 
Bemg  made  up  again,  and  cemented 
With  a  son's  blo(».    Tis  true,  he  was  my  son. 
While  he  was  worthy  ;  but  when  he  shook  off 
His  duty  to  me,  (which  my  fond  indulgence. 
Upon  submission,  might  perhaps  have  pardon 'd.) 
And  grew  his  country's  enemy,  I  look'd  on  him 
As  a  stranger  to  my  family,  and  a  traitor 
Justly  proscribed,  and  he  to  be  rewarded 
That  could  bring  in  his  head.    I  know  in  this 
'1  hat  I  am  censured  rugged,  and  austere. 
That  will  vouchsafe  not  one  sad  sigh  or  tear 
Upon  his  slaughter'd  body :  but  I  rest 
Well  satisfied  in  myself,  being  assured 
That  extraordinary  virtues,  when  they  soar 
Too  high  a  pitch  for  common  sights  to  iudge  of. 
Losing  their  proper  splendour,  are  conaemn'd 
For  most  remarkable  vices*. 

Beauf.Jun.  1'is  too  true,  sir. 
In  the  opinion  of  the  multitude ; 
But  for  myself,  that  would  be  held  your  friend. 
And  hope  to  know  you  by  a  nearer  name. 
They  are  as  they  deserve,  received. 

Malef.  My  daughter 
Shall  thank  you  for  the  favour. 

Beauf.Jun.  I  can  wish 
No  happiness  beyond  it. 

1  Capt.  Shall  we  have  leave 
To  bear  the  corpse  of  our  dead  admiral. 
As  he  enjoin 'd  us,  from  the  coast  ? 

Malef.  Provided 
The  articles  agreed  on  be  observed. 
And  you  depart  hence  with  it,  making  oath 
Never  hereafter,  but  as  friends,  to  touch 
Upon  this  shore. 

1  Capt.  We'll  faithfully  perform  it. 

Malef.  Then  as  you  please  dispose  of  it :  'tis  an 
object 
That  I  could  wish  removed.    His  sins  die  with  him  I 
So  far  he  has  my  charity. 

1  Capt.  He  shall  have 
A  soldier's  funeraL 

[The  Captains  hear  the  body  off  with  sad  music. 

Malef.  Farewell! 

Beauf.Jun,  These  rites 
Paid  to  ^e  dead,  the  conqueror  that  survives 
Must  reap  the  harvest  of  nis  bloody  labour. 
Sound  all  loud  instruments  of  joy  and  triumph. 
And  with  all  circumstance  and. ceremony, 
Wait  on  the  patron  of  our  liberty. 
Which  he  at  all  parts  merits. 

*  For  nwef  remtrkable  vienJ]  Remarhahle  liad  in  Mas' 
finger's  time  a  more  digoiflcd  sound,  and  a  more  appro' 
priate  meaning,  tlian  it  bears  at  present.  Willi  him  i|  con- 
stantly stands  for  snrprising,  liigluy  strilcing,  or  observable  in 
an  ancoounoa  degree ;  of  tliis  »  will  be  wdl  to  talte  notice. 
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[Act  II. 


MaUf,  1  am  honoured 
Beyond  my  hopes. 

Beauf.jun,    Tis  short  of  your  deserts. 
Lead  on  :  oh,  sir,  you  must ;  you  are  too  modest. 

[^Eieunt  with  loud  music 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Malefort's  Houte. 

Enter  Theocrine,  Page,  and  Waiting  Women. 

Theoe,    Talk  not   of  comfort ;  I  am  both  ways 
wretched. 
And  so  distracted  with  my  doubts  and  fears, 
I  know  not  where  to  fix  my  hopes.     My  loss 
Is  certain  in  a  father,  or  a  brother. 
Or  both ;  such  is  the  cruel^  of  my  fate. 
And  not  to  be  avoided. 

1  Worn.  You  must  bear  it, 
With  patience,  madam. 

2  Worn,  And  what's  not  in  you 

To  be  prevented,  should  not  cause  a  sorrow 
Which  cannot  help  it. 

Page.  Fear  not  my  brave  lord. 
Your  noble  father ;  fighting  is  to  him 
Familiar  as  eating.     He  can  teach 
Our  modem  duellists  how  to  cleave  a  button. 
And  in  a  new  way,  never  yet  found  out 
By  old  Caranzd*. 

t  Worn,  May  he  be  victorious, 
A^nd  punish  disobedience  in  his  son ! 
Whose  de^th,  in  reason,  should  at  no  part  move  you, 
He  being  but  half  your  brother,  and  the  nearness 
Which  that  might  challenge  from  you,  forfeited 
By  his  impious  purpose  to  kill  him,  from  whom 
He  received  life.  [A  ihout  vnthin, 

2  Worn.  A  general  shout — 

1  Worn.  Of  joy. 

Page.  Look  up,  dear  lady  ;  sad  news  never  came 
Usher 'd  with  loud  applause. 

Theoc.  1  stand  prepared 
To  endure  the  shock  of  it. 

Enter  Usher. 

Ush.  1  am  out  of  breath. 
With  running  to  deliver  first — 

Theoc.  What? 

Ush.  We  are  all  made. 
My  lord  has  won  the  day  ;  your  brother's  slain  } 
The  pirates  gone :  and  by  the  governor, 
And  states,  and  all  the  men  of  war,  he  is 
Brought  home  in  triumph : — ^nay,  no  musing,  pay  me 
For  my  good  news  hereai^r. 

Theoc.  Heaven  is  just !  [meet  him. 

Ush.  Give  thanks  at  leisure  ;  make  iJl  haste  to 
I  could  wish  I  were  a  horse,  that  I  might  bear  you 
To  him  upon  my  back. 

Page,  rhou  art  an  ass. 
And  Uiis  is  a  sweet  burthen. 

Ush,  Peace,  you  crack -rope  !  [^Eieunt. 


SCENE  IU.—A  Street. 

Loud  music.  Er^ter  Montrxville,  Belgarde,  Beau- 
fort senior,  Beaufort  junior;  MALEFORT,jfo2/oiMd 
by  Montaigne,  Chamont,  and  Lanour. 

Beauf.  sen.  All  honours  we  can  give  you,  and 
rewards, 
Though  all  that's  rich  or  precious  in  Marseilles 

•  BwoUL  Corofwa.]  Sec  the  GuardUtn,  VoL  IV.  p.  175. 


Were  laid  down  at  your  feet,  can  hold  no  weight 

With  your  deservings :  let  me  glory  in 

Your  action,  as  if  it  were  mine  own ; 

And  have  the  honour,  with  the  arms  of  love. 

To  embrace  the  great  performer  of  a  deed 

Transcending  all  this  country  e'er  could  boast  of. 

Mont.  Imagine,  noble  sir,  in  what  we  may 
Express  our  Uiankfulness,  and  rest  assured 
It  shall  be  freely  granted. 

Cham,  He's  an  enemy 
To  goodness  and  to  virtue,  that  dares  think 
There's  any  thing  within  our  power  to  give  •, 
Which  you  in  justice  may  not  boldly  challenge. 

Lan.  And  as  your  own  ;  for  we  will  ever  be 
At  your  devotion. 

Malef,  Much  honour'd  sir, 
And  you,  my  noble  lords,  I  can  say  only. 
The  greatness  of  your  favours  overwhelms  me. 
And  like  too  large  a  sail,  for  the  small  bark 
Of  my  poor  merits,  sinks  me.    lliat  I  stand 
Upright  in  your  opinions,  is  an  honour 
Exceeding  my  deserts,  I  having  done 
Nothing  but  what  in  duty  I  stood  bound  to : 
And  to  expect  a  recompense  were  base. 
Good  deeos  b^g  ever  in  themselves  rewarded. 
Yet  since  your  liberal  bounties  tell  me  that 
I  may,  wiUi  your  allowance,  be  a  suitor, 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  am  an  humble  one, 
Ana  must  ask  that,  which  known,  I  fear  you  will 
Censure  me  over  bold. 

Beauf.  sen.  It  must  be  something 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  it  find  from  me 
Denial  or  delay. 

Malef.  Thus  then,  my  lord. 
Since  you  encourage  me :  You  are  happy  in 
A  worthy  son,  and  all  the  comfort  that 
Fortune  has  left  me,  is  one  daughter  ;  now. 
If  it  may  not  appear  too  much  presumption. 
To  seek  to  matcn  my  lowness  with  yt>ur  height, 
I  should  desire  (and  if  I  may  obtain  it, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  largest  hopes) 
She  may  in  your  opinion  be  thought  worthy 
To  be  received  into  your  family, 
And  married  to  your  son  :  their  years  are  equal,  ' 
And  their  desires,  I  think,  too ;  she  is  not 
Ignoble,  nor  my  state  contemptible, 
And  if  you  think  me  worthy  your  alliance, 
'Tis  all  I  do  aspire  to. 

Beauf. jun.Yo\i  demand 
That  wnich  with  all  the  service  of  my  life 
I  should  have  labour'd  to  obtain  from  ^ou. 

0  sir,  why  are  you  slow  to  meet  so  fair 

And  noble  an  ofier?  can  France  shew  a  virgin 
That  may  be  parallel'd  with  her  ?  is  she  not 
The  phosnix  of  the  time,  the  fairest  star 
In  the  bright  sphere  of  ifomen  1 

Beatif.  sen.  Be  not  rapt  so : 
Though  I  dislike  not  what  is  motion'd,  yet 
In  what  so  near  concerns  me,  it  is  fit 

1  should  proceed  with  judgment. 

Enter  Usher,  Theocrine,  Page,  and  Waiting  Women. 

Beauf.  iun.  Here  she  comes  : 
Look  on  her  with  impartial  eyes,  and  then 
Let  envy,  if  it  can,  name  one  graced  feature 
In  which  she  is  defective. 

*  There's  anp  tkmg  withiH  ow  power  to  yi«e,]  The  old 
copy  incorrectly  nadf,  Thetffs  ong  other  iJwng  &c,  and  in 
the  next  speech,  oefrwJbelm  for  ocienrA«liii«— Hhe  last  b  so 
common  a  mode  of  expression,  tliat  I  should  not  liave  cor- 
rected it,  if  «Mkt  had  not  Immediately  f(41owed. 


SCEXE  II.] 


THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


^ 


Malrf,  Welcome  girl ! 
Mv  joy,  my  comfort,  my  delight,  my  all, 
why  dost  thou  come  to  greet  my  victory 
In  such  a  sable  habit?  this  shewed  well 
When  thy  father  was  a  prisoner,  and  suspected  ; 
But  now  his  faith  and  loyalty  are  admirea, 
Rather  than  doubted,  in  your  outward  garments 
You  are  to  expr«»  the  joy  you  feel  within  : 
Nor  should  you  with  more  curiousness  and  care 
Pace  to  the  temple  to  be  made  a  bride, 
Than  now,  when  all  men's  eyes  are  fixt  upon  you, 
You  should  appear  to  entertain  the  honour 
From  me  descending  to  you,  and  in  which 
You  hare  an  equal  share. 

Theoe.  Heaven  has  my  thanks. 
With  all  humility  paid  for  your  fair  fortune. 
And  so  far  duty  binds  me  ;  yet  a  little 
To  mourn  a  brother's  loss,  however  wicked. 
The  tenderness  familiar  to  our  sex 
May,  if  you  please,  excuse. 

Matef.  Thou  art  deceived. 
He,  living,  was  a  blemish  to  thy  beauties. 
But  in  his  death  gives  ornament  and  lustre 
To  thy  perfections,  but  that  they  are 
So  exquisitely  rare,  that  they  admit  not 
The  least  addition.    Ha !  here's  yet  a  print 
Of  a  sad  tear  on  thy  cheek  ;  how  it  takes  from 
Our  present  happiness  !  with  a  father's  Ups 
A  loving  fiithers  lips.  111  kiss  it  off. 
The  cause  no  more  remember'd. 

Theoe,  You  forget,  sir,^ 
The  presence  we  are  in. 

Malrf.    'Tis  well  cousider'd  ; 
And  yet,  who  is  the  owner  of  a  treasure 
Above  all  value,  but  without  offence. 
May  glory  in  the  glad  possession  of  it? 
Nor  let  it  in  your  excellence  beget  wonder. 
Or  any  here,  that  looking  on  the  daughter, 
I  feast  myscif  in  the  imagination 
Of  those  sweet  pleasures,  and  allow'd  delights, 
1  tasted  from  the  mother,  who  still  lives 
In  this  her  perfect  model ;  for  she  had 


Such  smooth  and  high-arch'd  brows,  such  sparkling 

eyes. 
Whose  every  glance  stored  Cupid's  emptied  quiver. 
Such  ruby  Ups, — and  such  a  lovely  bloom*, 
Disdaining  all  adulterate  aids  of  art. 
Kept  a  perpetual  spring  upon  her  face. 
As  Death  himself  lamentCKd,  being  forced 
To  blast  it  with  his  paleness  :  and  if  now         [you, 
Her  brightness  dimm'd  with  sorrow,  take  and  please 
Think,  think,  young  lord,  when  she  appears  herself, 
This  veil  removed,  in  her  own  natural  pureness, 
How  far  she  will  transport  you. 

Beauf.juru  Did  she  need  it, 
The  praise  which  you  ( and  well  deserved)  give  to  her, 
Must  of  necessity  raise  new  desires 
In  one  indebted  more  to  years  ;  to  me 
Your  words  are  but  as  oil  pour'd  on  a  fire. 
That  flames  already  at  the  height 

Malrf,  No  more  ; 
I  do  believe  you,  and  let  me  from  you 
Find  so  much  credit ;  when  I  make  her  yours, 
I  do  possess  you  of  a  gift  which  I 
With  much  unwillipgness  part  from.  My  good  lords 
Forbear  your  further  trouble  ;  give  me  leave. 
For  on  the  sudden  I  am  indisposed 
To  retire  to  my  own  house,  and  rest :  to-morrow. 
As  you  command  me,  I  will  be  your  guest, 
And  having  deck'd  my  daughter  like  herself. 
You  shall  have  further  conference. 

Beauft  ten.  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  will :  but  fail  not.  III  expect  you. 

Malrf,  Nay,  I  will  be  excused  ;  I  must  part  with 
you.  [To  young  Beaufort  and  the  rest. 

My  dearest  Tbeocrine,  give  me  thy  hand, 
I  will  support  thee. 

Theoc.  You  gripe  it  too  hard,  sir. 

MaUf,  Indeed  1  do,  but  have  no  further  end  in  it 
But  love  and  tenderness,  such  as  I  may  challenge, 
And  you  must  grant.     Thou  art  a  sweet  one  ;  yes. 
And  to  be  cherish'd. 


Theoc.  May  I  still  deserve  it ! 


[Exeunt  several  ways. 


ACT  III. 


t 


SCENE  I. — A  Banqueting  Room  in  Beaufort's  House, 
Enter  Beaufort  tenior,  and  Stetcard, 

Beauf,  sen.  Have  you  been  careful  ? 

Stew,  With  my  best  endeavours. 
Let  them  bring  stomachs,  there's  no  want  of  meat,  sir, 
Portly  and  curious  viands  are  prepared. 
To  please  all  kinds  of  appetites. 

Beauf,  sen,  'Tis  well, 
I  love  a  table  fumish'd  with  full  plenty, 
And  store  of  friends  to  eat  it :  but  with  this  caution, 
I  would  not  have  my  house  a  common  inn. 
For  some  men  that  come  rather  to  devour  me, 
Than  to  present  their  service*    At  this  time,  too. 
It  being  a  serious  and  solemn  meeting, 
I  must  not  have  my  board  pester'd  with  shadows*, 

•  I  mtui  net  have  wy  hoard  peeter'd  with  shadows,]  It 
was  coosidered,  Plotarch  says,  as  a  mark  of  poUleness,  to 
Wi  an  invited  guest  lioow  that  be  was  at  liberty  to  bring  a 
Mend  or  two  with  him ;  a  permission  that  was,  however, 
•oroetimes  abased.  These  Mends  the  Romans  called 
thadeen,  (nmhree,)  a  term  which  Maaalnger  has  very  hap- 
pily explained. 


That,  under  other  men's  protection,  break  in 
Without  invitement. 

Stew.  Witli  your  favour  then,  [knowledge 

You  must  double  your  guard,  my  lord,  for  on  my 
There  are  some  so  sharp  set,  not  to  be  kept  out 
By  a  file  of  musketeers  :  and  'tis  less  danger, 
rU  undertake,  to  stand  at  push  of  pike 
With  an  enemy  in  a  breach,  that  undermined  too, 
And  the  cannon  playing  on  it,  than  to  stop 
One  harpy,  your  perpetual  guest,  from  entrance. 
When  the  dresser,  the  cook  s  drum,  thunders.  Come 
The  service  will  be  lost  elset !  [on, 


*  Jind  euch  a  loeelv  bloom,]  For  this  reading  we  are  in- 
debted to  Mr.  M.  MaMMi.  AU  the  fonner  editions  read 
brown  ;  which  the  conclndin|  lines  of  this  beaatiful  speech 
incootestably  prove  to  be  a  niitprint. 
T  When  the  dmeer^  the  cooh*a  drum,  thundere.  Come  on. 
The  eervice  will  be  loat  elee!]  It  was  formerly  customary 
for  the  cook,  when  dinner  was  ready,  to  knock  on  the 
dresser  with  his  knife,  by  way  of  summoning  the  scr^ 
vanu  to  carry  It  Into  the  haU ;  to  this  there  are  manv  alia- 
sions.    In  the  Merrp  Begg9r§,  Old  Rcnu  says.  **  Harkl 
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THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


[Act  III. 


Beauf.  ten.  What  is  he  1 

Stew.  As  tall  a  trenchennan*,  that  is  most  certain, 
As  e'er  demolish'd  pye-fortification 
As  soon  as  batter'd  ;  and  if  the  rim  of  his  belly 
Were  not  made  up  of  a  much  tougher  stuff 
Than  his  buff  ierkin,  there  were  no  defence 
Against  the  charge  of  his  guts:  you  needs  must 
He*s  eminent  for  his  eating.  [know  him, 

Beauf.  sen.  O,  Belgarde  ? 

Steto,  The  same ;  one  of  the  admiral's  cast  captains. 
Who  sweart,  there  being  no  war,  nor  hope  of  any. 
The  only  drilling  is  to  eat  devoutly. 
And  to  be  ever  drinking — that's  allowed  of 
But  they  know  not  where  to  get  it,  there's  the  spite 
on't 
Beauf,  ten.  The  more  their  misery ;  yet,  if  you 
For  this  day  put  him  off^.  [can> 

Stew.  It  is  beyond 
The  invention  of  man. 

Beauf.  ten.  No : — say  this  only,  \Widspen  to  him. 
And  as  from  me ;  you  apprehend  me  1 
Stew.  Yes,  sir. 

Beauf  ten.  But  it  must  be  done  gravely. 
Stew.  Ne?er,doubt  me,  sir. 
Beauf.  ten.  Well  dine  in  the  great  room,  but  let 
the  musick 
And  banquet^  be  prepared  here.  [Exit. 

Stew,  'fhis  will  mi^e  him 
Lose  his  dinner  at  the  least,  and  that  will  vex  him. 
As  for  the  sweetmeats,  when  they  are  trod  under 

foot. 
Let  him  take  his  share  with  the  pages  and  the 
Or  scramble  in  the  rushes.  [lackies, 

Enter  Belgarde. 

Belg.  'Tis  near  twelve  ; 
I  keep  a  watch  within  me  never  misses. 
Save  thee,  master  steward ! 

Stew.  You  are  most  welcome,  sir. 

Belg.  Has  thy  lord  slept  well  to  night  ?     I  come 
to  enauire. 
I  had  a  foolisn  dream,  that,  against  my  will, 
Carried  me  from  my  lodging,  to  learn  only 
How  he's  disposed. 

Stew.  He's  in  most  perfect  health,  sir. 

Belg.  Let  me  but  see  him  feed  heartily  at  dinner. 
And  I'll  believe  so  too ;  for  from  that  ever 
I  make  a  certain  judgment. 


they  kfiock  to  the  dretMtr.**  Servants  were  not  then  al- 
lowed, as  at  present,  to  freqncnt  the  kitchen,  lest  they  shoald 
interfere  with  the  momentons  concerns  of  the  cook.  Mr. 
Reed  says  that  this  practice  "  was  continaed  in  the  family 
of  Lord  Fairfax"  Cand  doabtlesa  in  that  of  nuny  others) 
"  after  the  civil  wars :  in  that  nobleman's  order*  for  the 
servants  of  his  household,  is  the  following :  Then  mutt  he 
weem  to  the  dretter.  Gentlemen  and  yeomen,  to  the  dreuer.** 
Old  Plays  xii.  430. 

*  Steward.  At  tall  a  trencherman,  dec]  TaU,  in  the  Ian- 
piage  of  our  old  writers,  meant  stoat,  or  rather  bold  and 
feaness ;  bot  they  abased  the  word  (of  which  they  aeem 
fond)  in  a  great  variety  of  senses.  A  tall  man  of  hit  hamdt 
was  a  great  fighter ;  a  to//  man  qfhi§  tongue,  a  licentioas 
speaker ;  and  a  tall  man  of  hit  trencher,  or,  as  al>ove,  a  tall 
trencherman,  a  heart v  feeder.  Instances  of  these  phrases 
occur  so  frequently,  that  it  would  be  a  waste  of  time  to 
dweU  upon  them. 

t  W%o  swear,  &c.1    So  the  old  copy :  the  modem  editors 
read  tweart,  than  which  nothing  can  be  more  injudicious. 
1  Beauf.  sen.  TTie  more  their  miaery  ;  yet,  ifffou  can. 
For  thia  day  fwt  him  off.]    This  has  been  hitherto  given 
as  an  imperfect  speech ;  why,  it  is  difficult  to  Imagine. 

$ but  let  the  mutic 

And  banquet  be  prepare  here.]  That  Is,  the  dessert.    See 
the  dtp  Madam. 


Stew.  It  holds  surely 
In  your  own  constitution. 
Belg.  And  in  all  men's, 
Tis  the  best  symptom ;  let  us  lose  no  time 
Delay  is  dangerous. 

Stew.  Trom,  sir,  if  I  might. 
Without  offence,  deliver  what  my  lord  has 
Committed  to  my  trust,  I  shall  receive  it 
As  a  special  favour. 

Belg.  We'll  see  it,  and  discourse. 
As  the  proverb  says,  for  health  sake,  after  dinner. 
Or  rather  after  supper ;  willingly  then 
III  walk  a  mile  to  hear  thee*. 

Stew,  Nay,  good  sir, 

I  will  be  brief  and  pithy. 

Belg.  Prithee  be  so. 

Stew.  He  bid  me  say,  of  all  his  guests,  that  he 
Stands  most  affected  to  you,  for  the  freedom 
And  plainness  of  your  manners.    He  ne'er  observed 
To  twirl  a  dish  about,  you  did  not  like  of,  [you 

All  being  pleasing  to  you  ;  or  to  take 
A  sayt,  of  venison,  or  stale  fowl,  by  your  nose, 
Which,  is  a  solecism  at  another  s  table  ; 
But  by  strong  eating  of  them,  did  confirm 
They  never  were  delicious,  to  your  palate, 
But  when  they  were  mortified,  as  the  Hugonot  says. 
And  so  your  part  grows  greater ;  nor  do  yon 
Find  fault  with  the  sauce,  keen  htmger  being  the 

best, 
Wliich  ever,  to  yotir  much  praise,  yon  bring  with 
Nor  will  you  with  impertinent  relations,  [you  ; 

Which  is  a  masterpiece  when  meat's  before  you. 
Forget  your  teeth,  to  use  your  nimble  tongue. 
But  do  the  feat  you  come  for. 

Belg.  Be  advised. 
And  end  your  jeering:  for  if  yon  proceed. 
You'll  feel,  as  I  can  eat  I  can  be  angry. 
And  beating  may  ensue. 

Stew.  I'll  take  your  counsel. 
And  roundly  come  to  the  point:  my  lord  much 
That  you,  that  are  a  couitier  as  a  soldier,    [wonders, 
In  all  things  else,  and  every  day  can'  vary 
Your  actions  and  discourse,  continue  constant 
To  this  one  suit. 

Belg.  To  one  !  'tis  well  I  have  one. 
Unpawn 'd,  in  these  days  ;  every  cast  commander 
Is  not  blest  with  the  fortune,  I  assure  you. 
But  why  this  question  ?  does  this  offend  him  ? 

Stew,  Not  much ;  but  he  believes  it  is  the  reason 
You  ne'er  presume  to  sit  above  the  salt^  ; 

*  Or  rather  after  supper ;  wilUngly  then 

rU  walk  a  mUe  to  hear  thee.]  Alluding  to  the  xood  old  pro- 
verb, which  inculcates  ttroperance  at  this  mesJ,  by  reoom- 
mending  a  walk  after  It. 

t  (In  edit,  of  1813,  Giiford  has  a  long  note  to  this  wocd  to 
prove  its  distinction  fteom  ateay,  a  trial,  a  proof.  The  same 
meaning  atuches  to  tay  as  in  Spenser's  Faerie  Qneene,  t. 
vL  c.  ii. 

**  Which  when  he  spyde  upon  the  earth  t'eacroach. 
Through  the  dead  carcases  he  made  his  way ; 
Mongst  which  he  found  a  sword  of  better  my. 
With  which  he  forth  went  into  th*  open  llghL" 
In  King  Lear  the  word  also  occurs,  meaniag  proof,  and  al- 
though somewhat  different  in  the  appUcatloii,  this  It  evi 
dently  the  sense  here  intended.     Our  anccston  donbcleas 
considered  the  word  synonlmoos  with  tatte.  Ed.) 

X  You  ne*er  preamne  to  tit  above  \bo  ttlt;\  This  refers  to 
the  manner  in  which  our  ancestors  were  nsoaUy  seated  at 
their  meals.  The  UbIes  being  long,  the  salt  was  commonly 
placed  abont  the  mkldle,  and  served  as  a  kind  of  boaodary 
to  the  different  quality  of  the  guests  invited.  Hiom  of  dis- 
tinction were  ranked  above :  the  space  below  was  assigned 
to  the  dependents,  inferior  relations  of  the  mstter  of  the 
home,  ftc.    It  arguea  little  for  the  delicacy  of  our  aaceston 
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And  therefore,  this  day,  our  great  admiral. 
With  other  states,  being  invited  guests. 
He  does  entreat  you  to  appear  among  them. 
In  some  fresh  habit. 

Belg.  This  staff  shall  not  serve 
To  b^t  the  dog  off ;  these  are  soldier's  garments, 
And  so  by  conseqaence  grow  contemptible. 

Stevj.  It  has  stung  him. 

Belg,  I  would  I  were  acquainted  with  the  players, 
In  chanty  they  might  furnish  me :  but  there  is 
No  fiuth  in  brokers ;  and  for  believing  tailors, 
They  are  only  to  be  read  of,  but  not  seen  ; 
And  sure  they  are  confined  to  their  own  hells, 
And  there  they  live  invisible.     Well,  I  must  not 
Be  fubb'd  off  thus  :  pray  you  report  my  service 
To  the  lord  governor ;  I  will  obey  him ;  s 
And  though  my  wardrobe's  poor,  rather  than  lose 
His  company  at  this  feast,  I  will  put  on 
The  richest  suit  I  have,  and  fill  the  chair 
That  makes  me  worthy  of*.  [Exit 

Stew.  We  are  shut  of  him. 
He  will  be  seen  no  more  here :  how  my  fellows 
Will  bless  me  for  his  absence  !  he  had  starved  them, 
Had  he  staid  a  little  longer.     Would  he  could. 
For  his  own  sake,  shift  a  shirt !  and  that's  the  utmost 
Of  his  ambition  :  adieu,  good  captain.  [£rit. 

SCENE  11.— The  same. 
Enter  Beaufort  MenioTf  and  Beaufort  Junior. 

Beauf,  sen.  Tis  a  strange  fondness. 

BmurfJjun.  'Tis  beyond  example. 
His  resolution  to  part  with  his  estate. 
To  make  her  dower  the  weightier,  is  nothing ; 
Bat  to  observe  how  curious  he  is 
In  his  own  person,  to  add  ornament 
To  his  daughter's  ravishing  features,  is  the  wonder. 
I  sent  a  page  of  mine  in  the  way  of  courtship 
This  morning  to  her,  to  present  my  service. 
From  whom  I  understand  all  :  there  he  found  him 
Solicitous  in  what  shape  she  should  appear ; 
This  gown  was  rich,  but  the  fashion  stele ;  the  other 
Was  quaint,  and  neat,  but  the  stuff  not  rich  enough : 
Then  does  he  curse  the  tailor,  and  in  rage 
Falls  on  her  shoemaker,  for  wanting  art 
To  express  in  every  circumstance  ue  form 
Of  her  most  delicate  foot ;  then  sits  in  council 

chat  they  shosld  admit  of  socb  distinctiosf  at  their  board ; 
bat,  ia  truth,  they  leem  to  have  placed  their  gaeau  bdow  the 
eait,  for  no  better  pnroote  than  that  of  mortifying  them. 
Nixon,  in  his  Strange  Feotpoet,  (F.  S.)  gives  a  very  admir- 
aMe  account,  of  the  miseries  **  of  a  poor  scholar,"  (HaJI's 
well  known  satire,  **A  gentle  equgre/*  &c.,  is  a  versification 
of  it,)  from  which  I  have  talieo  tlie  following  characteristic 
traits :  '*  Now  as  for  his  fare,  it  is  lightly  at  the  cheapest 
UUe,  bat  he  mast  sit  tmder  the  ealtt  that  is  an  axiome  in 
■■ch  places ;— Chen,  having  drawne  his  knife  leisnrably,  an- 
folded  his  napkin  manneriy,  after  twice  or  thrice  wyping  his 
beard,  if  he  iuve  it,  he  nuy  reach  the  bread  oo  his  knife's 
point,  and  fall  to  his  ponrige,  and  between  every  sponefull 
uke  as  mnch  deliberaton,  as  a  capon  cramlag ,  leet  he  he  out 
qiT  hie  parHge  hefareOkeg  ham  buried  part  qf  their /ret 

(The  saltcellar  was  a  naassy  piece  of  plate  with  a  cover  of 
equal  dimeasloos.  la  NicboUs's  Progresses  of  Qneen  Elisa- 
beth, occurs  a  figure  of  one,  and  In  Dibdin's  Literary  Remi- 
niscences, is  an  engraving  of  oac  belonging  to  the  celebrated 
ArcbbUhop  Parker,  h  is  figured  half  the  original  sise,  and 
trom  it  some  idea  may  be  formed  of  Chs  dlmensigos  of  chcse 
ancient  pieces  of  fnrnicnre.  En.) 

• andJUl  the  chair 

Thai  moMee  ate  werthg  qf.i  This  too  has  been  hitherto 
princed  ai  aa  imperfect  seaceoce;  bat  surely,  without  ne- 
ccasity.  The  meanlnf  Is,  **  I  will  CUthe  chair  of  which  thai 
(1.  e.  the  rkhest  fult  I  have)  makes  me  wortby." 


With  much  deliberation,  to  find  out 

What  tire  would  best  adorn  her ;  and  one  chosen, 

Vaiying  in  his  opinion,  he  tears  off. 

And  stamps  it  under  foot ;  then  tries  a  second, 

A  third,  and  fourth,  and  satisfied  at  length, 

With  much  ado,  in  that,  he  grows  again 

Perplex'd  and  troubled  where  to  place  her  jewels. 

To  be  most  mark'd,  and  whether  she  should  wear 

This  diamond  on  her  forehead,  or  between 

Her  milkwfaite  paps,  disputing  on  it  both  ways  ) 

Then  taking  in  his  hand  a  rope  of  pearl, 

(The  best  of  France,)  he  seriously  considers. 

Whether  he  should  dispose  it  on  her  arm. 

Or  on  her  neck ;  with  twenty  other  trifles. 

Too  tedious  to  deliver. 

Beauf,  sen,  I  have  known  him 
From  his  first  youth,  but  never  yet  observed. 
In  all  the  passages  of  his  life  and  fortunes. 
Virtues   so  mix'd  with  vices:    valiant  the  world 

speaks  him. 
But  with  that,  bloody  ;  liberal  in  his  gifb  too. 
But  to  maintain  his  prodifl;al  expense, 
A  fierce  extortioner  ;  an  mipotent  lover 
Of  women  for  a  flash*,  but,  his  fires  quench 'd. 
Hating  as  deadly  :  the  truth  is,  I  am  not 
Ambitious  of  this  match  -,  nor  will  I  cross  you 
In  your  affections. 

Beauf. jun,  I  have  ever  fotmd  you 
(And  'tis  my  happiness)  a  loving  father, 

[LoimI  mime. 

And  careful  of  my  good : ^by  the  loud  music. 

As  you  g^ve  order  for  his  entertainment. 

He's  come  into  the  house.    Two  long  hours  since, 

The  colonels,  commissioners,  and  captains, 

To  pay  him  all  the  rites  his  worth  can  challenge. 

Went  to  wait  on  him  hither. 

Enter  Malefort,  Montaigne,  Ciiamont,  Lanour, 
MoNTREviLLE,  Theocrins,  Usher,  Page,  and 
Waiting  Women. 

Beauf,  sen.  You  are  most  welcome. 
And  what  I  speak  to  you,  does  from  my  heart 
Disperse  itself  to  all. 

Malef.  You  meet,  my  lord. 
Your  trouble. 

Beauf.  sen.  Rather,  sir,  increase  of  honour. 
When  you  are  pleased  to  grace  my  house. 

Beauf  jun.  The  &vour 
Is  doubled  on  my  part,  most  worthy  sir. 
Since  your  fiur  daughter,  my  incomparable  mistress, 
Deiens  us  her  presence. 

Malef.  View  her  well,  brave  Beaufort, 
But  yet  at  distance;  you  hereafter  may 
Make  your  approaches  nearer,  when  the'priest 
Hath  made  it  lawful :  and  were  not  she  mine, 
I  durst  aloud  proclaim  it.  Hymen  never 
Put  on  his  saffron-colour'd  robe,  to  change 
A  barren  vi]^;in  name,  with  more  good  omens 
Than  at  her  nuptials.    Look  on  her  again. 
Then  tell  me  if'^she  now  appear  the  same 
That  she  was  yesterday. 

Beauf.  sen.  Being  herself, 
She  cannot  but  be  excellent ;  these  rich 
And  curious  dressings,  which  in  others  might 
Cover  deformities,  from  her  take  lustre, 
Nor  can  add  to  her. 


an  impotent  lever 


Qf  women  /er  a  Ilaah,  &c.  Wild,  fierce,  uncontrollable  In 
his  pafsions;  this  is  a  Latinlsm,  impotene  amerie,  and  Is  a 
very  strong  expression. 
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Malef,  You  conceive  her  right, 
And  in  vour  admiration  of  her  sweetness, 
You  only  can  deserve  her.     Blush  not,  girl, 
Thou  art  above  his  praise,  or  mine ;  nor  can 
Obsequious  Flattery,  though  she  should  use 
Her  thousand  oil*d  tongues  to  advance  thy  worth, 
Give  aught,  (for  that's  impossible,)  but  take  from 
Thy  more  than  human  graces ;  and  even  then. 
When  she  hath  spent  herself  with  her  best  strength. 
The  wrong  she  has  done  thee  shall  be  so  apparent, 
That,  losing  her  own  servUe  shape  and  name. 
She  will  be  thought  Detraction  :  but  I 
Forget  myself ;  and  s(»nething  whispers  to  me, 
I  have  said  too  much. 

Mont.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on*t. 
But  there's  some  mystery  in  it,  which  I  fsar 
Will  be  too  soon  discovered. 

Malef,  I  much  wrong 
Your  patience,  noble  sir,  by  too  much  hugging 
My  proper  issue,  and,  like  the  foolish  crow, 
Believe  my  black  brood  swans. 

Beauf.  sen.  There  needs  not,  sir. 
The  least  excuse  for  this ;  nay,  I  must  have 
Your  arm,  you  being  the  master  of  the  feast,   , 
And  this  the  mistress. 

Theoc,  I  am  any  thing 
That  you  shall  please  to  make  me. 

Beauf.  jun.  Nay,  'tis  yours. 
Without  more  compliment. 

Mont*,  Your  will's  a  law,  sir. 

[Tjoud  musick.  Exeunt  Beaufort  $enior,  Mal^art, 
Theocrine,  Beaufort  junior ,  Montaignit  Chanumt, 
Lanour^  MontrevUle. 

Ush.  Would  I  had  been  bom  a  lord  ! 

1  Worn,  Or  I  a  lady  ! 

Page.  It  may  be  you  were  both  beg^t  in  court. 
Though  bred  up  in  the  city  ;  for  your  mothers. 
As  I  have  heard,  loved  the  lobby ;  and  there,  nightly 
Are  seen  scrange  apparitions  :  and  who  knows 
But  that  some  noble  faun,  heated  with  wine. 
And  cloy'd  with  partridge,  had  a  kind  of  longing 
To  trade  in  sprats  ?  this  needs  no  exposition  : — 
But  can  you  3rield  a  reason  for  your  wishes? 

Ush.    Why,  had  I  been  bom  a  lord,  I  had  been 
no  servant.  [waiters, 

1  Worn,  And  whereas,  now  necessity  makes  us 
We  had  been  attended  on. 

S  Worn.  And  might  have  slept  then 
As  long  as  we  pleased ,  and  fed  when  we  had  stomachs. 
And  worn  new  clothes,  nor  lived,  as  now,  in  hope 
Of  a  cast  gown,  or  petticoat. 

Page,  You  are  fools. 
And  ignorant  of  your  happiness.     Ere  I  was  sworn 
To  the  pantoflef,  I  have  beard  my  tutor 
Prove  it  by  logic,  that  a  servant's  life 
Was  better  than  his  master's   and  by  that 
I  learn 'd  from  him,  if  that  my  memory  fail  not, 
I'll  make  it  good. 

Ush,  Proceed,  my  little  wii 
In  decimo  sei  to. 

Page.  Thus  then  :  from  the  king 
To  the  beggar,  by  gradation,  all  are  servants ; 


*  Mont.]  So  the  old  copy :  it  must,  however,  be  a  mistake 
for  Theoe.  or  rather,  perfa«p0,  for  Mal^. 

t  — Ere  I  was 

Sworn  to  the  pantofle,]  i.  e.  taken  from  attending  in  the 
porter's  lodge,  (which  wemi  to  have  been  the  first  degree  of 
aervitode,;  to  wait  on  Theocrine. 


And  you  must  grant  the  slavery  is  less 
To  study  to  please  one,  than  many. 

Ush,  True.  [plain 

Page,  Well  then  ;  and  first  to  you,  sir,  you  com- 
You  serve  one  lord,  but  your  lord  serves  a  thousand, 
Besides  his  passions,  that  are  his  worst  mssters  ; 
You  must  humour  him,  and  he  is  bound  to  sooth 
Every  grim  sir  above  him*  :  if  he  frown. 
For  U)6  least  neglect  you  fear  to  lose  your  pla^  ; 
But  if,  and  with  all  slavish  observation,  [stool, 

From  the  minion's  self,  to  the  groom   of  his  close- 
He  hourly  seeks  not  favour,  he  is  sure  [it. 
To  be  eased  of  his  office,  though  perhaps  be  bought 
Nay,  more :  that  high  disposer  of  all  such 
That  are  subordinate  to  him,  serves  and  fears 
The  fiinr  of  the  many-headed  monster. 
The  giddy  multitude :  and,  as  a  horse 
Is  stul  a  norse,  for  all  his  golden  trappings. 
So  your  men  of  purchased  titles,  at  their  best,  are 
But  serving  men  in  rich  liveries. 

Ush,  Most  rare  in&nt ! 
Where  learad'st  thou  this  morality  ? 

Page,  Why,  thou  dull  pate. 

As  I  told  thee,  of  my  tutor. 

2  Worn.  Now  for  us,  boy. 

Page.  I  am  cut  off: — the  governor. 
Enter  Beaufort  senior  ^  and  Beau  fort  junior ;  SeroanU 
tetthng  forth  a  banquet, 

Beauf.  sen.  Quick,  quick,  sirs. 
See  aU  things  perfect. 

Serv,  Let  the  blame  be  ours  else. 

Beauf.  sen.  And,  as  I  said,  when  we  are  at  the 
banquet, 
And  high  in  our  cups,  for  'tis  no  feast  without  it, 
Especifdly  among  soldiers ;  Theocrine 
Bemg  retired,  as  that's  no  place  for  her. 
Take  you  occasion  to  rise  from  the  table. 
And  lose  no  opportuni^»\ 

Beauf,  jun.  'Tis  my  purpose  ; 
And  if  I  can  win  her  to  give  her  heart, 
I  have  a  holy  man  in  rei^iness 
To  join  our  hands ;  for  the  admiral,  her  father. 
Repents  him  of  his  grant  to  me,  and  seems 
So  far  transported  with  a  strange  opinion 
Of  her  &ir  features,  that,  should  we  defer  it, 
I  think,  ere  long,  he  will  believe,  and  strongly. 
The  dauphin  is  not  worthy  of  her :  I 
Am  much  amazed  with't. 

Beauf,  sen.  Nay,  dispatch  there,  fellows. 

[Elxeunt  Beaufort  senior  and  Beaufort  junior. 

Serv.  We  are  ready,  when  you   please.    Sweet 
format,  your  pardon ! 
It  has  been  sucn  a  busy  time,  I  could  not. 
Tender  that  ceremonious  respect 
Which   you    deserve ;  but    now,    the  great  work 
I  will  attend  the  less,  and  with  all  care  [ended. 

Observe  and  serve  you. 


he  ia  bound  to  tooth 


Every  grim  sir  above  him ;]  Gritm  sir,  Mr.  Dodsley  injn- 
diciottsly  altered  to  frtm  sir  1  for  this  he  is  honoured  with  the 
approbation  of  Coxeter ;  thongh  nothing  can  be  more  certain 
than  that  the  otd  reading  Is  right.  Skeltra  calls  Wolsey  a 
grim  tire,  and  Fletcher  has  a  sunilar  expression  in  the  Elder 
Brother : 

"  Cowtjf.  It  is  a  faith 
That  we  niU  die  In ;  since  firon  the  blackgtiard 
To  the  prim  tirimqjfice,  there  are  few 
Hold  other  tenets." 
t  i?M0rf  forma,  dec]  This  is  a  paltry  play  on  words.    The 
/bnma  meant  by  ihe  servant,  are  the  long  benches  on  which 
the  tnests  were  to  sit.    The  trite  pedantry  of  the  speech  is 
wetfcxpoaed  by  the  Page. 
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Page,  Tbis  ia  a  penn'd  speech, 
And  serves  as  a  perpetual  preface  to 
A  dinner  made  of  fragments. 

Ush.  We  wait  on  you. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— 7i^  tame,    A  Banquet  tetforth,^ 
Laud  Music,     Enter  Beaufort  $emor,   Malefort, 

MOKTAIONE,  CUAMONT,  LaNOUR,  BeAUFORT JuntOT, 

llkloxTRETiLLE,  and  Servants. 

Beauf,  sen.  You  are  not  meny,  sir. 

Malef,  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
You  have  given  us  ample  means  to  drown  all  cares  : — 
And  yet  I  nourish  strange  thoughts,  which  I  would 
Most  willingly  destroy.  [^Aside, 

Beauf.  sen.  Pray  you,  take  your  place. 

Beauf.  jun.  And  drink  a  health  ;  and   let  it  be, 
if  you  please. 
To  the  worthiest  of  women.     Now  observe  him. 

Malef.  Give  me  the  bowl  ;  since  you  do  me  the 
I  will  begin  it.  [honour, 

Cham,  May  we  know  her  name,  sir  ?        [queen's, 

Malef,  You  shall ;    I  will   not  choose  a  foreign 
Nor  yet  eur  own,  for  that  would  relish  of 
Tame  flattery ;  nor  do  their  height  of  title,       [ness. 
Or  absolute  power,  confirm  their  worth  and  good- 
These  being  heaven's  gif^s,  and  frequently  conferr'd 
On  such  as  are  beneath  them ;  nor  will  I 
Name  the  king's  mistress,  howsoever  she 
In  his  esteem  may  carry  it ;  but  if  I , 
As  wine  gives  liberty,  may  use  my  freedom. 
Not  sway'd  this  way  or  that,  with  confidence, 
(And  I  will  make  it  good  on  any  equal,) 
If  it  must  be  to  her  whose  outward  form 
Is  better'd  by  the  beauty  of  her  mind, 
She  lives  not  that  with  justice  can  pretend 
An  interest  to  this  so  sacred  health. 
But  my  fiiir  daughter.     He  that  only  doubts  it, 
I  do  pronounce  a  villain :  this  to  her,  then. 

[Drinks, 

Mont,  \WaA  may  we  think  of  this  ? 

Beauf  sen.  It  matters  not. 

Lan.  For  my  part,  I  will  sooth  him,  rather  than 
Draw  on  a  quarrel  *. 

Cham,  It  IS  the  safest  course ; 
And  one  I  mean  to  follow. 

Beauf.  Jun.  It  has  gone  round,  sir.  [Exit, 

Malef',  Now  you  have  done  her  right ;  if  there 
Worthy  to  second  this,  propose  it  bold^',       [be  any 
j  I  am  your  pledge. 

Beat^,  sen.  Let's  pause  here,  if  you  please. 
And  entertain  the  time  with  something  else. 
Music  there  !  in  some  lofty  strain  ;  the  song  too 
That  I  gave  order  for ;  the  new  one,  call'd 
The  Soldier's  Delight,  [Music  and  a  song. 

Enter  Bet^aede  in  armour ,  a  case  of  carbines  by 

his  side, 

B^g.  Who  stops  me  now  ? 
Or  who  dares  only  say  that  I  appear  not 
In  the  most  rich  and  glorious  habit  that 
Renders  a  man  complete  ?  Wliat  court  so  set  off 

*  Draw  on  a  f«ayV«/.]  ThU  ha*  hitlierto  been  printed. 
Draw  on  a  quarrel,  Chamont ;  and  the  next  tpeedi  given 
to  MontreviUe.  It  to  not  very  probable  that  the  hitter 
fhoald  repiv  to  an  obacrvation  addreMed  to  Cbamont,  with 
whom  be  does  not  appear  to  be  familiar :  and  bciidea,  the 
exeeta  of  metre  M«mt  to  prove  that  the  name  hasaUptfhwn 
the  marfin  of  the  aaeeeedlag  line  Into  the  text  of  this. 


With  state  and  ceremonious  pomp,  but,  tlius 
Accoutred,  I  may  enter?  Or  what  feast. 
Though  all  the  elements  at  once  were  ransack'd 
To  store  it  with  variety  transcending 
The  curiousness  and  cost  on  Trajan's  birthday  ; 
(Where  princes  only,  and  confederate  kings. 
Did  sit  as  guests,  served  and  attended  on 
By  the  senators  of  Rome),  at  which  *  a  soldier, 
In  this  his  natural  and  proper  shape. 
Might  not,  and  boldly,  fill  a  seat,  and  by 
His  presence  make  the  great  solemnity 
More  honour'd  and  remarkable  ? 

Beauf,  sen,  Tis  acknowledged  ; 
And  this  a  grace  done  to  me  unexpected. 

Mont.  But  why  in  armour  ? 

Malef.  What's  the  mystery  ? 
Pray  you,  reveal  tliat. 

iBelg.  Soldiers  out  of  action, 
That  very  rare         •         •         •         • 
•         •         •         •         but,  like  unbidden  guests, 
Bring  their  stools  with  them,  for  their  own  defence  X, 
At  court  should  fe«Kl  in  gauntlets,  they  may  have 
Their  fingers  cut  else  :  there  your  carpet  knights, 
That  never  charged  beyond  a  mistress'  lips. 
Are  still  most  keen,  anH  valiant.     But  to  you. 
Whom  it  does  most  concern,  my  lord,  I  will 
Address  my  speech,  and  with  a  soldier's  freedom 
In  my  reproof,  return  the  bitter  scoff 
You  threw  upon  my  poverty  :  you  contemn'd 
My  coarser  outside,  and  from  that  concluded 


•   ■    at  which  a  eoldier  Sec]   The  old  copy 

reads,  tat  with  a  soldier.  The  emendation,  which  is  a  very 
happy  one,  was  made  by  Mr.  M.  Mason.  The  corrtiptioii  is 
easily  accounted  for :  the  printer  mistook  the  second  paren- 
thesis for  an  «,  and  having  Riven  tat  for  at,  was  obliged  to 
alter  the  next  word,  to  nialce  sense  of  the  line.  Tbis  will 
be  understood  at  once  bv  a  reference  to  the  qaarto,  where 
the  first  parenthesis  only  appears,  which  was  therefore 
omitted  by  the  succeeding  editors.  I  Itnow  not  where  Mas- 
singer  found  tbis  anecdote  of  Trajan ;  be  was,  indeed,  a 
magnificent,  and,  in  some  cases,  an  ostentatious  prince  ;  | 
but  neither  his  pride,  nor  his  prudence,  I  believe,  wonUi 
have  allowed  the  **  senators  of  Rome"  to  degrade  them 
selves  by  waiting  on  the  allies  of  the  republic. 

t'Belg.  Soldtert'out  qf  action, 

That  very  rare,        •••••> 

•  •        •        •        *    but,  like  unbidden  guettt 
Bring  their  ttoolt  with  them,  &c.]  So  I  bave  ventured  to 

print  thiit  passage,  being  persuaded  that  a  line  is  lost.  Tbe 
breaks  cinnot  be  filled  up,  but  the  sense  might  be,  Soldiett 
out  qf  action,  that  very  rarely  find  seats  reserved  for  them, 
i.  e.  are  invited,  but,  like.  Sec.  How  the  modern  editors 
understood  this  passage  I  know  not  but,  tliey  all  give  it  thus. 
Belg.  SoUiert  out  qf  action,  ^ 

That  very  rare,  but  like  unbidden  guettt  «.^ 

Bring  &c. 
This  custom  of  guests,  who  are  uninvited  bringing  tbcir 
seats  with  them,  U  flrequently  referred  to  byourold  writers: 
so  Rowley : 

Widow.  What  copesmate's  this  trow  ?  Who  let  him  in  ? 
Jareie.  By  this  ligbt,  a  fellow  of  an  excellent  breeding: 
he  came  unbidden. 'jxnd  brought  hit  ttool  with  him. 

X — /or  tneir  own  defence. 

At  court  thouldfeed  in  gauntlets,  they  may  have 
Their  JSngert  cut  elte:  H*?re  Is  the  bon-mot  for  which 
Quin  was  so  much  celebrated  that  '*  at  city  feasts  it  was 
neither  safe  nor  prudent  to  help  one's  self  without  a  basket- 
bilted  knife."  Massineer  got  it,  1  suppose,  (Tom  Barclay's 
tecond  Eclogue,  which  has  great  merit  for  the  time  in  which 
it  was  written: 

<*  If  the  dishe  be  pleasaunt  eyther  fleshe  or  flshe. 
Ten  handes  at  once  swarrae  in  the  dishe—— 
To  put  there  thy  handes  is  peril  without  fayle, 
Without  a  gauntlet,  or  elt  a  glove  qfmayle  ; 
Among  all  those  knives,  thon  one  of  both  must  have, 
Or  ek  it  it  harde  thy  fingers  to  save.'* 
Where  Barclay  found  It,  I  cannot  tell ;  but  there  is  something 
of  the  kind  in  Diogenes  Laertina.    **  There  la  nothing  new 
under  the  sun  t " 
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[Act  III. 


(As  by  your  groom  jou  made  me  understand) 
I  was  unworthy  to  sit  at  your  table, 
Among  these  tissues  and  embroideries, 
Unless  I  changed  my  habit :  I  have  done  it, 
And  show  myself  in  that  which  I  hare  worn 
In  the  heat  and  fervour  of  a  bloody  fight ; 
And  then  it  was  in  fashion,  not  as  now. 
Ridiculous  and  despised.    This  hath  past  through 
A  wood  of  pikes,  and  every  one  aim'd  at  it. 
Yet  scom'd  to  t^e  impression  from  their  fiiry  : 
With  this,  as  still  you  see  it,  fresh  and  new, 
IVe  charged  through  fire  that  would  have  singed 
your  sables,  [colour 

Black  fox,  and  ermines, .  and  changed  the  proud 
Of  scarlet,  though  of  the  r'ght  Tyrian  die. — 
But  now,  as  if  the  trappings  made  the  man, 
Such  only  are  admirea  that  come  adom'd 
With  what's  no  part  of  them.    This  is  mine  own, 
My  richest  suit,  a  suit  I  must  not  part  from. 
But  not  regarded  now  :  and  yet  remember, 
Tis  we  that  bring  you  in  the  means  of  feasts. 
Banquets,  and  revels,  which,  when  you  possess. 
With  barbarous  ingratitude  you  deny  us 
To  be  made  sharers  in  the  harvest,  which 
Our  sweat  and  industry  reap'd,  and  sow'd  for  you. 
The  silks  you  wear,  we  with  our  blood  spin  for  you ; 
This  massy  plate,  that  with  the  ponderous  weignt 
Does  make  your  cupboards  crack,  we  (una£fnghtml 
With  tempests,  or  tne  long  and  tedious  way. 
Or  dreadful  monsters  of  the  deep,  that  wait 
With  open  jaws  still  ready  to  devour  us,) 
Fetch  from  the  other  world.    Let  it  not  Uien, 
In  afler  ages,  to  your  shame  be  spoken. 
That  you,  with  no  relenting  eyes,  look  on 
Our  wants  that  feed  your  plenty  :  or  consume. 
In  prodigal  and  wanton  gins  on  drones. 
The  kingdom's  treasure,  yet  detain  from  us 
The  debt  that  with  the  hazard  of  our  lives, 
W^e  have  made  you  stand  engaged  for  ;  or  force  us. 
Against  all  civil  government,  in  armour 
To  reouire  that,  which  with  all  willingness 
Should  be  tendered  era  demanded. 

Beauf.  sen.  I  commend 
This  wholesome  sharpness  in  you,  and  prefer  it 
Before  obsequious  tameness ;  it  shews  lovely : 
Nor  shall  the  rain  of  your  good  counsel  flEiU 
Upon  the  barren  sands,  but  spring  up  fruit*. 
Such  as  you  long  have  wish^  for.    And  the  rest 
Of  your  profession,  like  you,  discontented 
For  want  of  means,  shall  in  their  present  payment 
Be  bound  to  praise  your  boldness  :  and  hereafter 
I  will  take  order  you  shall  have  no  cause. 
For  want  of  change,  to  put  your  armour  on. 
But  in  the  face  of  an  enemy ;  not  as  now. 
Among  your  friends.    To  that  which  is  due  to  you. 
To  furnish  you  like  vourself,  of  mine  own  bounty 
III  add  five  hundrea  crowns. 

Cham»  I,  to  my  power, 
WiU  follow  the  example. 

Mont.  Take  this,  captain, 
Tis  all  my  present  store ;  bat  when  you  please. 
Command  me  further. 

Lan.  I  could  wish  it  more. 

Belg,  This  is  the  luckiest  jest  ever  came  from  me. 
Let  a  soldier  use  no  other  scribe  to  draw 
The  form  of  his  petition.    This  will  speed 

• ^   •prlag  «»p  /hdQ   i.  e.  comae  it  to 

spring  np.  This  sense  of  the  wont  isf  fimiliar  to  Matsinger 
aJid  liu  contemporaries. 


When  your  thrice-humble  supplications. 
With  prayers  for  increase  of  health  and  honours 
To  their  grave  lordships,  shall,  as  soon  as  read. 
Be  pocketed  up,  the  cause  no  more  remember *d ; 
When  this  dumb  rhetoric — Well,  I  have  a  Ufe, 
Which  I,  in  thankfulness  for  your  great  fiivours. 
My  noble  lords,  when  yon  please  to  command  it. 
Must  never  think  mine  own.      Broker,  be  happy. 
These  golden  birds  fly  to  thee.  [EnU 

Beauf.  ten.  You  are  dull,  sir. 
And  seem  not  to  be  taken  with  the  passage 
You  saw  presented. 

Malef.  Passage  !  I  observed  none. 
My  thoughts  were  elsewhere  busied.    Ha !  she  is 
In  danger  to  be  lost,  to  be  lost  for  ever. 
If  speedily  I  come  not  to  her  rescue, 
For  so  my  genius  tells  me. 

Montr.  What  chimeras 
Work  on  your  fantasy  ? 

Malef.  Fantasies  !  they  are  truths. 
Where  is  my  Theocrine  ?  you  have  plotted 
To  rob  me  of  my  daughter  ;  bring  me  to  her. 
Or  I'll  call  down  the  saints  to  witness  for  me, 
You  are  inhospitable. 

Beaitf.  ten,  Vou  amaze  me. 
Your  ^ughter's  safe,  and  now  exchanging  courtship 
With  my  son,  her  servant*.     Why  do  you  bear  this 
With  such  distracted  looks,  since  to  that  end 
You  brought  her  hither  ? 

Malef.  Tis  confessed  I  did  ; 
But  now,  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  and,  if  you  please. 
Ere  she  ddivere  up  her  virgin  fort, 
I  would  observe  what  is  the  art  he  uses 
In  planting  his  artillery  against  it : 
She  is  my  only  care,  nor  must  she  yield. 
But  upon  noble  terms. 

Beauf.  ten.  *Tis  so  determined. 

Malef.  Yet  I  am  jealous. 

Mont.  Overmuch,  I  fear. 
What  passions  are  these  ? 

Beauf.  ten.  Come,  I  wUl  bring  you 
Where  you,  with  these,  if  they  so  please,  may  see 
The  love-scene  acted. 

Montr.  I'here  is  something  more 
Than  fatherly  love  in  this. 

Mont.  We  wait  upon  you.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — Anoither  Boom  in  Beaufort's  Houte. 
Enter  Beaufort  junior,  and  Theocrine. 

Beauf.  jun.  Since  then  you  meet  my  flames  with 
equal  ardour. 
As  you  profess,  it  is  your  bounty,  mistress. 
Nor  must  I  call  it  debt ;  yet  'tis  your  glory. 
That  your  excess  supplies  my  want,  and  nuikes  me 
Strong  in  my  weakness,  which  could  never  be, 
But  in  your  good  opinion. 

Theoc.  You  teach  me,  sir. 
What  I  should  say  ;  since  from  your  sun  of  favour, 

*  Your  dauffkter't  eafe,  and  now  exehangtng  eourttktp 
With  mif  mm,  her  aenrant.]  Servant  wm  at  this  time  the 
invariable  term  for  a  snitor,  who,  in  return,  called  the  object 
of    his   addresses,  mUtreea.    Thas    Shirtey,   (one  example 
for  all,) 

*'  Bon.  What*  s  the  gentleman  she  has  married  f 
Serv.  A  man  of  pretty  fortune,  that  has  betrn 
Her  eervoHt  many  years. 

Bon.  How  do  yon  mean,  .-t 

Wantonlv,  or  does  he  serve  for  wages  t 
Serv.  Neither;  I  mean  her  tuUor.** 
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I.  hke  dim  Phcrbe,  in  herself  obBcur«», 
Borrow  that  light  I  have. 

Beauf.jun,  Which  you  return 
With  large  increase,  since  that  yon  will  o'ercome. 
And  I  dare  not  contend,  were  yon  bnt  pleased 
To  make  what's  jet  divided  one. 

Thioe,  I  have 
Already  in  my  wishes  ;  modesty 
Forbids  me  to  speak  more. 

Bettuf,jmu  Bnt  what  asnrance, 
But  stm  without  offence,  may  I  demand, 
That  may  secure  me  that  your  heart  and  tongue 
Join  to  make  harmony. 

Tkepe.  Choose  any. 
Suiting  your  love,  (ustinguished  from  lust, 
To  ask,  and  mine  to  grant. 

Enter,  bdiindf  Beai^fort  tenter ^  Malefort, 
MoNTRBViLLB.  ottd  the  rett, 

Beauf.  ten.  Yonder  they  are. 

Makf.  At  distance  too!  'tis  yet  well. 

ficoi^.  t'lcn.  I  may  take  then 
This  hand,  and  with  a  thousand  burning  kisses, 
Swear  'tis  the  anchor  to  my  hopes  ? 

Theoe,  You  may,  sir. 

Malef,  Somewhat  too  much. 

Beauf.jun,  And  this  done,  riew  myself 
In  these  true  mirrors  ? 

Theoe.  Ever  true  to  yoo,  sir  : 
And  may  they  lose  the  ability  of  sight, 
When  they  seek  other  object ! 

AfdEff.  This  ia  more 
Than  I  can  give  consent  to. 

Bmuf.jun.  And  a  kiss 
Thus  printed  on  your  lips,  will  not  distaste  you  *  ? 

Malrf.  Her  lips  !  [tracted  ? 

Momtr,  Why,  where  should  he  kiss  ?  are  you  dis- 

Bea^.JuM.  Then,  when  this  holy  man  hath  made 
it  lawful  [brings  in  a  Priest, 

Makf,  A  prieat  so  ready  too  !  I  must  break  in. 
■  Beauf.Jun,  And  what's  spoke  here  is  register'd 
I  must  engross  those  £ivoun  to  myself         [above  ^ 
Which  are  not  to  be.named. 

Fheee.  All  I  can  give, 
But  what  they  are  I  know  not. 

Beamf.Jum,  1*11  instruct  you. 

Mal^.  O  how  my  blood  boils  ! 

Montr,  Pny  you,  contain  yourself ; 
Methinks  his  courtship's  modest  f. 

Beauf.hau  Then  being  mine. 
And  wLoily  mine,  the  river  of  your  love 
To  kinsmen  and  allies,  nay,  to  your  father, 
(  f  lowe'er  out  of  his  tenderness  he  admires  you,) 
Most  in  the  ocean  of  your  affection 
To  me,  be  swallow'd  up,  and  want  a  name, 
Compsred  with  what  you  owe  roe. 

Theee,  Tis  most  fit,  sir. 
The  stronger  bond  that  binds  me  to  you,  must 
Dissolve  tt»e  weaker. 

Malef,  I  am  ruin'd,  if 
I  oome  not  &iily  off. 

*  Beaaf.  Jan.    And  m  Mm 

Tkme  printed  m  pemr  ttfs,  will  net  dbtortc  ptmr]    i.  e. 
Aisplsaae  pen:  the  woni  perpetnaUy  recara  In  thb  lenw. 

f  Melktnke  kb  eenrtMfe  medeet,^    For  hie  the  modera 
cdUon  have  Ms,    The  eaaDfe  U  anaecetsvy.    The  next 
•pccdi,  as  Mr.  GOduisl  cAeervct,  bewt  a  dlataat  retcmbUnce 
to  the  tm  lenel  oTDaaicl  to  IMAex 
•*  Tato  the  boeadlst—  ocean  of  thy  beaatle 

Haaai  tide  poor  river,  chan'il  whh  Hreamcfl  of  scale, 

Retarahif  Ihse  the  tribatc  ormydatfe. 

Which  here  my  tovc,  my  trath,  my  pblatt  rcvealeJ*' 


lieauf.  sen.  There's  nothing  wanting 
But  your  consent. 

Malef,  Some  strange  invention  aid  me  ! 
This  !  yes,  it  must  be  so.  [Aside 

Montr,  Why  do  you  stagger. 
When  what  you  seem'd  so  much  to  wisli,  is  offtr'd. 
Both  parties  being  agreed  too  •  ? 

Beauf.  sen.  I'll  not  court 
A  grant  from  you,  nor  do  I  wrong  your  daughter, 
Though  I  say  my  son  deserves  her. 

Malef,  'Tis  far  from 
My  humble  thoughts  to  undervalue  him 
I  cannot  prize  too  high  :  for  howsoever 
From  my  own  fond  indulgence  I  have  sung 
Her  praises  with  too  prodigal  a  tongue. 
That  tenderness  laid  by,  1  stand  confirm 'd 
All  that  I  fancied  excellent  in  her, 
Balanced  with  what  is  really  his  own. 
Holds  weight  in  no  proportion. 

Montr,  New  tummgs ! 

Beauf.  sen.  Whither  tends  this  ? 

Malef,  Had  you  observed,  my  lord, 
With  what  a  sweet  gradation  be  woo'd. 
As  I  did  punctually,  you  cannot  blame  her, 
Though  she  did  listen  with  a  greedy  ear 
To  his  fair  modest  offers  :  but  so  great 
A  good  as  then  flow'd  to  her,  should  have  been 
With  more  deliberation  entertain'd. 
And  not  with  such  haste  swallow'd :  she  shall  first 
Consider  seriously  what  the  blessing  is, 
And  in  what  ample  manner  to  give  thanks  for't. 
And  then  receive  it.    And  though  I  shall  think 
Short  mmutes  yeara,  till  it  be  perfected  ti 
I  will  defer  that  which  I  most  desire  ; 
And  so  must  she,  till  longing;  expectation, 
That  heightens  pleasure,  makes  her  truly  know 
Her  happiness,  and  with  what  outstretch'd  arms 
She  must  embrace  it. 

Beauf.  jun.  This  is  curiousness 
Bev'ona  example  %, 

Makf.  Let  It  then  begin 
From  me :  in  what's  mine  own  I'll  use  my  will. 
And  yield  no  further  reason.     1  lay  claim  to 
The  liberty  of  a  subject.     Fall  not  off. 
But  be  obedient,  or  by  the  hair 
I'll  drag  thee  home.     Censure  me  as  you  please, 
I'll  take  my  own  way. — O  the  inward'  fires 
I'hat,  wanting  vent,  consume  me  ! 

[Exit  with  Theocriie, 

Montr.  'Tis  most  certain 
He's  mad,  or  worse. 

Beaiif,  sen.  How  worse  §  ? 


I 


I 


*  Both  parties  beir^f  agroed  too  7]  The  old  copy  givey  this 
heroUUcb  to  Beaafurt  Jmiior,  and  is  protMbly  rtKtit,  m  Mxic- 
fnrt  had  by  this  time  interpoaed  between  the  Toven.  The 
alteration  is  by  Cozeter.  For  tOt  which  stands  in  all  the 
editions,  I  read  too.  It  should  be  observed  that  oar  old  writers 
nsnally  spell  those  two  words  alike,  leaving  the  sense  to  be 
discovered  by  the  context  (omitted  In  edit.  1813). 

f  — •  tUl  it  be  perfected,]     The  old  orthography  was 

perfitttdt  a  mode  of  spelling  much  better  adapted  to  poetry, 
and  which  I  am  sorry  we  have  saftered  to  grow  obsolete. 

X  Beaaf.  Jan.    This  is  cnrionsness 

Bepond  exaetpU.]  1.  e.  a  refined  and  over  scropnlons  con. 
sideration  of  the  subject.  So  the  word  is  fTequeutly  ap|died 
by  our  old  writers.  (It  occurs  again  in  the  '*  Pariian^nt  of 
Love,"  Act.  i,  SC.4;  and  in  the  Works  of  Tyadall,  foUo 
p  07,  I  And  the  following  apposite  Ulostration  of  this  ex- 
pression, "  Be  diligent,  therefore,  that  those  be  not  deceavcd 
with  ettriomenee.  For  me  of  no  small  reputation  have  been 
dcceaved  with  their  ownc  sophistry." — Eu.) 

i  Beauf.  sen.  How  worse  f]  Jhis  shoi t  s]>eech  is  not 
appropriated  in  the  old  c<*py.     Dodsley  gives  it  to  the  preseat 
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Montr,  Nay,  there  I  lasre  joa ; 
My  thoughts  are  free. 
JBMicfJtm.  This  I  foiestw. 
Btaujf.  ten.  Take  comfort. 


He  shall  walk  in  clouds,  bat  111  discorer  him  : 
And  he  shall  find  and  feel,  if  he  excuse  not. 
And  with  strong  reasons,  this  gross  injury, 
I  can  make  use  of  my  authortty.  [Exeunt 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l,—A  Room  in  Malbfobt's  Route, 
Enier  Malspokt. 

What  flames  are  these  my  wild  desires  (an  in  me  t 
The  torch  that  feeds  them  was  not  lishted  at 
Thy  altars,  Cupid  :  rindicate  thyself. 
And  do  not  own  it ;  and  confirm  it  rather. 
That  this  infernal  brand,  that  turns  me  cinders. 
Was  by  the  snake-hair'd  sistera  thrown  into 
My  guilty  bosom.    O  that  I  was  erer 
Accurs'd  in  baring  issue !  my  son's  blood, 
n'hat  like  the  poison'd  shirt  of  Hercules 
Grows  to  each  part  about  me,)  which  my  hate 
Forced  from  him  with  much  wUlin^ess,  may  admit 
Some  weak  defence  ;  but  my  most  uipious  fore 
To  my  fair  daughter  Theocrine,  none ; 
Since  my  affection  (rather  wicked  lust) 
That  does  pursue  her,  is  a  greater  crime 
Than  any  aetestation,  with  which 
I  should  afflict  her  innocence.  With  what  tnmdng 
I  hare  betray'd  myself*,  and  did  not  feel 
The  scorching  heat  that  now  with  fury  rages ! 
Why  was  I  tender  of  her  ?  corer'd  with 
That  fond  disguise,  this  mischief  stole  upon  me. 
I  thought  it  no  offence  to  kiss  her  often. 
Or  twine  mine  arms  about  her  softer  neck  t» 
And  by  felse  shadows  of  a  fiither's  kindness 
I  long  deceived  myself :  but  now  the  effect 
Is  too  appsrent.    How  I  strore  to  be 
In  her  opinion  held  the  worthiest  man 
In  courtship,  form,  and  feature !  enryinff  him 
That  was  preferr*d  before  me  ;  and  yet  men 
My  wishes  to  myself  were  not  discover'd. 
But  still  my  fires  increased,  and  with  delight 
I  would  call  her  mistress  t,  willingly  forgetting 
The  name  of  daughter,  choosing  rather  she 
Should  style  me  serrant,    tiian,    with    reverence, 
father : 


tpMker,  and  U  evldeiitly  rifht.    M.  Maion  Ibllowi  Coxetcr, 
who  gives  it  to  no  one  ) 

•  Hlth  what  aumh^ 

I  hone  betrayed  9itp$e{ff  4ie.\  Giffbrd,  In  the  edition  of 
1813,  remariis  on  thb  speech  that  it  is  a  doae  translation  of 
tfie  description  of'  the  ratal  nassion  of  BybNs,  by  Ovid,  to 
whom  I  most  refer  the  reader  for  the  paralld  passage. — 
Metamorph,  Lib.  Ix,  490.— Ed.) 

t  Or  tmme  mine  armt  akoui  ker  toller  Meeft,]  L  e.  Jbr  soft 
neck:  ov  old  poets  flneqnently  adopt,  and  indeed  «lth  sin- 
gnlar  good  taste,  the  comparative  for  the  pnaitire.  Thas,  in 
•  very  pretty  passage  In  the  Combat  qfLove  and  Friend- 
ekipt  hy  R.  Mead : 

*<  When  I  shaH  sit  circled  within  yonr  annes. 
How  AaR  I  east  a  blemish  on  yonr  honour. 
And  appear  onely  like  some  fcueer  stone, 
Placed  in  a  ring  of  gold,  which  grows  a  Jewel 
Bat  from  the  seat  which  holds  it !" 
And  indeed  Massinger  himself  fVimishes  nnmerons  Instaaoas 
of  this  practice  ;  one  occurs  Just  below : 

•* which  yonr  gentler  temper. 

On  my  sabmisaion,  I  hope,  wfll  pardon." 
Anoaitr  we  have  ahneady  had,  in  the  VU^ht-Martyr  .* 

**  Jndge  not  my  rtoMer  will  by  the  event."  I 

I  /  would  caU  her  mistress,  Ac]  See  sola  to  Act  iii,ic4.   I 


Yet,  waking,  I  ne'er  cherish'd  obscene  hopes*. 

But  in  my  troubled  slinnbers  often  thought 

She  was  too  near  to  me,  and  then  sleeping  blush'd 

At  my  imagination  ;  which  pass'd, 

(IVfy  eyes  being  onen  not  condemning  it,) 

1  was  ravish'd  witn  the  pleasure  of  the  dream. 

Yet  spite  of  these  temptations  I  have  reason 

That  pleads  against  them,  and  commands  me  to 

Extinguish  these  abominable  fires  ; 

And  1  will  do  it ;  I  will  send  her  back 

To  him  that  loves  her  lawfully.    Within  there ! 

Enter  Thbogrxnx. 

Theoe.  Sir,  did  you  call  t 

Malef,  I  look  no  sooner  on  her. 
But  all  my  boasted  power  of  reason  leavaa  ma 
And  passion  again  usurps  her  empire. 
Does  none  else  wait  me  1 

Theoe.  I  am  wretched,  sir. 
Should  any  owe  more  duty  T 

Malef.  This  is  worse 
Than  disobedience ;  leave  me. 

Theoe.  On  my  knees,  sir, 
As  I  have  ever  squared  my  will  by  yours. 
And  liked  and  loath'd  with  your  eyes,  I  beseech  yon 
To  teach  me  what  the  nature  of  my  huh  is, 
That  hath  incensed  you ;  sure  'tis  one  of  weakness 
'  And  not  of  malice,  which  your  gentler  temper. 
On  my  submission,  I  hope,  will  pardon : 
Which  granted  by  yonr  piety,  if  that  I, 
Out  of  ue  least  neglect  of  mine  hereafter. 
Make  you  remember  it,  may  I  sink  ever 
Under  your  dread  command,  sir. 

Mal^,  O  niv  stars  ! 
Who  can  but  aoat  on  this  humility,  [ters 

That  sweetens Lovely  in  her  tears ! The  fel- 

That  seem*d  to  lessen  in  their  weight  but  now  f. 
But  this  grow  heavier  on  me. 

•  Yet  waking,  /  m*er  eheriah'd  obecene  hopee,]  The  old 
copy  reads.  Yet  mocking,— if  this  be  the.genaine  word,  it 
most  mean  *'  notwithstanding  my  wanton  abose  of  the  terms 
mentioned  above,  I  never  cherished,"  Ac  this  b  cerUinly 
not  defective  in  sense ;  bat  the  rest  of  the  sentence  calls  so 
loudly  for  mUtJ^*  that  I  have  not  scrupled  to  insert  it  in 
the  text.;  the  corruption,  at  the  |Mrcss,  was  saificieatly  easy. 

t  Malef.  -O  miff  Otoire  I 

Who  eon  but  doat  on  thia  hmniUtp, 

That  eweetene Lovefy  m  her  temrel Thefetien, 

That  eeem*d  to  leeetn  in  their  weight  but  wmp, 

Bg  thia  gnw  heavier  on  me,]  So  I  venture  to  point  the 
passage :  it  is  abrupt,  and  denotes  the  distracted  state  of  the 
speaker's  mind.     It  stands  thus  in  Mr.  M.  Mas(»n  : 

Malef.  O  mg  ttara  f  who  can  but  doat  on  thia  humititg 

TTkat  aweetena  (looelg  in  her  teara)  thefgttera 

That  aeem'd  to  leaaem  in  their  weight ;  but  now 

Bg  thia  grow  heavier  on  me, 
Coxeler  follows  the  oM  copies,  which  only  differ  from  this, 
in  placing  a  note  of  interrogatioa  after  tnra.    Both  are 
evidently  wrong,  because  unintdiigiUe. 

The  reader  must  not  be  mrprlsed  at  the  Dortentoos  verse 
which  begins  the  qooCation  from  Mr.  M.  Mason.  Neither 
he,  nor  Coxeter,  nor  Doddey,  seems  to  have  had  the  smallest 
solicitude  (1  will  not  say  knowledffe)  respecting  the  metre 
ot  fhefar  author:  and  Massinger,  die  moat  harmontoos  of 
Doets,  appears,  in  Ac|r  desultory  pages,  as  uatmieabie  as 
Marstonor  Donne. 
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Time.  Dear  sir. 

Makf,  Peace! 
I  must  not  hear  thee. 
.    Tibiae.  Nor  look  on  me  t 

Maief.  No, 
Thy  looks  and  words  are  charms* 

Thtoc  Ma^  they  bare  power  then 
To  calm  the  tempest  of  your  wrath !  Alas,  sir. 
Did  I  but  know  in  what  I  give  ofienoe, 
In  my  repentance  I  would  show  my  sorrow 
For  what  is  past,  and,  in  my  care  hereafter, 
Kill  the  occasion,  or  cease  to  be ; 
Since  life,  without  your  £iyonr,  is  to  me 
A  load  I  would  cast  oft 

MaUf,  O  that  my  heart 
Were  rent  in  sunder,  that  I  mgfat  expiro, 
The  cause  in  my  death  buried*  i  yet  1  know  notd«— 
With  such  prevailing  oratory  'tis  begg*d  from  me. 
That  to  deny  thee  would  oonnnoe  me  to 
Have  suck'd  the  milk  of  tigers  ;  rise,  and  I« 
t  But  in  a  perplez'd  and  mysterious  method, 
Will  make  relation  :  That  which  all  the  world 
Admires  and  cries  up  in  thee  lor  perfection^. 
Are  to  onhappy  me  foul  blemishes. 
And  mulcts  m  nature.    If  thou  hadst  been  born  | 
Deform'd  and  crooked  in  the  fe  itures  of 
Thy  body,  as  the  manners  of  thy  mind } 
Moor-lipp'd,  flat-nosed,  dim-e^,  and  beede-brow'd 
With  a  dwarfs  stature  to  a  giant's  waist ; 
Sour-breath'd,  with  claws  for  fingers  on  thy  hands. 
Splay-footed,  gouty-legg*d,  and  over  all 
A  loathsome  leprosy  had  spread  itself, 
And  made  thee  sbunn'd  of  human  fellowships  ; 
I  had  bean  blest. 

Tktoe.  Why,  would  you  wish  a  monster 
(For  sneh  a  one,  or  worse,  you  have  described) 
Tocallyoofrtherl 

Malff.  Rather  than  as  now, 
(Though  I  had  diown'd  thee  for  it  in  the  sea,) 
Appearing*  as  thou  dost,  a  new  Pandora, 
With  Juno's  foir  eow-eves4,  Miuenra's  brow, 
Auiorm's  blushing  cheeks,  Hebe*s  frssh  youth, 
Wnua'  soft  p^M,  with  Thetis'  silver  feet. 

Time.  Sir,  job  have  liked  and  loved  them,  and 
on  forced. 


•  The  e&^m  <»  «y  it^th  kmr%idf]   ret  I  know  oot. 

Mewiteg.  1  vpprrhcwl,  that  III*  lacmtaom  mmIod  w«p  prr- 
llapa  Mtpcclhd.  A»  iMt  iMMtft  bath  bacn  UtlMrto  poiuicd, 
it  was  not  to  ba  »iiderrtood.  

t  Bmi  km  a  ftrf^ea'd  ami  Mytterievf  methdd,\  We  have 
already  had  tkia  esprcMloa  ftaa  the  aoa  : 

•^  i«t  fa  a  perpfeVd  «orni  and  aictbod,"  Ac,  Aetii,  m.  1. 
Aed  aockfaig  can  maim  flnMcIy  espreaa  the  character  of  thU 
laoat  yklou  fMiwr,  ithom  erimca  were  too  horrible  for  hb 
MB  to  expreiB,  and  wbijaa  wifbes  are  too  flagittoai  for  hi* 
•aadMer  \m  bear.  ,    «.     .     ^. 

xTf^btm  kada  faM kmm,  ike]    Th«fs In  KimgJokn : 

-  If  itea,  that  bkl'at  mt  be  coMrat.  wert  grim, 
Ufly,  aad  ilaad'roas  to  ikj  mother's  womb. 
Fall  or  anpieailBC  blou,  and  righileis  italnB, 
LaiM,  fboUab,  crooked,  awart,  ptodiyloin, 
Patch'd  wMh  foal  molM,  aad  eyeK>fcndlag  marki, 
I  woald  not  care,  1  then  woald  be  content ; 
For  then  I  iboald  not  love  thee ;"    Coxirta. 

4  With  Jwm^t  fokt  eow-eyea,  Ac]  Theae  Unea  of  M aa- 
aittger  are  an  bnoNdlate  tramiatloo  IhMn  a  pretty  Greek 
cpifnm:  ^ 

Oiiiiar'  axfiC  Hpfc*  MtXcnf,  rof  xiipa^  Atfifvirc. 

T«c  |MiC«C  n^VCf  f'o  tffv^  rm  e%riioc,  &c. 

Dodo. 
Tbcaa  ewm^ffm,  bowevnr,  make  bat  a  lony  kind  of  an  ap> 
pcannce  te  iMiWipocteV ;  bat  ao  It  ever  win  be  when  the 
InrMlve  isfaM.or oaa  lasgnwe  arc  UtaraUy  applied  to 


With  your  hyperboles  of  praise  pour'd  on  them, 
My  m'odeaty  to  a  defensive  red,  [pleased 

Strew'd  o'er  that  paleness,  which  you  then  were 
To  style  the  purest  white. 

Mairf.  And  in  that  cup 
I  drank  the  poison  I  now  feel  dispersed 
Through  every  vein  and  artery.   Wherefore  art  thou 
So  cruel  to  me  ?    This  thy  outward  shape 
Brought  a  fierce  war  against  me,  not  to  be 
By  flesh  and  blood  resisted  :  but  to  leave  me 
No  hope  of  freedom,  from  the  magaziue 
Of  thy  mind's  forces,  treacherously  thou  drew'st  up 
Auxiliary  helps  to  strengthen  that 
Which  was  already  in  itself  too  potent. 
Thy  beauty  gave  the  first  charge,  but  thy  duty. 
Seconded  with  thy  care  and  watchful  studies 
To  please,  and  serve  my  will,  in  all  that  might 
Raise  up  content  in  me,  like  thunder  brake  through 
All  opposition  ;  and,  my  ranks  of  reason 
Disbanded,  my  victorious  passions  fell 
To  bloody  execution,  and  compell'd  me 
With  willing  hands  to  tie  on  my  own  chains. 
And,  with  a  kind  of  flattering  joy,  to  glory 
In  my  captivity. 

Theoe.  I,  in  this  you  speak,  sir. 
Am  ignorance  itself. 

Maief.  And  so  continue ; 
For  knowledge  of  the  arms  thou  bear*st  against  me. 
Would  make  thee  curse  thyself,  but  yield  no  aids 
For  thee  to  help  me  ;  and  twere  cruelty 
In  me  to  wound  that  spotless  innocence, 
Howe'er  it  make  me  guilty.     In  a  word, 
Thy  plurisy  •  of  goodness  is  thy  ill ; 
Thy  virtues  vices,  and  thy  humble  lowness 
Far  worse  than  stubborn  suUenness  and  pride  > 
Thy  looks,  that  ravish  all  beholders  else. 
As  killing  as  the  basilisk's,  thy  tears, 
Express'd  in  sorrow  for  the  much  I  suffer, 
A  glorious  iiisultation  t,  and  no  sign 
Of  pity  in  thee  :  and  to  hear  thee  speak 
In  tnv  defence,  though  but  in  sileot  action, 
Would  make  the  liurt,  already  deeply  fester'd. 
Incurable  :  and  therefore,  as  tliou  wouldst  not 
By  thy  presence  raise  fresh  furies  to  torment  me, 
I  do  conjure  thee  by  a  father's  power, 
(And  'tis  my  curse  I  dare  not  toink  it  lawful 
To  sue  unto  thee  in  a  nearer  name,) 
Without  reply  to  leave  me. 

ITieoc.  My  obedience 
Never  learn'd  yet  to  question  your  commands, 
But  willingly  to  serve  them  ;  yet  I  must. 
Since  that  your  will  forbids  the  knowledge  of 
My  fault,  bment  my  fortune.  {Exit, 

Makf.  O  that  I   ' 
Have  reason  to  discern  the  better  way. 
And  yet  pursue  the  worse  | !  When  I  look  on  her, 
I  bum  with  heat,  and  in  her  absence  freese 
With  the  cold  blasts  of  jealousy,  that  another 

*  TAy  ploriny  qf  goodnen  ia  thy  iU  ;]  I.  c.  (by  tnperabiui- 
dance  of  gtxidneM :  the  thonght  la  fTom  Shakspeare : 
*'  For  guodne^,  jiruwing  to  a  pluritif, 
Dies  in  his  own  too  much." 
For  thy,  the  old  copy  reads  the;  it  Is,  however,  an  evident 
error  of  the  ften. 

t  A  gloiioas  huuitatiem,]  aied  in  the  sense  of  gtorioeiu. 
See  note  to  Act.  i.  sc.  1. 
X  ll4l«f.  O  that  I 

Have  TBoeon  to  diecem  the  better  wag. 
And  pet  ptweme  the  voree  !]  This  had  been  said  before  by 
If  cdea : 

•video  meUora,  proboque, 
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[Act  IV. 


Should  e'er  taste  those  delights  that  are  denied  me ; 
And  which  of  these  afflictions  brings  less  torture, 
I  hardly  can  distinguish  :  Is  there  then 
No  mean  ?  No  ;  so  my  understanding  tells  me. 
And  that  by  my  cross  fates  it  is  determined 
That  I  am  both  ways  wretched. 

Enter  Usher  and  Montreville. 

Usher,  Yonder  he  walks,  sir. 
In  much  vexation  :  he  hath  sent  my  lady, 
His  daughter,  weeping  in  ;  but  what  the  cause  is. 
Rests  yet  in  supposition. 

Montr.  1  guess  at  it, 
But  must  be  further  satisfied  ;  I  will  sift  him 
In  private,  therefore  quit  the  room. 

Usher.  I  am  gone,  sir.  [Exit. 

Malef,  Ha !  who  disturbs  me  ?  Montreville !  your 
pardon. 

Montr.  Would  you  could  grant  one  to  yourself ! 
With  the  assurance  of  a  friend,  and  yet,    [t  speak  it 
Before  it  be  too  late,  make  reparation 
Of  the  gross  wrong  your  indiscretion  offered 
To  the  governor  and  his  son  ;  nay,  to  yourself ; 
For  there  begins  my  sorrow. 

MaUf.  Would  I  had 
No  greater  cause  to  mourn,  than  their  displeasure ! 
For  I  dare  justify 

Montr.  We  must  not  do  * 
All  that  we  dare.   We're  private,  friend.   I  observed 
Your  alterations  with  a  stricter  eye, 
Perhaps,  than  others ;  and,  to  lose  no  time 
In  repetition,  your  strange  deuieanour 
To  your  sweet  daughter. 

MaUf.  Would  you  could  find  out 
Some  other  theme  to  treat  of. 

Montr.  None  hut  this ; 
And  this  111  dwell  on  ;  how  ridiculous. 
And  subject  to  construction 

Malrf.  No  more  ! 

Montr.  You  made  yourself,  amazes  me,  and  if 
The  frequent  trials  interchanged  between  us 
Of  love  and  friendship,  be  to  their  desert 
Esteem 'd  by  you,  as  they  hold  weight  with  me, 
No  inward  trouble  should  be  of  a  shape 
So  horrid  to  yourself,  but  that  to  me 
You  stand  bound  to  discover  it,  and  unlock 
Your  secret'st  thoughts  ;  though  the  most  innocent 
Loud  crying  sins.  [were 

Malef.  And  so,  perhaps,  they  are  : 
And  therefore  be  not  curious  to  laam  that 
Which,  known,  must  make  you  hate  me. 

Montr.  Think  not  so. 
I  am  yours  in  right  and  wrong ;  nor  shall  you  find 
A  verbal  friendship  in  me,  but  an  active  ; 
And  here  I  vow,  1  shall  no  sooner  know 
What  the  disease  is,  but,  if  you  give  leave, 
I  wiU  apply  a  remedy.     Is  it  madness  T 
t  I  am  faniiliarly  acquainted  with 

*  We  mutt  noi  do,  See.]  Tbb  and  flie  two  next  speeches 
are  Jambled  entirely  out  of  roetrt  by  the  modern  editors. 
It  seems  odd  that  they  shoukl  not  know  whether  they  were 
printing  prose  or  verse 
f  /  am/amUiarIf  acqwiinted  wUh  a  deep^read  wMm, 
7%tt  can  with  charms  and  herbe]  So  Uie  lines  aland  in 
all  the  editions :  upon  wliieh  Mr.  M .  Mason  remarks,  for 
the  first  time,  that  the  metre  reqnires  a  different  divMon. 
This  u  well  thoaght  of  I  In  his  edition,  the  Utmaiwrml 
Cembai  stands  towards  the  end  of  tlie  third  volnmc,  and,  to 
ypcak  moderately,  I  have  already  eorreeted  his  versMeatioa 
la  a  knndred  plaees  within  the  compass  of  as  many  pages : 
nay,  ot*  tlie  iHtk  which  has  passed  siace  the  cncranec  id 
Montreville,  neariy  a  moiety  has  aadergooc  a  new  amBge> 


A  deep-read  man,  that  can  with  charms  and  herbs 
Restore  you  to  your  reason  ;  or  suppose 
You  are  bewitch'd  1  he  with  more  potent  spells 
And  magical  rites  ahall  cure  you.    Is*t  heaven's 
anger? 

With  penitence  and  sacrifice  appease  it : 

Beyond  this,  there  is  nothing  that  I  can 
Imagine  dreadful ;  in  your  fame  and  fortunes 
You  are  secure  ;  your  impious  son  removed  too. 
That  render'd  yon  suspected  to  the  state  ; 

And  yotir  fiur  daughter 

Mai/ef,  Oh !  press  me  no  further.  [hath  she 

Montr.  Are  you  wnmg  there  !  Why,  what  of  her  ? 
Made  shipwreck  of  her  honour,  or  conspired 
Against  ^our  life  ?  or  seal'd  a  contract  with 
The  devil  of  hell,  for  the  recovery  of 
Her  young  Inamorato  ? 

Malef.  None  of  these ; 
And  yet,  what  must  increase  the  wonder  in  you. 
Being  innocent  in  herself,  she  hath  wounded  me ; 
But  where,  enquire  not.     Yet,  I  know  not  how 
I  am  persuuaded,  from  my  confidence 
Of  your  vow'd  love  to  me,  to  trust  you  with 
My  dearest  secret ;  pray  you  chide  me  for  it. 
But  with  a  kind  of  pity,  not  insulting 
On  my  calami^. 
Montr.  Forward. 

Malef.  This  same  daughter 

Montr,  What  is  her  fault  ? 
MaUf.  She  is  too  fair  to  me. 
Montr.  Ha  I  how  is  this  ? 
Maid'.  And  I  have  look'd  upon  her 
More  than  a  fiither  ahould,  ana  languish  to 
Enjoy  her  as  a  husband. 
Montr.  Heaven  forbid  it ! 

Malef.  And  this  is  all  the  comfort  you  can  give  me ! 
Where  are  your  promised  aids,  your  charms,  your 

herbs. 
Your  deep-read  scholar's  spells  and  magic  rites  ? 
(/an  all  these  disenchsnt  me  ?  No,  I  must  be 
My  own  physician,  and  upon  myself 
Practise  a  desperate  cure. 

Montr.  Do  not  contemn  me  : 
Enjoin  me  what  you  please,  with  any  hazar  1 
111  undertake  it.  What  means  have  you  practised 
To  ouench  this  hellish  fire  ? 

Malef.  All  I  could  think  on. 
But  to  no  purpose  ;  and  yet  sometimes  absence 
Does  yield  a  kind  of  intennission  to 
The  fury  of  the  fit. 

Montr.  See  her  no  more,  then. 
Malef.  Tis  my  last  refuge,  and  'twas  my  intent. 
And  sdll  'tis,  to  desire  your  help. 

Montr,  Command  it.  [are 

Malef,  Thus  then  :  you  have  a  fort,  of  which  you 
The  absolute  lord,  whither,  I  pray  you,  bear  her  : 
And  that  the  sight  of  her  may  not  again 
Nourish  those  flames,  which  I  feel  something  lessenM 
By  all  the  ties  of  friendship  I  conjure  you. 
And  by  a  solemn  oath  you  must  confirm  it. 
That  though  my  now  calm'd  passions  should  rage 

higher 
Than  ever  heretofore,  and  so  compel  me 
Once  more  to  wish  to  see  her ;  though  I  use 
Persuasions  mix'd  with  threatnings,  (nay,  add  to  it. 
That  I,  this  failing,  ahould  with  lumda  held  up  thus. 
Kneel  at  your  feat,  and  bathe  them  with  tean 
Prayers  or  curses,  vowi,  or  impracationa, 
Onfy  to  look  upon  her,  though  at  distance 
Yoa  still  must  06  obdurate. 
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UmUr,  If  it  be 
Your  pleuure,  tir,  that  I  shall  be  unmored, 
I  will  eodearour. 

Maigf,  You  must  swear  to  be 
laexorible,  as  jou  would  prevent 
The  neatest  mischief  to  your  friend,  that  &te 
Could  throw  upon  him. 

Mcmtr.  WeU,  I  will  obev  you. 
But  how  the  gOTeroor  will  be  aoswer'd  yet, 
And  'tis  matcurial,  is  not  consider*d. 

Malrf,  Leare  that  to  me.  1*11  presently  give  order 
How  you  shall  surprise  her ;  be  not  frighted  with 
Her  exclamations. 

Momtr,  Be  you  constant  to 
Your  resolution*  I  will  not  fail 
In  what  concerns  my  part. 

Mmlrf.  Be  ever  bless*d  for't !  [Exeunt. 


'I 
li 


I 


il 


SCENE  U^A  Sirett, 
Emttt  "BmAvnnnjumor,  Chamont,  and  Lanour. 

Cham.  Not  to  be  spoke  with,  say  you  ? 

Beauf.jun.  No. 

Emh.  Nor  you 
Admitted  to  have  conference  with  her? 

Beauf.JMH.  Neidier. 
His  doors  are  &st  lock'd  up,  and  solitude 
Dwells  round  about  them,  no  access  allow'd 
To  friend  or  enemy ;  but 

CAeai.  Na^,  be  not  moved,  sir; 
Let  his  passion  work,  and,  liJce  a  hot^rein'd  horse*. 
Twill  quickly  tire  itself. 

Bemuf.jufu  Or  in  his  death, 
Which,  for  her  sake,  'till  now  I  have  forbom, 
1  win  revenge  the  injury  he  hath  done  to 
My  true  and  lawfiil  fove. 

Lmtu  How  does  your&ther. 
The  governor,  relish  it? 

Bsnf.Jun.  Troth,  he  never  hwd 
Affectioo  to  the  ma\ch ;  yet  in  his  pity 
To  me,  he's  gone  in  person  to  his  house, 
Nor  will  be  bis  denied ;  and  if  he  find  not 
8troo|^  and  fair  reaaons,  Malefort  will  hear  from  him 
In  a  kmd  he  does  not  look  for. 

Clunm.   In  the  mean  time. 
Pray  yon  put  on  cheerful  looka. 

EnlfT  MONTAIGNI. 

Bmuf.Jwu  Mine  suit  my  fortune. 

Lnu  O  here's  Montaigne. 

MimL  I  never  could  have  met  you 
Move  opportunely.    Ill  not  stale  the  jfst 
Bt  my  relation  t ;  but  if  you  will  look  on 
The  maleoontent  Belgarde,  newly  rigg'd  up. 


-mtd,  ttke  a  kti-nim'd  harm. 


'T^pilffHiaiy  Hn  Um{f.'\    ThU  b  fln>m  Sbakspeare, 

* Anccr  It  Uk« 

A  MI  koc  kone,  who  befag  ■llow'd  hU  way, 
Mf«Miik  tires  hfan."    CoxBTsa. 
-rn  mt  ftdc  thMjtgi 


Bw  wtftwIaHmil  ^  «•  reader  It  flat,  deprive  It  of  test  by 
ptefWet  iartawtina     Tkto  is  one  o#  a  iboasaad  instaaces 
which  mighl  ha  hnaght  to  prove  that  the  tiae  readlag  la 
CiHifaiBi,  Act.  LscLIt* 
*■  I  shaBtcBvea 
A  pnMj  tm  \  it  matj  ha,  yoa  have  heard  it ; 
Battiaceil  serves  my  parpossb  I  wlH  vealare 
To  itaJ^f  a  Unla  ■MM.'* 

have  «^  fog  which  TheohaU  Jadidoasly 


o^Jeels  pcialaally  wmA, 
aoals  ligBiiw  to  ws^y 


With  the  train  that  follows  him,  'twill  be  an  object 
Worthy  of  your  noting. 

Beatif.jun.  Look  you  the  comedy 
Make  good  the  prologue,  or  the  scorn  b  ill  dwell 
Upon  yourself. 

AfoRt.  I'll  hazard  that ;  observe  now. 

Beloardb  comei  out  in  a  gallant  habit ;  stays  at  Utt 
door  with  his  sword  drawn. 

within.       Nay,  captain  !    glorious 


voices 
I 


Several 

captain 
Belg.  Fall  back,  rascals ! 
Do  you  make  an  owl  of  me  ?  tliis  day  I  will 
Receive  no  more  petitions.-^-^ 
Here  are  bills  of  all  occasions,  and  all  sizes  * 
If  this  be  the  pleasure  of  a  rich  suit,  would  I  were 
Again  in  my  buff  jerkin,  or  my  armour  ! 
Then  I  walk'd  securely  by  my  creditors*  nones. 
Not  a  dog  marked  me ;  every  officer  shunned  me. 
And  not  one  lousy  prison  would  receive  me  : 
But  now,  as  the  baUad  says,  /  am  turn  d  gallant, 
There  does  not  live  that  Uiing  I  owe  a  sous  to. 
But  does  torment  me.    A  faithful  cobler  told  me, 
With  his  awl  in  his  hand,  I  was  behind  hand  with 

him 
For  setting  me  upright,  and  bade  me  look  to  myself. 
A  sempstress  too,  that  traded  but  in  socks, 
Swore  she  would  set  a  serjeant  on  my  back 
For  a  borrowed  shirt :  my  pay,  and  tne  benevolence 
The  governor  and  the  states  bestow 'd  upon  me. 
The  city  cormorants,  my  money-mongers, 
Have  swallow'd  down  already ;  they  were  sums, 
I  grant, — ^but  that  I  should  he  such  a  fool, 
Against  my  oath,  being  a  caahier'd  captain. 
To  pay  debts,  though  grown  up  to  one  and  twenty. 
Deserves  more  reprehension,  in  my  judgment, 
Than  a  ahopkeeper,  or  a  lawyer  that  lends  money. 
In  a  long,  dead  vacation. 
Mont.  How  do  you  like 
His  meditation  ? 

Cham.  Peace !  let  him  proceed. 
Belg.  I  cannot  now  ^o  on  the  score  for  shame, 
And  where  I  shall  beg^  to  pawn — ay,  many. 
That  is  considered  timely  !  I  paid  for 
This  train  of  yours,  dame  Estridge  *,  fourteen  crowns. 
And  yet  it  is  so  light,  'twill  haidly  pass 
For  a  tavern  reckoning,  unless  it  be 
To  save  the  charge  of  painting,  nail'd  on  a  post 
For  the  sign  of  the  feathers.     Pox  upon  the  fashion, 
'J  hat  a  captain  cannot  think  himself  a  captain. 
If  he  wear  not  this,  like  a  fore-horse !  yet  it  is  not 
Staple  commodi^ :  these  are  perfumed  too 
O'  the  Roman  wash,  and  yet  a  stale  red  herring 


so.  Indeed,  It  does,  and  many  other  things ;  none  of  which, 
liowever,  b*ar  anv  relation  to  the  text.  Steevens,  too,  pre- 
fers teale,  which  be  provts,  from  a  variety  of  lenmed  aaibo- 
rities,  to  mean  "  scatter,  disperse,  spread :"  to  make  any  of 
them,  however,  salt  bl^  purpose,  he  is  obligMi  to  give  an 
anfaithfai  version  of  the  text :  **  Thoogh  tome  qf  pou  have 
heard  the  story,  I  will  spread  It  yet  widrr,  and  diflase  it 
among  the  nmf."!  There  is  nothing  of  this  in  Sbakspeare ; 
and  indeed  i  cannot  avoid  loolcing  upon  the  whole  of  his 
lonf  note,  as  a  feeble  attempt  to  Justify  a  palpable  error  of 
thepress,  at  tiM  coat  of  taste  and  sense. 

The  mistakes  of  Steevens  are  dangerous,  and  should  he 
noticed.  They  have  seduced  tl>e  editors  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  wlio  have  brought  back  to  the  text  of  their  authors, 
a  eorrupcioo  long  since  removed,  on  the  authority  (as  they 
say)  of  the  qaotMioos  produced  in  the  note  to  CorieUmme 
See  VoL  vU.  p.  ISS. 

•  IjaUfar 

TUs  train  ^fwemrs,  imm  AtrU^t,]  L  e.  this  faff  ;  Ihsrs 
it  soosc  hanMNv  In  this  lively  apocCrophc  to  the  ostrich. 
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Would  fill  the  Wily  bettsr,  and  hurt  th«  hMd  last: 
And  tbU  is  Venice  gold  ;  would  I  had  it  again 
In   French  crowns  in  my  pocket!    O  you  com- 
manders. 
That,  like  me,  hare  no  dead  pays,  nor  can  oosen 
The  commissary  at  a  muster  *,  let  me  stand 
For  an  example  to  you !  as  you  would 
Knjoy  your  privileges,  videlicet, 
To  nay  your  debts,  and  take  your  letchery  gratis ; 
To  have  your  issue  warm'd  by  others  fires ; 
To  be  often  drunk,  and  swear,  yet  pay  no  forfeit 
To  the  poor,  but  when  yon  share  with  one  another ; 
With  all  your  other  choice  inununities  : 
Only  of  this  1  seriously  advise  y<m. 
Let  courtiers  t  trip  like  courtiers,  and  your  lords 
Of  dirt  and  dungbiljji  mete  their  woods  and  acres. 
In  velvets,  satins,  tissues ;  hut  keep  yon 
Constant  to  doth  and  shamois. 

Mont.  Have  yon  heard 
Of  such  a  penitent  homily  ? 

Belg,  I  am  studjring  now 
Where  I  shall  hide  myself  till  the  rumour  of 
My  wealth  and  bravery  vanish  | :  let  me  see, 
There  is  a  kind  of  vaulting  house  not  far  off. 
Where  I  used  to  spend  my  afternoons,  among 
Suburh  she  gamesters ;  and  yet,  now  I  think  on*t, 
I  have  crack  d  a  ting  or  two  there,  which  they  made 
Others  to  solder :  No 

Enter  a  Bawd,  and  two  Courtesans  with  two  Children, 

1  Couru  O !  have  we  spied  you !  [time. 

Bawd,  U)>on  him  without  ceremony !  now 'a  the 
While  he's  in  the  paying  vein. 

S  Court.  Save  you.  brave  captain ! 

Beauf.jun.  'Slight,  how  he  stares  !  they  are  worse 
than  she-wolves  to  him. 

Beig.  Shame  me  not  in  the  streets ;  I  was  coming 
to  you. 

1  Court.  O  sir,   you  may  in  public  pay  for  the 
You  bad  in  private.  [fiddling 

%  Court.  We  hear  you  are  full  of  crowns,  sir, 

1  Court.  And  therefore,  knowing  you  are  open- 
handed, 
Before  all  be  destroy'd,  111  put  yon  in  mind,  sir. 
Of  your  young  heir  here. 

t  Court.  Here's  a  second,  sir. 
That  looks  for  a  child's  portion. 


O  pou  commandera. 


That,  Itkewte,  have  no  dead  pavf,  nor  can  oojum 
The  eomfmimirp  at  a  miwfrr,]  Tlie  coUaaiiry  practices 
here  ailaded  to  (as  Mr.  GtklirUi  obarnres)  aiipev  aot  to 
have  bceo  aofreqaent,  and  indeed.  Sir  W.  D'Avenant.  with 
this,  mention!  many  similar  cunoptions  in  the  **  war  denart- 
ment"  of  his  time  :  "^ 

'*  Can  yon  not  gall  the  stale  finely. 
Master  ap  yonr  ammanition  casMiclu  staffed  with  straw, 
Numtier  a  hundred  forty  nine  dead  papa. 
And  thanli  heaven  for  yonr  arithmfttirk  t 
Cannot  you  duchc  your  raacd  inCantry 
With  cabbage  leaves  f  devour  the  rrckunlngs. 
And  grow  lai  in  Uie  ribs,  but  you  mast  hindirr 
Poor  ancieuts  from  ealingwarm  beef  f"    The  Sieae,  Act  lit 
t  iMt  courtiert.  Sec]     The  reader  wiU  smile  at  the  accu- 
rste  notions  of  metre  possessed  by  the  former  editors:  this 
and  the  four  followiog  lines  sUnd  thus  in  Coxetcr.  and  Mr. 
M.  Ma^m  : 

Let  courHere  trip  like  comrtiere. 
And  ttomr  tarda qf  dirt  and  dmmghiiU  mete 
Thetrwooda  and  acrea,  in  veloeU, aatma,  timma ; 
Uttt  ktiep  pom  conatani  to  cloth  and  ahamoi*. 
Mont   //am?  pou  heard  qfanch  a  penitent  homtUp  f 
XMp  wealth  and  bravery  wuMk :]     Bratierp  b  usSd  by 
an  the  vricers  of  Masateg^f  tiiM„for  "fifrlitiimi  fiacrvof 
apparel.  ' 


Bawd.  There  are  reckonings 
For  muskadine  and  eggs  too,  must  he  thought  on. 

1  Court.  We  have  not  heen  hasty,  sir. 
Bawd.  But  staid  your  leisure : 

But  now  you  are  ripe,  and  loaden  with  fruit  ^ 

2  Court.  Tis  fit  you  should  he  puU*d ;  here's  a  bor* 
Pray  you,  kiss  him,  'tis  your  own,  sir.  [At 

1  Court.  Nay,  huss  this  first. 
It  hath  just  your  eyes ;  and  such  a  promisinr  now. 
That  if  the  sign  deceive  me  not,  in  time 
Twill  prove  a  notable  striker*,  like  his  ftther. 

Belg,  And  yet  you  laid  it  to  another. 

1  Court.  True, 
While  you  were  poor ;  and  it  was  policy ;  ^ 

But  she  that  has  variety  of  fathers. 
And  makes  not  choice  of  him  that  can  maintain  it. 
Ne'er  studied  Aristotle  t* 

Lan.  A  smart  quean ! 

Belg.  Why,  braches,  will  you  worry  me  t  ? 

9  CcurU  No,  but  ease  you 
Of  your  golden  buithen  ;  the  heavy  oamage  may 
Bring  you  to  a  sweating  sickness. 

Belg.  Very  likely ; 
I  foam  all  o'er  already. 

1  Court.  Will  yoivcome  off,  air  $? 

Belg.  Would  I  had  ne'er  come  on !  Hear  me  with 
patience,  , 

Or  I  will  anger  you.    Go  to,  you  know  me. 
And  do  not  vex  me  further  :  by  my  sins, 
And  your  diseases,  which  are  certain  truths, 
Whate'er  yon  think,  I  am  not  master,  at 
This  instant;%f  a  Hvre. 

9  Court  What,  and  in 
Such  a  glorious  suit ! 

Belg.  The  liker,  wretched  things. 
To  have  no  money. 

Bawd.  You  may  pawn  your  clothes,  sir. 

1  Cotirt.  Will  you  see  your  issue  starve  T 

9  Court.  Or  the  mothers  beg  ? 

Belg.     Why,     you    unconscionahle     strumpet^ 
would  you  have  me 
Transform  my  hat  to  double  elouta  and  bi^na  Y 
My  corselet  to  a  cradle  1  or  my  belt 
To  swaddlebands  ?  or  turn  my  cloak  to  blankets  1 
Or  to  sell  my  sword  and  spurs,-  for  soap  and  oandlea  I 


*  'TwiU  prove  a  notabU  striker  J    A  atriher  b  a 
the  word  occurs  again  in  the  Parliament  qfLooe. 

t  Ne'er  atndkd  Arietotle.]  Thb  has  been  hitherto  printed, 
Ne'er  studied  AriatbtWa  problems  :  a  prosaic  redundancy, 
of  which  everv  reader  of  Massinger  will  readily  acquit  him. 

t  Belg.  Whp,  braches,  uMl  pou  worrp  met]  A  brarhe  b 
a  ft-male  bound.  It  is  strange  to  see  wh^it  quantities  of  paper 
have  been  wasted  in  oonfouading  the  sense  of  this  plain 
word!  The  pages  of  Sbakspeare,  and  Jonsoii,  and  Fletcher, 
are  incumbered  with  endless  ououtions,  which  generally 
leave  the  reader  as  ignorant  as  they  found  him.  One,  how- 
ever, which  has  escaped  the  eonsaieiitaloffB,  at  least  ilie 
material  part  of  it,  b  worth  all  that  they  have  advanced  on 
the  word.  The  Genilewtan'a  Recreation,  p.  ta.  **  There  air 
in  England  and  Scotland  two  kinds  of  hunting  dogs,  and  no 
where  else  In  the  worU ;  the  first  kind  b  caMcd  a  rocAe,  and 
thb  is  a  foot-scenting  creature  both  of  wihlc-beasts,  binb,  and 
fishes  also  which  Ue  bM  among  the  locks.  Thefnimte  here^ 
in  England  ia  caUed  a  hraehe:  a  braehe  ia  a  nsNNKaLV 
MA«i  for  aU  hound-M/cAss.*'  and  when  we  aM/oraitothera, 
It  will  be  allowed  that  enough  has  been  saM  on  tha  subject. 

i  1  Court.  HVlpou  come  off,  airr]L  e..WlU  yon  pay,  sir  f 
so  the  word  b  used  by  aB  our  old  dramatic  writers : 

-If  he 


Id  the  old  Justice's  suit,  whom  be  robb*d  lately. 
Win  come  f^roaadly,  well  set  him  free  too/' 

*     .     .  .^  Tke  Widow. 

Acaia.in  the  Weddk^,  by  Shiiley : 

"  What  was  Hie  price  yov  took  for  Orattoaa  t 
DU  Marweod  come  qf  toaadly  with  hb  wage*  r 
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Haw  foa  no  merej  f  what  a  duurgeable  devil 
Wa  carnr  m  our  breaolMA ! 

BmM.JHH,  Now 'tia  tune 
To  fetdk  him  oft 

Entgr  Beaufort  mnior* 

MmL  Your  ftther  does  it  for  us. 

Bawd,  The  govemor ! 

fftmi^.ten.  What  are  these? 

1  CcvrL  An  it  Kke  your  lordship. 
Very  poor  spinsters. 

Bawd,  I  am  his  nurse  snd  laundress, 

Beig,  You  have  nurs'd  and  laonder'd  me,  hell 
'Taaish !  Ttake  tou  for  it  I 

Cham.  Do,  do,  and  talk  with  him  herearter. 

1  CawrU  'Tia  our  best  course. 

2  Cavt,  We'll  find  a  time  to  fit  him. 

[  EcmifU  Bawd  and  Courtnani^ 
Bm^,  «if.  Why  in  this  heat,  Belgarde? 
Bdg.  You  are  the  cause  oft. 
Bmf.  Mil.  Who,  I? 

Bc^.  Yes,  your  pied  Urerj  and  your  gold 
Draw  these  rezatiotts  on  me ;  pray  you  strip  me. 


And  let  me  he  as  I  was :  I  wiD  not  lose 
The  pleasures  and  the  freedom  which  I  had 
In  my  certain  porerty,  for  all  the  wealth 
Fair  France  is  proud  of. 

Bwvf,  ten.  We  at  better  leisure 
Will  learn  the  cause  of  this. 

Beat^.Jun*  What  answer,  sir, 
From  the  admiral  ? 

Beai^,  ten.  None ;  his  daughter  is  remored 
To  the  fort  of  Montrerille,  and  he  himself 
In  person  fled,  but  where,  is  not  dxscover'd  ; 
I  could  tell  you  wonders,  but  the  time  denies  me 
Fit  liberty.    In  a  word,  let  it  suffice   * 
The  power  of  our  ereat  master  is  contemn'd 
The  saered  laws  of  God  and  man  profaned ; 
And  if  I  sit  down  with  this  injury, 
I  am  unworthy  of  my  place,  and  thou 
Of  my  acknowledgment :  draw  up  all  the  troops  ; 
As  I  go,  I  will  instruct  you  to  what  purpose. 
Such  as  hare  power  to  punish,  and  jet  spare. 
From  fear  or  from  conmvance,  others  ill. 
Though  not  in  act,  assist  them  in  their  will. 

lExeuHt, 


ACT  V, 


SCENE  1,^A  Street  near  Malef^'s  Houu:l. 

Enter  MoHraxviLutvil^SerTants,  Treocrinb,  Page, 
anil  Waiting  Women. 

Montr,  Bind  them,  and  gag  their  mouths  sure ; 
lakme 
Will  be  your  convoy. 

1  Worn.  Madamf 

S  Warn.  Dear»tlady! 

Page,  Let  me  fij^ht  for  my  mistress. 

Sen.  *Ya  in  ram. 
Little  oockerel  of  the  kind. 

Montr,  Away  with  them. 
And  do  as  I  eoaMoand  you. 

[Exeunt  Sorwamtt  with  Page  and  Waiting  Women. 

Theoe.  Mootrerille, 
You  are  my  ftther's  friend ;  nay  more,  a  soldier. 
And  if  a  right  one,  as  I  hope  to  find  you, 
Though  in  a  hnrfril  war  vou  1^  sniprised 
A  city,  that  bow'd  humbly  to  your  pleasure, 
In  honour  yon  stand  bound  to  guaru  a  rirgin 
From  yiolMice ;  bdt  in  a  firee  estate. 
Of  which  you  are  a  limb,  to  do  a  wrong 
Which  noUe  < 


never  consent  to, 
la  audi  an  insolence— - 

ATsntr.  How  her  heart  beats* ! 
Much  like  a  partridge  hi  a  snarhawk's  fbot. 
That  with  a  panting  silence  aoes  lament 
The  fiite  she  cannot  fir  from  I  Sweet,  take  comfort, 
Yo]i  are  safe,  and  nothing  is  intended  to  you, 
But  lore  and  service. 

Theoe.  They  OHie  narer  elothed 
In  foroe  and  oatnce.    Upon  what  aasuranca 
^Reawmbaring  oohr  that  my  &ther  tires. 
Who  win  not  taaielj  suffer  the  disgrace) 
HtLW  yaa  pfaaumad  t 


tkt 


•  M— w.  Bom  her  kearl  Nah  /  Ac.)  Tlilaii  ■▼mreKtty 
Ihoeglk  not  atlofMker  acw,  it  made  imktiit  In 
wHk  wUdi  It  !•  saprtwcd. 


And,  as  I  were  not  worth  the  waiting  on, 
To  snatch  me  tram  the  duty  and  attendance 
Of  my  poor  servants  ? 

Montr,  Let  not  that  afflict  you, 
You  shall  not  want  observance ;  I  will  be 
Your  page,  your  woman,  parasite,  or  fool. 
Or  any  other  property,  provided 
You  answer  my  affection. 

Theoc,  In  what  kind  1 

Montr,  As  you  had  done  young  Beaufort's. 

Theoe,  How! 

Montr.  So,  lady ; 
Or,  if  the  name  of  wife  appear  a  yoke 
Too  heavy  for  your  tender  neck,  so  I 
Enjoy  you  as  a  private  friend  or  mistreas. 
Twill  be  sufficient. 

Theoc,  Blessed  angels  guard  me  ! 
What  frt>ntless  impudence  is  this  ?  what  devil 
Hath,  to  thy  certam  ruin,  tempted  thee 
To  offer  me  this  motion  ?  by  my  hopes 
Of  after  joya,  submission  nor  rapentmce 
Shall  expiate  this  foul  intent. 

Montr,  Intent! 
'Tis  more.  111  make  it  act. 

Theoe,  Ribald,  thou  darest  not : 
And  if  (and  with  a  fever  to  thy  soul) 
Thou  but  consider  that  I  have  a  fiither. 
And  such  a  father,  as,  when  this  arrives  at 
His  knowledge,  aa  it  shall,  the  terror  of 
His  vengeance,  which  as  sure  as  frrte  must  follow. 
Will  make  thee  curse  the  hour  in  which  lust  taught 

thee 
To  nourish  these  bad  hopes  ;— and  'tis  my  wonder 
Thou  darest  forget  how  tender  he  is  of  roe. 
And  that  each  shadow  of  wrong  done  to  me. 

Win  raise  in  him  a  tempest  not  to  be         [him 

But  with  thy  heart-blood  calm'd :  this,  when  I  see, 

Montr.  As  thou  shalt  never 

T^soe.  Wilt  thou  murder  me  T 
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Montr,  No,  no,  'tis  otherwise  determined,  fooU 
The  master  which  in  passion  kills  his  slave 
That  may  be  useful  to  him,  does  himself 
The  injury :  know,  thoa  most  wretched  creature, 
That  father  thou  presumest  upon,  that  father. 
That,  when  I  sought  thee  in  a  noble  way, 
Denied  thee  to  me,  fancying  in  his  hope 
A  higher  match  from  his  excess  of  dotage. 
Hath  in  his  bowels  kindled  such  a  flame 
Of  impious  and  most  unnatural  lust, 
That  now  he  fears  his  most  ftirious  desires 
May  force  him  to  do  that,  he  shakes  to  think  on. 

TTteoc.  O  me,  most  wretched ! 

Montr,  Never  hope  again 
To  blast  him  with  those  eves  :  their  golden  beams 
Are  to  him  arrows  of  death  and  bell, 
But  unto  me  divine  artiUerv 
And  therefore,  since  what  f  so  long  in  rain 
Pursued,  is  offered  to  me,  and  by  him 
Given  up  to  my  possession ;  do  not  flatter 
Thyself  with  an  miaginary  hope. 
But  that  ril  take  occasion  by  the  forelock. 
And  make  use  of  my  fortune.    As  we  walk;  '^ 
ni  tell  thee  more. 

Theoc,  1  will  not  stir. 

Montr,     111  force  thee. 

Theoe.  Help,  help ! 

Montr,  In  vain. 
.  Theoc,  In  me  my  brother's  blood 
Is  punish  *d  at  the  height. 

Montr,  llie  coach  there ! 

Theoe.  Dear  sir 

Montr,  Tears,  curses,  prayers,  are  alike  to  me  ; 
I  can,  and  must  enjoy  my  present  pleasure, 
And  shall  take  time  to  mourn  for  it  at  leisure. 

£H«  bean  her  off. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Space  before  the  Fort, 
Enter  Male  fort. 

I  have  play*d  the  fool,  the  gross  fool,  to  believe 
The  bosom  of  a  friend  will  hold  a  secret, 
Mine  own  could  not  contain ;  and  my  industry 
In  taking  liberty  from  my  innocent  daughter, 
Out  of  false  hopes  of  freedom  to  myself. 
Is,  in  the  little  help  it  yields  me,  punish'd* 
She's  absent,  but  I  have  her  figure  here ; 
And  every  grace  and  rarity  about  her, 
Are  by  the  pencil  of  my  memory. 
In  livmg  colours  painted  on  my  heart. 
My  fires  too,  a  short  interim  closed  up. 
Break  out  with  ereater  fury.     Why  was  I, 
Since  'twas  my  fate,  and  not  to  be  declined, 
In  this  so  tender-conscienced  ?  Say  I  had 
Enjoy'd  what  I  desired,  what  had  it  been 
But  mcest  ?  and  there's  something  here  that  tells  me 
I  stand  accomptable  for  greater  sins 
I  never  check  d  at*.     Neither  had  the  crime 
;.\Vanted  a  precedent :  I  have  read  in  storyf , 


•  and  therti't  mmeiking  hem  that  tells  me 

i  tftind  accotnjii able  for  greater  eitu 

I  uifver  check' d  at.\  TheM  dark  allnsiona  to  a  dreadftal 
fict,  aie  introdnced  with  admiraMeJndf  meat,  as  they  awaken, 
withunt  gratir>iog,  the  curioaiiy  of  the  reader,  and  continae 
the  iotrren  of  tlie  story. 

t /  haoe  read  in  etorpf  Ac]    He  had  been  study- 

iug  Ovid,  and  pirticnlariy  the  dreadftil  story  of  Myrrhia. 
ThU  wmched  attempt  of  Malt-fort  (a  Christian,  at  lea»l  ia 
Baiue.  we  may  snppose)  to  palliate,  or  defend  his  meditated 
crime,  by  the  examples  of  ftibnloqs  d«  itks,  men  in  a  state 


Thotte  first  great  heroes,  that  for  their  brave  deeds 

Were  in  the  world's  first  infimcy  styled  goda. 

Freely  enjoy'd  what  I  denied  mysel?*. 

Old  Saturn,  in  the  golden  age,  embrpced 

His  sister  Ops,  and,  in  the  same  degree. 

The  Thunderer  Juno,  Neptune  Thetis,  and. 

By  their  example,  after  the  first  deluge, 

Deucalion  Pyrrha.     Universal  nature, 

As  every  day  'tis  evident,  allows  it 

To  creatures  of  all  kinds :  the  gallant  horse 

Covers  the  mare  to  which  he  was  the  sire  ; 

1  he  bird  with  fertile  seed  gives  new  increase 

To  her  that  hatch'd  him  :  why  should  envious  man 

Brand  that  close  act,  which  adds  proximity       [then 

I'o  what's  most  near  him,  with  the  abhorred  title 

Of  incest  ?  or  our  Inter  laws  forbid 

What  by  the  first  was  granted  ?  Let  old  men. 

That  are  not  ci^Mble  of  these  delights, 

And  solemn  superstitious  fools,  prescribe 

Rules  to  themselves  \  1  will  not  curb  my  freedom. 

But  constantly  go  on,  with  this  assurance, 

I  but  walk  in  a  path  which  greater  men 

Have  trod  before  me.    Ha !  this  is  the  fort : 

Open  the  gate !    Within,  there  ! 

Enter  tvro  Soldiers. 

1  Soid,  With  your  pardon 
We  must  forbid  your  entrance. 

Malef.    Do  you  know  me  ? 

«  Sold.  Perfectly,  my  lord. 

Malef.    I  am  [your J  captain's  friend*. 

1  Sold.  It  may  be  ao  ^  but  till  we  know  his  plea- 
You  must  excuse  us.  [sure, 

«  Sold.  Well  acquaint  him  with 
Your  waiting  here. 

Malef,  Waiting,  slave !  he  was  ever 
By  me  commanded. 

1  Sold,  As  we  are  by  him. 

Malef.  So  pimctual  f  pray  you  then,  in  my  name 
His  presence.  [entreat 

2  Sold.  Tha^  we  shall  do.  [£ae«n< 
Malef.  I  must  use 

Some  strange  persuasions  to  work  him  to 
Deliver  her,  and  to  forget  the  vows. 
And  horrid  oaths  I,  in  my  madness,  made  him 
lake  to  the  contrary  :  and  may  I  get  her 
Once  more  in  my  possession,  I  will  beaj*  her 
Into  some  close  cave  or  desert,  where  well  end 
Our  lusts  and  lives  together. 

Enter  Montreville,  and  Soldiers. 

Montr.  Fail  not,  on 
The  forfeit  of  your  lives,  to  execute 
What  I  command.  [Exeunt  Soldiert. 

Malef.  Montreville  1  how  is't  jfriend  ? 

Montr.  1  am  glad  to  see  you  wear  such  cheerful 
The  world's  weu  alter'd.  [looks ; 

Malef.  Yes,  I  thank  my  stars .: 
But  methinks  thou  art  troubled. 

Montr,  Some  light  cross. 
But  of  no  moment. 


of  nature,  and  beasts,  ii  a  jmt  and  striking  pictore  of  the 
eagerness  with  which  a  mind  resolved  An  guut  ministers  to 
its  own  deception.  This,  in  the  Scriptnre  phraseology,  is 
called,  **  hardening  the  heart ;"  and  seems  to  be  the  last 
stage  of  human  depravation. 

*  Malef.  I  am  {your)  c^taim*§  fiiemd.)  Cozeter,  follow- 
inf  the  old  copy,  reads,  J  am  this  captaWe  friend.  Mr.  M. 
Mason  altered  tki»  to  th^:  If  any  change  be  necesaary,  of 
whkh  I  am  donbitai,  the  word  now  inserted  Mds  fidrest  to 
be  gtinaine  (omlitad  in  edit.  MU>. 


1 1 


v:= 


«. 


SCKM  IL] 


THE  DNXATURxlL  COMBAT. 


57 


Maief,  So  I  hope ;  beware 
or  nd  $nd  impious  thoughts  ;  you  know  how  far 
llieT  wrought  on  me. 

Montr.  No  tuch  come  near  me,  sir. 
I  hare,  like  you,  no  daughter,  and  much  wish 
You  nerer  had  been  curs'd  with  one. 

Malef,  Who,  I  ? 
Thou  art  deceived,  I  am  most  Hftppy  in  her. 

Mmtr.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

MaUf,  My  incestuous  fires 
To'ards  her  are  quite  burnt  out ;  I  lore  her  noie 
Asa  father,  and  no  further 

MotUr,  Fix  there  then 
Your  constant  peace,  and  do  not  try  a  second 
Temptation  froin  her. 

Malrf,  Yes,  friend,  though  she  were 
By  mimons  of  degrees  more  exiellcnt 
In  her  perfections  ;  nay,  though  she  could  borrow 
A  form  angelical  to  take  my  frailty. 
It  would  not  do:  and  therefore.  Montreville, 
My  chief  delight  next  her,  I  come  to  tell  thee 
The  gOTem<H'  and  1  are  reconciled, 
And  I  oonfirm*d,  and  with  all  possible  speed, 
To  make  large  satisfaction  to  young  Beaufort, 
And  her,  whom  I  hare  so  much  wrong'd  :  and  for 
Thy  trouble  in  her  custody,  of  which 
111  now  discharge  thee,  there  is  nothing  in 
My  oerres  or  fortunes,  but  shall  erer  be 
At  thy  derotion. 

Afmtr.  Vou  promise  fairly. 
Nor  doubt  I  the  perfbrmanoe  ;  yet  I  would  not 
Hereafter  be  reported  to  hare  been 
The  fnrincipal  occasion  of  your  falling 
Into  a  relapse :  or  but  suppose,  out  of 
The  easiness  of  my  nature,  and  asaursnce 
Yon  are  firm  and  can  hold  out,  I  could  consent ; 
You  needs  must  know  there  are  so  many  lets* 
That  make  against  it,  that  it  is  my  wonder 
Yon  ofler  me  the  motion ;  having  bound  me 
With  oaths  and  imprecations  on  no  terms. 
Reasons,  or  arguments,  you  could  propose, 
I  erer  should  Mmit  you  to  her  sight. 
Much  less  restors  her  to  you. 

Maief.  Are  we  soldiers. 
And  stend  on  oaths  ! 

Momtr.  It  is  beyond  my  knowledge 
In  what  we  are  more  worthy,  than  in  keeping 
Onr  words,  much  more  our  rows. 

MaUf.  Hearen  pardon  all ! 
How  many  thousands,  in  our  heat  of  wine. 
Quarrels,  and  play,  and  in  our  younger  days. 
In  prirate  I  may  say,  between  ourselres, 
In  points  of  lore,  hare  we  to  answer  for. 
Should  we  be  scrupulous  that  way  t 

Montr.  You  say  well : 
And  rerr  aptljr  call  to  memoir 
Two  oatns  against  all  ties  and  rites  of  friendship 
Broken  by  ^ou  to  me. 
Malef.  N  o  more  of  that 
Momtr.  Yes,  'tis  material,  and  to  the  puipose : 
The  first  (and  think  upon't)  was,  when  1  brought 

you 
As  a  risitant  to  my  mistress  then,  ^the  mother 
Of  this  same  dangbter,)  whom,  wiu  dreadful  words. 
Too  hideous  to  remember,  yon  swore  deeply 
For  my  sake  nerer  to  attempt ;  yet  then. 
Than,  when  yon  had  a  sweet  wife  of  your  own. 
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I  know  not  with  what  ;Tts.  philtres,  and  charms 
(Unless  in  wealth*  and  fame  you  were  abore  me) 
You  won  her  from  me ;  and,  her  grant  obtain 'd, 
A  marriage  with  the  second  waited  on 
The  burial  of  the  first,  that  to  the  world 
Brought  your  dead  son  :  this  I  sat  tamely  dow^n  by, 
Wanting,  indeed,  occasion  and  power 
To  be  at  the  height  rerenged. 
il/ia^.  Yet  this  you  seem'd 
Freely  to  pardon. 

Montr.  As  perhaps  I  did. 
Your  daughter  'I'heocrine  growing  ripe, 
(Her  mother  too  deceasied,)  and  fit  for  marriage, 
I  was  a  suitor  for  her,  had  your  word, 
Upon  your  honour,  and  our  friendship  made 
Authentical,  and  ratified  with  on  oath, 
She  should  be  mine  :  but  rows  with  you  being  l.ke 
I'o  your  religion,  a  nose  of  wax 
To  be  tum'd  every  way,  that  very  day 
Tlie  goremor's  son  but  making  his  approaches 
Of  courtship  to  her,  the  wind  of  your  ambition 
For  her  adrancement,  scatter'd  the  thin  sand 
In  which  you  wrote  your  full  consent  to  me, 
And  drew  you  to  his  party.     What  hath  pass*d  since, 
You  bear  a  register  in  your  own  bosom. 
That  can  at  lax^^e  inform  you. 

Malef.  Montreville, 
I  do  confess  all  that  you  charge  me  with 
To  be  strong  truth,  and  that  I  bring  a  cause 
Most  miserably  guilty,  and  acknowledge 
That  though  your  goodness  made  me  mme  own  judge, 
I  should  not  shew  the  least  compassion 
Or  mercy  to  myself.    O,  let  not  yet 
M^  foulness  taint  your  pureness,  or  my  falsehood 
Divert  the  torrent  of  your  loyal  faith  ! 
My  ills,  if  not  return  d  by  you,  will  add 
Lustre  to  your  much  good ;  and  to  o'ercome 
With  noble  sufiTerance,  will  express  your  strength 
And  triumph  o'er  my  weakness.    If  you  please  too 
My  black  aeeds  being  only  known  to  you, 
And,  in  surrendering  up  my  daughter,  buried. 
You  not  alone  make  me  your  slare,  (for  I 
At  no  part  do  deserre  the  name  of  finend,) 
But  in  your  own  breast  raise  a  monument 
Of  pity  to  a  wretch,  on  whom  with  justice 
You  may  express  all  cruelty. 

Montr.  You  much  move  me. 

Malef,  O  that  1  could  but  hope  it !  To  rerenge 
An  injury  is  proper  to  the  wishes 
Of  feeble  women,  that  want  strength  to  act  itf  : 
But  to  hare  power  to  punish,  and  yet  pardon, 
Peculiar  to  princes.    See  !  these  knees, 
That  hare  been  erer  stifiT  to  bend  to  hearen. 
To  you  are  supple.    Is  there  aught  beyond  this 
I'hat  may  spedc  my  submission  ?  or  can  pride 
n  hough  1  well  know  it  is  a  stranger  to  you) 
Desire  a  feast  of  more  humility, 
To  kill  her  growing  appetite  T 

Montr,  I  required  not 
To  be  sought  to  this  poor  wayt ;  yet  'tis  so  far 

*  <  UuUm  in  wro/M,  Sec]  1. e.  Unlett  it  were  that  in  wealth, 
&c 

t To  reeenge 

An  injury  ie  proper  to  the  wi»he$ 

(Jif  feeble  women,  that  want  etrenftk  to  act  it :] 

Qui;  pe  mtnuti 

Samper  et  it^mti  eet  animi  exiguhiue  voluptae 
Uttio.    Continue  eie  coUige,  quod  oindieia 

A«MO  maaia  gaudet,  fuamjeaedata.*' 

Juv.  Sat.  xlU.  191. 

eeap  ;]    So  tht  oM  copy  :  the 
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VMoBUr.  /  requ^rtd  not 
0  he  tooght  to  tkU 
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A  kind  of  satisfiictioii,  tbat  I  will 

Dispense  a  little  with  those  serious  oaths 

Yon  nademe  tske  :  jour  daughter  shall  come  to  you, 

I  will  not  say,  as  you  deliver *d  her, 

But  as  she  is,  you  may  dispose  of  her 

As  you  shall  think  most  requisite.  \Eiit, 

Malef,  His  last  words 
Are  ri(mles  to  me.     Here  the  lion's  force 
Would  hare  proved  useless,  and,  sgainst  my  nature, 
Compeird  me  from  the  crocodile  to  borrow 
Her  counterfeit  tears  :  there's  now  no  turning  back- 
ward. 
May  I  but  quench  these  fires  that  rage  within  Bie, 
And  fall  what  con  fidl,  I  am  arm*d  to  bear  it ! 

Enter  Soldiers,  thrusting  forth  Tbbocrinb  ;  her 
garmenti  /oose,  her  hair  dUheveUed, 

9  Sold.  You  must  be  packing. 

Theoe.  Hath  he  robVd  me  of 
Mine  honour,  and  denies  me  now  a  room 
To  hide  my  shame ! 

2  Sold.  My  lord  the  admiral 
Attends  your  ladyship. 

1  Sold.  Close  the  port,  and  leare  them. 

{'Eteunt  SoUiert» 
.^ ter*d!  how  de- 

form'd ! 
It  cannot  be  :  and  yet  this  creature  has 
A  kind  of  a  resemblance  to  my  daughter. 
My  Theocrine !  but  as  different 
From  that  she  was,  as  bodies  dead  are,  in 
Their  best  perfections,  from  what  they  were 
When  they  had  life  and  motion. 

Theoe.  Tis  most  true,  sir ; 
I  am  dead,  indeed,  to  all  but  misery. 

0  come  not  near  me,  sir,  I  am  infiectioua  ; 
To  look  on  me  at  distance,  is  as  dangerous 
As  from  a  pinnacle's  cloud -kissing  spire 
With  giddy  eyes  to  view  the  steep  descent ; 
But  to  acknowledge  me,  a  certain  ruin. 

O,  sir ! 

Malef.  Speak,  Theocrine,  force  me  not 
To  further  question  ;  my  fears  already 
Have  choked  my  ritid  spirits. 

Theoe.  Pray  you  turn  away 
Your  face  and  hear  me,  and  with  my  last  breath 
Give  me  leave  to  accuse  you :  what  offence. 
From  my  first  infancy,  did  I  commit. 
That  for  a  punishment  you  should  give  up 
My  virgin  chastity  to  the  treacherous  guard 
Of  goatish  Montreville  1 

Malef'.  What  hath  he  done  ? 

Theoe.  Abused  me,  sir,  by  violence ;  and  this  told, 

1  cannot  live  to  speak  more  :  may  the  cause 
In  you  find  pardon,  but  the  speeding  curse 
Of  a  ravish  d  maid  fall  heavy,  heavy  on  him  ! 
Beaufort,  my  lawful  love,  farewell  for  ever.      [Diet. 

niudern  editors,  igoonint  of  the  Ungnage  of  the  time,  arbi- 
trarily exchange  to  for  in,  and  thai  pervert  the  tense.  To 
seek  tOt  is  to  rappiicate,  entreat,  have  earnest  recourse  to, 
&€.,  which  is  the  mesning  of  the  text 

There  was  a  book,  mnch  read  by  oar  ancestors,  flrom 
which,  as  being  the  pare  wcU-head  of  English  prose,  they 
dvrived  a  number  of  phrases  that  have  sorely  pauded  their 
desceudants.  This  book,  which  is  fortunately  sull  in  existence, 
is  the  Bible  :  and  I  venture  to  affirm,  without  fear  of  coa- 
trMdictJon,  that  those  old  fashioned  people  who  have  stndied 
it  well,  are  as  competent  Judges  of  the  meaning  of  our  ancient 
writers,  as  most  of  the  devonrers  of  black  uteralure,  from 
Theobald  to  Stceveus.  The  expression  in  dbe  text  freqaeatly 
occurs  in  it :  *'  And  Asa  was  diseased  in  his  feet—yet  in  his 
di<rasc  he  mntght  not  to  the  Ltird,  but  to  the  phyiiciant." 
%  Chnm.  xvL  li. 


^' 


Z'  Malef.  Take  not  thy  flight  so  soon,  inunaeulste 
'Tis  fled  already^-— How  the  innocent,  [spirit 

As  in  a  gentle  sliunber,  pass  away ! 
But  to  cut  off  the  knotty  thread  of  lifis 
In  guilty  man,  must  force  stem  Atropos 
To  use  her  sharp  knife  often.    I  would  help 
^he  edge  of  her's  with  the  sharp  point  of  mine. 
But  that  I  dare  not  die,  till  I  have  rent 
This  dog's  heart  piecemeaL    O,  that  I  had  wings 
To  scale  these  walls,  or  tbat  my  hands  were  cannoas. 
To  bore  their  flinty  sides  !  that  I  might  bring  * 
The  villain  in  the  reach  of  my  good  sword  ? 
The  Turkish  emjiire  offered  for  his  ransome. 
Should  not  redeem  his  life.    O  that  my  voice 
Were  loud  as  thunder,  and  with  horria  sounds 
Might  force  a  dreadful  passage  to  his  ears. 
And  throu  eh  them  reach  his  soul !  libidinous  monster !    | 
Foul  ravisher !  as  thou  durst  do  a  deed 
Which  forced  the  sun  to  hide  his  glorioiu  ftoe 
Behind  a  sable  mask  of  clouds,  appear, 
And  as  a  man  defend  it ;  or  like  me. 
Shew  some  compunction  for  it. 

EfOtr  MoNTREi^u^  on  tftf  WalU  above, 

Montr,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

MaleJ.  Is  this  an  object  to  ndae  mirth  t 

Montr,  Yes,  yes. 

Malef,  My  daughter's  dead. 

Montr,  Thou  hadst  best  follow  her ; 
Or  if  thou  art  the  thine  thou  art  reported. 
Thou  ahouldst  have  led  the  way.    Do  tear  thy  hair. 
Like  a  village  nurse,  and  mourn,  while  I  laugh  at  thee. 
Be  but  a  just  examiner  of  thyself. 
And  in  an  equal  balance  poize  the  nothing. 
Or  little  mischief  I  have  done,  compared  [thou 

With  the  ponderous  weight  of  thine  ;  and  how  canst 
Accuse  or  argue  with  me  ?  mine  was  a  rape. 
And  she  being  in  a  kind  contracted  to  me. 
The  fact  may  challenge  some  qualification ; 
But  thy  intent  made  nature's  self  nm  backward. 
And  done,  had  caused  an  earthquake. 

Ibnter  Soldiers  abooe, 

1  Sold.  Captain ! 

Montr.  Ha!  [slain. 

S  Sold.  Our  outworks  are  surprised,  the  sentinel 
The  corps  de  guard  defeated  too. 

Montr.  By  whom  ? 

1  Sold.  The  sudden  storm  and  darkness  of  the  night 
Forbids  the  knowledge ;  nudce  up  speedily. 
Or  all  is  lost.  [Exeunt, 

Montr.  In     the    devil's    name,   whence   comes 

this?  [Exit. 

[A  Storm ;  with  thunder  and  lightning. 

Malrf.  Do,  do  rage  on  !  rend  open,  iEolus, 
Thy  brazen  prison,  and  let  loose  at  once 
Thy  stormy  issue !  Blustering  Boreas, 
Aided  with  all  the  gales  the  pilot  numbers 
Upon  his  compass,  cannot  raise  a  tempest 
Through  the  vast  region  of  the  air,  like  that 
I  feel  within  me  :  for  I  am  possess'd 
With  whirlwinds,  and  each  guilty  thought  to  me  is 
A  dreadful  hurricano*.    Though  this  centre 

*  A  drea4/ul  hnrricano.]  So  the  old  copy,  and  ri^tly  : 
the  modem  editors  prefer  AswrioaJie,  a  simple  improrement, 
which  merely  destroys  the  metre !  How  they  contrive  to 
read  the  line,  thus  printed,  I  cannot  conceive.  With  respect 
to  kurrieamef  I  doubt  whether  it  was  much  in  use  iu  Mas- 
ringer's  time ;  he  and  his  contemporaries  almost  invariably 
wme  hmniumOt  jut  as  tlury  n«eiv«  it  ftom  th«  Portngocs* 
narrators  of  voyages^  ftc 
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Jjiboiir  to  brm^  forth  earthqaakeii,  and  hell  open 
Her  wide-stretch'd  jaws,  and  let  out  all  her  furies. 
They  cannot  add  an  atom  to  the  mountain 
Of  ieara  and  terroura  that  each  minute  threaten 
To  fall  on  my  accursed  head.— • 

£jil»^  tk«  Ghott  rf  ^wng  Malsfort,  naked  from  tie 
wmUttfvU  <f  mmiuU,  trnding  in  the  ^adow  of'  a 
Ladjf,  ktrfoM  ifproiu. 

Ha  !  is't  fancy  ? 

Or  hath  hell  hea-d  me,  and  makes  proof  if  I 

Dare  ataid  the  trial  ?  Yea,  I  do  ;  and  now 

I  riew  th?Be  app^iitions,  I  feel 

I  onre  did  know 'he  substances.  For  what  come  you  ? 

Are  your  aerial  firms  deprived  of  languag;e, 

And  so  denied  Co  tell  me,  that  by  si^s 

[77^0  Ghottt  u$e  gettures. 

Yon  bid  me  ask  here  of  myself*?  Tis  so  : 
;  And  there  is  something  here  makes  answer  for  you. 

You  come  to  lance  my  sear'd  up  conscience  ;  yes, 
^And  to  instruct  me,  that  those  thunderbolts, 
;  That  hurl'd  me  headlong  from  the  height  of  glory, 
I   Wealth,  honours,  worlmy  happiness,  were  forged 
I   Upon  the  anril  of  my  impious  wronga 
ii^And  cruelty  to  you !  I  do  confess  it ; 

And  that  my  lust  compelling  me  to  make  way 
'   For  a  second  wife,  I  poison'd  tnee ;  and  that 
I  Tlie  cau.ie  (which  to  the  world  is  undiscoyer*d) 
j  That  forced  thee  to  shake  off  thy  filial  duty 

To  me,  thy  father,  had  its  spring  and  source 
I  From  thy  impatience,  to^ow  thy  mother, 
I  That  with  all  duty  and  obedience  served  me, 

(For  now  with  horror  I  acknowledge  it,) 

KemoTed  unjustly :  yet,  thou  being  my  son, 
I   Wert  not  a  competent  judge  mark'd  out  by  heaven 
'  For  her  reyenger,  which  thy  falling  by 

My  weaker  hand  confirmed. — [Answered  still  by  sigm, 
'  'Tis  granted  by  thee. 

Can  any  penance  expiate  my  guilt. 

Or  can  repentance  aaye  me  ? —  [The  ghosts  disappear. 
I  They  are  vanish 'd ! 

I  What's  left  to  do  then  ?  1*11  accuse  my  fate, 
'.  I'hat  did  not  fashion  me  for  nobler  uses  : 

For  if  those  stars  cross  to  me  in  my  birth. 

Had  not  denied  their  prosperous  influence  to  it, 
I  With  peace  of  conscience,  like  to  innocent  men, 

I  might  have  ceased  to  be,  and  not  as  now, 

To  curae  my  cause  of  being 

[He  is  hilUd  with  a  flash  of  lightning. 

Enter  Bbloabdb  with  Soldiers. 

Belg,  Here's  a  niriit 
To  aeason  my  silks!  Buff-jerkin,  now  I  miss  thee: 
Thoa  hast  endured  many  foul  nights,  but  never 
One  like  to  this.     How  fine  my  feather  looks  now ! 
Just  like  a  capon'a  tail  atol'n  out  of  the  pen, 
And  hid  in  tlM  sink  ;  and  yet 't  bad  been  dishonour 
To  have  charged  without  it. — Wilt  thou  never  ceaae  ft 
la  the  petard,  as  I  gave  directions,  fasten'd 
On  the  portcullis  ? 

1  Sold,  It  hath  been  attempted 
I  By  divera,  bat  in  vain. 

Belg.  These  are  your  gallants. 
That  at  a  feast  take  the  first  place,  poor  I 
Hardly  allow'd  to  follow  ;  marry,  in 

tn\Ih!ttla  ■*  "^  •**■•  nf^inf^t}  Af «cr«c«c.  pointiDg 

♦  f^lU  tkom  momr  conmf\    TUs  ahort  apoitropbs  te  id- 
le the  ^ 


These  foolish  businesses  they  are  contmt 
That  I  shall  have  precedence :   I  much  thank 
Tlieir  manners  or  their  fear.    Second  me,  soldiers  \ 
l*hey  have  had  no  time  to  undermine,  or  if 
They  have,  it  is  but  blowing  up,  and  fetching 
A  caper  or  two  in  the  air  ;  and  I  will  do  it. 
Rather  than  blow  my  nails  here. 

2  Sold,  O  brave  captain  ?  [Eieunx, 

An  alarum  ;  mnse  atid  cries  within.  After  a  flourish, 
enter  BEAuroRT  senior,  Beauport  junior ^  Mon- 
TAiGNP,  Chamont,  Lanour,  Belgarde,  an<f  Sol- 
diers, with  MOHTREVILLE. 

Montr.  Racks  cannot  force  more  from  me  than  I  have 
Already  told  you :    I  expect  no  favour ; 
I  have  cast  up  my  accompt. 

Beauf  sen.  Take  you  the  charge 
Of  the  fort,  Belgarde  ;  your  dangers  have  deserved  it. 

Be^.  I  thank  your  excellence  ;  this  will  keep  me 
safe  yet 
From  beinfr  pull'd  by  the  sleeve,  and  bid  remember 
The  thing  I  wot  of. 

Beauf,  jun.  All  that  have  eyes  to  weep. 
Spare  one  tear  with  me.    llieocrine's  dead. 

Montr,  Her  father  too  lies  breathless  here,  I  think 
Struck  dead  with  thunder. 

Cham,  'Tis  apparent :  how 
His  carcass  smells ! 

Lan.  His  face  is  alter'd  to 
Another  colour. 

Beauf.  Jun  But  here's  one  retains 
Her  native  innocence,  that  never  yet 
Caird  down  heaven's  anger. 

Beauf.  ten.  'Tis  in  vain  to  mourn 
For  what's  past  help.     We  will  refer,  bad  man, 
Your  sentence  to  the  king.     May  we  mnke  use  of 
This  great  example,  and  learn  from  it,  that 
There  cannot  be  a  want  of  power  above, 
To  punish  murder  and  unlawful  love  !       [Exeunt*, 


*  This  Play  opens  with  coosidrrable  interest  and  vigour : 
but  the  principal  action  is  quickly  exhanste<l  by  its  own 
bri»lcnefts.  The  Unnatural  Combat  ends  early  in  tlie  second 
act,  and  leaves  the  reader  at  a  loss  what  Aiiiher  to  expect. 
The  remaining  part,  at  least  from  the  beginning  of  the  fourth 
act.  might  be  called  the  Unnatural  Attachment.  Yet  the  two 
subjects  are  not  without  connexion ;  vnd  this  is  attonled 
chiefly  by  the  projected  marriage  of  young  Beaufort  and 
Tbeocrine,  which  Maiefort  urges  at  the  consequence  of  his 
victory. 

The  piece  is  therefore  to  be  consklered  not  so  rooch  in  it* 
plot,  as  in  its  characters ;  and  these  are  drawn  with  great 
force,  and  admirable  discrimination.  The  pity  felt  at  first 
for  old  Malefort,  is  soon  changed  into  horror  and  dctesla- 
tion ;  while  the  dread  inspired  by  the  sun  in  somewhat  relieved 
by  the  suspicion  that  he  avenges  the  caui>e  of  a  murdered 
mother.  Their  parley  is  as  terrible  as  their  combat ;  and 
they  encounter  with  a  fury  of  passion  and  a  deadliness  of 
hatred  approaching  to  savage  nature. — Claodian  will  almott 
describe  tnem  :— 

Torvus  apeTf  fidouaque  leo  eoiere  superMs 
fMbuM  ;  hie  seta  atevior,  itle  fuba. 

On  the  other  hand,  Montreville  artfblly  conceals  his  enmity 
till  he  can  be  **  at  the  height  revenged."  Deprived  of  Tbe- 
ocrine by  Malefort's  treachery,  he  yet  appears  his  **  bosom 
friend,"  offers  to  be  his  second  in  the  combat,  nn  account  of 
their  tried  affection  **  from  his  Infancy,"  and  seems  even  to 
recommend  the  marriage  of  Tbeocrine  with  his  rival.  To 
Theocrine  herself,  who  can  less  comprehend  his  designs,  he 
shews  some  glimpses  of  spleen  firom  the  beginning.  He  takes 
a  roallgn4nt  pleasure  in  wounding  her  delicacy  with  light  and 
vicious  talking ;  and  when  at  length  he  has  possession  of  her 
person,  and  is  preparing  the  disbonour  which  ends  in  her 
death,  be  talks  to  her  of  his  vUlalnons  purpose  with  a  coolness 
which  shews  him  determined  on  his  revenge,  and  secure  of 
its  acoomplishment. 
Tbeocrine  herself  Is  admirable  throoghoat  the  piece.    She 
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THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


The  Dokb  or  Milan.]  Of  this  Tragedy  there  are  two  editions  in  quarto ;  the  first,  which  is  very  correct 
and  now  very  rare,  bears  date  16^5 ;  the  other,  of  little  value,  1638.  It  does  not  appear  in  the  Oti&ce-book 
of  the  Ucoiser;  from  which  we  may  be  certain  that  it  was  among  the  author's  earliest  performances. 

The  plot,  as  tlie  editor  of  the  Ompanion  to  the  Play  Houm  observes,  is  founded  on  Guicciardini,  Lib.  viii. 
This,  however,  is  a  mistaken  idea,  as  if  Massinger  was  at  all  indebted  to  Guicciardini,  it  must  be  to  his 
xvth  and  xixth  books.  It  should  be  added,  however,  that  by  this  expression  nothing  more  must  be  under- 
stood than  that  a  leading  circumstanoe  or  two  is  taken  from  the  historian.  There  was  certainly  a  struggle, 
in  Italy  betweon  the  emperor  and  the  king  of  France,  in  which  the  duke  of  Milan  sided  with  the  latter,  who 
was  defeated  and  taken  prisoner  at  the  fa^  battle  of  Pavia.  The  rest,  the  poet  has  supplied,  as  suited  his 
design.  Charles  was  not  in  Italy  when  this  victory  was  gained  by  his  generals ;  and  the  final  restoration 
of  the  Milanese  to  Sforza  took  pu^e  at  a  period  long  subsequent  to  that  event.  The  duke  is  named  Ludo> 
rioo  in  the  list  of  dramatis  persons ;  and  it  is  observable  that  Massinger  has  entered  with  great  accuracy 
into  the  vigorous  and  active  character  of  that  prince  :  he,  however,  had  long  been  dead,  and  Francis  Sforza, 
the  real  agent  in  this  play,  was  little  capable  of  the  spirited  part  here  allotted  to  him.  The  Italian  writers 
tenn  him  a  weak  and  irresolute  prince,  the  sport  of  fortune,  and  the  victim  of  indecision. 

The  remaining  part  of  the  plot  is  from  Josephus's  History  of  the  Jews,  lib.  xv.  ch.  4 ;  an  interesting  story, 
which  has  been  told  in  many  languages,  and  more  than  once  in  our  own.  The  last  piece  on  the  subject 
was,  I  believe,  the  Mariamne  of  Fenton,  which,  though  infinitely  inferior  to  the  Duke  of  Milan,  was,  as  I 
have  heard,  ▼ery  well  received. 

That  FenUm  tiad  read  Massinger  before  he  wrote  his  tragedy,  is  certain  from  internal  evidence ;  there  are 
not,  however,  many  marks  of  similarity :  on  the  whole  the  former  is  as  cold,  uninteresting,  and  improbable, 
as  Uie  latter  is  ardent,  natural,  and  affecting.  Massinger  has  but  two  deaths  ;  while,  in  Fenton,  six  out  of 
eleven  personages  perish,  with  nearly  as  much  rapidity,  and  as  little  necessity  as  the  heroes  of  Tom  Thumb 
or  CkraiumhotonthologM, 

It  is  Mid,  in  the  title-page,  to  have  '*  been  often  acted  by  his  Majesty's  Servants  at  the  Black  Friars." 
Either  through  ignorance  or  disingenuity,  Coxeter  and  M.  Mason  represent  it  as  frequently  performed  in 
IfifS,  giring,  as  in  every  other  instance,  the  time  of  publication  for  that  of  its  appearance  on  the  stage. 


TO  TB£   RIGHT  HONOURABLE, 
AND  MUCH    nTESMRD   POR   HER   HIGH   BIRTH,  BUT   MORS  ADMIRED   POR   HER   VIRTUE,' 

THE  LADY  CATHERINE  STANHOPE, 

WIFE  TO  PHILIP  LORD  STANHOPE, 
BARON  OP  SHELFORD. 

Madam, 

If  I  were  not  meet  aasared  that  worka  of  this  nature  have  found  both  patronage  and  protection  amongst  the 
greatest  prinoeaaea*  of  Italy,  and  are  at  this  day  cherished  by  persons  most  eminent  in  our  kingdom,  I 
aboold  not  preaume  to  ofwr  theae  my  weak  ana  imperfect  labours  at  the  altar  of  your  favour.  Let  the 
example  of  others,  lAore  knowing,  and  more  experienced  in  this  kindness  (if  my  boldness  offend)  plead  my 
pardon,  and  the  rather,  sinoe  there  is  no  other  means  left  me  (mj  misfortunes  having  cast  me  on  this  course) 
to  pnbKsh  to  the  worid  (if  it  hold  the  least  good  opinion  ot  me)  that  I  am  ever  your  ladyship's  creature. 
Vouehaaie,  therefinre,  with  the  never-fiuling  demency  of  your  noble  disposition,  not  to  contemn  the  tender 
of  his  duty,  who,  wldle  he  ia,  will  ever  be 

An  humble  Servant  to  your 

Ladyship,  and  yours 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


SrORzt.  Hippmat  dvin  of  MQuk 

Ghjccuo,  a  cnalurs  o/^  Muiuim. 

CxtiiLn  tA(  (npdvr. 

PeicibiI,  an  itqwrJoJuI,  tut  afrind  It  Sfona 

KltmyA,       yaptaiHi  Is  tlu  enpcnir. 


Thrse  Gpntlroien. 

An  Officer. 

Two  DoclDi*.    Two  Courier*. 


A  GoDtJe<romia. 

A  Guird,  SetTODts,  FiddUrs,  Atlendanli. 


SCENE  I^Vibn.    An  «hUt  Kow  m  On  OmU: 
Emit  GaiccuD,  Ji'uo,  and  Giovttiiiit,  vi(^ 

nij  min  his  fls^ccHi :  give  tlie  inth 

;  I  Bill  ihis  ds)'  tlw  iiMe-dniukBrd, 

id  if  jou  find 


;.  Tike  eveij 


Jui.  Verj  good,  air; 

Bat,  uy  he  be  ■  Hiton  \ 

Graf.  If  Ihe  belli 
Ring  oat  ot  lunet.  u  if  the  BttMl  wne  butning. 
And  be  cry.  'Tii  mrt  niuri; ;  bid  him  sle>'p  : 
''\\i  *aigii  lieliula'en  hit  liquor  i  uid  if  you  meet 
An  officer  prescbing  of  wbriety, 
L'niesi  he  read  ii  id  Geneva  print  J, 
l*y  him  by  ibe  beeli. 


•  MUu. 


Phf.uvl  •[>Hll> 
uliwBl  him  apga  I 
|0«t  HUE  I*  fMa- 


■Miiui:)MU\  1 


II  prtckod  Inrwd  Caivlrr 
iijiid^DI.  ODtMr.M.  Musfupni  to 


:5t3~ 


"  urrjilnly,  my  body 

li  a[I  ft  KtittAr*.  tir  my  bejid  r^^  Aflf Aieard." 
AElin  :  in  "iF  rUt  Mate*  .' 

PlmJ  lioiufi,  wbvB  ihr  U-tL>  f^  hat-frwrd,  by 

i  Calw'k  fH4  «  <•  GiiKTi  Vm,]     AlluJlKf  ig 
(pirliuu  llqiHi  H  ulled.    M.  HuuR. 


Jul.  Bnl  Ihink  toq  tii  b  Ihutt 
To  be  lonnd  sober  F 

Gnu:,  Itia  capiullreason  ; 
Or,  if  you  mili^leit,  letsudi  p*v 
Forty  efownj  lO  the  poor  ;  hut  giie  ■  penjioQ 
To  M  tlie  migiEtrslet  you  find  sinifin^  eaiclm. 
Or  iheir  vircB  dtnctog;  for  Ihe  courtiers  retlint;. 
And  the  dulit  himself,  1  dsm  not  ssy  distemiierd  *, 
Uut  kind,  end  in  bis  tolteriDg  chair  carouaing. 
Tbsy  do  ihe  country  semce.     If  you  meet 
One  thntiati  bread,  a  cbilij  of  i^caonnoe. 
And  bred  up  in  duknew  of  no  dnnkiog. 


Apiin 

lu  the  true 

Hi*  drench. 

For  the  public  honour  1     We've  i 

And  so.  dear  friends,  copartners  i 

Drink  hard ;  and  let  the  bealib  n 


JbL  HereAi 

Shall  we  Eire  I 

Otai.  rit  r 


\  EaunI  Gryte.  JuL  a«d  Gia 


"  rl™r.  M,  inn,  ki 

"  CUar.  Olitnprr'i 
"  Led.  N.H  olili  wii 
[l  omn  il«  Ui  HanM- 

Nit  itrntcH,  ii  Uul 

-  Htph-  1  <1« 

Standi  kwHf  I 
pr*>per1y  cxpUlnrd. 


Tin  CTulfflil  atnanl. 

7U  III  ioMh; 

mCfce]   It  mitlen  orniBlen  na 


.«  livUir." 

lykr  latii,  bn  kit  P^t™t, 
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Steph,  The  cause  of  this  ?  but  yesterday  the  court 
Wore  the  sad  lirery  of  distrust  and  fear  ; 
No  smile,  not  in  a  buffoon  to  be  seen» 
Or  common  jester :  the  Great  Duke  himself 
Had  sorrow  in  his  face ;  which,  waited  on 
By  his  mother,  sister,  and  his  fairest  dutchess. 
Dispersed  a  silent  mourning  through  all  Milan ; 
As  if  some  great  blow  had  been  giren  the  state, 
Or  were  at  feast  expected. 

Tib,  Stephano, 
I  know  as  vou  are  noble,  you  are  honest. 
And  capable  of  secrets  of  more  weight 
Than  now  I  shall  deliver.    If  that  Sforza, 
The  present  duke,  (though  his  whole  life  hath  been 
But  one  continued  pilgrimage  through  dangers, 
AJri^ts,  and  horrors,  which  his  fortune  guided 
By  his  strong  judgment,  still  hath  overcome,) 
Appears  now  shaken,  it  deserves  no  wonder  : 
All  that  his  youth  balh  laboured  for,  the  harvest 
Sown  by  his  industry  ready  to  be  reap'd  too, 
Being  now  at  stake ;  and  all  his  hopes  confirm'd. 
Or  lost  for  ever. 

Steph,  1  know  no  such  hazard : 
His  g^rds  are  strong  and  sure,  his  coffers  full ; 
The  people  well  affected ;  and  so  wisely 
His  provident  care  hath  wrought,  that  though  war 

rages 
In  most  parts  of  our  western  world,  there  is 
No  enemy  near  us. 

TUf,  Eiangers,  that  we  see 
To  threaten  ruin,  are  with  ease  prevented ; 
But  those  strike  deadly,  that  come  unexpected : 
The  lightning  is  far  ott,  yet,  soon  as  seen. 
We  may  behold  the  terrible  effects 
That  it  produoeth.    But  111  help  your  knowledge. 


sad  earmut,  homtrwn,  like  vye  tod  fwye,  ire  but  the  reci< 
procattoo  of  the  tunc  action,  and  most  therefore  be  derived 
ftom  tiie  same  toarce.  A  route  was  a  brge  glass  ('*  not  past 
a  pint,"  as  lago  uys)  in  which  a  health  was  ^iven.the  drink- 
ii^  of  which  bv  the  rest  of  tlie  company  formed  a  caroute. 
Baraaby  Rich  is  exceedingly  angry  with  the  inventor  of  this 
casioai,  which,  liowever,  with  a  laudable  seal  for  the  honoar 
of  Ilia  eoaairy,  he  attribotes  to  an  BoeUshraan,  who,  it  seems 
"  had  his  brains  beat  oat  with  a  pottlepot"  for  his  Ingenuity. 
**  In  former  ages,"  says  he,  "  they  had  no  conceit  whereby 
to  draw  on  dmakeneMe,"  (Bamaby  was  no  great  historian.) 
"  tlieir  best  was,  I  drinke  to  you,  and  I  pledge  you,  till  at 
length  some  shallow-wltted  drunkard  foona  out  the  carouae^ 
an  Invention  of  that  worth  and  worthineise  as  it  is  pitie  f  he 
flrst  foander  was  not  hanged,  that  we  might  have  found  out 
his  name  in  the  antient  record  of  tlie  hangman's  register." 
MBHgliak  Hut  and  Crp,  1817,  p.  14.  It  is  necessary  to  add, 
that  tiiere  coold  be  no  ramae  or  earoutet  unless  the  glasses 
were  emptied  :  **  The  leader,"  continues  honest  Bamaby, 
"  soQpes  up  his  broaih,  tames  the  bottom  of  tiie  cuppe  up- 
ward,  and  IB  osleaution  of  his  dextcritie,  gives  it  a  phylip, 
to  make  it  cry  fyivw"  /  <A  ■      '^ 

la  process  of  Ume,  both  these  words  were  used  in  a  lexer 
sease ;  bat  I  bdieve  that  what  is  here  advanced,  will  serve 
to  expiate  aaaav  passsagcs  of  our  oM  dramatists,  in  which 
Uttj  occar  te  their  primal  and  appropriate  signiftcatioa : 
"  A«r.  I've  ta'en,  since  supper, 
A  roum  or  two  too  much,  and  by  the  gods 
It  warms  my  blood.**  Amight  qfMaita. 

This  proves  that  JohiMoa  and  Steevens  are  wrong  :  a  nmm 
kas  here  a  Axed  and  determinate  sense.  In  the  language  of 
tbe  present  day  it  would  be,  a  bumper  or  two  too  much 
Agam  : 

"  Dmko.  Come,  bring  some  wine.    Here's  to  my  sister, 
gentlefflen, 

A  Am/IA,  and  mirth  to  all ! 

-  Arckma.  Pray/tf  it  Ml,  Hr; 

Tla  a  high  kmUk  to  virtiie.    Here,  lord  Bvrrls, 

A  roaidca  health  I— 

"  Duke,  Go  to,  DO  more  of  this. 

'<  Arehao.  Take  the  rotm  freely,  sir, 

Twtt  warn  yoor  Uood,  aiMl  make  yon  fit  ft>r  joUity." 

Tke  Lofai  9wbjeet 


And  make  his  cause  of  fear  familiar  to  you. 
The  wars  so  long  continued  between 
The  emperor  Charles,  and  Francis  the  Frsnch  king, 
Have  interess'd,  in  cither's  cause,  the  most 
Of  the  Italian  princes  *  ;  among  which,  Sforza, 
As  one  of  grmitest  power,  was  sought  by  both  j 
But  with  assurance,  having  one  his  friend. 
The  other  lived  his  enemy. 

Steph,  Tis  true : 
And  'twas  a  doubtful  choice. 

Tib,  But  he,  well  knowing. 
And  hating  too,  it  seems,  the  Spanish  pride. 
Lent  his  assistance  to  the  King  of  France : 
Which  hath  so  far  incensed  the  emperor. 
That  all  his  hopes  and  honours  are  embark'd 
With  his  great  patron's  fortune. 

Steph.  Which  stands  fair, 
For  aught  I  yet  can  hear. 

Tib,  But  should  it  change, 
The  duke's  undone.    Thev  have  drawn  to  the  field 
Two  royal  armies,  full  of  fiery  youth  ; 
Of  equal  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do : 
So  near  intrench'd  t>  that  'tis  beyond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  they  can  e'er  be  severed. 
Until  it  be  determined  by  the  sword. 
Who  hath  the  better  cause :  for  the  success 
Concludes  the  victor  innocent,  and  the  vanquish'd 
Most  miserably  guilty.    How  uncertain 
The  fortune  of  the  war  is,  children  know  ; 
And,  it  being  in  suspense,  on  whose  fair  tent 
Wing'd  Victory  will  make  her  glorious  stand, 
You  cannot  blame  the  duke,  though  he  appear 
Perplex'd  and  troubled. 

Steph.  But  why,  then. 
In  such  a  time,  when  every  knee  should  bend 
For  the  success  and  safety  of  bis  person. 
Are  these  loud  triumphs?  in  my  weak  opinion, 
They  are  unseasonable. 

Tib,  I  judge  so  too ; 
But  only  in  the  cause  to  be  excused. 
It  is  the  dutchess'  birthday,  once  a  year 
Solemnized  with  all  pomp  and  ceremony  ; 
In  which  the  duke  is  not  his  own,  but  hers  : 
Nay,  every  day,  indeed,  he  is  her  creature. 
For  never  man  so  doated ; — but  to  tell 
The  tenth  part  of  his  fondness  to  a  stranger. 
Would  argue  me  of  fiction. 

Steph,  She's,  indeed, 
A  lady  of  most  exquisite  form. 

Tib,  She  knows  it. 
And  how  to  prize  it. 


*  Haoe  interess'd  m  either'g  cauee  the  nuut 
Of  the  Italian  primcet;  &c.]    So  the  old  copies.    The 
modem  editors,  much  to  tlie  advantage  of  the  rhythm,  read  . 

*'  Have  interested  m  either'*  eauaty  the  moat,  &c" 

Probably  they  were  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  such  a  word 
aft  intereaat  which  occurs,  however,  pretty  frequently  in  our 
old  writers.  Johnson  considers  it  as  syiionymoiii  wUh  inter- 
eat,  but  in  some  of  the  examples  which  he  gives,  and  in 
many  others  which  I  couM  produce,  it  seems  to  convey  an  Idea 
of  a  more  intimate  connexion  than  Is  usually  understood  by 
that  term ;  somewhat,  for  instance,  like  Imulicate,  involve, 
inweave,  &c  in  which  case,  it  must  be  derived  from  intreccio, 
through  the  medium  of  the  French.  (A«,  one  example  fbr  all, 
I  may  refer  the  reader  to  Ben  Jonson's  Sejanus,  Act  1 11.  sc  I. 

'<  7^.  By  the  Capitoll 
And  all  our  Gods,  hot  that  the  deare  RepaMick 
Our  sacred  lawes,  and  just  authoritle 
Are  iuiereaaed  therein,  1  should  be  Btlent."— Ed.) 

f  So  HAST  intremek'd,  &c]  The  French  army  was  at  this 
lime  engaged  In  the  sie^  of  Pavia,  under  the  walls  of  which 
the  decisive  battle  was  nmght,  on  the  S4th  of  February,  ISlS. 


^ 
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Steph,  I  ne'er  heard  ber  tainted 
In  any  point  of  honour. 

Tib,  On  my  Ufe, 
She's  constant  to  his  bed, and  well  deaerrei 
His  largest  favours.    But;  when  beauty  is 
Stamp'd  on  (^reat  women,  great  in  birth  and  fortune, 
And  blown  by  flatterers  greater  than  it  is, 
Tis  seldom  unaccompanied  with  pride ; 
Nor  is  she  that  way  free :  presuming  on 
Hm  duke's  affection,  and  ber  own  desert. 
She  bears  herself  with  such  a  majesty. 
Looking  with  scorn  on  all  as  things  beneath  her, 
Tliat  Sforza's  mother,  that  would  lose  no  part 
Of  what  was  once  her  own,  nor  his  fair  sister 
A  lady  too  acquainted  with  her  worth. 
Will  brook  it  well ;  and  howsoe'er  their  hate 
Is  sroother'd  for  a  time,  'tis  more  than  fear'd 
It  will  at  len^  break  out 

Steph.  He  in  whose  power  it  is. 
Turn  all  to  the  best ! 

Tib.  Come,  let  us  to  the  court ; 
We  there  shall  see  all  bravery  and  cost, 
That  art  can  boost  of. 

Steph.  Ill  bear  you  company.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  II. — Another   Boom  in   the  tame, 

Enter   Francisco,  Isabella,  and  Mariana. 

"Mori,  I  wilt  not  go ;  I  scorn  to  be  a  spot 
In  her  proud  train. 

Jtab.  Shall  I,  that  am  his  motlier. 
Be  so  indulgent,  as  to  wait  on  her 
lliat  owes  me  duty  ? 

Fran,  Tis  done  to  the  duke. 
And  nat  to  her  :  and.  my  sweet  wife,  remember, 
And,  madam,  if  you  please,  receive  my  counsel. 
As  Sforza  is  your  son,  you  may  command  him  ; 
And,  as  a  sister,  you  may  challenge  from  him 
A  brother's  love  and  favour :  but,  thisgrantnl. 
Consider  he's  the  prince,  and  you  his  subjects. 
And  not  to  question  or  contend  with  her 
Whom  he  is  pleased  to  honour.    Private  men 
Prefer  their  wives  ;  and  shall  he,  being  a  prince. 
And  blest  with  one  that  is  the  paradise 
Of  sweetness,  and  of  beauty,  to  whose  charge 
The  stock  of  women's  goodness  is  given  up. 
Not  use  her  like  herself? 

Itab,  You  are  ever  forward 
To  sing  her  praises. 

Mart.  Others  are  as  fair  ; 
I  am  sure,  as  noble. 

Fran.  I  detract  from  none, 
In  giving  her  what's  due.     Were  she  deform'd. 
Vet  being  the  dutchess,  I  stand  bound  to  serve  her ; 
But,  as  she  is,  to  admire  her.     Never  wife 
Met  with  a  purer  heat  her  husband's  fervour; 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  other  blest ! 
She  confident  in  herself  he's  whollv  her's, 
And  cannot  seek  for  change  ;  and  be  secure 
That  'tis  not  in  the  power  of  man  to  tempt  her. 
And  therefore  to  contest  with  her,  that  is 
The  stronger  and  the  better  part  of  him, 
Is  more  than  folly  :  you  know  him  of  a  nature 
Not  to  be  play'd  with  ;  and,  should  you  forget 
To  obey  him  as  your  prince,  he'll  not  remember 
The  duWjthat  he  owes  you. 

Itah.  Tis  but  truth  : 
Come,  clear  our  brows,  and  let  us  to  the  banquet ; 
But  not  to  serve  his  idoL 


Maru  I  shall  do 
What  may  become  the  sister  of  a  prince ; 
But  will  not  stoop  beneath  it. 

Fran,  Yet,  be  wise  ; 
Soar  not  too  high  to  hSX  ;  but  stoop  to  rise. 


[FxeanL 


SCENE  III.— A  State  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  three  Gentlemen,  setting  forth  a  banquet. 

1  Gent.   Quick,  quick,  for   love's  sake !    let  the 
court  put  on 
Her  choicest  outside  :  cost  and  bravery 
Be  only  thought  of. 

t  Gent,  All  that  may  be  had 
To  please  the  eye,  die  ear,  taste,  touch,  or  smell. 
Are  carefully  provided. 

3  Gent.  There's  a  mask  : 
Have  you  heard  what's  the  invention  ? 

1  Gent.  No  matter  : 
It  is  intended  for  the  dutchess'  honour  ; 
And  if  it  g^ve  her  glorious  attributes, 
As  the  most  fair,  most  virtuous,  and  the  rest, 
Twill  please  the  duke.     They  come. 

d  GenL  All  is  in  order. 

Enter    Tiberio,    Stepmano,    Francisco,    Sfdrz*. 
Mabceua,  Isabella,  Mariana,  and  Attendants. 

Sfor.  You  are  the  mistress  of  the  feast — sit  here, 
O  my  soul's  comfort !  and  when  Sforza  bows 
Thus  low  to  do  you  honour,  let  none  think 
The  meanest  service  they  can  pay  my  love. 
But  as  a  fair  addition  to  those  titles 
They  stand  possest  of.     Let  me  glorv  in 
My  happiness,  and  mighty  kings  look  pale 
With  envy,  while  I  triumph  in  mine  own. 
O  mother,  look  on  her !  sister,  admire  her  ! 
And,  since  this  present  age  3nelds  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  be  her  second,  borrow  of 
Times  past,  and  let  imagination  help. 
Of  those  canonized  ladies  Sparta  boasts  of. 
And,  in  her  gp^eatness,  Rome  was  proud  to  owe. 
To  fashion  one ;  yet  still  you  must  confess. 
The  phoenix  of  perfection  ne'er  was  seen. 
But  in  my  fair  Marcelia. 
Fran,  she's,  indeed. 

The  wonder  of  all  times. 
Tib,  Your  excellence, 

Though  I  confess,  you  give  her  but  her  own. 

Forces  *  her  modesty  to  the  defence 

Of  a  sweet  blush. 

Sj'or.  It  need  not,  my  Marcelia  ; 

When  most  I  strive  to  praise  thee,  I  appear 

A  poor  detractor  :  for  thou  art,  indeed. 

So  absolute  t  in  body  and  in  mind. 

That,  but  to  speak  tne  least  part  to  the  beightr 

Would  ask  an  angel's  tongue,  and  yet  then  end 

In  silent  admiration ! 
Isab.  You  still  court  her. 

As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  your  wife. 
Sfor.  A  mistress,  mother  !  She  is  more  to  me. 

And  every  day  deserves  more  to  be  sued  to. 


*  FiHPCcs  hermodfttp]    So  the  edition  1833.  which  Coxetc 
doei  not  apprar  to  have  often  consulted.    He  read*,  after  that 
of  1038,  n^oreee,  Ihoa^b  h  deatrvys  the  metre.    Mr.  M. 
Maaoo,  of  conrae,  fullows  him.  *' 

t  So  abaolote  in  bodp  and  m  mtiui,]     For  ihi»  vpirited 
readiiif ,  which  is  that  of  tlie  flret  edition,  Ihe  lerond  has.  So 

Errfect  both  in  hodp  and  (n  mind,  and  thn«  it  ttauda  in 
oxeter  and  M.  Maaon ! 


li 
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Such  as  are  cloj'd  with  those  thej  hare  embraced. 

May  think  their  wooing  done  :  no  night  to  me 

But  is  a  bridal  one,  where  Hymen  lights 

His  torches  fresh  and  new ;  and  those  delights, 

Wliich  sre  not  to  be  clothed  in  airy  soonds, 

Enjoy'd,  beget  desires  as  full  of  heat 

And  jovial  ranrour,  as  when  first  I  tasted 

Her  rirgin  froit — Blest  night !  and  be  it  numbered 

Amongst  those  happy  ones,  in  which  a  blessing 

Was,  by  the  full  consent  of  ell  the  stars, 

CoiiferT*d  upon  mankind. 

Mare,  My  worthiest  lord ! 
The  only  object  I  behold  with  pleasare,— 
Mj  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all ! 
Bear  witness,  heaTen,  that  I  esteem  myself 
In  nothing  worthy  of  the  meanest  praise 
YoQ  can  bestow,  unless  it  be  in  this. 
That  in  my  heart  I  lore  and  honour  you. 
And,  bat  uM  it  would  smell  of  arrogance, 
To  speak  my  atnmg  desire  and  seal  to  serve  you, 
I  thm  coula  say,  these  eyes  yet  never  saw 
The  rising  sun,  but  that  my  yows  snd  prayers 
Were  sent  to  heaven  for  the  prosperity 
And  safety  of  my  lord  :  nor  nave  I  ever 
Had  other  study,  but  how  to  appear 
Worthy  jour  fiivour ;  and  that  my  embraces 
Might  jneld  a  fruitful  harvest  of  content 
For  all  3roar  noble  travail,  in  the  purchase 
Of  her  that's  still  your  servant ;  by  these  lips. 
Which,  pardon  me,  that  I  presume  to  kiss^-^ 

Sfrr,  O  swear,  fbr  ever  swear  * ! 

Store.  I  ne'er  will  seek 
Delight  but  in  your  pleasure ;  snd  desire. 
When  you  are  sated  with  all  earthly  glories. 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  fit  for  heaven. 
That  one  grave  may  receive  us. 

Sfsr;  'TIS  believed, 
Befievsd,  my  blest  one. 

MUru  How  she  winds  hers^ 
Into  his  soul  I 

Sfor.  Sit  slL—Let  othen  feed 
On  shore  gross  cates,  while  8fori»  banquets  with 
launortal  viands  ta'en  in  at  his  eyes. 
I  could  live  ever  dius.    Command  the  eunuch 
To  sing  the  ditty  that  I  last  composed. 


Enier  a  Courier. 


In 


of  my  Msroelis^ From  whence  t 

'.  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 
5#«r.  Speak,  is  aU  lost  t 

CW.  iDtUven  a  ktttr.]  The  letter  will  inform 
you-  [Exit. 

Frtm.  How  his  hand  shakes^ 
As  he  receives  it ! 

Msri.  This  is  some  aOay 
To  hiphot  passion. 

Sfer.  Though  it  bring  death,  I'U  read  it  • 

Jfsy  U  pkam  yew  exeeUtnee  to  under$tand,  that  the 
mry  hour  I  wrote  this,  I  heard  a  bold  d^nee  delivered 
ly  •  herald  freee  the  emperor,  whuA  was  cheerfully 
reeeieed  hy  ie  King  tf  France.  The  battaiUi  being 
ready  tejoin,  and  Ae  vanguard  cemmiUed  to  my  charge, 
aaferem  ate  te  end  ahrnpUy, 

Yemr  highneu'i  humble  eervawt, 

Gaspbbo. 


, /kr  eaer  emar /]   Thb  b  the  lecttoa  of 
Utt  tMoed  poorly  rtarfs,  O  vwccc,  Jhr  eeer 
it  Mbwod  by  Cwuear  sad  II  " 


Ready  to  join  /—By  this,  then,  I  am  nothing. 
Or  my  estate  secure. 

Mare.  My  lord. 

Sfor.  To  doubt. 
Is  worse  than  to  have  lost ;  and  to  despair. 
Is  but  to  antedate  those  miseries 
That  must  fsll  on  us  ;  sll  my  hopes  depending 
Upon  this  battle's  fortune.    In  ray  soul, 
Methinks,  there  should  be  that  imperious  power. 
By  supernatural,  not  usual  means, 
T  inform  me  what  I  am.     The  cause  consider'd. 
Why  should  I  fear  ?  The  French  are  bold  und  strong. 
Their  numbers  full,  and  in  their  coaucils  wise  ; 
But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  is  all  fire, 
Hot  in  his  executions  ;  tortunate 
In  his  attempts ;  married  to  victory.: — 
Ay,  there  it  is  that  shakes  me. 

Fran.  Excellent  lady 
This  day  was  dedicated  to  your  honour ; 
One  gale  of  your  sweet  breath  will  easily         [none 
Disperse  these  clouds ;   and,  but  yourself,  there's 
That  dare  speak  to  him. 

Mare.  1  will  run  the  haxard. 
My  lord  ! 

Sfor.  Ha  ! — ^pardon  me,  Marcelia,  I  am  troubled ; 
And  stsnd  uncertain,  whether  1  am  master 
Of  aught  that's  worth  the  owning. 

Afare.  I  am  yours,  sir ; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear,  I  being  safe. 
There  was  no  loss  could  move  you.    lliis  day,  sir. 
Is  by  your  gift  made  mine.     Can  you  revoke 
A  grant  maoe  to  Marcelia  ?  your  Marcelia  ? — 
For  whose  love,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir. 
All  deep  designs,  and  state-affiurs deferr'd. 
Be,  as  you  purposed,  meny. 

Sfor.  Out  of  my  sight !        [Throws  away  the  letter. 
And  all  thoughts  that  may  strangle  mirth  ibrsake  me. 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fate  : 
Though  the  foundation  of  the  earth  should  shrink, 
The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  his  splendour, 
Supported  thus,  I'll  stsnd  upon  the  ruins. 
And  seek  for  new  life  here.     Why  are  you  sad  ^ 
No  other  sports  I  by  heaven,  he's  not  my  friend, 
lliat  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face.    I  was  told 
There  was  a  mask. 

Fran.  They  wait  your  highness'  pleasure. 
And  when  you  please  to  have  it. 

Sfor.  Bid  them  enter  : 
Come,  make  me  happy  once  again.     I  am  rapt— 
Tis  not  to  day,  to  morrow,  or  the  next. 
But  all  my  days,  and  yean,  shall  be  employ'd 
To  do  thee  honor. 

if  ore.  And  my  life  to  serve  you. 

[A  hum  Bounded. 

Sfor.  Another  post !  Go  hang  him,  hang  him,  I 
say: 
I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures. 
Although  his  message  should  import  my  hesd  : 
Hang  him,  1  say. 

Marc.  Na^,  good  sir,  I  am  pleased 
To  grant  a  bttle  intermission  to  you  ; 
Who  knows  but  he  brings  news  we  wish  to  hear. 
To  heighten  our  delights. 
Sfor.  As  wise  as  mr ! 

Enter  another  Courier. 
From  Oaimerot 

Coicr.  That  was,  my  lord. 
Sfor.  How  !  dead  ? 

Cour.  [Deliven  a  letter.]   With  the  delivery  of 
this,  and  prayen. 
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To  g^aard  your  excelleooj  from  oertain  dangers, 
He  ceased  to  be  a  man.  [Exit. 

Sfor.  All  that  my  fears 
Could  fashion  to  me,  or  my  enemies  wish. 
Is  fallen  upon  me.    Silence  that  harsh  music ; 
'Tis  now  unseasonable :  a  tolling  beU, 
As  a  sad  harbinger  to  tell  me,  that 
I'his  paraper'd  lump  of  flesh  must  feast  the  worms. 
Is  fitter  for  me : — 1  am  sick. 

Marc,  My  lord ! 

Sfor,  Sick  to  the  death  *,  Marcelia.    Remove 
These  signs  of  mirth;   they  were  ominous,  and 

but  usher'd 
Sorrow  and  ruin. 

Marc.  Bless  us,  hearen ! 

Isab,  My  son.  . 

Marc,  What  sudden  change  is  this  ? 

Sfor,  All  leave  the  room  ; 
I'll  bear  alone  the  burden  of  my  grief, 
And  must  admit  no  partner.    I  am  yet 
Your  prince,  where's  your  obedience?  Stay, 

Marcelia ; 
1  cannot  be  so  greedy  of  a  sorrow, 
In  which  you  must  not  share. 

Exeunt  Tiberio, Stephanos  Franeiico, Isabella,  Mariana, 

and  AUendantt, 

Marc,  And  cheerfully 
I  will  sustain  my  part.    Why  look  yon  pale? 
Where  is  that  wonted  constancy,  and  courage, 
That  dared  the  worst  of  fortune  ?  where  is  Sforza, 
To  whom  all  dangers,  that  fright  common  men, 
Appear'd  but  panic  terrors?  why  do  you  eye  me 
With  such  fix'd  looks  ?  love,  counsel  duty,  service. 
May  flow  from  me,  not  danger. 

Sfor,  O,  Marcelia ! 
It  is  for  thee  I  fear ;  for  thee,  thy  Sforza 
Shakes  like  a  coward  ;  for  myself,  unmoved 
I  could  have  heard  my  troops  were  cut  in  piecM, 
My  general  slain,  ana  he,  on  whom  my  hopes 
Of  rule,  of  state,  of  life,  bad  their  dependence. 
The  King  of  France,  my  greatest  friend,  made  pri- 
soner 
To  so  proud  enemies  f. 

Marc,  Then  you  have  just  cause- 
To  shew  you  are  a  man. 

Sfor,  All  this  were  nothing. 
Though  I  add  to  it,  that  I  am  assured. 
For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  king,  ^ 

The  emperor,  incens'd,  lays  his  command 
On  his  victorious  army,  flesh'd  with  spoil. 
And  bold  of  conquest,  to  march  up  against  me. 
And  seize  on  my  estates :  suppose  that  done  too. 
The  city  ta'en,  the  kennels  running  blood. 
The  ransack 'd  temples  fidling  on  their  saints ; 
My  mother,  in  my  sight,  toss'd  on  their  pikes. 
And  sister  ravish'd ;  and  myself  bound  rast 
In  chains,  to  grace  their  triumph  ;  or  what  else 


*  Sick  to  the  death,]  Tli«  modern  editors  omit  the  article, 
no  len  to  the  injofy  of  the  metre  than  of  thelanpiage  of  the 
puet,  which  was,  indeed,  that  of  the  f  imp. 
I !  t  Ttiere  is  a  strikiuK  similarity  (as  Mr.  Gilchrist  observes 
;  to  me)  between  this  passage,  and  tlie  parting  speech  of 
Hector  and  Andromache : 

AXX'  h  /ioi  Tpiuuiv  Tovtrov  fuXti  aXyoQ  oiruraia, 
OvT  avTTiQ  EKa^fii^  ttrt  Hptafioio  avcxroQ 
Ovrt  KaffiyyrjTtaVp  U  k(v  'TToXuc  rt  Kcu  c<r3Xo* 
Ev  Koviyffi  viffouv  ifv  aySpaffi  dvfffUvtiHTiv, 
Offffov  uu,  K,  T,  a*  IL  vi,  450. 


An  enemv's  insolence  could  load  me  with, 
I  would  oe  Sforza  still.     But,  when  1  think 
That  my  Marcelia,  to  whom  all  these 
Are  but  as  atoms  to  the  greatest  hill. 
Must  suffer  in  my  cause,  and  for  me  suffer  ! 
All  earthly  torments,  nay,  even  those  the  damn'd 
Howl  for  in  hell,  are  gentle  strokes,  compared 
To  what  I  feel,  Marcdia. 

Mare,  Good  sir,  have  patience  : 
I  can  as  well  partake  your  adverse  fortune, 
As  I  thus  long  have  liad  an  ample  share 
In  your  prosperity.    Tis  not  in  the  power 
Of  &te  to  alter  me  :  for  while  I  am. 
In  spite  of  it,  I'm  yours. 

Sfor.  But  shoula  that  will 
To  be  so,  be  forced*,  Marcelia ;  and  I  live 
To  see  those  eyes  I  priie  above  my  own. 
Dart  fiiTOurs,  though  compell'd,  upon  another ; 
Or  those  sweet  lips,  yielding  immortal  nectar. 
Be  gently  touch'd  by  any  but  myself; 
'Jliink,  think,  Marcelia,  what  a  cursed  thing 
I  were,  b^ooid  expression ! 

Afore.  Do  not  feed 
Those  jealous  thoughts  \  the  only  blessing  that 
Heaven  hath  bestow'd  on  us,  more  than  on  beasts. 
Is,  that  'tis  in  otir  pleasure  when  to  die. 
Besides,  where  I  now  in  another's  power. 
There  are  so  many  ways  to  let  out  life, 
I  would  not  live,  for  one  short  minute,  his ; 
I  was  bom  only  yours,  and  I  will  die  so. 

Sfor,  Angels  reward  the  goodness  of  this  woman ' 

Enter  Fsakcisoo. 

All  I  can  pay  is  nothing. — ^Why,  uncall'd  for? 

Fran.  It  is  of  weight,  sir,  that  makes  me  thus 
press 
Upon  your  privacies.     Your  constant  friend. 
The  marquis  of  Pescara,  tired  with  liaste. 
Hath  business  that  concerns  your  life  and  fortunes. 
And  with  speed,  to  impart. 

Sfor,  Wait  on  him  hither :  [  Exit  Francisco 

And,  dearest,  to  thy  closet.  Let  thy  prayers 
Assist  my  councils. 

Marc.  To  spare  imprecations 
Against  myself,  without  you  I  am  nothing.      TKiit. 

Sfor.  The  marquis  of  Pescara !  a  great  soldierf  ; 
And,  though  he  serv'd  upon  the  adverse  party. 
Ever  my  constant  friend. 

Enter  Francisco  and  Pescara, 

Fran.  Yonder  he  walks. 
Full  of  Sad  thoughts, 

Fesc.  Blame  him  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  much  cause  to  grieve  ;  would  I  might 

end  so. 
And  not  add  this, — to  fear. 

Sfor.  Mj  dear  Pescara ; 
A  miracle  m  these  times !  a  friend,  and  happy. 
Cleaves  to  a  falling  fortune  ! 


•  But  ahould  that  wili 

To  be  so,  be /breed  ]  I  have  ventured  to  insert  Ae,  which 
was  probably  dropt  at  the  press,  before  forced.  (In  the  Edit. 
of  1813,  Mr.  Gifford  being  diffident  of  the  correctneM  of  his 
emendation,  has  supplied  the  place  of  the  inserted  be,  by 
spaces,  thus  -  -  - .  I  have  however  retained  his  orif^al 
correction,  which  I  think  superior  to  tlie  subsequent  one, 
although  unnecessary  to  the  rhydun  and  perhaps  rendering  the 
verse  rather  harsh. — En.) 

t  Sfbr.  The  marquU  qf  Peteara  I  a  irreat  soldier ;]  The 
dake  does  not  exaggerate  the  merits  of  Pescara :  he  was,  in- 
deed, a  great  aoldSnr,  a  fortanate  commander,  an  able  nego- 
cistor,  io  a  word,  one  of  the  greatest  oraamcnls  of  a  period 
which  aboanded  ia  eatraordiaary  diaracters. 
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Pae.  If  it  were 
As  well  in  mj  weak  power,  in  act,  to  raise  it. 
As  'tis  to  bear  a  part  of  sorrow  with  3roo, 
Yon  tben  should  have  just  cause  to  say,  Pescara 
Look'd  not  upon  your  state,  but  on  your  rirtues. 
When  he  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 

Of  those  you  fitrour'dd But  my  haste  forbids 

All  oomphment ;  thus,  then  sir,  to  the  purpose : 
The  cause  that,  unattended,  brought  me  hither, 
Was  not  to  tell  you  of  your  loss,  or  danger ; 
For  &me  hath  many  wmgs  to  bring  ill  tidings. 
And  I  pesume  youVe  heard  it ;  but  to  gire  you 
Such  finendly  counsel,  as,  perhaps,  may  make 
Your  sad  dissster  less. 

Sfar,  Your  are  all  eoodness : 
And  1  gire  up  myself  to  be  disposed  of. 
As  in  your  wisdom  you  think  fit. 

Psse.  Thus,  then,  sir  : 
To  hope  you  can  hold  out  against  the  emperor. 
Were  flattery  in  yourself*,  to  your  undomg : 
Therefote,  the  safest  course  that  you  can  tue. 
Is,  to  gire  up  yourself  to  his  discretion. 
Before  you  be  compell'd  ;  for,  rest  assured, 
A  Toluntaxy  yielding  may  find  g^vce. 
And  win  admit  deirace,  at  least  excuse  : 
But,  should  you  linger  doubtful,  till  his  powers 
Have  seised  your  person  and  estates  perforce. 
You  must  expect  extremes. 

Sfor,  I  understand  yon  ; 
And  I  will  put  your  counsel  into  act. 
And  speedily.    I  only  will  take  order 
For  some  domestioal  aflfairs,  that  do 
Conoern  me  nearly,  and  with  the  next  sun 
Ride  with  yon :  in  the  mean  time,  my  best  friend. 
Pray  take  your  rest. 

Prw.  Indeed,  I  bare  trayell*d  hard ; 
And  will  embrace  your  counsel.  [  Exit 

Sfor,  With  all  care. 
Attend  my  noble  friend.    Stay  you,  Francisco. 
Yon  see  how  things  stand  witn  me  ? 

Fran.  To  my  mef : 
And  if  the  loss  of  my  poor  life  could  be 
A  sacrifice  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
I  willingly  would  lay  it  down. 

Sfmr.  I  think  so; 
For  I  haye  ever  found  you  true  and  thankful, 
Which  makes  me  lore  the  building  I  have  raised 
In  your  adyancement ;  and  repent  no  grace 
I  haye  conferr'd  upon  you.    And,  believe  me, 
Thou^  now  I  should  repeat  my  fayours  to  you. 
The  titles  I  have  given  you,  and  the  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours ;  that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  sister  and  my  iamily. 
And  in  my  dukedom  made  you  next  myself; 
It  is  not  to  upbndd  you  ;  but  to  tell  you 
I  find  you  are  worthy  of  them,  in  your  love 
And  service  to  me. 

Fran,  Sir,  I  am  your  creature ; 
And  any  shape,  that  you  would  have  me  wear, 
I  gbdly  will  put  on. 

Sfmr,  Thns,  then,  Francisco : 
I  BOW  am  to  deUver  to  your  trust 
A  weighty  secret ;  of  so  strange  a  nature. 
And  'twill,  I  know,  appear  so  monstrous  to  you, 
That  yon  will  tronble  m  the  execution. 
As  mnch  as  I  am  tortnred  to  oommand  it : 


*  f^tn  iatlcry  fajyuimy,)    So,  both  the  qaartot;  tbe 
nodera  edilen  rtad,  Wrrt  flatctring  w^mrmlf. 


Y<xt  '^  a  deed  so  horrid,  that,  but  to  hear  it, 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  flesh'd  in  murders. 
Or  an  obdurate  hangmaD,  soft  compassion ; 
And  yet,  Francisco,  of  all  men  the  dearest. 
And  from  me  most  deserving,  such  my  state 
And  strange  condition  is,  that  thou  alone 
Must  know  the  fotal  service,  and  perform  it. . 

Frmu  These  preparations,  sir,  to  work  a  stranger, 
Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  your  bounties. 
Might  appear  useful ;  but  to  me  they  are 
Needlesa  impertinencies :  for  I  dare  do 
Whato'er  you  dare  command. 

Sfor,  But  3rou  must  swear  it ; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  the  good  ; 
Not  to  conceal  it  only,  that  is  nothing. 
But,  whenaoe'er  my  will  shall  spesk.  Strike  now  ! 
To  fiill  upon't  like  thunder. 

Fran.  Minister 
The  oath  in  any  way  or  form  you  please, 
I  stand  resolved  to  take  it. 

1^^.  Thou  must  do,  then. 
What  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on, 
It  is  so  wraked :  for  which  men  will  curse  thee 
For  being  the  instrument ;  and  the  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author : 
For  'tis  a  deed  ot  night,  of  night,  Francisco ! 
In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick  : 
Or,  if  we  be  remember'd,  it  shall  be 
To  friffht  posteri^  by  our  example, 
That  have  outgone  all  precedents  of  villains 
That  were  before  us ;  and  such  as  succeed. 
Though  taught  in  hell's  black  school,  shall   ne'er 
Art  thou  not  shaken  yet  ?  [come  near  us. 

Fran.  I  grant  you  move  me : 
But  to  a  man  confirm'd 

Sfor,  1*11  try  your  temper  : 
What  think  you  of  my  wife  1 

Fran,  As  a  thing  sacred ; 
To  whose  fair  name  and  memory  I  pay  gladly 
These  si^ns  of  duty. 

Sfor,  Is  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman  ? 

Fran,  It  were  a  kind  of  blasphemy  to  dispute  it : 
But  to  the  purpose,  sir. 

Sfor,  Add  too,  her  goodness. 
Her  tenderness  of  me,  her  care  to  please  me. 
Her  unsuspected  chastity,  ne'er  eauall'd  ; 
Her  innocence,  her  honour  : — O,  I  am  lost 
In  the  ocean  of  her  virtues  and  her  graces. 
When  I  think  of  them  ! 

Fran,  Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations ;  there's  some  service 
To  be  done  for  this  sweet  Isdy.    If  she  have  enemies 
That  she  would  have  removed 

Sfor,  Alas!  Francisco, 
Her  fipreatest  enemy  is  her  greatest  lover ; 
Yet,  m  that  hatred,  her  idoUter. 
One  smile  of  her's  would  mske  a  savage  tame ; 
One  accent  of  that  tonrue  would  calm  the  seas. 
Though   all  the  wuuu  at  once    strove  there  for 

enipire. 
Yet  I,  for  whom  she  thinks  all  this  too  little. 
Should  I  miscarnr  in  this  present  journey. 
From  whence  it  is  all  numDer  to  a  cipher, 
I  ne'er  return  with  honour,  by  thy  hand 
Must  have  her  murder'd. 

FViBfi.  Murder'd !— She  that  loves  so. 
And  so  deserves  to  be  beloved  again ! 

p  S 
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And  I,  who  oometimM  yon  were  pleased  to  fmroor, 
Pick'd  out  the  mtrument! 

Sfar,  Do  DOt  fly  off: 
What  is  decreed  can  nerer  be  recalled  ; 
Tib  more  than  lore  to  her,  that  marks  her  oat 
A  wish'd  companion  to  me  in  both  fortunes : 
And  strong  assurance  of  thy  sealous  faith. 
That  g^ves  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  should  not  have  forced  from  me.  O,  Francisco ! 
There  is  no  heaven  without  her  ;  nor  a  hell. 
Where  she^resides.    I  ask  from  her  but  justice, 
And  what  I  would  have  paid  to  her,  had  sickness, 
Or  any  other  a<;cident,  divorced 
Her  purer  soal  from  her  unspotted  body  *. 
The  slavish  Indian  princes,  when  they  die. 
Are  cheerfully  attended  to  the  fire. 
By  the  wile  and  slave  that,  living,  they  loved  best. 
To  do  them  service  in  another  world : 
Nor  will  I  be  less  honour*d,  that  love  more. 
And  therefore  trifle  not,  bat  ia  thy  looki 


Express  a  ready  purpose  to  perform 
What  I  command ;  or,  by  Marcdia's  soal. 
This  is  thy  latest  minute. 

Fran.  Tis  not  fear 
Of  death,  but  love  to  you,  makes  me  embrace  it : 
But  for  mine  own  security,  when  ^tis  done, 
What  warrant  have  I  ?  If  you  please  to  sign  one, 
I  shall,  though  with  unwillingness  and  horror, 
Perform  your  dreadful  charge. 

Sjhr.  I  will,  Francisco: 
But  still  remember,  that  a  prince'd  secrets 
Are  balm,  conceal*d  ;  but  poison,  if  discover *d. 
I  may  come  back  ;  then  this  is  but  a  trial 
To  purchase  thee,  if  it  were  possible, 
A  nearer  place  in  my  affection : — but 
I  know  thee  honest. 

Fran.  Tia  a  character 
I  will  not  part  with. 

Sfer,  I  may  live  to  reward  it*.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  1.-7^  utme.    An  open  Space  before  the 

CoitU. 

Tnter  Tibbrxo  and  Stepbano. 

Steph.  How,  left  the  court ! 

Tib.  Without  guard  or  retinae 
Fitting  a  prince. 

5liBpL  No  enemy  near,  to  force  him 
T«  leave  his  own  strengths,  yet  deliver  ap 
Himself,  as  'twere,  in  bonds,  to  the  discretion 
Of  him  that  hates  him !  'tis  beyond  example. 
You  never  heard  the  motives  that  induced  him 
To  this  strange  course  ? 

Tib.  No,  those  are  cabinet  councils. 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  but 
To  such  as  are  his  own,  and  sure.    Alas ! 
We  fill  up  emptj  places,  and  in  public 
Are  taugnt  to  give  outr  suffraees  to  that 
Which  was  before  determined ;  and  are  safe  so. 
Si^nior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
His  absolute  power  is  with  all  strength  eonferr'd. 
During  his  ab:»enoe)  can  with  ease  resolve  you  : 
To  me  they  are  riddles. 

Steph,  Well,  he  shall  not  be 
My  (Edipus  ;  III  rather  dwell  in  darkness. 
But,  my  good  lord  Tiberio,  this  Francisco 
Is,  on  the  sudden,  strangely  raised. 

Tib.  O  sir 
He  took  the  tnriviug  coarse :  he  had  a  sisterf, 
A  fair  one  too,  with  whom,  as  it  is  ivmour'd. 
The  duke  was  too  familiar  ;  but  she,  cast  off 
(What  promises  soever  past  between  them) 


*  Her  pwtraouljkwm  hermmtpetted  hedg.]  PmnrUnmA 
In  perfect  conairreiioe  with  the  practice  of  Mutioger'B  oob> 
teinponule*,  for  fure,  the  eompftrative  for  the  potttive.  See 
the  tfnnatvral  ComlMl. 

t    Be  had  a  maUr,  ftc]    There  i»  freat  art  in  tfaia 

introdactlon  of  tlie  •ifter.  Id  the  imnagetBeat  ei  theae  pi«- 
pamtory  hinta,  Manlager  aorpwea  all  his  eontcmporariea. 
In  Beaamont  uul  Fletcher,  "  ihe  end  aomctinica  fiMfeta  the 
beginnlnf  ;**  and  even  Shakapeare  b  not  entirely  frire  from 
inattcntlona  of  a  liinilar  nature.  I  will  not  here  pr^iae  the 
general  felicity  of  owr  aatbor*!  pkita;  hat  whatevir  they 
were,  he  scema  to  have  minaiely  arranged  aU  the  component 
parta  before  a  line  of  the  dialogue  was  written. 


Upon  the  tight  of  thisf,  forsook  the  eoort, 
And  since  was  never  seen.    To  smother  this. 
As  honours  never  fiat  to  purchase  silence, 
Frandiieo  first  was  graoea,  and,  step  by  step. 
Is  raised  up  to  this  neight. 

Steph,  Bat  bow  is  " 
His  absence  bom  1 

Tib,  Sadly,  it  seems,  by  fhe  datchess ; 
For  since  he  left  the  court. 

For  the  most  part  she  hath  kept  her  private  chamber. 
No  visitants  admitted.    In  the  church, 
She  hath  been  seen  to  pay  her  pure  devotions 
Season'd  with  tears ;  and  sure  her  sorrow's  true. 
Or  deeply  counterfeited  ;  pomp,  and  state, 
And  bravery  cast  of :  and  she,  that  lately 
Rivall'd  Poppsea  in  her  varied  shapes, 
Or  the  Egyptian  queen,  now,  widow-like. 
In  sable  colours,  as  her  husband's  dang«;rs 
Strangled  in  her  the  use  of  any  pleasore. 
Mourns  for  his  absence. 

Steph.  It  becomes  her  virtue. 
And  does  confirm  what  was  reported  of  her. 

Tib.  You  take  it  right :  but,  on  the  other  side. 
The  darling  of  his  mother,  Mariana, 
As  there  were  an  antipathy  between 
Her  and  the  datchMS  passions  ;  and  as 
She'd  no  dependence  on  her  brother's  fbrtoae. 
She  ne'er  appear'd  so  fiill  of  mirth. 

Steph.  Tis  strange. 

Enter  Gbaocho  wiA  Fiddlers. 

Bat  see !  her  fiivourite,  and  accompanied. 
To  your  report. 

Grae.  You  shall  scrape,  and  I  will  sing 
A  »curvy  ditty  to  a  scurvy  tnne, 
Repine  who  dares. 

*  Hie  ohaervatlona  in  the  Eaaay  prefixed  to  this  Volame, 
preclude  the  neceatity  of  anv  rraaarks  from  ine,  oo  this  ad- 
mirable acenc  :  as  It  aeeraa,  however,  to  have  eiigroMcd  the 
critic's  attentloD,  (to  the  manliest  neglect  of  the  rest,)  let  me 
suggest,  in  justice  to  the  author,  that  it  Is  equalled,  if  not 
sorpMaed,  by  aome  of  the  succeeding  ones,  and,  among  the 
rest,  hy  that  which  condndea  the  aecond  act. 

i  Vpmtkeai0ki^ftUB,ht.]  L  «.  of  the  present  dutch*  as. 
M.  liasoR. 
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THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


^ 


1  Fid.  But,  if  we  thoold  offend. 
The  dutcbese  haTing  silenoed  ub;  — and  these  lords 
Stand  bj  to  hear  us. 

Groe,  lliey  in  name  are  lords. 
But  I  am  one  in  power  :  and,  for  the  dutchess. 
But  3re8terday  we  were  merry  for  her  pleasure. 
We  nowll  be  for  my  lady's. 
Tib,  Signior  Graccho. 

Grme,  A  poor  man,  sir.  a  servant  to  the  princess ; 
But  you,  great  lords*  and  counsellors  of  state, 
Whom  I  stand  bound  to  reverence. 

Tib,  Come ;  we  know 
You  are  a  man  in  grace. 

Grae.  Fie !  no :  I  grant, 
1  bear  my  fortunes  patiently ;  serve  the  princess. 
And  have  access  at  all  times  to  her  closet. 
Such  is  my  impudence !  when  your  grave  lordships 
Are  masters  ot  the  modesty  to  attendf 
Three  hours,  nay  sometimes  fourj    and  then  bid 
Upon  her  the  next  morning.  [wait 

Siefk.  He  derides  us.- 

7*1*.  Pray  you,  what  news  is  stirring  1  you  know 
Gme.  Who,  I  ?  alas  !  I've  no  intelligence       [all. 
At  home  nor  abroad ;  I  only  sometimes  guess 
The  change  of  the  times :  I  should  ask  of  your  lord- 
ships 
Who'are  to  keep  th«r  honours^  who  to  lose  them  : 
Who  the  dutcbess  smiled  on  last,  or  on  whom  firown'd. 
You  only  can  resolve  me ;  we  poor  waitera 
Deal,  as  you  see,  in  mirth,  and  foolish  fiddles : 
It  is  our  element  1  and— could  you  tell  me 
What  point  of  state  'tis  that  1  am  commanded 
To  muster  up  this  music,  on  mine  honesty. 
You  should  much  befriend  me. 
Sttfk,  Sirrah,  you  gn^w  saucy. 
Taft.  And  would  be  laid  b]r  the  heeU. 
Grae.  Not  b?  your  lordships. 
Without  a  special  warrant ;  -look  to  your  own  stakes ; 
Were  I  committed,  here  come  those  would  bail  me : 
Perhaps,  we  aoight  change  places  too. 


Eitter  Isabella,  and  Mabiana. 

Tlfb.  Thepfinoess! 
We  must  be  patient. 

Staph,  There  is  no  contending. 

Tib.  See,  the  informing  rogue  ! 

Siefk.  That  we  should  stoop 
To  such  a  mushroom  ! 

Msri.  Thou  dost  mistake  ;  they  durst  not 
Use  the  least  word  of  scorn,  although  provoked, 
To  any  thing  of  mine.    Go,  get  you  home. 
And  to  your  servants,  friends,  and  flatterers  number 
How  many  descents  you're  noble : — look  to  your 

wives  too: 
The  smooth-cbinn'd  courtiers  are  abroad. 

Tib.  No  way  to  be  a  frpeman  ! 

ExmaU  Tiherio  and  Sttphano, 

Grae.  Youreicellencehath  the  beat  gift  to  dispatch 
These  arras  pictures  of  nobility, 
I  ever  read  of. 

Mori.  I  can  speak  sometimes. 

Grae.  And  cover  so  your  bitter  pills,  with  sweet- 
Of  princely  lan^^uage  to  forbid  reply,  [oMs, 

Tb^  are  greedily  swallowed. 

Imb,  But  to  tne  purpose,  daughter. 
That  brings  us  hither.    Is  it  to  bestow 


•  3mi 


90«,|ffvst  lw>if,  Ac]    So  the  oM  copies.    Mr.  Iff. 
to  deviate  from  tiieni,  and  reaa  Smi  ptm  are 
Never  %ra«  abeffMloo  more  aaiieoenary. 


A  visit  on  this  woman,  that,  because 
She  only  would  be  thought  truly  to  grieve 
The  absence  and  the  dangers  ot  my  son. 
Proclaims  a  general  sadness  ? 

Alari.  If  to  ver  her 
May  be  interpreted  to  do  her  honour, 
She  shall  have  many  of  them.    Ill  make  use 
Of  my  short  reign  :  my  lord  now  governs  all ; 
And  she  shall  know  that  her  idolater, 
My  brother,  being  not  by  now  to  protect  her, 
I  am  her  equaL 

Grae.  Of  a  little  thing. 
It  is  so  full  of  gaU«  !  A  devil  of  this  size. 
Should  they  run  for  a  wager  to  be  spiteful. 
Gets  not  a  horse-bead  of  her.  [iljtc2t, 

Afari.     On  her  birthday. 
We  were  forced  to  be  merry,  and  now  she's  musty, 
We  must  be  ssd,  on  pain  of  her  displeasure : 
We  will,  we  will !  this  is  her  private  chsmber. 
Where,  like  an  hypocrite,  not  a  true  turtle, 
She  seems  to  mourn  her  absent  mate  ;  her  servants 
Attending  her  like  mutes :  but  I'll  speak  to  her. 
And  in  a  high  key  too.     Play  any  thing 
That's  light  and  loud  enough  but  to  torment  her, 
And  we  will  have  rare  sport        [Mu«tc  and  a  songt* 

I        Mabceua  appeart  at  a  Window  above,  in  biadc, 

Imb.  She  frowns  as  if 
Her  looks  could  fright  us. 

Mori.  May  it  please  your  greatness. 
We  heard  that  your  late  physic  hath  not  work'd ; 
And  that  breeds  melancholy,  as  your  doctor  tells  us 
To  purge  which,  we,  that  are  bom  your  highness' 

vassals. 
And  are  to  play  the  fool  to  do  you  service. 
Present  you  with  a  fit  of  mirth.    What  think  you 
Of  a  new  antic  ? 

liab.  'Twould  show,  rare  in  ladies. 

Mart.  Being  intended  for  so  sweet  a  creature. 
Were  she  but  pleased  to  grace  it. 

Imb.  Fie !  sne  wiU, 
Be  it  ne'er  so  mean ;  she's  made  of  courtesy. 

Afort.  The  mistress  of  all  hearts.     One  smile,  I 
pray  you. 
On  your  poor  servants,  or  a  fiddler's  fee ; 
Coming  from  diose  fair  hands,  though  but  a  ducat. 
We  wm  inshrine  it  as  a  holy  relic 

Imb,  Tis  wormwood,  ana  it  works. 

Afore.  If  I  lay  by 
My  fears  and  griefs,  in  which  you  should  be  sharers. 
If  doting  age  could  let  you  but  remember. 
You  have  a  son ;  or  frontless  impudence. 
You  are  a  sister  ;  and  in  making  answer. 


•  One.  €tfa  Httle  thtn|. 

It  i*  mfitt  effoU  0  Nothing  more  strongly  BMrte  the 
po^  erty  of  the  Mage  In  thoie  time*,  thaa  the  fireaeeat  aUiulonB 
we  and  to  the  ttse  of  the  acton,  which  may  be  coii»idered 


It  is  Dot  possiUe  to 
was,  not 


as  a  kind  of  apology  to  the  audience,  it  is  not  poss: 
ascertain  who  played  the  part  of  Mariana,  bal  ft  wj  , 
Improbably,  Theophilas  Bowme,  who  acted  PaoUna  in  the 
HemfadOt  where  nn  expression  of  the  same  natare  occurs, 
Domitilla,  In  ike  Homan  Actor,  is  also  little ;  she  was  played 
by  John  HanalemaB.  I  do  not  condemn  t)ic«e  indirect  apo- 
logies ;  indeed,  there  appears  to  be  somethiag  of  cood  sense 
in  them,  and  of  proper  deference  to  the  andecMandlngs  of  the 
andience.  At  present,  we  ran  Intrepidly  into  every  specica 
of  absnrdity,  men  and  women  unwfeldly  at  once  from  age 
and  fatness,  take  apon  them  the  parts  of  active  boys  and  giriss 
and  It  b  not  only  in  a  pantomime  that  we  are  accastomad 
to  see  children  of  six  feet  high  In  leaitlng  strlnp  I 

♦  A  eem$^  ThlSt  like  many  «Chets,does  not  appear ;  it  was 
probaUy  sappUcd  at  pleasare,  by  the  actora 


j 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


To  wb«  wn  IDOM  tniGt  for  jou  to  ipnk, 
Or  nu  lo  hMir,  borrow  of  mj JoU  upv— — 

lab.  A  Mt  *peech,  on  my  Ufa. 

MatL  Porui'd  bj  hor  chipluD.  [ipfak. 

More.  Y«,    it*    cm    ipaik,  without   mstnotion 
And  tel!  jour  wmut  of  mauiian,  thu  jon  an  niila, 
And  nucihr  rode,  too. 

Gr^t.  Now  ths  game  begiiUi 

Mare.  Yon  (tunt  not,  elin,  oa  taj  bin  or  bopa, 
Rememberinf  what  I  am,  aod  wboaa  I  am, 
Pat  on  the  deaperate  boldasaa,  to  diatorb 
Tha  leaM  of  my  letiriuaeDti. 

AforL  Nota  har,  now.  (prvnunA 

Mart.  For  both  ihall  nodoataDd,  dungt  tha  one 
Upon  the  pririle^  dua  to  a  mothifr, 
The  duka  alanda  now  on  hii  own  laga,  and  amda 
No  naras  lo  lead  him. 

Imb.  How,  >  nanfl  ! 

Mart.  A  dry  one, 
And  nieleia  too  : — bat  I  am  nwrcilbl, 
And  dotage  ligiu  your  pardon. 

Iiab.  I  d«^'  thee ; 
Tbee.  and  thy  panloni,  prond  one. 

Marc.  For  you,  puppet 

Mart.  Wbatof  ma,  pina-treet  ! 

Mare.  Little  ton  are,  I  grant. 
And  htT*  u  litue  worth,  luit  moeh  lata  wit ; 
YoD  durat  Tiot  elaa,  the  duke  being  wholly  mior, 
His  power  and  boBonr  mine,  and  the  allegiaDca. 


.  UQto  a  Moor, 
TluD  know  tbee  for  mj  equal, 

lui.  Soorafnl  thing  t 
Prood  of  ■  while  hee. 

JIfari.  I,et  hei  but  ramemba:^ 
The  iiaoe  in  her  leg. 

Iiai.  The  charge  abe  puta 
The  state  to,  for  perfumea. 

AforC  And  bowaoe'er 
Sbe  aaema  when  aha'*  made  np,  aa  ihe't  baraeh 
9he  atinka  abore  the  ground,     O  thai  I  could  i 
The  little  one  von  aconi  ao.  with  her  m 


t  am.  iX  *tr  tat  r 

bladetati]  tc  Im  ni|> 

laqoadriF  at  Ibt  dalchiH'i  inilhii  vo^n,  In  brr  mbtaMt 
amIaaKt  with  Doa  QslioU.  ThcH  tnlu,  bowtrcr  db- 
(■■IM,  tiT  B«  wtthoot  thHtnlH;  thcyKr«l<iiHrt  tkc 
prFTallliii  Irnlirn  ot  Ihc  Ilinta.wkldinnlTeiniilly  cHnf 

Mrticalar  sMIu,  Buacly,Ilul  llK>KII[C«a>pinr«l  of  train 
wkirJi  orry  »D  hr  bejoad  tk>  llitmr  Mala  ol  lk>&  He, 
do  ■<>(  taabk  Ota,  (n  Mlp  IkM  of  IM  aiaaa.n.  nb  naM 
•RTc  ■■  u  mpolonlot  car  iBIkar:  laditd,  It  iilteaalj 
w  ihu  can  6t  oArrcd  tor  aaiT  wko  Kaad  Ucker  la  tha 
n-ki  .r  r.«  iku  ||.iriacar,  lA  *ko  ban  MfWn  HHl 


I  Would  tear  your  painted  tea,  and  aoiatcii  those  [ 
Do  but  ooma  down.  [ajaa  obl  - 

I       Jlfare,  Were  there  no  other  way,  | 

I  But  leaping  on  thy  neck,  to  braak  mina  own,  [ 

.  Rstbar  than  be  oatbrared  thua.  [Sit  ntirtt. 

Grae.  forty  duoata 
Upon  the  little  hen  :  ahe'a  of  the  kind,  i 

And  will  not  leave  tbe  piL  [Atidt.  ' 

MmL  That  it  ware  Uwful 
To  nee*  bv  with  a  nmiard  and  a  pistol ! 
Bat  tbaae  weak  hand*  aball  shew  my  apteerw 
Aa-anter  Muczui  Mm. 

M-rc.  When  are  yon? 
Yon  aradioam,  yon  dwarf  I 

Mori.  Here,  giantaaa,  hen. 

EbHt  FiANciico.  Tmanio,  aaJ  SrvHuia.  [ 

Fran.  A  tumult  in  the  soorl '. 

Mori,  Let  her  oooa  on. 

Fran.  What  wind  bath  taiaad  thia  tempeal ! 
Sorer  them,  I  command  yon.    Wbat'a  the  cauaa  ! 
Speak,  Haiana. 

MarL  I  am  out  of  breath  ;  , 

ButweibaUmeet,  weahall^AaddoyoalMrairl  > 
Or  right  me  on  this  monster,  (afae'a  three  faat  I 

Too  high  for  a  woman,}  or  ne'er  look  lo  have  ' 

A  quiet  honr  with  me. 

imA.  Ifmyaoowerabere, 
And  would  endar*  this,  may  a  mother's  earaa 
Pnraae  and  orertaks  him  1  ! 

Frm.  O  forbev : 
In  me  he'a  present,  both  h  power  and  will ;  : 

And,  madam.  I  ma«h  giiare  that,  in  bia  abseoiM,  j 
There  abotdd  ansa  tbe  leaat  distaste  U  more  jou :  i 
It  being  bia  priiKiinl,  nay,  only  chai^,  I 

To  have  you.  m  hia  abaeoce,  aarred  and  honaai'd. 
As  when  bimielf  per&rm'd  the  willing  office,  i 

Hon.  This  is  fine,  i'bilh. 

Grae.  1  would  I  were  wall  offi  [not. 

Fran.  And  tber«furv.  1  beaaech  you,  madam,  fniw> 
Till  moat  unwittingly  be  bath  dcMrred  it. 
On  yoor  poor  serrant ;  to  tow  eicellenoe  ; 

I  erer  was  and  will  be  aocii ;  nd  lay  ' 

Hw  dnke'a  authority,  trusted  to  me. 
With  willingnaaa  at  your  faet. 

Jf  ori.  O  haaa  I  i 

;B».WeareUke  ' 

To  have  an  equal  jndn! 

Fnm.  But,  abouU  I  find 
That  yon  an  toooh'd  in  any  point  of  bonon 
Or  that  the  leaat  oe^eol  ia  bll'u  upon  you,  ] 

1  than  stand  ap  a  princs. 

t  FitL  Witbonttew^  > 

Pny  yoD  dismias  na.  ' 

(rrnc.  Would  I  weie  B*e  leagnea  hencs ! 

Fran.  1  wiU  be  partial 
To  iMBa,  not  to  myself ; 
Ba  i^au  but  pleased  to  shew  me  my  oSauce, 
Or  if  you  bold  me  in  jodt  good  opinion,  i 

Name  tboae  that  bare  offai^ad  you. 

fact,  I  am  ons. 
And  I  will  juMiiy  it. 

Mori.  Thou  «t  a  b«M  follow. 
To  take  ber  part. 


JHarcBot  ■sadwithmoTeeootempt,tbanif  I  w 
A  peasant's  da^htat;  bailed,  and  booted  at. 
Like  to  a  oommna  atrumpet ;  witii  loud  noises 
Foniad  bom  my  prayeM;  and  my  prirBte  cbambe 
Whiab,  wttallvilliagnsss,  I  would  make  ny  prii 
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During  the  absence  of  my  lord,  denied  me : 
But  if  he  e'er  return 

Fran.  Were  you  an  actor 
In  this  lewd  comedy  ? 

Mori.  Ay,  marry  was  1 1 
And  will  be  one  again. 

Itab.  I'll  join  with  her. 
Though  you  repine  at  it. 

Fran.  Think  not,  then,  I  speak, 
For  I  stand  bound  to  honour,  and  to  serve  you, 
But  that  the  duke,  that  lives  in  this  gTMt  lady. 
For  the  contempt  of  him  in  her,  commands  you 
To  be  close  prisoners. 

Itab.  Mari.  Prisoners ! 

Fran.  Bear  them  hence ; 
This  is  your  charge,  my  lord  Tiberio, 
And,  Stephano,  t&A  is  yours. 

Mare.  1  am  not  cruel. 
But  pleased  they  may  have  liberty. 

Imb.  Pleased,  witn  a  mischief! 

Mori.  I'U  rather  live  in  any  loathsome  dungeon, 
Than  in  a  paradise  at  her  entreaty : 
And,  for  you,  upstart 

Stqth.  There  is  no  contending. 

TUk  What  shall  become  of  these? 

Fran,  See  them  w^  whipp'd. 
As  you  will  answer  it 

Tib.  Now,  Siguier  Graccho, 
What  think  you*  of  your  grmitness  ? 

Gmc  I  preach  patience, 
And  must  endure  my  fortune. 

1  Fid.  I  was  never  yet 
At  such  a  bunt's-upt,  nor  was  so  rewarded. 

{^Enunt  all  but  Francisco  and  Marcelia. 

Fran.  Let  them  first  know  themselves,  and  how 
you  are 
To  be  served  and  honoured  :  which,  when  they  con- 

fe«i, 
YoQ  may  again  receive  them  to  your  favour : 
And  then  it  will  shew  nobly. 

Mare.  With  my  thanks 
The  duke  shall  pay  you  his,  if  he  return 
To  bless  us  with  his  presence. 

Fran.  There  is  nothing 
That  can  be  added  to  your  fair  acceptance ; 
That  is  the  prise,  indeed  ;  all  else  are  blanks.  • 
And  of  no  value.    As,  in  virtuous  actions. 
The  undertaker  finds  a  full  reward. 
Although  conferr*d  upon  unthankful  men  ; 


*  Tib.  Now  Signlor  Graccho, 

Whai  think  yoa  qf  }^mr^greiUne9aT'\  So  the  flnt  qmrto. 
Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  follow  lh«  aecood,  which  reads, 
What's  become  qfyour  greatneMf 

t  1  Fid.  /  trvM  never  yet 

At  ameh  a  hunt's- op,]    The  ktmt^t-up  was  a  lesson  on  the 
bora,  played  noder  the  windows  of  sportsmen,  to  call  them 
•p  iOL  the  rooming.    It  was,  probably,  safllriently  obstrepe< 
ro«s,  for  it  is  freqncDily  applied  by  oar  old  writers,  as  in  this 
place,  to  a^  noise  or  clamuor  of  an  awakening  or  alarming 
aatwc.     The  taae,  or  rather,  perhaps,  the  words  to  it,  was 
compoecd  by  one  Gray,  in  the  time  of  Henry  VIII.  who,  as 
Pnttenham  tells  os,  in  his  Art  qf  English  Poety,  was  roach 
BlcsMdwith  it.    Of  iu  popniarity  Uierc  can  be  no  doabt,  for 
It  was  one  of  the  songs  travestied  by  the  Scotch  Reformers 
into  **  ane  gnde  and  godly  baUate,"  for  the  edification  of  the 
deci.    The  first  stansa  of  the  original  is  cone  down  to  as : 
"  The  boatc  is  op,  the  hante  is  np. 
And  nowe  it  is  almost  daye ; 
Aad  be  that's  in  bed  with  another  man's  wife, 
ft  b  tine  to  get  twaye." 
The  taoe,  I  sappoae,  is  loat ;  bat  we  have  a  Jnmft-np  of  oar 
ova,  wUck  Is  atiU  played  noder  the  windows  of  theslaggish 
•pwiMMui*  sad  consista  of  a  chonu  of  men,  dogi,  and  homs» 
Mt  a  Otlla  atanalag. 


So,  any  service  done  to  so  much  sweetness. 
However  dangerous,  and  subject  to 
An  ill  construction,  in  your  mvour  finds 
A  wish*d,  and  glorious  end. 

Marc.  From  you,  I  take  this 
As  loyal  duty ;  but,  in  any  other. 
It  would  appear  gross  flattery. 

Fran.  Flattery,  madam  ! 
You  are  so  rare  and  excellent  in  all  things. 
And  raised  so  high  upon  a  rock  of  goodness. 
As  that  vice  cannot  reach  you*  ;  who  but  looks  on 
This  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection. 
But  must  bow  to  it ;  and  out  of  that  zeal. 
Not  only  learn  to  adore  it,  but  to  love  it  ? 

Marc.  Whither  will  this  feUow  ?  [AndM. 

Fran.  Pardon,  therefore,  madam. 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  humble  du^. 
Teach  me  to  hope,  and  though  it  be  not  in 
The  power  of  man  to  merit  such  a  blessing, 
My  piety,  for  it  is  more  than  love. 
May  find  reward. 

iiarc.  You  have  it  in  my  thanks  ; 
And,  on  my  hand,  I  am  pleased  that  you  shall  take 
A  full  possession  of  it ;  but,  take  heed 
That  you  fix  hone,  and  feed  no  hope  beyond  it ; 
If  you  do,  it  will  prove  fatal. 

Fran.  Be  it  death. 
And  death  with  torments  tyrants  ne'er  found  out. 
Yet  I  must  say,  I  love  you. 

Afarc.  As  a  subject ;. 
And  'twill  become  you. 

Fran.  Farewell  circumstance ! 
And  since  you  are  not  pleased  to  understand  me. 
But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  speech ; 
AH  superstitious  reverence  laid  by, 
I  love  yon  as  a  man,  and,  as  a  man, 
I  would  enjoy  you.     Why  do  you  start,  and  fly  me  ? 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  woman, 
A  woman  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 
Told  it  is  lawful :  fiivours  of  this  nature. 
Are,  in  our  age,  no  miracles  in  the  greatest ; 
And,  therefore,  lady 

Afarc.  Keep  off.     O  you  Powers  !— 
Libidinous  beast!  and,  add  to  that,  unthankful ! 
A  crime,  which  creatures  wanting  reason,  fly  from  ; 
Are  all  Uie  princely  bounties,  favours,  honours, 
Which,  with  some  prejudice  to  his  own  wisdom. 
Thy  lord  and  raiser  bath  conferr'd  upon  thee. 
In  three  days  absence  buried  ?  Ilath  he  made  thee, 
A  thing  obscure,  almost  without  a  name, 
The  envy  of  great  fortunes  ?     Have  I  graced  thee. 
Beyond  thy  rank,  and  entertain'd  thee,  as 
A  friend,  and  not  a  servant  ?  and  is  this. 
This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honour, 
The  fair  return  of  both  our  ventured  favours! 

Fran.  Hear  my  excuse. 

Marc.  The  devil  may  plead  mercy, 
And  with  as  much  assurance,  as  thou  yield  one, 
Bums  lust  so  hot  in  thee  1  or  is  thy  pride 
Grown  up  to  such  a  height,  that,  but  a  princess. 
No  woman  can  content  thee  ;  and,  add  to  it, 
His  wife  and  princess,  to  whom  thou  art  tied 
In  all  the  bonds  of  dutjl — Read  my  life. 
And  find  one  act  of  mme  so  loosely  carried. 
That  could  invite  a  most  self-loving  fool, 


1 1 


*  A»  that  vice  cannot  reach  you 
deserts  the  old  copies  here,  and  re. 


;1   i.  e.  flattery  :  Coxeter    , 
reads,  I  It  now  not  for  what 
reason, 

7%at  vice  can  never tmcA  you! 
His  Achates  foUows  biro,  as  a»n4l. 
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Set  off  with  all  that  fbrtone  could  thraw  on  him. 
To  the  least  hope  to  find  waj  to  my  fitvoar ; 
And,  what's  the  wont  mine  enrnniea  coold  wish  me, 
1*11  he  thj  strumpet 

Fran.  'Tis  acknowledged,  nuu^m. 
That  vour  whole  coarse  of  life  hi^  been  a  pattern 
For  coaste  and  rirtaous  women.    In  your  beauty. 
Which  I  first  saw,  and  lored,  as  a  fair  aystal, 
I  read  your  heavenly  inind,  clear  and  untainted  ; 
And  while  the  duke  did  prise  ytm  to  your  Talue, 
Could  it  have  been  in  man  to  pay  that  duty, 
I  well  might  envy  him,  but  durst  not  hope 
To  stop  you  in  your  full  career  of  goodness : 
But  now'  I  find  that  he*s  fall'n  from  his  fortune. 
And,  howsoever  he  would  appear  doting. 
Grown  cold  in  his  affection ;  1  presume. 
From  his  most  barbarous  neglect  of  you. 
To  offer  my  true  service.    Nor  stand  I  bound. 
To  look  back  ou  the  courtesies  of  him, 
That,  of  all  living  men,  is  most  unthankfuL 
Afore.  Unheard-of  impudence ! 
Fran,  You'll  say  I  am  modest. 
When  1  have  told  the  story.    Can  be  tax  me. 
That  have  received  some  worldly  trifies  from  him. 
For  being  ung^teful ;  when  he,  that  first  tasted. 
And  hath  so  long  enjoy'd,  your  sweet  embracer. 
In  which  all  blessings  that  our  frail  condition 
Is  capable  of,  are  wholly  comprehended. 
As  cloy'dwith  happiness,  contemns  the  giver 
Of  his  felicity  !  and,  as  he  reach'd  not 
The  masterpiece  of  mischief  which  he  aims  at. 
Unless  he  pay  those  favours  he  stsnds  bound  to, 
With  fell  and  dcisdly  hate  !~You  think  he  loveayou 
With  unexampled  rervour  ;  nay,  dotes  on  you. 
As  there  were  something  in  you  more  thsn  if  oman : 
Wlien,  on  my  knowledge,  he  long  since  hftli  wish*d 
You  were  among  the  dead ;— and  I,  you  acofn  so. 
Perhaps,  am  your  preserver. 

Marc,  Bless  me,  good  angels. 
Or  1  am  blasted  !  Lies  so  false  and  wicked. 
And  fashion *d  to  so  damnable  a  purpose, 
Cannot  be  spoken  by  a  human  tongue. 
My  husband  hate  me  !  give  thyself  the  lie, 
False  and  accurs'd  !  Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any, 
Can  witness,  never  lady  stood  so  bound 
To  the  unfeign'd  affection  of  her  lord. 
As  I  do  to  my  Sfbrza.    If  thou  wouldst  work 
Upon  my  weak  credulity,  tell  me,  rather, 
That  the  earth  moves  ;  the  sun  and  stars  stand  still ; 
The  ocean  keeps  nor  floods  nor  ebbs  ;  or  that 
There's  peace  between  the  lion  and  the  lamb ; 
Or  that  the  ravenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Keep  in  one  aerie*,  and  bring  up  their  young; 
Or  anv  thing  that  is  averse  to  nature : 
And  1  will  sooner  credit  it,  than  that 
My  lord  can  think  of  me,  but  as  a  iewel. 
He  loves  more  than  himself,  and  all  the  world. 

Fran.  O  innocence  abused  !  simplicity  ooseo'd ! 
It  were  a  sin,  for  which  we  have  no  name. 
To  keep  you  longer  in  this  wilful  error. 
Read  his  affection  here  ; — [Gitvs  her  a  jM^sr.]— «[id 

then  observe 
How  dear  he  holds  you !  "Tis  his  character, 
Which  cunning  yet  could  never  counterieiL 


*  Or  that  the  ratenoma  eagle  amd  the  dome 
Krpt  m  one  aerie,]   1.  e.  in  one  aeit.    Mr.  M .  Maioo 
demde*  Massinger  and  bimtelf,  by  leading.  Keep  in  am 
avianr  I    Sacfa  raabneit,  and  mcb  hMrooipetcaoe,  it  is  to  be 
bopcd,  do  not  often  meet  in  one  penoo. 


Mate.  Tis  his  hand,  I'm  rsaolyed*  of  it.    Ill  try 
What  the  inscription  is. 
Frwu  Pray  you,  do  so. 

Marc,  [reads.]  Yo^  know  my  pleasure,  and  the  hour 
of  Maretaia'i  deaths  which  faU  not  to  esecute,  as  jtou 
will  amnotr  the  contrary,  not  with  your  head  aione,  but 
with  the  ruin  if  your  whole  family.  And  this,  written 
with  mine  own  hand,  and  ngned  with  my  privy  stguet, 
tkaU  be  your  ttifficient  warranL 

Lonovico  SfOKSA. 
I  do  obey  it ;  every  word's  a  poniard. 
And  reaches  to  my  heart  [She  swoons. 

Fran.  What  have  I  done  ! 
Madam !  for  heaven's  sake,  madam  ! — O  my  fitte ! 
Ill  bend  her  bodyf  :  this  is,  yet,  some  pleasure  : 
Illkissber  into  anew  lifis.    Dear  kdy  ! — 
She  stirs.    For  the  duke's  sake,  for  Sforza's  sake— 
Marc.  Sfona'a!   stand  off;  though  dead,  I  will 
be  his. 
And  even  my  ashes  shall  abhor  the  touch. 
Of  any  other. — O  unkind,  and  cruel ! 
L«ani,  women,  learn  to  trust  in  one  another ; 
There  is  no  frith  in  man :  Sfona  is  frlse. 
False  to  Maroelia  ! 

Fran.  But  I  am  true. 
And  live  to  make  you  happy.    All  the  pomp. 
State,  and  observance  you  had,  being  his. 
Compared  to  what  you  shall  enjoy,  when  mine. 
Shall  be  no  more  remember'd.    Lose  his  memory. 
And  look  with  cheerful  beams  on  your  new  creature ; 
And  know,  what  he  hath  plotted  for  your  good. 
Fate  cannot  alter.    If  Uie  emperor 
Take  not  his  life,  at  his  return  he  dies. 
And  by  my  hand ;  my  wife,  that  is  bis  heir. 
Shall  quickly  follow  :— then  we  reign  alone! 
For  with  this  arm  111  swim  through  seas  of  blood. 
Or  make  a  bridge,  arch'd  with  the  bonea  of  men, 
But  I  will  grasp  my  aima  in  you,  my  dearest. 
Dearest,  and  best  of  women  |! 

Marc.  Thou  art  a  villain ! 
All  attributes  of  archvillains  made  into  one. 
Cannot  express  thee.    I  prefer  the  hate 
Of  Sforsa  though  it  mark  me  for  the  grave. 
Before  thy  base  affection.  I  am  yet 
Pure  and  unapotted  in  my  true  love  to  him  ; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrupted,  though  he's  tainted  : 
Nor  will  I  part  with  innocence,  because 
He  is  found  guilty.    For  thyself,  thou  art 
A  thing,  that,  equal  with  the  devil  himself, 
I  do  detest  and  scorn. 

Fran.  Thou,  then,  art  nothing : 


*  '7b  hie  hand,  Pm  rcwilved  ^U-l     I  am  eonviaeed  ot 
it :  ao  tbe  word  b  fteqaeatly  nsed  by  Maaainger'f  ooocem 
poraries.    Thai  Fletcbcr,  in  the  Faithful  Shepherdese  .- 

**  Bnt  be  tiiey  ter  Arom  me  ^ith  ibeir  fond  teritir  I 

I  am  remimd  my  Cbloe  yet  ia  trne." 
lad  Webrter,  la  the  HUte  DeoU: 
"  I  am  molneii. 
Were  there  a  second  paradise  to  loae. 
This  devU  wonU  betray  it." 
1  rU  bead  htr  bode :]— to  try  if  there  be  any  lifo  in  it 
Tkee,\n  the  Maid's  l^agedp:  ' 

•*  I've  heard,  if  there  be  any  life.  bM  bom 
The  bodv  thna,  and  it  wiU  show  itsrir." 
t  But  I  wiu  graH>  my  aims  in  yon,  m^  deareet. 
Dearest,  and  beet^fwement]   It  wouM  scarcely  be  cn- 
diled,if  we  liad  not  the  proof  before  na,  that  for  this  buld  and 
animated  cspresslon,  which  is  that  of  both  tb«  qaartos,  Mr. 
Iff.  Mason  thonU  preanme  to  print.  But  1  will  gnup  yon  la 
ay  anns,  in  tim  tame  rant  of  modem  comedy.    Coseter's 
readhM  Is  simple  Mmsenac,  which  ia  better  than  speckMS 
sophinlcatioa,  aa  it  cxrilcs  snspkkm. 
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Tby  life  U  in  xnv  power,  disdainful  woman ! 
Thmk  on't,  and' tremble. 

More.  No,  thoufifh  thou  wQft  now 
To  pl^  thT  hangman's  part. — ^Thou  well  may'st  be 
htff  azecutioner,  and  art  only  fit 
For  such  employment ;  but  ne*er  hope  to  have 
Tbe  leittt  gni0e  from  me.    I  will  never  see  thee, 
But  as  the  shame  of  men  :  so,  with  my  enrses 
Of  bcnrror  to  thy  conscience  in  this  life, 
And  pains  in  hell  hereafter,  I  spit  at  thee  ; 
And,  making  haste  to  make  my  peace  with  haaren. 
Expect  thee  as  my  hangman.  [Ertt. 


Fran.  I  am  lost- 

In  the  discovery  of  this  &tal  secret. 

Cttrs*d  hope,  that  flateer'd  me,  that  wrongs  could 
make  lier 

A  stranger  to  her  goodness!  sll  my  plots 

Turn  back  upon  myself;  but  I  am  in. 

And  must  go  on  :  and,  since  I  hare  put  off 

From  the  shore  of  innooence,  guilt  be  now  my  pilot ! 

Revenge  first  wrought  me*;  murder's  his  twin- 
brother  : 

One  deadly  ain,  then,  help  to  cure  another  ;      [£it(. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  l^^Tkg  Imperial  Camp,  Befort  Paria. 
Enter  Mbuna,  Hbbnanoo,  and  Alpronso, 

Mad.  The  spoil,  the  spoil  ?  'tis  that  the  soldier 
fights  for. 
Our  nctory,  as  yet,  affords  us  nothing 
But  wounds  and  empty  honour.    We  have  pass'd 
The  hasard  of  a  dreadful  day,  and  forced 
A  passagv  with  our  swords  through  all  the  dangers 
That,  page-4ike,  wait  on  the  success  of  war  ', 
And  now  expect  reward. 

Htrm.  Hell  put  it  in 
Tbe  enemy's  mind  to  be  desperate,  and  hold  out  f 
Yiddings  and  compositions  will  undo  us ; 
And  what  is  that  way  given,  for  the  most  par^ 
Comes  to  the  emperor  s  coffers,  to  defray 
The  chargv  of  the  great  action,  as  'tis  rumour'd ; 
When,  usually,  some  thing  in  gnoe,   that  ne'er 

heard 
The  cannon's  roaring  tongue,  but  at  a  triumph. 
Puts  in,  and  for  his  intercession  shares 
All  that  we  fought  for ;  the  poor  soldier  left 
To  ataire,  or  fifi  up  hospitab. 

Alph.  But,  when 
We  enter  towns  by  force,  and  carve  ourselves^ 
Pleasure  with  pillage,  and  the  richest  wines, 
Ouea  our  shrunk-up  yeins,  and  pour  into  them 
New  blood  and  fervour 

MkL  Ilong  to  be  at  it ; 
To  tee  these  chuffs*,  that  erery  day  may  spend 
A  8<ddier's  entertainment  for  a  year, 
Yet  make  a  third  meal  of  a  bunch  of  raisinsf : 


•  Tksm  tkam  ctatt,]  So  U  tCood  la  9^trj  editfno  befoi« 
Mr.  M.  Mupa'<  wbea  it  was  alurred  to  ehomgha,  and  ex- 
alalMd  ia  a  aolc,  to  mean  magpietr  What  magptes  conld 
aav«  to  do  hen,  H  wooM,  perhdpt,  have  panlcd  the  editor, 
had  he  ihoacht  at  an  on  the  Mbfect,  to  dbeover.  The  tralh 
b,  that  cAiff  b  the  gennlne  word  :  it  it  always  aaed  in  a  bad 
•ca«e,  aai  meaat  a  eoarae  onmaniicred  clowo,  at  once  sordid 
aad  wealthy. 

t  y 0t  makt  a  MiA  mmi  qf  a Hmek^ntWnt:]  80 tJl  the 
old  coptea :  aad  ao,  indeed,  Coxeter ;  hot  Mr.  M.  Mason, 
wlMiae  a4cacity  nothiac  CMUipes,  detected  the  poet's  Maudcr, 
aad  for  tkird  sogfcsted,  nay,  aetnaHy  printed,  thim,  **  This 
paaaage,**  qaoch  h«,  **  appears  to  be  erroueoas :  the  making 
a  third  meal  of  ralsin<,  if  they  made  two  good  meals  be  ore, 
wcwid  be  ao  proof  of  peairioasnesa.  I  therefore  read  thin.*' 

asftonsly,  was  ever  alteration  ao  capricions,  was  ever  rea- 
•oaiag  io  ahrnrd  f  Whero  is  It  said  that  these  chaffs  <«  had 
mads  two  good  meals  befciar*  Is  aoC  the  whole  tendency 
«#  the  speech  to  shew  that  they  surved  theinsclves  in  tl  • 
■Hht  of  ahaadaaea  T  aad  are  aoi  the  reprooches  socb,  as  have 
bs«  cas^  la  aU  afes,  by  ami  of  Median's  stamp,  on  the 


These  sponges,  that  suck  up  a  kingdom's  fat, 
Battening  like  scaraba  f  in  the  dung  of  peace. 
To  be  squeezed  out  by  the  rough  hand  of  war ; 
And  all  that  their  whole  lives  have  heap'd  together ; 
By  cosenage,  perjury,  or  sordid  thrift. 
With  one  gripe  to  be  ravish'd. 

Hem,  I  would  be  tousing 
Their  fair  madonas,  that  in  little  dogs. 
Monkeys,  and  paraquittos,  consume  thousands: 
Yet,  for  the  advancement  of  a  noble  action. 
Repine  to  part  with  a  poor  piece  of  eight: 
War's  plagues  upon  them  !  I  have  seen  them  stop 
Their  scornful  noses  first,  then  seem  to  swoon. 
At  sight  of  a  buff  jerkin,  if  it  were  not 
Perftimed,  and  hid  with  gold :  yet  these  nice  wantons, 
Spurr'd  on  by  lust,  cover'd  in  some  disguise. 
To  meet  some  rough  court-stallion,  and  be  leap'd 
Durst  enter  into  any  common  brothel, 
I'bongh  all  varieties  of  atink  contend  there; 
Yet  praise  the  entertainment. 

Med,  I  may  live 
To  see  the  tatter'd'st  rascals  of  my  troop 
Drag  them  out  of  their  closets  with  a  vengeance ; 
When  neither  threatening,  flattering,  kneeling,  how- 

Can  ransome  one  poor  jewel,  or  redeem 
Themselves,  from  their  blunt  wooiog. 

Hem.  My  main  hope  is. 
To  begin  tbie  sport  st  Milan :  there's  enough. 
And  of  all  kinds  of  pleasure  we  can  wish  for. 
To  satisfy  the  most  covetous. 

Alph,  Every  day. 
We  look  for  a  remove. 

Med,  For  Lodowick  SfSona, 
The  duke  of  Milan,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge, 

sober  aad  frogal  dtiaen,  who  lived  witUn  his  income  f 

'•  Sorely."  says  PkMwell,  in  tke  Oitp  MmUh, 
-  Sortly,  myself. 

Cipher  his  factor,  and  an  ancient  cat. 
Did  keep  strict  diet,  hud  oar  Spanish  fkre. 
Poor  olives  among  three  I    My  ancle  wonld 
Lof>k  fst  with  fasting ;  I  have  known  him  sarfeit 
l/p«m  a  hmteh  ^ramtUt  swoon  at  sight 
Ot  a  whole  Joint,  and  rise  an  epicare 
Prom  half  an  orange." 
*  iieeeiys  /rsf  ipreiyff  me,  dec]    The  reader  shnnld  not 

suffer  these  hiato,  of  which  he  will  find  several  in  the  soc- 

ceeding  p»n»*  to  escape  him :  they  are  not  tlirown  oat  at 

random  by  Massinger,  bat  Intended  to  prepare  llie  mind  for 

the  dreadftil  retaliation  which  follows, 
t   Battemh^  lUe  ioarabsl    Scarabs  means  beetles.     M. 

M A  v>N.    Very  trae ;  and  beetles  bmsbs  scaraba ! 


74 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


[Act  in. 


Can  my  thus  much  :  be  is  too  much  a  soldier. 
Too  confident  of  his  own  worth,  too  rich  too, 
And  understands  too  weU  the  ^amperor  hates  him. 
To  hope  for  composition, 

Alpk.  On  mv  life. 
We  need  not  tear  his  coming  in  *• 

Hem,  On  mine, 
I  do  not  wish  it :  I  had  rather  that. 
To  shew  his  valour,  he'd  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  fetch  him  in  by  the  ears. 

Med.  The  emperor. 

FiauriJu    Enter  Chables,  Pcscara.  and  Attendants 

CharL  You  make   me    wonder: — nay,  it  is  no 
counsel  f. 
You  may  partake  it,  gentlemen :  who'd  hare  thought. 
That  he,  tnat  soom'd  our  proffer'd  amity 
When  he  was  sued  to,  should,  ere  he  be  summoned 
(Whether  persuaded  to  it  by  base  fear. 
Or  flattered  by  false  hope,  which,  'tis  uncertain,) 
First  kneel  for  mercy  ? 

Med.  When  your  majesty 
Shall  please  to  mstruct  us  who  it  is,  we  may 
Admire  it  with  you 

Charl  Who,  but  the  duke  of  Milan, 
The  right  hand  of  the  French !  of  all  that  stand 
In  our  displeasure,,  whom  necessity 
Compels  to  seek  our  favour,  I  womd  haye  sworn 
Sforza  had  been  the  last. 

Hem,  And  should  be  writ  so. 
In  the  list  of  those  you  pardon.    Would  his  city 
Had  rather  held  us  out  a  siege,  like  Troy, 
Than,  by  a  feign'd  submission,  he  should  cheat  you 
Of  a  just  revenge  ;  or  us,  of  those  fair  glories 
We  have  sweat  blood  to  purchase ! 

Med,  With  your  honour 
You  cannot  hear  him. 

Alpk,  The  sack  alone  of  Mflan 
Will  pay  the  army. 

CharL  I  am  not  so  weak. 
To  be  wrought  on,  as  you  fear ;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  the  sinew  of  the  war : 
And  on  what  terms  soever  he  seek  peace, 
Tis  in  our  power  to  grant  it,  or  deny  it : 
Yet,  for  our  glory,  and  to  shew  him  that 
We've  brought  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolved 
To  hear  him  as  a  suppliant.    Bring  him  in ; 
But  let  him  see  the  effects  of  our  just  anger. 
In  the  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

[£rit  Peseara, 

Hem,  I  am  now 
Familiar  with  the  issue ;  all  plagues  on  it  1 
He  will  appear  in  some  dejected  habit. 
His  countenance  suitable,  and,  for  his  order, 
A  rope  about  his  neck :  then  kneel,  and  tell 
Old  stories,  what  a  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  have  power,  and  not  to  use  it ;  then  add  to  that, 
A  tale  of  king  Tigranes,  and  great  Pompey, 
Who  said,  forsooth,  and  wisely !  'Twas  more  honour 
To  make  a  king,  than  kill  one ;  which,  applied 
To  the  emperor,  and  himself,  a  pardon's  granted 
To  him,  an  enemy ;  and  we,  his  servants, 
Condemn'd  to  beggary. 

*        Alph.  Onmpl{fe 

We  need  mo# /ear  M«  coming  In.]  HUmrrenderorhtmaeir. 
Hcrnaiido,  in  the  next  speech,  playa  npon  the  word. 
T naff,  u  teno  coojiaci,J  i.  e.  no  secret :  w 


in  (h^pid^e 


*«y^ 


Med,  Yonder  he  comes  ; 
But  not  as  you  expected. 

Re-enter  Pescara  with  Sforza  • 

Alph,  He  looks  as  if 
He  would  out  face  his  dangers. 

Hem,  I  am  cozen 'd  : 
A  suitor,  in  the  devil's  name ! 

Med,  Hear  him  speak. 

Sfor,  I  come  not,  «nperor,  to  invade  thy  mercy, 
By  fawning  on  thy  fortune  ;  nor  bring  with  me 
Excuses,  or  denials.     I  profess. 
And  with  a  good  man's  confidence,  even  this  instant 
That  I  am  in  thy  power,  I  was  thine  enemy  ; 
Thy  deadly  and  vow'd  enemy  :  one  that  wish'd 
Confusioa  to  thy  pers<m  and  estates ; 
And  with  my  utmost  powers,  and  deepest  counsels, 
Hsd  thev  been  truly  follow'd,  further  d  it. 
Nor  will  I  now,  although  my  neck  were  under 
The'  hangman's  axe,  with  one  poor  syllable 
Confess,  but  that  I  honour'd  the  Preach  king. 
More  tlum  thyself,  md  all  men, 

Med,  By  saint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  flattery 

Hem,  There  is  fire  and  spirit  in't  -, 
But  not  long-lived,  I  hope. 

Sfor,  Now  give  me  leave. 
My  hate  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledged,  to  give  up  the  reasons 
That  made  me  so  affected  :  In  my  wants 
I  ever  found  him  fidthful ;  had  supplies 
Of  men  and  monies  from  him  ;  and  my  hopes. 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  his  grace,  buoy'd  up  again : 
He  was,  indeed,  to  me,  as  my  good  angel. 
To  guard  me  from  all  dangers.    I  dare  speak. 
Nay,  must  and  will,  his  praise  now,  in  as  high 
And  loud  a  key,  as  when  he  was  thy  equaL 
The  benefits  he  sow'd  in  me,  met  not 
Unthankful  ground,  but  yielded  him  his  own 
With  fair  increase,  and  I  still  glory  in  it. 
And,  though  my  fortunes,  poor,  compared  to  his. 
And  Milan,  weigh'd  with  France,  appear  as  nothing. 
Are  in  thy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  mention 'd. 
They  served  but  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
The  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral  *  : 
And  with  them  I  wiU  gladly  waste  myself. 
Rather  than  undergo  the  imputation 
Of  being  base,  or  imthankfuL 

Alph,  Nobly  spoken ! 

Hem,  I  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,  to  hate  him 
Less  than  I  did. 

Sfor,  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards,  which  other  nations 
That,  hke  you,  aim*d  at  empire,  loved,  and  cherish 'd 
Where'er  Uiey  found  it,  Sforza  brings  his  head 
To  pay  the  forfeit.     Nor  come  I  as  a  slave, 
Pinion'd  and  fetter'd,  in  a  squalid  weed. 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling. 
For  a  forestsll'd  remission :  that  were  poor, 
And  would  but  shame  thy  victory ;  for  conquest 
Over  base  foes,  is  a  captivity, 
And  not  a  triumph.    1  ne'er  fear'd  to  die. 
More  than  I  wisu'd  to  live.    When  I  had  reach'd  - 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes. 


1 1 


I ; 


l! 


woold  wony  her. 


Ai  never  car  was  worried,  I  wooM,  ael|^bo«r. 
Till  my  teeth  met  I  know  where ;  but  that  ie 


• of  thia  ^rmf  Ammi/.O    Mr.  M. 

whether  by  design  or  not,  1  will  not  say,  reads,  hla  great 
Jknerni :  BMaaiaf,  perhapa,  the  French  king's;  hot  the  old 
reading  b  better  in  every  respect. 
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This  crowD  apon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 

This  sword  was  g^ ;  and  witneis  truth,  that,  now 

Tia  in  another's  power  when  I  shall  part 

With  them  and  life  together,  I'm  the  aaoie  : 

My  reins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride ;  nor  now 

Shrink  they  for  fesr.    Know,  sir,  that  Sfona  stands 

Prepared  tor  either  fortune. 

Htrm,  As  I  lire, 
I  do  begin  strangely  to  lore  this  fellow  ; 
And  eoud  part  with  three  qusrters  of  my  share  in 
The  pitMniaed  spoil,  to  aave  him. 

Sfar,  But,  if  exam^e 
Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French,  whose  honours. 
Titles,  and  glories,  are  now  miz*d  with  yours. 
As  brooks,  devour'd  by  riyers,  lose  their  names. 
Has  power  to  inrite  you  to  make  him  a  friend. 
That  hath  giren  evicknt  proof,  he  knows  to  lore. 
And  to  be  thankful ;  this  my  crown,  now  yours. 
Yon  maj  restore  me,  and  in  me  instruct     [change. 
These  braye    commanders,    should    your  fortune 
Which  now  I  wish  not,  what  the]^  may  expect 
From  noble  enemies,  lor  being  iaithfuL 
The  charge  of  the  war  I  will  defrmy. 
And,  what  jrou  may,  not  without  hnard,  force. 
Bring  freely  to  you :  111  prevent  the  cries 
Of  murderM  infants,  and  of  rmvish*d  maids, 
Which,  in  a  city  aack'd,  call  on  heayen*s  justice, 
And  stop  the  course  of  glorious  victories : 
And,  when  I  know  the  captains  and  the  soldiers, 
That  bays  in  the  late  bttttts  done  beat  aeryioe, 
And  are  to  be  rewarded,  I  myself. 
According  to  their  quality  and  merits. 
Will  see  tliem  brgely  reoompensed^ — I  hare  said, 
And  now  expect  my  ssBtence. 

Aiph.  By  tlOs  light, 
Tis  a  braye  gentleman. 

Mtd.  Ho#  Hke  a  block 
The  emperor  sits  I 

Htm,  He  hath  deliy«r*d  reasons*. 
Especially  in  his  purpose  to  enrich 
Such  as  rought  brayMy,  I  myself  am  one, 
I  cars  not  who  knows  it,  as  I  wonder  that 
He  can  be  so  stupid.    Now  he  begins  to  stir : 
Mercy,  an't  be  thy  will  I 

Chiarl,  Thou  hast  so  fiv 
Outgone  my  expectation,  noble  Sforra, 
For  such  I  nold  thee ;— and  true  constancy, 
Raised  on  a  brave  foundation,  bears  such  palm 
And  ^yilege  with  it,  that  where  we  behold  it, 
Tbengh  in  an  enemy,  it  doee  command  us 
To  love  and  honour  it.    By  my  future  hopes, 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  favour. 
Thou  didst  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indirect. 
Crooked,  and  abject  means  ;  and  for  mine  own. 
That  since  my  purpoees  must  now  be  changed, 
Touching  thy  hfo  and  fortones,  the  world  cannot 
Tax  BM  of  levity  in  ny  settled  couniels ; 
I  bemg  neither  wrounit  by  tempting  bribes, 
Nor  servile  fiatteiy ;  but  mrced  into  it 
By  a  £ur  war  of  virtue. 


•  mhathdeikm'dnMmmB,)  Heraaodo  evidcatiy 
te  «y  tkat  Sfona  has  tpokca  ritkMMlly,  especially  fa  ex- 
pwMing  Us  peipoaa  oT  —ridiUg  thost  who  fmight  bravely : 
ttc  wocd  messes  fa  the  plaral  will  aoc  txprass  that  saose. 


M.  Mason. 


He  tharcibie  ahers  H  to  rmmnf  To  attempt  to  prove 
a  eld  eo|(Aes  are  right,  woald  besaperflooaa :— bat  I  cai 
I  t—*f *e— atiiWj  m  thy  fytTtil^1****f  w* 
asoe  has  glvM  this  speech.  He 
and  saMa,a«l  than  halMs  ap  new 


that 
easDot 


la  whkh  Mr. 
dayrtvcaitar 
iagseai  his  own 


irst 


Hem,  This  sounds  well. 

CharL  All  former  passages  of  hate  be  buried  : 
For  thus  with  open  arms  I  meet  thy  love. 
And  as  a  friend  embrace  it ;  and  so  far 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  the  least  honour, 
That  with  my  hands,  to  make  it  sit  the  faster, 
I  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  b«ui ; 
And  do  not  only  style  thee,  Duke  of  Milan, 
But  vow  to  keep  thee  so.    Yet,  not  to  take 
From  others  to  give  only  to  myself*, 
I  will  not  hinder  your  magnificence 
To  my  commanders,  neither  will  I  urge  it ; 
But  in  that,  as  in  sll  things  else,  I  leave  you 
To  be  your  own  disposer. 

l^FUnirith,  Exit  with  AttendatUs. 

Sfor.  May  I  live 
To  seal  my  loyalty,  though  with  loss  of  life. 
In  some  brave  service  worthy  Cesar's  favour. 
And  I  shall  die  most  happy !  Gentlemen, 
Receive  me  to  your  loves  ;  and  if  henceforth 
There  can  arise  a  difference  between  us. 
It  shall  be  in  a  noble  emulation 
Who  hath  the  fairest  swcmi,  or  dsre  go  fsrthest. 
To  fight  for  Charles  the  emperor. 

Hem.  We  embrace  you, 
As  one  well  read  in  all  the  points  of  honour : 
And  there  we  sre  your  scholars. 

Sfor.  True  ;  but  such 
As  far  outstrip  the  msster.    Well  contend 
In  love  hereanmr ;  in  the  mean  time,  pray  you. 
Let  me  discharge  my  debt,  and,  as  an  earnest 
Of  what's  to  come,  divide  this  cabinet : 
In  the  small  body  of  it  there  are  jewels 
Will  yield  a  hundred  thousand  pistolets, 
Whico  honour  me  to  receive. 

Med,  You  bind  us  to  you.  f  his  presence, 

Sfor.  And  when  great  Charles  commands  me  to 
If  you  will  please  to  excuse  my  abrupt  departure. 
Designs  that  most  concern  me,  next  this  mercy, 
Calling  me  home,  I  ahall  hereafter  meet  you. 
And  gratify  the  fiivour. 

Hem,  In  this,  and  all  things, 
We  are  your  servants. 

Sfor.  A  name  I  ever  owe  you. 

lEreunt  Medina^  Hernando,  and  Atphanio, 

Pete,  So,  sir  ;  this  tempest  is  well  overblown. 
And  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wishes :  but, 
In  my  opinion,  this  quick  return, 
Before  youVe  made  a  party  in  the  court 
Among  the  great  ones,  (for  these  needy  captains 
Have  little  power  in  peace,)  may  beget  danger. 
At  least  suspicion. 

Sfor,  Where  true  honour  lives, 
Doubt  hath  no  beinff  :  I  desire  no  pswn 
Beyond  an  emperor^  word,  for  my  assursnce. 
Besides,  Pescsrs,  to  thyself,  of  all  men, 
I  win  confess  my  weakness : — though  my  state 
And  crown's  restored  me,  though  I  am  in  grace, 
And  that  a  little  stsy  might  be  a  step 
To  greater  honours,  I  must  hence.    Alss ! 
I  live  not  here  ;  my  wife,  my  inh  Pescaraf, 


•  _ 


Yet,  not  to  take 


From  othen,  to  give  omlp  to  myielf.l    This  is  the  rradlng 
of  all  the  old  oopict,  and  nothlag  can  be  clearer  than  that  it 
is  perfectly  proper.    Tlie  modern  editors,  liowever,  choose 
to  weaken  both  tlie  sense  and  tlie  sentiment,  by  a  coaceit  of  { 
their  own  :  they  print* togkoeemiffto  thyself  I 

\ my  w^t  my  wife,  PeacoraJ  Mr.  M.  Mason 

feebly  and  anroetrically  team, my  wifk,  Peeeara.  There 

b  great  beaaty  in  the  repetitioo ;  it  is^  besides,  perfectly  in 


re 
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[Act  III. 


Being  absent,  I  am  dead.    Prithee,  ezcnae, 
And  do  not  chide,  for  friendship's  sake,  my  foodneM, 
But  ride  along  with  me ;  1*11  gire  jon  reasons. 
And  strong  ones,  to  plead  for  me. 

Peso.  Use  your  own  pleasure  ; 
111  bear  you  company. 

Sfar,  Farewell,  grief!  I  am  stored  with 
Two  blessings  most  desired  in  human  life, 
A  constant  mend,  an  unsuspected  wife.        [Exeimi. 


SCENE  IL—MUaru—A  Koom  tn  ths  Ca$tl$: 

Enter  an  OflBcer  with  Graccho. 

Offie.  What  I  did,  I  had  warrant  for ;  you  hare 
tasted 
My  office  gently,  and  for  those  soft  strokes, 
Flea-bitings  to  the  jerks  I  could  hare  lent  yon. 
There  does  belong  a  feeling. 

Crac.  Must  I  pay 
For  being  tormented,  and  dishonoor'dt 

Offie.  Fie !  no,  [out 

Your  honour's  not  impair'd  in't.     What's  the  letting 
Of  a  little  corrupt  bloodf,  and  die  next  way  too  t 
There  is  no  surgeon  like  me,  to  take  off 
A  courtier's  itch  that's  rampant  at  gpreat  ladies. 
Or  turns  knave  for  preferment,  or  grows  proud 
Of  his  rich  cloaks  and  suits,  though  got  by  brokage, 
And  so  forgets  his  betters. 

Groe,  Very  good,  sir : 
But  am  I  the  &9t  man  of  quality 
That  e'er  came  under  your  fingers  T 

Offie.  Not'by  a  thousand ; 
And  they  hare  said  1  baye  a  lucky  hand  too : 
Both  men  and  women  of  all  sorts  hare  bow'd 
Under  this  sceptre.    I  hare  had  a  fellow 
That  could  enmte,  forsooth,  and  make  fine  metret 
To  tinkle  in  the  ears  of  ignorant  madams. 
That,  for  defaming  of  great  men,  was  sent  me 
Threadbare  and  lousy,  and  in  three  days  after, 
Dischaived  by  anotner  that  set  him  on.  I  baye  seen 
Cap  a  pi6  gallant,  and  his  stripea  wash'd  off      [him 
With  oil  of  angels.^ 

Groc  'Twas  a  soverragn  cure. 

Offie,  There  wna  a  sectary  too,  that  would  not  be 
Conformable  to  the  orders  of  the  church. 
Nor  jrield  to  any  .argument  of  reason. 
But  still  rail  at  authority,  brought  to  me. 
When  I  had  worm'd  his  tongue,  and  truss'd  his 

haunches. 
Grew  a  fine  pulpitman,  and  was  beneficed : 
Had  he  not  canse  to  thank  me  T 

Crac.  There  was  physic 
Was  to  the  puroose. 

Ojffie.  Now,  for  women,  sir. 
For  your  more  consolation,  I  could  tell  yon 
Twen^  fine  stories,  but  111  end  in  one. 
And  'ds  the  last  that's  memorable. 

Crac.  Prithee,  do ; 
For  I  grow  weaiy  of  thee. 


•  M ilao.  A  Ream  in  the  Caath.]  Here  too  Coxeter  prinU, 
** Seem  cJumge§  to  Pirn!"  and  here  too  he  ii  followed  by 
the  **  moet  accnraie  or  cditon,*'  Mr.  M.  Maaoa. 

fOfa  little  corrapt  Mood,]  So  the  old  copies ;  the  modem 
editors  read,  Qf  a  little  corrapted  blood  f  Thb  reduces  the 
line  to  very  good  proee.  which  ia  Indeed  Its  only  merit. 

X  With  oil qfnnttU.)  Itm^  be  Jost  necessary  to  obserre, 
that  thb  Is  a  pleasant  alliuion  to  the  fold  coin  of  thati 


Offie.  There  was  lately* 
A  fine  she-waiter  in  the  court,  that  doted 
Extremely  of  a  rantleman,  that  had 
His  main  dep^idence  on  a  signior's  fiiyour 
I  will  not  name,  but  could  not  compass  him 
On  any  terms.    This  wanton  at  dead  midnight. 
Was  found  at  the  exercise  behind  the  arras. 
With  the  'foresaid  signior :  he  got  clear  off. 
But  she  was  seised  on,  and,  to  sare  his  honom , 
Endured  the  lash  f  and,  though  I  made  her  often 
Curyet  and  caper,  she  would  nerer  tell 
Who  play'd  at  pushpin  with  her, 

Grae.  But  what  ioUow'dl 
Prithee  be  brief. 

Offie.  Vfhj  this,  sir  :  She,  deliyer'd. 
Had  store  of  crowns  assign'  her  by  her  patron. 
Who  forced  the  gentleman,  to  sare  her  credit. 
To  marry  her,  and  say  he  was  the  party 
Found  in  lob's  pound ;  so  she,  that,  before,  gladly 
Wonld  hare  been  his  whore,  reigns  o'er  him  as  his 

wife; 
Nor  dares  he  grumble  at  it.    Speak  but  truth,  then. 
Is  not  my  office  lucky  ? 

Crac*  Go,  there's  for  thee ; 
But  what  will  be  my  fortune  T 

Offie  If  yon  thriye  not 
After  that  soft  correction,  come  again. 

Groc.  I  thank  you,  knaye. 

O^e.  And  then,  knaye,  I  will  fit  yon.  [Ent. 

Grae.  Whipt  like  a  rogue !  no  lignter  punishment 
senre 
To  balance  with  a  little  mirth :  't  is  well. 
My  credit  sunk  for  ever,  I  am  now 
Fit  company  only  for  pages  and  for  footboys. 
That  baye  perused  the  porter's  lodgef. 

Enttr  Jvuo  and  GioyAVN4. 

Giov.  See,  Julio, 
Yonder  the  proud  slaye  is ;  how  he  looks  now. 
After  his  castigation ! 

JuL  As  he  came 
From  a  close  fight$  at  sea  under  the  hatches. 
With  a  she-Dunkirk,  that  was  shot  before 


•  Offie.  T7kerewa»latelp,8ic.^  I  have  litUe  doabt  bnt  that 
this  livclv  story  was  foanded  in  fact,  and  well  nndentood  by 
the  poet's  contemporaries.  The  coorticrs  were  nut  slow  is 
indemnifying  themselves  for  tlie  morose  and  doosny  iKMwa 
which  they  had  passed  daring  the  last  two  or  three  yean  of 
Elisalieth ;  and  the  course  and  inelegant  manners  of  James, 
wliich  bordered  closely  on  licentioosness,  aflforded  tbtem 
ample  opportnnities. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  infom^  the  reader,  that  wher> 
ever  oar  c»ld  dramatists  laid  the  scene  of  their  plays,  the 
habits  and  manners  of  them  are,  generaUy  speaking,  as  tndy 
Kn^ish  as  Um  langmge. 

t  f%teompamif/orpatfaand/or/bathef§. 

That  haoe  peruted  the  porters  lodge.]  K  e  that  have 
been  whip'  tiiere.  The  porter's  lodxe,  in  oor  anthor's  days, 
when  the  great  claimed,  and,  indeed,  ftcqaently  exercised, 
the  right  of  chastising  their  servants,  was  the  onial  pbce  of 

punishment.    Thus  Shirley,  in  the  Grat^fid  Servamt  .* 

*■  My  friend,  what  make  yoo  heref  Be^me,  begone,  I  say : 
~there  b  a  porter^e  ledge  else,  where  yon  may  have  doe 
chastisement.*' 

1  Emier  Juuo  and  Giovanni.]  This  has  been  hitherto 
printed.  Enter  two  Gentlemen,  thongfa  one  of  them  is  tmme- 
diately  named.  Not  to  maltiply  characters  nnneoessarily,  I 
have  soppoaed  them  to  be  the  same  that  appear  with  Gnic^o, 
in  the  first  scene  of  the  first  act. 

j  Jul.  Aehecamte 

From  a  eUmeJfyhtt  Ac]  Oar  old  poets  made  very  fkec 
with  one  another's  property :  It  roost  be  confessed,  however, 
that  their  Uterary  rapine  did  not  oririnate  in  poverty,  ft»r 
they  gave  as  liberally  as  they  took.  JhiM  specdi  has  been 
•f  coaveyt^'*  by  Fktchcr  into  his  accUeBl  conedj  of  the 
Elder  Brother: 
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Between  wind  and  water ;  and  be  haih  sprung  a  leak 
Or  I  am  coaen^d.  [too, 

Giov.  Let's  be  merry  witb  bim. 

Grae,  How  tbey  stare  at  me !  am  I  tum'd  to  an 
Tbe  wonder,  gentlemen?  [owl? 

JiU.  I  read  tbis  morning, 
Strange  stories  of  tbe  passive  fortitude 
Of  men  in  former  ages,  wbicb  I  tbougbt 
ImpoasiUe,  and  not  to  be  believed : 
But,  DOW  I  look  on  you  my  wonder  ceases. 

Grac  Tbe  reason,  sir? 

JuL  Wby,  sir,  you  bave  been  whipt, 
VVbipt,  signior  Graccbo  ;  and  tbe  whip,  I  take  it. 
Is,  to  a  gentleman,  tbe  greatest  trial 
Tbat  may  be  of  bis  patience. 

Grae.  Sir,  I'll  call  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  tbis. 

Giov,  1*11  not  deal  witb  you, 
(Jnless  1  have  a  beadle  for  my  second ; 
And  then  111  answer  you. 

JuL  Farewell,  poor  Graccbo. 

[£i«un<  Julio  and  GiowtnnL 

Grae.  Better  and  better  still.     If  ever  wrongs 
Could  t«ach  a  wretch  to  find  tbe  way  to  vengeance. 

Enter  Francisco  and  a  Servant. 

Hell  now  inspire  me  I    How,  the  lord  protector ! 
My  judge ;  1  thank  him  !     Whither  thus  in  private? 
I  will  not  see  him.  [StaiuU  awU, 

Fran.  If  I  am  sought  for. 
Say  I  am  indisposed,  and  will  not  bear 
Or  suits,  or  suitors. 

Serv.  But,  air,  if  the  princess 
Enquire,  whit  shall  I  answer  t 

Fran.  Say,  I  sm  rid* 
Abroad  to  take  the  air ;  but  by  no  meant 
Let  her  know  I'm  in  court. 

Serv.  So  I  shall  tell  ber.  [  Fxii. 

Fran.  Within  there,  ladies ! 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gtntkw.  My  good  lord,  your  pleasure  ? 

Frsa.  Prithee,  let  me  beg  thy  fiivour  for  access 
To  tbe  dutebeas. 

Oenikw.  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 
She's  very  private. 

Fran.  Come,  there's  gold  to  buy  thee 
A  new  gown,  and  a  rich  one. 

Ceniuw.  1  once  sworef 
If  e'er  I  lost  my  maidenhead,  it  should  be 
Witb  a  gOBSt  lOTd,  as  you  are ;  and  I  know  not  how, 
I  leel  a  jrielding  inclination  in  me. 
If  you  Mve  appetite. 


>Tlwy  kiok  mcMly, 


At  tkcy  had  newly  come  Arom  a  VMltlog  booie, 
Aad  bed  kcca  oalte  iImm  UuPMfb  between  wind  aad  water 
By  a  ■be-DaaUrk.sMl  bad  •pmoe  a  leak,  •ir." 
I  cbarae  the  petty  depredaUon  on  Fleicber,  becanae  tbejmb- 
DcatlQa  of  ike  thJm  ef  Milam  preceded  that  of  lAe  JSlder 
Mreiker,  by  «aay  years. 
•  Fraa.  Sa^iamriA 

Akrmd,ii€.]  So  the  oM  copies:  tbe  nodera  editors,  with 
■■■■I  acearacy  ard  ekgaaec, 

dtey  rmrode 
Amreadf  &c 
f  Iemeemrer§\   Bulb  the  ooartoa  bave  a  margloal  benis- 
they  lead.  TUs  wM(  «mN|P«  «e;  aaaddltioaor  the 


Fran.  Pox  on  thy  maidenhead ! 
Where  is  thv  lady  ? 

GenUeW'  If  you  venture  on  ber, 
She's  walking  in  the  gallery ;  ]>erbaps. 
You  will  find  her  less  tractable. 

JPran.  Bring  me  to  ber. 

Gentlew.  I  fear  you'll  bave  cold  entertainment, 
when  [don 

You  are  at  your  journey's  end  ;  and  'twere  discre- 
To  take  a  snatch  by  tbe  way. 

Fran.  Piitbee,  leave  fooling : 
My  page  waits  in  tbe  lobby ;  give  bim  sweetmeats  -, 
He  is  train 'd  up*  for  bis  master's  ease. 
And  be  will  cool  thee.     [Exeunt  Fran,  and  Genttew. 

Grae.  A  brave  discovery  beyond  my  hope, 
A  plot  even  ofier'd  to  my  hand  to  woriE  on ! 
If  I  am  dull  now,  may  I  live  and  die 
Tbe  scorn 'of  worms  and  slaves ! — Let  me  consider ; 
My  lady  and  her  mother  firat  committed, 
In  the  /avour  of  tbe  dutcbess,  and  I  whipt ! 
That,  with  an  iron  pen,  is  ^Tit  in  brass 
On  my  tough  heart,  now  grown  a  harder  metal.-— 
And  all  bis  bribed  approaches  to  the  dutcbess 
To  be  conceal'd  !  good,  good.    Tbis  to  my  lady 
Deliver'd,  as  111  order  it,  runs  ber  mad. 
But  tbis  may  prove  but  courtship  f  ;  let  it  be, 
I  care  not,  so  it  feed  her  jealousy.  [Exit. 


SCENE  lU.-^Anoiher  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Marclua  and  Francisco. 

Mare.  Believe  thy  tears  or  oaths !  can  it  be  boped^ 
After  a  practice  so  abborr'd  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e*er  can  find  tbee  ? 

Fran.  Dearest  lady, 
Great  in  your  fortune,  greater  in  your  goodness. 
Make  a  superlative  of  excellence. 
In  being  greatest  in  your  saving  mercy. 
I  do  confess,  ^umbly  confess  my  &ult. 
To  be  beyoDM  all  pity ;  my  attempt 
So  barbarou^  y  rude,  that  it  would  turn 
A  saint-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 
But  you,  that  are  all  ionocunce  and  virtue, 
No  spleen  or  anger  in  you  of  a  woman. 
But  when  a  holy  zeal  to  piety  fires  you, 
May,  if  you  please,  impute  the  fault  to  love, 
Or  call  it  beastly  lust,  for  'tis  no  better ; 
A  sin,  a  monstrous  sin  !  yet  witb  it  many 
I'bat  did  prove  good  men  after,  have  been  tempted ; 
And,  though  I'm  crooked  now,  tis  in  your  power 
To  make  me  straight  again. 

Mare.  Is't  possible 
Tbis  can  be  cunning ! 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  prayers  can  appease  you,  tbst  you  may  know 
1'is  not  the  fear  of  death  that  makes  me  sue  tlius, 
But  a  loath'd  detestation  of  my  madness. 
Which  makes  me  wish  to  live  to  have  your  pardon ; 
I  will  not  wait  the  sentence  of  tbe  duke. 
Since  his  return  is  doubtful,  but  I  myself 
Will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  myself, 
No  witness  by  but  you,  there  being  no  more. 


arnaiaisr,  or  'an  aaaeecasary  latei^oUlioB  of  tbe  copyist, 
WhkirwdU  the  aMCia.    CMCler  WMr.  M.  Masoa  bave 


•  He  is  froin'd  up,  Ac]  A  bemiiticb,  or  more,  is  U»i  here, 
or,  Bol  impitib4bly,  parpoeely  mniited.  I  ouly  nieution  it 
to  accovat  for  the  defect  at  mrtre ;  for  the  circauutance  itsell 
Is  not  worth  regrettinx.  ^    ,  «.      .  , 

f  But  tkle  ma9  prove  hut  courtship ;  ftcJ  That  is,  merely 
paying  his  conit  lo  ber  as  datcbesi.    M.  Masom. 
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When  I  offended.    Yet,  before  I  do  it. 
For  I  perceive  in  you  no  si^^  of  mercy, 
I  will  disclose  a  secret,  which,  dying  with  me. 
May  prove  your  ruin. 

Mare.  Speak  it ,  it  will  take  firom 
The  burthen  of  thy  conscience. 

Frmu  Thus,  then,  madam  : 
The  warrant  by  my  lord  sign'd  for  your  death, 
Was  but  conditional ;  but  you  must  swear 
By  your  unspotted  truth,  not  to  reveal  it. 
Or  I  end  here  abruptly. 

Mare.  By  my  hopes 
Of  jm  hereafter.    On. 

Fran,  Nor  was  it  hate 
That  forced  him  to  it,  but  excess  of  love : 
And,  if  I  ne*er  return^  (so  said  great  Sforxa,) 
No  living  man  deterving  to  enjoy 
My  hestMarcelia,  with  thejirst  newt 
That  I  am  dead,  (for  no  man  after  me 
Mutt  e*er  enjoy  her)faU  not  to  kill  her. 
But  tiU  certain  prottf 

Atture  thee  I  am  htt  (these  were  his  words,) 
Obierve  and  honour  her,  at  if  the  tout 
Of  woman* t  goodneuonly  dwelt  in  her't. 
This  trust  I  have  abused,  and  basely  wrong*d  ; 
And,  if  the  excelling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  forgive  it,  as  I  dare  not  hope  it, 
Rather  than  look  on  my  offended  lord, 
I  stand  resolved  to  punish  it. 

Marc,  Hold  !  'tis  forgiven, 
And  by  me  freely  pardon 'd.    In  thy  faur  life 
Hereafter,  study  to  deserve  this  bounty. 
Which  thy  true  penitence,  such  I  believe  it, 
Against  my  resolution  haUi  forced  from  me. — 
But  that  my  lord,  my  Sforza,  should  esteem 
My  life  fit  only  as  a  page,  to  wait  on 
The  various  course  of  bis  uncertain  fortunes ; 
Or  cherish  in  himself  that  sensual  hope. 
In  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflicts  me ; 
Nor  does  his  envy  less  deserve  mine  anger, 
Which,  though,  such  is  my  love,  I  would  not  nourish. 
Will  slack  the  ardour  that  1  had  to  see  him 
Return  in  safety. 

Fran,  But  if'your  entertainment 
Should  give  the  least  ground  to  his  jealousy. 
To  raise  up  an  opinion  I  am  false. 
You  then  destroy  your  mercy.    Therefore,  madam, 
(Though  I  shall  ever  look  on  you  as  on 
Mv  life's  preserver,  and  the  miracle 
Ot  human  pity,)  would  you  but  vouchsafe, 
In  company,  to  do  me  those  fair  graces. 
And  favours,  which  your  innocence  and  honour 
May  safely  warrant,  it  would  to  the  duke, 
I  being  to  your  best  self  alone  known  g^lty. 
Make  me  appear  most  innocent. 

Marc,  Have  your  wishes. 
And  something  I  may  do  to  try  his  temper. 
At  least,  to  make  him  know  a  constant  wife 
Is  not  so  slaved  to  her  husband's  dotins  humours. 
But  that  she  may  deserve  to  live  a  widow. 
Her  fate  appointing  it.  * 

Fran,  It  is  enough  ; 
Nay,  all  I  could  desire,  and  will  make  way 
To  my  revenge,  which  shall  disperse  itself 
On  bun,  on  her,  and  all.  [SAout  andjlourith. 

Mare,  What  shout  is  that  ? 

Enter  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

Tib,  All  happiness  to  the  dutohess,  that  may  flow 
From  the  duke  s  new  and  wish'd  return ! 


Afare.  He's  welcome. 

Stgph,  How  coldly  she  receives  it ! 

TiL  Observe  the  encounter. 

FUmrith.    Enter    Sfoiza,    Pbscasa,    Isabelui, 
Mariana,  Graocbo,  and  Attendantt, 

Mart,  What  you  have  told  me,  Gnocbo,  is  be- 
And  111  find  time  to  stir  in'C  [lieved, 

Grae.  As  yon  see  cause  ; 
I  will  not  do  ill  offices. 

Sfor,  1  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  Maroelia,  exneeting 
When,  with  more  than  a  greeay  haste,  thou  wouldst 
Have  flown  into  my  arms,  and  on  my  lips 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.    My  desires 
To  ghuBS  myself  in  these  fidr  eyes,  have  borne  me 
With  more  than  human  speed :  nor  durst  I  stay 
In  any  temple,  or  to  any  saint 
To  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  my  return. 
Till  I  had  seen  thee. 

Mare.  Sir,  1  am  most  happy 
To  look  upon  you  safe,  and  would  express 
My  love  tmd  <ni^  in  a  modest  fashion, 
Such  as  might  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that  knows  herself  a  wife,  and  how 
To  temper  her  desires,  not  like  a  wanton 
Fired  with  hot  appetite ;  nor  can  it  wrong  me 
To  love  discreetry. 

Sfor,  How  !  wb^,  can  there  be 
A  mean  in  your  amctions  to  Sforza  ? 
Or  any  act,  though  ne'er  so  loose,  that  may 
Invite  or  heighten  appetite,  appear 
Immodest  or  uncomely  ?     Do  not  move  me , 
My  passions  to  you  are  in  extremes. 
And  know  no  bounds  r-^come ;  kiss  me. 

Marc,  I  obey  you. 

Sfor.  By  all  the  joys  of  love,  she  does  salute  me 
As  if  I  were  her  grandfather  !     What  witch. 
With  cursed  spells,  hath  quench'd  the  amorous  heat 
That  lived  upon  these  lips  ?    Tell  me,  Marcelia, 
And  truly  tell  me,  is't  a  fault  of  mine 
That  hat^  begot  this  coldness?  or  neglect 
Of  others,  in  my  absence! 

Mare,  Neither,  sir : 
1  stand  indebted  to  your  substitute, 
Noble  and  good  Francisco,  for  his  care 
And  fair  observance  of  me  :  there  was  nothing 
With  which  you,  being  present,  could  supply  me, 
lliat  I  dare  say  I  wanted. 

5/ar.  How! 

Mare,  The  pleasures 
That  sacred  Hymen  warrants  us,  excepted. 
Of  which,  in  troth,  you  are  too  great  a  doter  ; 
And  there  is  more  of  beast  in  it  than  man. 
Let  us  love  temperately ;  things  violent  last  not. 
And  too  much  dotage  rather  argues  folly 
Than  true  affection. 

Grae,  Observe  but  this. 
And  how  she  praised  my  lord's  care  and  observance  , 
And  then  judge,  madam,  if  my  intelligence 
Have  any  ground  of  truth. 

MarL  No  more ;  I  mark  it. 

Steph,  How  the  duke  stands ! 

TUf,  As  he  were  rooted  there. 
And  had  no  motion. 

Peer,  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  this  amaxementt 

Sjor,  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend  ; 
For  I  am  doubtful  whether  I've  a  being. 
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But  certain  that  my  life's  a  burthen  to  me. 
Take  me  back,  good  Pescara,  shew  me  to  C«mr 
In  all  his  rage  and  fury  ;  I  disclaim 
His  mercy  :  to  lire  now,  which  is  his  gift. 
Is  worse  than  death  and  with  all  studied  torments. 
Marcelia  is  unkind,  nay,  worse,  grown  cold 
In  her  affection  ;  my  excess  of  fervour. 
Which  yet  was  never  equall'd,  grown  distasteful. 
— But  have  thy  wiahes,  woman  ;  thou  shalt  know 
That  I  can  be  myself,  and  thus  shake  off 
llie  fetters  of  fond  dotage.     From  my  sight, 
Without  renly  ;  for  I  am  apt  to  do 
Something  1  may  repent.— -[£xil  Marc] — Oh !  who 
would  place 


His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman. 
In  whom  obsequiousness  engenders  pride  ; 
And  harshness  deadly  hatred  1 — From  this  hour 
111  labour  to  forget  there  are  such  creatures  ; 
True  friends  be  now  my  mistresses.      Clear  your 

brows, 
And,  though  my  heart-strings  crack  for't,  I  will  be 
To  all  a  free  example  of  delight : 
We  will  have  sports  of  all  kmds,  and  propound 
Rewards  to  such  as  can  produce  us  new : 
Unsatisfied,  though  we  surfeit  in  their  store. 
And  never  think  of  curs'd  Marcelia  more.    [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


II 


1 1 


(; 


SCENE  L— 7^  tame.    A  Room  in  thg  CattU. 
EfUar  Franosoo  and  Graccho. 

Fran,  And  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  forget 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  then  study 
My  safety  and  content? 

Grac.  Sir,  but  allow  me 
Only  to  have  read  the  elements  of  courtship*, 
Not  the  abstruse  and  hidden  arts  to  thrive  there ; 
And  vou  may  please  to ^rant  me  so  much  knowledge. 
That  injuries  from  one  in  grace,  like  you, 
Are  noble  favours.     Is  it  not  grown  commonf 
In  every  sect,  for  those  that  want,  to  suffer 
From  such  as  have  to  give  ?  Your  captain  cast. 
If  poor,  though  not  thought  daring,  but  approved  so, 
To  raise  a  coward  into  name,  that  s  rich. 
Suffers  disgraces  publicly ;  but  receives 
Rewards  for  them  in  private. 

Fran.  Well  observed. 
Put  on^ ;  well  be  familiar,  and  discourse 
A  little  of  this  argument.     That  day. 
In  which  it  was  itfst  rumoured,  then  confirmed. 
Great  Sforaa  thought  me  worthy  of  his  favour, 
I  found  mjraelf  to  be  another  thing ; 
Not  what  1  was  before.    I  passed  then 
For  a  pretty  fellow,  and  of  pretty  parts  too, 
And  was  perhaps  received  so ;  but,  once  raised. 
The  liberal  courtier  made  me  master  of 
Those  virtues  which  I  ne'er  knew  in  myself: 
If  I  pretended  to  a  jest,  'twss  made  one 
By  their  interpretation  ;  if  I  offer'd 
To  rmson  of  philosophy,  though  absurdly. 
They  had  helps  to  save  me,  and  without  a  blush 
Would  swear  that  I,  by  nature,  had  more  know- 

ledee. 
Than  others  could  acquire  by  any  labour : 
Nay,  all  I  did,  indeed,  which  in  another 
Was  not  remaricable,  in  me  shew*d  rarely. 


*  >tk§  dememta  qf  coortahip,]  L  e.  of 

coon-polky.    M.  Mason. 

t  /«  it  ntf  grown  common,  Stc]    Graccbo  ban  apt 

•cholw :  ibcM  BOUMc  obitrvatkHis  are  derived  from  tlic  1««- 
•oMoT  the  OAcer,  la  the  kit  set. ' 

t  P^  on  ;]  Be  eovertd ;  a  flreqveal  cxprouluo  la  tlieie 
pUys. 


Grae,  But  then  they  tasted  of  your  bounty. 

Fran,  True  : 
They  gave  me  those  good  parts  I  was  not  bom  to. 
Ana,  by  my  intercession,  tney  got  tliat 
Which,  had  I  cross'd  them,  they  durst  not  have  hoped 
for. 

Grac.  All  this  is  oracle :  and  shall  I,  then. 
For  a  foolish  whipping,  leave  to  honour  him. 
That  holds  the  wneel  of  fortune  ?  no ;  that  savours 
Too  much  of  the  ancient  freedom.    Since  great  men 
Receive  dbgraces  and  give  thanks,  poor  knaves 
Must  have  nor  spleen,  nor  anger.     Though  I  love 
My  limbs  as  well  as  any  man,  if  you  had  now 
A  humour  to  kick  me  lame  into  an  office. 
Where  I  miebt  sit  in  state  and  undo  others, 
Stood  I  not  bound  to  kiss  the  foot  that  did  it  ? 
Though  it  seem  strange,  there  have  been   such 

things  seen 
In  the  memory  of  man. 

Fran.  But  to  the  purpose, 
And  then,  that  service  done,  make  thine  own  for- 
tunes. 
My  wife,  thou  say*st,  is  jealous  I  am  too 
Familiar  with  the  dutchess. 

Grac.  And  incensed 
For  her  commitment  in  her  brother's  absence  ; 
And  by  her  mother's  anger  is  sparr'd  on 
To  make  discovery  of  it.     This  her  purpose 
Was  trusted  to  my  charge,  which  I  decliued 
As  much  as  in  me  lay ;  but,  finding  her 
Determinatelv  bent  to  undertake  it. 
Though  breaking  my  faith  to  her  may  destroy 
My  credit  with  your  lordship,  I  yet  thought, 
Though  at  my  peril,  I  stood  bound  to  reveal  it. 

Fran.  I  thank  thy  care,  and  will  deserve 
secret. 
In  making  thee  acquainted  with  a  greater. 
And  of  more  moment.     Come  into  my  bosom, 
And  take  it    from   me:    Canst  thou    think, 

Graccho, 
My  power  and  honours  were  conferr'd  upon  me. 
And,  add  to  them,  this  form,  to  hsve  my  pleasures 
Confined  and  limited  ?  I  delight  in  change. 
And  sweet  variety ;  that's  my  heaven  on  earth, 
For  which  I  love  life  only.    I  confess. 
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My  wife  pleased  me  a  day,  the  dutcheaa,  two, 
(And  yet  1  most  not  say  f  hare  enjoy *d  her,) 
But  now  I  care  for  neither :  thererore,  Graccho, 
So  &r  I  am  from  stopping  Mariana 
In  makings  ber  complaint,  that  I  desire  thee 
To  urge  her  to  it. 

Grae.  That  may  proTe  your  ruin : 
The  duke  already  being,  as  'tis  reported, 
Doubtful  she  hath  play'd  false. 

Fran.  There  thou  art  coxen'd ; 
His  dotage,  like  an  ague,  keeps  his  course. 
And  now  'tis  strongly  on  him.     But  I  lose  time. 
And  therefore  know,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
Thou  art  to  be  my  instrument;  and,  in  spite 
Of  the  old  saw,  tnat  saya.  It  is  not  safe 
On  any  terms  to  trust  a  man  that's  wrong'd, 
I  dare  thee  to  be  false. 

Gnic  This  is  a  language, 
My  lord,  I  understand  not. 

Fran.  You  thought,  surrah, 
To  put  a  trick  on  me  for  the  relation 
Of  what  I  knew  before,  and,  having  woo 
Some  weighty  secret  from  me,  in  reyenge 
To  play  the  traitor.     Know,  thon  wretched  thing. 
By  my  command  thou  wert  whipt ;  and  every  day 
I'll  haye  thee  freshly  tortured,  if  thou  miss 
In  the  least  chaige  that  I  impose  upon  thee. 
Though  what  I  speak,  for  the  most  part,  is  true ; 
Nay,  gprant  thou  hadst  a  thousand  witnesses 
To  be  deposed  they  heard  it,  'tis  in  me, 
With  one  word,  such  is  Sforaa's  confidence 
Of  my  fidelity  not  to  be  shaken. 
To  make  all  yoid,  and  ruin  my  accusers. 
Therefore  look  to't ;  bring  my  wife  hotly  on 
To  accuse  me  to  the  duke — I  naye  an  end  in't. 
Or  think  what  'tis  makes  man  most  miserable. 
And  that  shall  fall  upon  thee.    Thou  wert  a  fool 
To  hope,  by  being  acquainted  with  mv  courses. 
To  curb  and  awe  me  ;  or  that  I  should  lire 
Thy  slave,  as  thou  didst  saucily  divine : 
For  prying  in  my  counsels,  still  live  mine.       [Eit't. 
Grae,  I  am  caught  on  both  sides.     This  'tis  fior  a 
puisne 
In  policy's  Protean  school,  to  try  conclusions 
With  one  that  hath  commenced,  and  gone  out  doctor*. 
If  1  discover  what  but  now  he  bra^'d  of, 
I  shall  not  be  believed  :  if  I  fall  off 
From  him,  his  threats  and  actions  go  together. 
And  there's  no  hope  of  safety.     TUl  I  get 
A  plummet  that  may  sound  his  deepest  counsels, 
I  must  obey  and  serve  him  :  Want  of  skill 
Now  makes  me  play  the  rogue  against  my  will. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  tfts  jmim. 

Enter  Marckua,  Tibbrio,  Stephamo,  and 
Gentlewonun. 

_  » 

Mare.  Command  me  from  his  sight,  and  with  luch 
scorn 
As  he  would  rate  his  slave  ! 


-to  fty  eouclv^iolu 


Hlth  one  that  kath  cou.iienced,  and  gone  oat  doHor.] 
To  fry  eonclwriono,  a  very  eommon  expreMloa,  U,  to  try 
experiments :  '*  G<n1  help  them,"  Mjrt  Gabriel  Hsrvey,  in  hU 
third  letter,  **that  have  neither  habilily  to  hdne,  nor  wit  to 

Chic  thetntelves,  but  will  need*  trp  conekmem  between  tfaeir 
eads  and  the  next  walL"  Commenced,  nod  gom ami,  which 
occar  in  the  next  line,  are  Univenity  tenns,  aad  to  be  oact 
with  in  ino*t  or  omt  old  druu* : 


Tib.  'Twas  in  his  fury. 

Ste/^  And  he  repents  it,  madam. 
Mare,  Was  I  bom 
To  observe  his  hiuiotirs  t  or,  because  he  dotaa. 
Must  I  run  mad  ? 

TU>.  If  that  your  excellence 
Would  please  but  to  receive  s  feeling  knowledge 
Of  what  he  suffers,  and  how  dt^p  the  least 
Unkindness  wounds  from  you,  you  would  exctiae 
His  hasty  language. 

Steph.  He  hath  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  his  offence,  I'm  sure,  with  such  a  sorrow. 
As,  if  it  bad  been  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remission. 

Mare.  Why,  perhaps,  he  hath  it ; 
And  I  stand  more  afflicted  for  his  absence. 
Then  he  can  be  for  mine : — so,  ptay  you,  tell  bun. 
But,  till  I  have  digested  some  sad  dioughts. 
And  reconciled  passions  that  are  at  war 
Within  mysdf,  1  purpose  to  be  private. 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  Francisco, 
That  no  man  be  admitted.  \^ExU  Gentlewoman. 

Tib.  How,  Francijco! 

Steph.  He,  that  at  every  stage  keeps  livery  mis- 
The  stallion  of  the  state !  [tresses; 

Tib.  They  are  things  above  us. 
And  so  no  way  concern  us. 

Steoh.  If  I  were 
The  duke,  (I  freely  must  confess  my  weakness,) 

Enter  Francisco. 

I  should  wear  yellow  breeches*.    Here  he  comes. 

Tib.  Nay,  spare  your  labour,  lady,  we  know  our 
And  quit  tne  room.  [dutyf, 

Steph,  Is  this  her  privacy ! 
Though  with  the  hasuxl  ot  a  check,  perhaps. 
This  may  go  to  die  duke. 

[  Eieunl  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

Mare.  Your  face  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts  :  the  reason  ? 

Fran.  O  best  madam. 
They  are  not  counterfeit.     I,  your  poor  convert. 
That  only  wish  to  live  in  sad  repentance. 
To  mourn  my  desperate  attempt  of  you. 
That  have  no  ends  nor  aims,  but  that  your  goodness 
Might  be  a  witness  of  my  penitence. 
Which  seen,  would  teach  you  how  to  love  your  mercy. 
Am  robb'd  of  that  last  hope.     The  duke,  the  duke, 
I  more  than  fear,  hath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Afore.  By  my  unspotted  honour,  not  from  me ; 
Nor  have  I  with  him  cliang^  one  syllable. 
Since  his  return,  but  what  you  heard. 

Fron.  Yet  malice 
Is  ea^le-eyed,  and  would  see  that  which  is  not ; 
And  jealousy's  too  apt  to  build  upon 
Unstire  foundations. 

Mare.  Jealousy ! 

Fran.  [ilside.]'lt  tak.  s. 

"  How  many  that  have  done  ill,  and  procfod. 
Women  that  take  deyreee  in  wantonneas 
Cemmtenee,  and  riae  in  rndimenu  or  Inat,"  &e. 

7%e  Qneen  qf  Corinth, 

*  /  ehonU  wear  yellow  hretckee.]  I.  e.  Be  Jeak  ni ;  yellow, 

with  oor  old  poeta,  being  the  livery  of  jealonay :  thU  needs 

BO  example. 

t  A«nr,  aporv  four  lo&ottr,  2a/f|f,  we  hune  owr  dn^. 

And  ^iiiit  the  room]     Ihttp  wm  ii.sertvd  by  Coxeter; 

diat,  or  a  word  of  simile  iinp«>rt,  having  been  dropt  at  the 

SeM.     Both  tht  qa^rtos  have,  we  know  owr  exit,  with  this 
flfereaoe,  that  the  Usi  (1038;  cxhibiu  esit,  aa  here,  in  italic 
duractcn. 
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Mare.    Who  dares  bat  only  think  I  can  be  tainted  ? 
But  for  him,  though  almost  on  certain  proof, 
To  gire  it  hearing,  not  belief,  deserres 
BIy  hate  for  erer. 

Fran.  Whether  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  yet  chaste  farours  shewn  unto  me  ; 
Or  hw  imprisonmoit,  for  her  contempt 
To  YOU,  by  my  commuid,  my  frantic  wife 
Hatb  put  It  in  his  head. 

Mare,  Hare  I  then  lived 
5(o  long,  now  to  be  doub'ed  ?    Are  my  favours 
The  themes  of  her  discourse  ?  or  what  I  do, 
That  never  trod  in  a  sus]jected  path. 
Subject  to  base  construction  ?     Be  undaunted ; 
For  now,  as  of  a  creature  that  is  mine, 
I  rise  up  your  protectress :  all  the  grace 
I  hitherto  have  done  you,  was  bestow*d 
With  a  shut  hand  ;  it  shall  be  now  more  free. 
Open,  and  liberal.    But  let  it  not, 
TiMMigfa  counterfeited  to  the  life,  teach  you 
To  nourish  saucy  hopes. 

Fnm.  May  I  be  Masted, 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster ! 

Afore.  I  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.     He  shall  know, 
Suspirion  overturns  what  confidence  builds  ; 
And  he  that  dares  but  doubt  when  there's  no  ground. 
Is  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  {Erit, 

fran.  So,  let  it  work  !  Her  goodness,  that  denied 
My  service,  branded  with  the  name  of  lust, 
Sliall  now  destroy  itself;  and  she  shall  find, 
When  he*s  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm*d 
With  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
Is  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague. 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 
Hold  but  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure, 
Repent ;  I  care  not. 

And  let  my  plots  produce  this  long'd-for  birth, 
in  my  revenge  I  have  my  heaven  on  earth.      [Exit. 


SCENE  JTl.~~Another  Room  in  the  iome. 
Em§tr  SpoBtA,  PfscABA,  and  th>ee  Gentlemen. 

Pmc.  You  promised  to  be  merry. 

1  Gent  There  are  pleasures. 
And  ot  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 

9  Gent,   Your    excellence    vouchsafing  to  make 
Of  that  which  best  affects  you.  [choice 

Sf'er,  Hold  your  prating. 
L«am  manners  too  ;  your  are  rude. 

3  Gent,  1  have  my  answer. 
Before  1  ask  the  question.  [Aside. 

Pete.  I  most  borrow 
The  privilecre  of  a  friend,  and  will ;  or  else 
I  am  like  these,  a  servant,  or,  what*s  worse,    • 
A  parasite  to  the  sorrow  Sforza  worships 
In  spite  of  reason. 

^er.  Pnj  joq,  nse  your  freedom ; 
And  sofiir,  if  yov  please,  allow  me  mire, 
To  hear  yoo  only ;  not  to  be  compell'd 
To  take  your  moral  potions.    I  am  a  man. 
And,  though  philosophy,  your  mistress,  rage  for*t. 
Now  1  have  canae  to  grieve,  I  must  be  sad  ; 
And  I  dars  shew  it. 

Pme.  Would  it  were  bestow'd 
Upon  •  worthier  sobifet. 


Sfor.  Take  heed,  friend ! 
You  rub  a  sore,  whose  pain  will  make  me  mad  ; 
And  I  shall  then  forget  myself  and  you. 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pesc.     Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thousand  enemies,  and  outfaced  the  anger 
Of  a  groat  emperor,  tliat  vow*d  your  ruin. 
Though  by  a  desperate,  a  glorious  way, 
That  had  no  precedent  ?  are  you  retum*d  with  honour. 
Loved  by  your  subjects  ?  does  your  fortune  court 

you. 
Or  rather  say,  your  courage  does  command  it  ? 
Have  you  given  proof,  to  this  hour  of  your  life, 
Prosperity,  tliat  searches  the  best  temuer. 
Could  never  puff  you  up,  nor  adverse  late 
Deject  your  valour  ?  Shall,  I  say,  these  virtues, 
So  many  and  so  various  trials  ot 
Your  constant  mind,  be  buried  in  the  frown 
(To  please  you,  I  will  say  so)  of  a  fair  woman; 
Yet  I  Iiave  seen  her  equals. 

Sfor.  Good  Pescara, 
This  language  in  another  were  profane  ; 
III  you  it  is  unmannerly^ — Her  equal ! 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly, 
(To  all  men  else  my  sword  should  make  reply,) 
lier  goodness  does  disdain  comparison. 
And,  but  herself,  admits  no  parallel*, 
hut  you  will  say  she's  cross ;  'tis  fit  she  should  be. 
When  I  am  foofish  ;  for  she's  wise,  Pescara, 
And  knows  how  far  she  may  dispose  her  bounties. 
Her  honour  safe ;  or,  if  she  were  adverse, 
'Twas  a  prevention  of  a  greater  sin 
Uea<1y  to  fall  upon  me ;  for  she's  not  ignorant. 
But  truly  understands  how  much  I  love  her. 
And  that  her  rare  parts  do  deserve  all  honour. 
Her  excellence  increasing  with  her  years  too, 
I  might  have  fallen  into  idolatry. 
And,  from  the  admiration  of  her  worth, 
i3een  taught  to  think  there  is  no  Power  above  her ; 
And  yet  1  do  believe,  had  angels  sexes. 
The  most  would  be  such  women,  and  assume 
No  other  shape,  when  they  were  to  appear 
In  their  full  glory. 

Pesc,  Well,  sir,  I'll  not  cross  you. 
Nor  labour  to  diminish  your  esteem, 
Hereafter,  of  her.    Since  your  happiness, 

/ 

*  Her  goodness  does  disdain  eomparUont 
And,  bat  herself,  admits  uo  parallel.]  The  reader  who 
hat  any  arqaaiutanoe  with  the  literary  sqaabblet  of  the  lait 
cenlary,  cannot  bat  recollect  how  TheotMid  was  annoyed  by 
the  jests  levelled  at  him  for  this  line  in  the  DonMe  False- 
hood: 

*'  None  bat  hinuelf  can  be  bis  paraUel." 

He  JastiAed  it,  indeed,  at  some  length ;  bat  *'  it  is  not  for 
gravity,"  as  Sir  Toby  well  observes,  **  to  play  at  cherry-pit 
with  Satan ;"  his  waggish  antagonists  drove  him  oat  of  his 
)atience,  and  he,  who  had  ever}-  thing  bnt  wit  on  his  nile, 
s  at  this  moment  labonring  ander  the  consequences  of  his 
magincd  defeaL    With  respect  to  the  phrase  in  question,  it 
«  sufficiently  common ;  and  I  coold  prodnce,  if  it  were  ne- 
cessary, twenty  instances  of  it  from  Massinger's  contempo- 
raries alone :  nor  is  it  peculiar  to  this  country,  bat  exists  in 
every  language  with  which  I  am  acquainted.     Even  while  I 
am  writing  this  note,  the  following  pretty  example  lies 
before. me,  io  the  address  of  a  grateftol  Hindoo  to  SirWilliam 
Jones : 

**  To  yon  there  are  many  like  me  ;  yet  to  me  thtreisnons 
like  \fou, '  bmi  yowrse{f;  there  are  numerous  groves  of  night 
flowers;  yel  the  night  flower  sees  nothing  Hie  themoentiui 
the  moon  A  hnndred  chiefs  rule  the  world,  but  thoa  art  an 
ocean,  and  they  are  mere  wells;  many  luminaries  are  awake 
in  the  sky,  bnt  which  of  them  can  be  compared  to  the  sun  V* 
Sec  Memtohrs  efhis  l^e,  by  Lord  Telgnmouth. 
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I  In  lliayouf  itudied  purpose  to  dfj 
I   And  nirOif  ihol  m»)p  bv  Ti-ur  fiml 


Sfgr,  Timet  &nd  mj  lubmUsioD* 

Enter  TiBxBin  and  Pupiia: 
May  work  ber  to  iu— 0  !  jou  ara  well  n 


rn-d; 


Ri;.  am  I  blett?  liaiJi  eb/voucliial'td  u  bar  you? 
Is  ihen  hope  left  ibat  a\t«  may  lie  appeued  ? 
I^  her  propound,  :iind  gladly  I'll  wiucribe 
To  ber  condiiion'^. 

Till.  Sbe,  sir,  yet  is  fioirin], 
Aad  dealres  reipisn.  and  some  priTOcy. 

SUfh  3he  vat  Larab  at  fint ;  but  ere  we  parted. 


:  111  ply  In 


["- 


Titles,  uid  emiaeace  :  myHcoudself, 
FiWKJKO,  sbsll  solicit  her. 
SUfJi.  That  n  wise  msD, 

^lioulil  BUS  thUfl  poorly,  aiid  Irual  witll  his  wile. 

At  wlioiie  pmud  Sett.  hiiDBelf,  hit  state,  and  couotty. 
Basely  be^'d  mercy ! 

il^br.  Wlial  ii  that  ron  mutter! 
Ill  bave  tliv  tlioughta. 
Sttfh.  \'au  eboll.  ^~ou  are  too  fond, 
I    And  iiml  it  pride  tlial'a  awcilleu  too  bi|[  alratdy, 
I    And  Burleil*  KiihobwrvantD. 
hfor.  O  my  paheuce ! 
'UyTaiiaUpealithua'  \ 

SHjJi.  Lei  mv  head  answer  it,  ■    . 

1    ir  t  offmd.  ^)ie.  Ibal  yon  tliink  >  saint,     ^ 
[  fear,  pisy  play  tbe  detil. 
Pae.  Well  said,  old  fellow. 
£uph.  And  be  tbat  liath  so  long  engross'd  your 

Thougb  to  be  named  with  revereace  lord  Fraociico, 
Who.  UK  voii  |,ur)i.>!.^,  shall  solicit  for  you, 
I  tbiuk'siwucuiher. 

FiK.  Hold,  sir  :  this  ia  madness. 

SU(^  It  may  lie  thry  confer  of  joining  lordships  ; 
I'm  tnie  he's  private  with  her, 

Sfar.  Let  me  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  bun  ;  he  deserres  mr  pity. 
And  not  ml'  aoK^r-  -UdiukI  sncl  tu  'be  one 
la  ihy  proujction.  elaeihou  dufsl  not  ibink 
Tbat  love  to  my  itiarcelis  baib  left  loom 
In  my  full  hear!  Tor  any  jealous  tliuuijlit  : — 
Thai  idle  psssioa  dwall  wiili  ibick-sbnn'J  Irades- 

:  Tbe  undeaerring  lord,  or  the  unable  ! 
I.ock  up  thy  own  wife.  lool.  thai  moat  take  pbyaic 
From  hei  youfg  doctor,  physic  upon  ber  back), 
Jtecause  (jiou  hast  ibe  paliy  in  tbat  part 
That  makes  her  active.     I  could  amile  to  think 

I  Whst  wreiched  tilings  ther  «re  tlmt  dare  be  jealous: 

!  Were  1  mstch'd  to  snothvr  Meualine, 
While     found  merit  m  myself  to  plea^t*  her. 


t  should  belter*  Ler  cha 
F.njatiUE  one  ihst.  but  t 


here  lie  i»— nuw  speak, 
'vci  silent. 

oe  comfort,  aay  that  you  bare  m 


To  your  dishonour!  and,  si 
Wilfully  blLud.  1mm."- t,fi 
Or  some  put  of  my  !)|<irii. 
A  lump  of  pattunce  ouly  I 


dotage  makes  you 
-ly  ejei. 
you  all  & 


einy 


_  ..  __  _. ,_,  ^ — : — here  your  mother  wM 

Comtni"«l  hv  vour  aprranl,  (for  i  acorn 
To  call  bmi  biwhnnrl.l  ami  myself,  your  aister. 
If  that  you  dare  remember  aoch  a  usme. 
Mew'd  up,  to  make  the  way  open  and  free 
For  the  sdultreas,  I  am  unwilling 
Toeay.apurt  of  Sfona.     • 
Sior.  Take  her  head  off! 

,.dbjr 


Sfir.    • 


I  CDllmi 


Francisco,  the  great  minion  (hat  sways  all. 
To  meet  the  clusle  emhraceu  of  the  dotcheas. 
Hath  leap'd  loio  ber  lied. 

Or  thou  bast  spoke  tby  last. 

Usrj.  The  public  fame. 
Their  hourly  prirate  meetings ;  cod  e'en  now, 
When,  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger. 
You  are  denied  tlie  jova  due  to  a  hn.iband, 
And  '    hiT,  at  all  limca 


lubuher  bawdi 

i/w.  O  the  malice 
Anil  envy  of  base  women,  that,  with  hi 

nwanl  f,^....  , 

r  what's  must  &1se, 
To  cnal  nspcraions  upon  one  untainted  I 

Ye  are  in  ynur  natum's  derils,  aud  your  »nds, 
Knowing  voiir  n?put«iion»  aunk  for  ever. 
And  Dot  to  ba  reoover'd.  to  bava  all 
Wear  your  black  liTrry.  Wrelcbea  ;  yon  bare  raised 
A  mDuumental  trophy  lo  bet  piucneti.  i 


—rial,  l«f  (D  «r,  ;i  a  DlanJ  A  te 
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Returns  upon  yonrselres ;  autl,  if  my  love 

Could  suffer  an  addition,  Tm  so  far 

From  giving  credit  to  you,  this  would  teach  me 

More  to  admire  and  serve  her.     You  are  not  worthy 

To  fall  as  sacrifices  to  appease  her ; 

And  therefore  live  till  your  own  envy  burst  you. 

Jtab,  All  is  in  vain ;  he  is  not  to  be  moved. 

Mari,  She  has  bewitch'd  him. 

Par,  'Tis  so  past  belief, 
To  me  it  shews  a  fable. 

Enter  Frakcuoo,  tpeaking  to  a  Servant  within. 

Fran.  On  thy  life, 
Provide  my  horses,  and  without  the  port 
With  care  attend  me. 

Serv.  [within.']  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Grac.  He's  come. 
What  gimcrack  hare  we  next*  ? 

Fran.  Great  sir. 

Sfir.  Francisco, 
Though  all  the  joys  in  women  are  fled  from  me, 
In  thee  I  do  embrace  the  full  delight 
That  I  can  hope  from  man. 

Fran.  I  would  impart. 
Please  3rou  to  lend  your  ear,  a  weighty  secret, 
I  am  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you. 
Sfor,  All  leave  the  room.  Excuse  me,  good  Pescara, 
Ere  long  I  will  wait  on  3rou. 

Pcse.  You  speak,  sir. 
The  language  I  should  use. 

Sfor,  Be  within  call, 
Peniapa  we  may  have  use  of  you. 

Tib.  We  ahaU  air. 

[Emmt  all  but  Sforza  attd  Fraucinro. 

Sflor,  Sky  on,  my  comfort 

From,  domfort !  no,  your  torment. 
For  so  my  ftte  appoints  me.  I  could  curse 
The  hour  that  gave  me  bmng. 

Sfor,  What  new  monsters 
Of  misery  stand  ready  to  devour  me  T 
Let  them  at  onoe  dispatch  me. 

Fran,  Draw  your  sword  then. 
And,  as  you  wish  your  own  peace,  quickly  kill  me ; 
Consider  not,  but  do  it. 

Sf'iir.  Art  thou  mad  t 

Fran.  Or.  if  to  take  my  life  be  too  much  mercy, 
As  death,  indeed,  concludes  all  human  sorrows, 
Cat  off  my  nose  and  ears ;  pull  out  an  eye. 
The  other  only  left  to  lend  me  light 
To  see  my  own  deformities.     Why  was  I  bom 
WitiboDt  some  mulct  imposed  on  me  by  nature  ? 
Would  finom  my  Touth  a  loathsome  leprosy 
Had  run  upon  this  free,  or  that  my  breath 
Had  been  mfectioas,  and  so  made  me  shunn'd 
Of  aU  societies !  curs'd  be  he  that  taught  me 
DisoouTse  or  manners,  or  lent  any  grace 
That  makes  the  owner  pleasing  in  &e  eye 
Of  wanton  women  !  since  those  parts,  which  others 
Value  as  blesiungs,  are  to  me  a0hction8. 
Such  my  conditicm  is. 


•  fFkat  t^mnwA  tarn  wo  f 
hm  hH  «M  iW  rigkl  wgrtl ;  k 
in  ili«  old  eoplct;  probably  ii 


mart  f]  It  nay  be  that  Cozeter 
bat  tbe  ftm  (yOafate  b  omlitcfl 
il  was  of  an  ofleuivc  tendepcy. 
B«tM«s  Che  iierrar  of  ibe  law  tbat  bang  over  ibe  poet's  bead 
aboit  Ibli  iIsM,  Cbe  MaMw  oT  tba  Revtli  kapl  a  MratinUliig 

^lLtB)ar\ 
ihalhils 


or  aa  iadeeeat  (ladcctat  for  the 
g»  It  to  Masriagcrs  pecdiar  pralie, 

nan  wtt  lalltr. 
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Sfor,  I  am  on  the  rack  : 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle*. 

Fran.  That  1  alone, 
Of  all  mankind,  tliat  stand  most  bound  to  lo%'e  you, 
And  study  your  content,  should  be  appointed, 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forced  by  cruel  fati*. 
To  be  your  greatest  enemy ! — not  to  hold  you 
In  this  amazement  longer,  in  a  word, 
Your  dutchess  loves  me. 
Sfor.  Loves  thee  ? 
Fran.  Is  mad  for  me. 
Pursues  me  hourly. 
Sf>r.  Oh  ! 

^'ron.  And  from  hence  grew 
Her  late  neglect  of  you. 
Sfor.  O  women !  women  ! 
t'ran.  I  labour'd  to  divert  her  by  persuasion. 
Then  urged  your  much  lore  to  her,  and  the  danger ; 
Denied  her,  and  with  scorn. 
Sfor.  'Twas  like  thyself. 

r  ran.    But  when  I  saw  her  smile,  then  heard  her 
say. 
Your  love  and  extreme  dotage  as  a  cloak. 
Should  cover  our  embraces,  and  your  power 
Fright  others  from  suspicion  ;  and  all  favours 
That  should  preserve  her  in  her  innocence. 
By  lust  inverted  to  be  used  as  bawds ; 
I  could  not  but  in  duty  (though  I  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  'twill  shew 
Both  base  and  poor  to  rise  up  her  accuser) 
Freely  discover  it. 

Sfor,  Eternal  plagues 
Pursue  and  overtake  her  !  for  her  sake, 
1*0  oil  posterity  may  he  pro^'e  a  cuckold, 
And,  like  to  me,  a  thing  so  miserable 
As  words  may  not  express  him,  that  gives  trust 
To  all  deceivmg  women  !  Or,  since  it  is 
The  will  of  heaven,  to  preserve  mankind, 
That  we  must  know  and  couple  with  these  serpents. 
No  wise  man  ever,  taught  by  my  example. 
Hereafter  use  his  wife  with  more  respect 
Than  he  would  do  his  horse  that  does  him  serrice ; 
Base  woman  being  in  her  creation  made 
A  slave  to  man.    JBut,  like  a  village  nurse. 
Stand  I  now  cursing  and  considering,  when 
The  tamest  fool  would  do ! — Within  there !  Stephano, : 

Tiberio,  and  the  rest. 1  will  be  sudden, 

And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  love  in  extremes 
Abused,  knows  no  degree  in  hatef. 

Enter  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

Tib.  My  lord. 

Sfor.  Go  to  the  chamber  of  that  wicked  woman— 

otephf  What  wicked  woman,  sir  1 

Sfor.  The  devil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry,  and,  if  she  refuse 
To  follow  you,  drag  her  hither  by  the  hair. 
And  know  no  pity ;  any  gentle  usage 
To  her  will  call  on  cruelty  from  me. 
To  such  as  show  it^ — Stand  you  staring !  Go, 
And  put  my  will  in  act. 

*  Diuohae  thii  donbtfal  riddle.]  Our  old  writerii  oscd 
diMtdte  and  «o/w  indiscriminately ;  or,  if  they  made  any 
dift'erence,  it  was  in  favoar  of  tiie  former : 

•*  be  Is  pointed  at 

For  tbe  fine  coartier,  the  woman's  man. 
That  teUs  my  lady  stories,  dimoheg  riddle$." 

The  Quem  qf  Corinth, 
no  degree  In  hate.]    For  no  def/ret  in  hate,  tbe 


modern  editors  veiy  lacorreedy  read,  no  di^grte  of  haie. 
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S*eph,  There's  no  disputing. 

Tib.  But  'tis  a  tempest  on  the  sudden  raised, 
Who  durst  have  dream'd  of? 

fExenut  Tiberio  and  Stephana, 

Sfar,  Naj,  since  she  dares  damnation, 
I'll  be  a  fury  to  her. 

Fran.  Yet,  great  sir. 
Exceed  not  in  your  fury  ;  she's  3ret  guilty 
Only  in  her  intent. 

Sjfor,  Intent,  Francisco ! 
It  does  include  all  fiict ;  and  I  might  sooner 
Be  won  to  pardon  treason  to  my  crown, 
Or  one  that  killed  my  father. 

Fran.  You  are  wise, 
And  know  what's  best  to  do : — yet,  if  you  please. 
To  prove  her  temper  to  the  heignt.  say  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  observe  how  fiir 
She'll  be  transported.    Ill  remove  a  little. 
But  be  within  your  call.     Now  to  the  upshot  ? 
Howe'er  I'll  shift  for  one.  [Exit. 

Re-entgr  TrasRio,  Stiphano,  and  Guard  with  Mar- 

CELLA. 

Mare.  Where  is  this  monster. 
This  walking  tree  of  jealousy,  this  dreamer. 
This  homed  beast  that  woula  be?  Oh !  are  you  here. 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance,  [sir, 

I  am  thus  basely  used  ?  Which  of  my  virtues. 
My  labours,  services,  and  cares  to  please  yon, 
For,  to  a  man  suspicious  and  unthankful, 
WiUiout  a  blush  I  may  be  mine  own  trumpet. 
Invites  this  barbarous  course  t  dare  you  look  on  me 
Without  a  seal  of  shame? 

Sfar.  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appear'st  now !  thy  intent 
To  be  a  whore,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make  an  honest  blush ;  what  had  the  act  done  ? 

Marc.  Retum'd  thee  the  dishonour  thou  deservest. 
Though  willingly  I  bad  girea  up  myself 
To  every  common  letcher. 

Sfor.  Your  chief  minion, 
Your  chosen  favourite,  your  woo'd  Franosco, 
Has  dearly  paid  for't ;  for,  wretch !  know,  he's  dead. 
And  by  my  hand. 

Marc.  The  bloodier  villain  thou ! 
But  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at,  thy  love 
Does  know  no  other  object  :~-thou  hast  kill'd  then, 
A  man  I  do  profess  I  loved ;  a  man 


I 


For  whom  a  thousand  queens  might  well  be  rivals. 
But  he,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teeth,  that  dares  be 
A  jealous  fool,  dares  be  a  murderer. 
And  knows  no  end  in  mischiefl 

Sfar.  I  begin  now 
In  this  my  iustice.  [StaU  her. 

Marc.  Oh !  I  have  fool'd  myself 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,  when  you  know  you've  slain  an  innocent. 
You  needs  must  suffer. 

^ar.  An  innocent !     Let  one 
CaU  in  Francisco,  for  he  lives,  vile  creature, 

[£n<  Stephana. 
To  justify  thy  falsehood,  and  how  oflen. 
With  whorish  flatteries  thou  hast  tempted  him  ; 
I  being  only  fit  to  live  a  stale. 
A  bawd  and  property  to  your  wantonness. 

Be-enter  Stethano. 

Steph.  Signior  Francisco,  sir,  but  even  now. 
Took  horse  without  the  ports. 

Marc.  We  are  both  abused, 
And  both  by  him  undone.    Stay,  death,  a  little. 
Till  I  have  clear'd  me  to  my  lord,  and  then* 
I  willingly  obey  thee.    O  my  Sfona ! 
Francisco  was  not  tempted,  but  the  tempter ; 
And,  as  he  thought  to  win  me,  shew'd  ue  warrant 
That  you  sign'd  for  my  death* 

Sfor,  Then  I  believe  thee } 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

Mare.  But,  being  contemn'd. 
Upon  his  knees  with  tears  he  did  beseech  me. 
Not  to  reveal  it ;  1,  soft-hearted  fool. 
Judging  his  penitence  true,  was  won  unto  it : 
Indeed,  the  unkindness  to  be  sentenced  by  you. 
Before  that  I  was  guilty  in  a  thought. 
Made  me  put  on  a  seeming  anger  towards  you. 
And  now — ^behold  the  issue.    As  I  do. 
May  heaven  forgive  you !  IDku 

Tib,  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 
Her  beauteous  prison. 

Steph.  Look  to  the  duke ;  he  standa 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib.  Grief  haOi  stopp'd 
The  oi^an  of  his  speecn. 

Steph.  Take  up  this  body. 
And  cidl  for  his  physicians. 

Sfor,  O  my  heart-strings »  [£i««nl 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1^—7^  Milsnese.    A  Room  in  Euqxnia's 

Houae. 

Enter  Francisco  and  Eugenia  in  mate  attirt, 

Fran.  Why,    couldst  thou   think,  Eugenia   that 
rewards, 
Graces,  or  favours,  thoueh  strew'd  thick  upon  me. 
Could  ever  bribe  me  to  iorget  mine  honour  ? 
Or  that  I  tamely  would  sit  down,  before 
I  had  dried  these  eyes  still  wet  with  showers  of  tears. 
By  the  fire  of  mv  revenge  ?  look  up,  my  dearest ! 
For  that  proud  fair,  that,  thief-like,  stepp'd  between 
lliy  promised  hopes,  and  robb'd  thee  or  a  fortime 


Almost  in  thy  possession,  hath  found, 

With  horrid  proof,  his  love,  she  thought  her  glory. 

And  an  assurance  of  all  happiness. 

But  hastened  her  sad  ruin. 

Fiig.  Do  not  flatter 
A  grief  that  is  beneath  it ;  for,  however 
1  he  credulous  duke  to  me  proved  false  and  cruel. 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought 

•  TTil  /  kam  dear^i  mc  to  my  h^,and  thm]  This ia the 
rradlaf  ottht  flnrt  qwrto :  the  tfcond,  which  b  that  followed 
by  the  OMdern  cdlcort,  gives  the  line  ia  this  aomeuical 
iiaer: 
7W  /  Am0 demr'd  mytdf  aato  ay  kf4,mid  then! 
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To  look  OD  ber,  but  with  th»  eyea  of  dota^, 
And  so  to  serve  her. 

Frafu  Such,  indeed,  I  gnint. 
The  stream  of  his  affection  was,  and  ran 
A  constant  course,  till  I,  with  cunning  malice, 
And  yet  I  wrong  my  act,  for  it  was  justice, 
Made  it  turn  backward  ;  and  hate,  in  ejitremes, — 
lx>ve  banish *d  from  his  heart,)  to  fill  the  room  : 
n  a  word,  know  the  fair  Mari^ia's  dead*. 

F«g.  Dead!  [you? 

Fran,  And  by  Sforza's  hand.    Does  it  not  more 
flow  coldly  Tou  receive  it  t    I  expected 
The  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing. 
Bom  proudly  on  the  wings  of  sweet  revenge. 
Would  have  call'd  on  a  sacrifice  of  thanks. 
And  joy  not  to  be  bounded  or  conceal*d. 
You  entertain  it  with  a  look,  as  if 
Yon  wiah'd  it  were  undone, 

Bug.  Indeed  I  do  : 
For,  u  my  sorrows  could  receive  addition. 
Her  sad  nte  would  increase,  not  lessen  them. 
She  never  injured  me,  but  entertain'd 
A  fortune  humbly  offer'd  to  her  hand, 
Which  a  wise  lady  gladly  would  have  kneeVd  for. 
Unlen  you  would  impute  it  as  a  crime. 
She  was  more  fiur  than  I,  and  had  discration 
Not  to  deliver  up  her  virgin  fort,  [tears, 

Though  strait  besieged  with  flatteries,  vows,  and 
Until  the  church  had  made  it  safe  and  lawful. 
And  had  I  been  the  mistress  of  her  judgment 
And  constant  temper,  skilful  in  the  knowledge 
Of  man's  malicious  falsehood,  I  had  never. 
Upon  his  hell-deep  oaths  to  marry  me. 
Given  up  my  fair  name,  and  my  maiden  honour, 
To  bis  foul  lust ;  nor  lived  now,  being  branded 
In  the  forehead  for  his  whore,  the  scorn  and  shame 
Of  all  good  women. 

Fran.  Have  you  then  no  gall. 
Anger,  or  spleen,  familiar  to  your  sex  1 
Or  is  it  possible  that  you  could  see 
Another  to  possess  wnat  was  your  due, 
And  not  grow  pale  with  envy  ? 

Eug,  Yes,  of  him 
That  did  deceive  me.    There's  no  passion,  thst 
A  maid  so  injured  ever  couldpartake  of. 
But  I  have  dearly  suffered.    Tnese  throe  years. 
In  my  desire  ana  labour  of  reveufe, 
Tnuiad  to  you,  I  have  endured  Uie  throes 
Of  teeming  women  ;  and  will  haard  all 
Fate  can  inflict  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
Thy  heart,  false  Sfona  !  You  have  trifled  with  me, 
And  not  proceeded  with  that  fiery  zeal 
I  look*d  for  firom  a  brother  of  your  spirit. 
Sorrow  forsake  me,  and  all  signs  of  grief 
Farewell  for  ever.     Vengeance,  arm^i  with  fury, 
Posseas  me  wholly  now  T 

Fran,  llie  reason,  sister. 
Of  this  strange  metamorphosis  t 

Ettg,  Ask  thy  fears : 
Thy  base,  unmanly  fears,  thy  poor  dela3rs. 
Thy  dull  fbrgftfumess  equal  with  death  ; 
My  wrong,  else,  and  the  scandal  which  can  never 
Be  wash*a  off  frtmi  our  house,  but  in  his  blood. 
Would  have  stirr'd  up  a  coward  to  a  deed 
In  which,  though  he  Lad  fallen,  the  brave  intent 
Had  crown'd  itmf  with  a  fur  monument 
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Of  noble  resolution.     In  this  shape 

I  hope  to  get  access  ;  and,  then,  with  shame. 

Hearing  my  sudden  execution,  judge 

What  honour  thou  hast  lost,  in  being  transcended 

By  a  weak  woman. 

Fran,  Still  mine  own,  and  dearer ! 
And  jreC  in  this  you  but  pour  oil  on  fire. 
And  ofier  your  assistance  where  it  needs  not. 
And,  that  you  may  pereeive  I  lay  not  fallow. 
But  had  your  wrongs  stampM  deeply  on  my  heart 
By  the  iron  pen  of  vengeance,  1  attempted. 
By  whoring  ner,  to  cuckold  him  :  that  failing, 
I  did  benn  his  tragedy  ia  her  death. 
To  which  it  served  as  proloeue,  and  will  make 
A  memorable  story  of  your  fortunes 
In  my  assured  revenge  :  Only  best  sister. 
Let  us  not  lose  ourselves  in  tlie  performance. 
By  your  rash  undertaking  ;  we  will  be 
As  sudden  as  you  could  wish. 

Eug.  Upon  those  terms 
I  3rield  myself  and  cause,  to  be  disposed  of 
As  you  think  fit. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Fran,  Thy  purpose  ? 

Serv.  There  s  one  Graccho,  , 
That  follow'd  you,  it  seems,  upon  the  track. 
Since  you  left  Milan,  that's  importunate 
To  have  access,  and  will  not  be  denied  ; 
His  haste,  he  says,  concerns  you. 

Fran,  Bring  him  to  me.  [  Exit  Servant, 

Though  he  hath  laid  an  ambush  for  my  life. 
Or  apprehension,  yet  I  will  prevent  lum. 
And  work  mine  own  ends  out. 

Enter  Gracxho. 

Grae,  Now  for  my  whipping  ! 
And  if  I  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
And  by  a  new  and  strange  way  too,  hereafter 
I'll  swear  there  are  worms  in  my  brains.  [Aside. 

Fran,  Now,  my  good  Graccho  ; 
We  meet  as  'twere  by  miracle. 

Grae,  Love,  and  duty. 
And  vigilance  in  me  for  my  lord's  safety, 
First  taught  me  to  imagine  you  were  here. 
And  then  to  follow  you.   All's  come  forth,  my  lord, 
That   you  could  inish   conoeal'd.     The  dutcbess' 

wound, 
In  the  duke's  rage  put  home,  yet  gave  her  leave 
To  acquaint  him  with  your  practices,  which  vour 
Did  easily  confirm.  [^ight 

JPran.  This  I  expected  : 
But  sure  you  come  provided  of  good  counsel. 
To  help  in  my  extremes. 

Gmc.  I  would  not  hurt  you.  [death  ; 

Fran.  How  !  hurt  me  1  such  another  word's  thy 
W*hy,  dar'st  thou  think  it  can  fall  in  thy  will, 
To  outlive  what  I  determine  ? 

Grae.  How  he  awes  me !  [Aiide, 

Fran.  Be  brief;  what  brought  thee  hither  ? 

Grae,  Care  to  inform  you 
You  are  a  condemn'd  man,  pursued  and  sought  for, 
And  ^our  head  rated  at  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  bun  that  brings  it 

Fran.  Very  good. 

Grae.  All  passages 
Are  intercepted,  and  choice  troops  of  horse 
Scour  o'er  the  neighbour  plains ;  your  picture  sent 
To  every  state  confederate  with  Milan  : 
lliat,  though  I  grieve  to  speak  it,  in  my  judgment. 
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So  thick  your  dangers  meet,  and  run  upon  you, 
If  is  impossible  you  should  escape 
Their  curious  search. 

Eug,  Why,  let  us  then  turn  Romans, 
And,  ndlinf?  by  our  own  hands,  mock  their  threats. 
And  dreadful  preparations. 

Fran.  Twould  show  nobly  ; 
But  that  the  honour  of  our  full  revenge 
Were  lost  in  the  rash  action.     No,  Eugenia, 
Oraccho  is  wise,  my  friend  too,  not  my  servant. 
And  I  dare  trust  him  with  my  latest  secret. 
We  would,  and  thou  must  help  us  to  perform  it. 
First  kill  the  duke — then,  fall  wliat  can  upon  us ! 
For  injuries  are  writ  in  brass,  Jiind  Graccho, 
And  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Grae.  He  instructs  me  ^Aside, 

What  I  should  do. 

Fran,  What's  that  I 

Grae,  I  labour  with 
A  strong  desire  to  assist  you  witli  my  service  ; 
And  now  I  am  delivrr'd  oft. 

Fran,  I  told  you. 
Speak,  my  oraculous  Graccho. 

Grae.  I  have  heard,  sir. 
Of  men  in  debt  that,  lay'd  for  by  their  creditors. 
In  all  such  places  where  it  could  be  thought 
They  would  take  shelter,  chose,  for  sanctuar)'. 
Their  lodgings  underneath  their  creditors*  noses, 
Or  near  Uiat  prison  to  which  they  were  design*d. 
If  apprehended  ;  confident  that  there 
They  never  should  be  sought  for. 

Eug,  Tis  a  strange  one  ! 

Fran,  But  what  infer  you  from  it  1 

Grae,  This,  my  lord  ; 
That,  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  stopp'd. 
In  Milan  only,  or,  what*s  more,  m  the  court. 
Whither  it  is  presumed  you  dare  not  come 
Concealed  in  some  disguise,  you  may  live  safe. 

Fran,  And  not  to  be  discover'd  ? 

Grae,  But  by  myself.  [Graccho, 

Fran,  By   thee !     Alas !    I    know    thee    honest 
And  1  will  put  thv  counsel  into  act, 
And  suddenly.     Vet.  not  to  be  ungrateful 
For  all  thy  loving  travail  to  preserve  me. 
What  bloody  end  soe'er  ray  stars  appoint,      [there  1 
Thou  shalt  be  safe,  good  Gracchow — Wbo*s  within 

Grae,  In  the  devir^  name,  what  means  he  *  ! 

Enter  Servants. 

Fran.  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  custody,  and  bind  him  fast ; 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 

Grae,  My  good  lord. 

Fran,  Dispatch  : 
Tis  for  your  good,  to  keep  you  honest,  Graccho : 
I  would  not  have  ten  thousand  ducats  tempt  yon. 
Being  of  a  soft  and  wax-like  disposition. 
To  play  the  traitor  ;  nor  a  foolish  itch 
To  be  revenged  for  your  late  excellent  whipping,  • 
Give  you  the  opportunity  to  offer 
My  head  for  saUsfaction.     Why,  thou  fool ! 
I  can  look  through  and  through  thee ;  thy  intents 
Appear  to  me  as  written  in  thy  forehead 
In  plain  and  easy  characters :  and  but  that 


•  One.  Im  the  devWtmmt,  what  meant  he/]  Thtiecoad 
qoarlo  omits  the  Mljaratioa  aad  Umcly  nmlMf—what  meamt 
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pridooily :  here,  as  well  a«  in  several  other  places,  be  has 
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tas  already  oecnrrcd  ia  (he  L'nnaiural  Combat, 


I  scorn  a  slave's  base  blood  should  rust  that  swoid 
That  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  die. 
Thou  now  wert  dead ;  but  live,  only  to  praj 
For  good  success  to  crown  my  undertakmn ; 
Aud  then,  at  my  return,  perhaps  I'll  free  uee. 
To  make  me  further  sport.     Away  with  him  ! 
I  will  not  hear  a  syllable. 

[EsfiMt  Serranit  with  Gruceka, 
We  must  trust 
Ourselves,  Eugenia  j  and  though  we  make  use  of 
Hie  counsel  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spmit. 
Like  snuffs  that  do  offoad,  we  tread  them  o  Vr^ 
But  now  to  our  last  scene,  which  well  so  oany. 
That  few  shall  understand  how  'twas  begun. 
Till  all,  with  half  an  eye,  may  see  'tis  done. 

Eietmt. 


SCE  X  E  IX^MUan.    A  Room  in  the  Cattk. 
Enter  Pescara,  Tiberio,  and  SrEraaKO. 

Pe$e.  The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Stejih.  In  my  judgement. 
To  all  that  shall  but  bear  it,  'twill  appear 
A  most  impossible  &ble. 

Tib,  For  Francisco, 
My  wonder  is  the  less,  because  there  are 
Too  many  precedents  of  unthankful  meo 
Raised  up  to  greatness,  fHiich  have  after  studied 
The  ruin  of  their  makers. 

Sieph,  But  that  melancholy, 
Though  ending  in  distraction,  should  work 
So  far  upon  a  man,  as  to  compel  him 
To  court  a  thin^^  that  has  nor  sense  nor  being, 
Is  unto  me  a  miracle. 

Pete.  Troth,  I'U  tell  yon. 
And  briefly  as  I  can,  by  what  degrees 
He  fell  into  this  madness.     Wh«a,  by  the  care 
Of  his  physicians,  he  was  brought  to  life. 
As  he  had  only  pass'd  a  fearful  dream. 
And  had  not  acted  what  I  grieve  to  think  on. 
He  call'd  for  fair  Marcelia,  and  being  told 
That  she  was  dead,  he  broke  forth  in  extremes, 
(I    would    not   say  blasphemed,)  and   cried  tJiat 

heaven. 
For  all  the  offences  that  mankind  could  do. 
Would  never  be  so  cruel  as  to  rob  it 
Of  so  much  sweetness,  and  of  so  much  goodness  * 
llukt  not  alone  was  sacred  in  herself. 
But  did  preser\-e  all  others  innocent. 
That  had  but  converse  with  her.    Then  it  came 
Into  his  fancy  that  she  was  accused 
By  his  mother  and  his  sister ;  thrice  he  curs'd  them 
And  thrice  his  desperate  hand  was  on  his  sword 
T'have  kiU'd  them  both ;  but  he  restraiu'd,  and  they 
Shunning  his  fury,  spite  of  all  prevention 
He  would  have  turn  d  his  rage  upon  himself; 
When  wisely  his  physicians  lookmg  on 
The  dutchess'  wound,  to  stay  his  resdy  hand. 
Cried  out,  it  was  not  mortal. 

Tib,  'Twas  well  thought  on. 

Pete,  He  easily  believing  what  he  wish'd. 
More  than  a  perpetuity  of  pleasure 
In  any  object  else ;  flatter'd  by  hope. 
Forgetting  his  own  greatness,  he  fell  prostrate 
At  tne  doctor's  feet,  implored  their  aid,  and  swore. 
Provided  they  recover'a  her,  he  would  live 
A  private  man,  and  they  should  shsre  bis  dukedonu 
They  seem'd  to  promise  fair,  and  every  hour 
Vary  their  judgments,  as  they  find  his  fit 
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To  Buffer  intennisaion  or  extremes  : 
For  Ilia  behaviour  since '- 

Sfor.  [within.']  As  you  havo  pity, 
Support  ner  gently. 

jPac.  Now,  be  your  own  witnesses ; 
I  am  prerented. 

Enter   Sforza,  Isabella,    Mariana,   Doctors  and 
Serrants  with  the  Body  of  AIarcelia. 

Sfor,  Carefully,  I  beseech  you, 
The  gentleaC  touch  torments  her ;  and  then  think 
What  I  ahall  suffer.     O  you  earthly  gods. 
You  second  natures,  that  from  vour  great  master, 
Who  joined  the  limbs  of  torn  ifippolitus. 
And  drew  upon  himself  the  Thunderer's  envy. 
Are  taught  those  hidden  secrets  that  restore 
To  life  death-wounded  men  !  you  have  a  patient. 
On  whom  to  express  the  excellence  of  art. 
Will  bind  even  heaven  your  debtor,  though  it  pleases 
To  make  your  hands  the  organs  of  a  work 
The  aainta  will  smile  to  loolc  on,  and  good  angels 
Clap  their  celestial  wings  to  give  it  plaudits. 
How  pale  and  wan  she  looks !  O  pardon  me, 
That  I  presume  (died  o*er  with  bloody  guilt, 
Which  makes  me,  I  confess,  far,  far  unworthy) 
To  touch  this  snow-white  hand.    How  cold  it  is  ! 
This  once  was  Cupid's  fire-brand,  and  still 
'Tia  so  to  me.     How  slow  her  pulses  beat  too ! 
Yet,  in  this  temper,  she  is  all  perfection. 
And  mistreas  of  a  heat  so  full  of  sweetness. 
The  blood  of  virgins,  in  their  pride  of  youth. 
Are  balla  of  snow  or  ice  compared  unto  her. 

Mori.  la  not  this  strange  ? 

laab.  Oh !  cross  him  not,  dear  daughter  ; 
Our  conscience  tells  us  we  have  been  abused, 
Wrought  to  accuse  the  innocent,  and  with  him 
Are  guilty  of  a  ' 


£iiffr  a  Servant,  and  whitpen  Pescara. 

Mart.  Tis  now  past  help. 

Pe$e,  With  me  t    What  is  he  ? 

Serv,  He  has  a  strange  aspect ; 
A  Jew  by  birth,  and  a  physician 
By  his  profession,  as  he  says,  who,  hearing 
Of  the  duke's  frenzy,  on  the  forfeit  of 
His  life  wiO  undertake  to  render  him 
Perfect  in  every  part : — ^provided  that 
Your  lordship's  favour  gain  him  free  access. 
And  Your  power  with  the  duke  a  safe  protection, 
Till  the  great  work  be  ended. 

Pese.  Bring  me  to  him  i 
As  I  find  cause,  I'll  do.  [Exeunt  Peso,  and  Serv» 

Sfor.  How  sound  ahe  sleeps ! 
Heaven  keep  her  from  a  lethargy !         How  long 
(But  answer  me  with  comfort,  I  beseech  you) 
Does  your  sure  judgment  tell  you,  that  these  lids, 
That  cover  richer  jewels  than  themselves. 
Like  envious  night,  will  bar  these  glorious  suns 
From  shininff  on  me  ? 

1  DoeU  Vve  have  given  her,  sir, 
A  sleepy  potion,  that  will  hold  her  long. 
That  slie  may  be  less  sensible  of  the  torment 
The  searching  of  her  wound  will  put  her  to. 

S  Doct.  She  DOW  feels  little ;  but,  if  we  should 
wakehar, 
To  hear  her  speak  would  fright  both  os  and  you. 
And  therefore  dare  not  hasten  it. 

Sfor.  I  am  patient. 
YoQ  aae  I  do  not  rage,  but  wait  your  pleesiure. 
What  do  you  think  she  dreams  of  now  ?  for  sure. 


Altbough  her  body's  organs  are  bound  fast. 
Her  fancy  cannot  slumber. 

1  Doct.  That,  sir,  looks  on 
Your  sorrow  for  your  late  rash  act,  with  pity 
Of  what  you  suffer  for  it,  and  prepares 
To  meet  the  free  confession  otyour  guilt 
With  a  glad  pardon. 

Sfor.  She  was  ever  kind  ; 
And  her  displeasure,  though  call'd  on,  short-lived 
Upon  tho  least  submission.     O  you  Powers, 
lliat  can  convey  our  thoughts  to  one  aiiotlicr 
Without  the  aid  of  eyes  or  ears,  assist  me ! 
Let  her  behold  me  in  a  pleasing  dream 
Thus,  on  my  knees  before  her  ;  (yet  that  duty 
In  me  is  not  sufficient ;)  let  her  see  me 
Compel  my  mother,  from  whom  I  took  life. 
And  this  my  sister,  partner  of  my  being. 
To  bow  thus  low  unto  her ;  let  her  hear  ua 
In  my  acknowledgment  freely  confess 
That  we  in  a  degree  as  high  are  guilty 
As  she  is  innocent  Bite  your  tongues,  vile  creatures, 
And  let  your  inward  horrour  fright  your  souls. 
For  having  belied  that  pureness,  to  come  near  which. 
All  women  that  posterity  can  bring  forth 
Must  be,  though  striving  to  be  good,  poor  rivals. 
And  for  that  dog  Francisco,  that  seduced  me. 
In  wounding  her,  to  rase  a  temple  built 
To  chastity  and  sweetness,  let  her  know 
111  follow  him  to  hell,  but  I  will  find  him, 
And  there  live  a  fourth  fiiry  to  torment  him. 
Then,  for  this  cursed  hand  and  arm,  that  guided 
'llie  wicked  steel,  1*11  have  them,  joint  by  joint. 
With  burning  irons  sear'd  off,  which  I  will  eat, 
I  being  a  vulture  fit  to  taste  such  carrion  ; 
Lastly 

1  Doct,  You  are  too  loud,  sir  ;  you  disturb 
Her  sweet  repose. 

Sfor,  I  am  hush'd.     Yet  give  us  leave. 
Thus  prostrate  at  her  feet,  our  eyes  bent  downwsrds, 
Unworthy  and  ashamed,  to  look  upon  her. 
To  expect  her  gracious  sentence. 

2  Doct,  He's  past  hope. 

1  Doct,  The  body  too  will  putrify,  and  then 
We  can  no  longer  cover  the  imposture. 

Tib.  Which  in  his*  death  will  quickly  be  dis- 
I  can  but  weep  his  fortune.  [cover 'd. 

Steph,  Yet  be  careful 
You  lose  no  minute  to  preserve  him  ;  time 
May  lessen  his  distraction. 

Re-tnUT  Pbscara,  vnih  FRANasco  a»  a  Jew  and 
Eugenia  ditguised, 

Fran.  I  am  no  g^,  sir. 
To  give  a  new  life  to  her ;  yet  111  hazard 
My  head,  I'll  work  the  senseless  trunk  t'  appear 
To  him  as  it  had  got  a  second  being. 
Or  that  the  soul  tliat's  fled  from't,  were  call'd  back 
To  govern  it  again.    I  will  preserve  it 
In  the  first  sweetness,  and  by  a  strange  vapour. 
Which  I'll  infuse  into  her  mouth,  create  * 
A  seeming  breath  ;  111  make  her  veins  run  high  too, 
As  if  they  had  true  motion. 

Pete,  Do  but  this. 
Till  we  use  means  to  win  upon  his  passions 
T'endore  to  hear  she's  dead  with  some  small  patience. 
And  make  thy  own  reward. 


•  Tib.  19'Mch  in  hit  death  wUl  quickly  be  diteover'd.)  I 
know  Doi  bow  the  modern  editor*  niMlerato«id  thU  line,  but 
for  hie,  Ibfy  re«d,  her  death :  •  strange  aupliUiloitiou  1 
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Fran,  The  art  I  use 
Admits  no  looker  on  :  I  only  ask 
The  fourth  part  of  an  hour  to  perfect  that 
I  boldly  undertake. 

Pete.  I  will  procure  it. 

2  Doct,  What  stran^r*8  this? 

Pe$c.  Sooth  me  in  all  I  say ; 
There  is  a  main  end  in*t. 

Fran.  Beware ! 

Eug.  I  am  warn*d. 

Pete.  Look  up,  sir,  cheerfully  ;  comfort  in  me 
Flows  strongly  to  you. 

Sfor,  From  whence  came  that  sound  ? 
Was  it  from  my  Marcelia  ?  If  it  were, 
I  ride,  and  joy  will  give  me  wings  to  meet  it. 

Pete,  Nor  shall  your  expectation  be  deferr*d 
But  a  few  minutes.     Your  physicians  are 
Mere  voice,  and  no  performance  ;  I  have  found 
A  man  that  can  do  wonders.    Do  not  hinder 
The  dutchess*  wish'd  recovery,  to  enquire 
Or  what  he  is,  or  to  give  thanks,  but  leave  him 
To  work  this  miracle. 

Sfor.  Sure,  'tis  my  good  angel. 
I  do  obey  in  all  things  ;  be  it  death 
For  any  to  disturb  hun,  or  come  near. 
Till  he  be  pleased  to  call  us.     O,  be  prosperous, 
And  make  a  duke  thy  bondman  ! 

[Exeunt  all  but  Franciteo  and  Ei^etua. 

Fran.  'Tis  my  purpose  ; 
If  that  to  fall  a  long-wish'd  sacrifice 
To  my  revenge  can  be  a  benefit. 
Ill  £r8t  make  fiut  the  jdoors  ;— 40 ! 

Eug,  You  amaae  me  : 
What  follows  now  T 

Fran.  A  full  conclusion 
Of  all  thy  wishes.     Look  on  this.  Eugenia, 
Even  such  a  thing,  the  proudest  fair  on  earth 
CFor  whose  delight  the  elements  are  ransack'd, 
And  art  with  nature  studied  to  preserve  her,) 
Must  be,  when  she  is  summoned  to  appear 
In  the  court  of  death.    But  I  lose  time. 

Eug,  What  mean  you  t 

Fran,  Disturb  me  not.    Your  ladyship  looks  pale ; 
But  I,  your  doctor,  have  a  ceruse  for  you. 
See,  my  Eugenia,  how  many  faces. 
That  are  adorned  in  court,  borrow  these  helps. 

[Painti  the  cheekt. 
And  pass  for  excellence,  when  the  better  part 
Of  them  are  like  to  this.     Your  mouth  smells  sour 
But  here  is  that  shall  take  away  the  scent ;        [too, 
A  precious  antidote  old  ladies  use,  [rotten. 

When  they  would  kiss,  knowing  their  gums  are 
These  hands  too,  that  disdain'd  to  take  a  touch 
From  any  lip,  whose  owner  writ  not  lord. 
Are  now' but  as  the  coarsest  earth  ;  but  I 
Am  at  the  charge,  my  bill  not  to  be  paid  too. 
To  give  them  seeming  beauty.     So !  'tis  done. 
How  do  you  like  my  workmanship? 

Eug.  I  tremble : 
And  thus  to  tyrannize  upon  the  dead 
Is  most  inhuman. 

Fran.  Come  we  for  revenjre. 
And  can  we  think  on  pity?  Now  to  the  upshot, 
And,  as  it  proves,  applaud  it     My  lord  tne  duke, 
Knter  with  joy,  and  see  the  sudden  change 
\'our  servant  s  hand  hath  wrought 


L 


Pe-enter  Sporza  and  the  rest, 
^f'nr.  I  liv.«  Hgain 


In  my  full  confidence  that  Marcelia  may 
Pronounce  my  pardon.    Can  she  speak  yet? 

Fran,  No  :    ' 
You  must  not  look  for  aU  your  joys  at  onoe ; 
lliat  will  ask  longer  time. 

Pesc.  'Tis  wondrous  strange  ! 

Sfor,  By  all  the  dues  of  love  I  have  had  from  lier. 
This  hand  seems  as  it  was  when  first  I  kiaa'd  H. 
These  lips  invite  too :  I  could  ever  feed 
Upon  these  roses,  they  still  keep  their  colour 
And  native  sweetness :  only,  the'  nectar's  wanting, 
I'hat,  like  the  morning  dew  in  flowery  May, 
Preserved  them  in  their  beauty. 

Enter  Graccho  hattUif, 

Grae,  Treason,  treason ! 

Tib.  Call  up  the  guard. 

Fran,  Graccho !  then  we  are  lost 

Crac,  I  am  got  off,  air  Jew ;  a  bribe  hath  done  it. 
For  all  your  serious  charge  ;  there'a  no  diagvite 
Can  keep  you  from  my  Imowledge. 

^or.  Speak. 

Crac,  lam  out  of  breath. 
But  this  is— 

Fran,  Spare  thy  labour,  fool, — Francisoo  *• 

AU,  Monster  of  men ! 

Fran,  Give  me  all  attributes 
Of  all  yon  can  imagine,  yet  I  ^^lory 
To  be  the  thing  I  was  bom.    I  am  Franoiaoo  ; 
Francisco,  that  was  raised  by  you,  and  made 
The  minion  of  the  time  ;  the  same  Francisco, 
That  would  have  whored  thia  trunk,  when  it  bad  life ; 
And,  after,  breathed  a  jealousy  upon  Uire, 
As  killing  as  those  damns  that  belch  out  plagues 
When  the  foundation  ot  the  earth  is  shaken : 
I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardoo. 
Which  was — to  kill  an  innocent 

Sfor,  Call  forth  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel. 

Fran.  I  dare  the  worst : 
Only,  to  yield  aoroe  reason  to  the  world 
Why  I  pursued  this  course,  look  on  this  face. 
Made  old  by  xhj  base  falsehood  ;  'tis  Eugenia. 

Sfnr,  Eugenia! 

Fran,  Does  it  start  you,  sir  7  my  sister. 
Seduced  and  fool'd  by  thee :  but  thou  must  pay 
The  forfeit  of  thy  falsehood.    Does  it  not  work  yk ! 
Whate'er  becomes  of  me,  which  I  esteem  not, 
Thou  art  mark'd  for  the  grave:    I've  given  thee 

poison 
In  this  cup*,  (now  observe  me,)  which  thy  last 
Carousing  deeply  of,  made  thee  forget 
Thy  vow'd  faith  to  Eugenia. 

Pe$c,  O  damn'd  villain  ! 

Isab,  How  do  you,  sir? 

Sfor.  Like  one 
That  learns  to  know  in  death  what  punishment 
Waits  on  the  breach  of  &ith.    Oh !  now  I  feel 


;i 


•  Fran.  Xpiunthp  labour,  Jbol,—Franeiaro.}  Frwicisco's 
bold  avowml  of  hU  goilt,  wiih  an  eni|>h«tir«l  repetition  uf  bis 
name,  and  the  enomeration  of  hia  Kveral  acta  of  villainy, 
which  be  Jaalifles  fhnn  a  spirit  of  revenge,  in  all  probability 
gave  riae  to  one  of  the  laoat  animai«d  acenea  in  dramatic 
poetry.  The  reader  will  ea»ily  see,  that  I  refer  to  the  last 
act  of  Dr.  Yoang'a  Revenget  where  Zanxa,  like  FranciKo, 
defends  every  cmel  and  treacherona  act  he  has  committed 
from  a  principle  of  deep  reaenimeni.     Davixs. 

♦ i'oe  gioen  thee  poieon 

in  thia  cup,  &cO  i.  e.  in  the  lips  of  Marcelia.  This  is  a 
terrible  «N*«ne.  and  has  the  air  of  being  talcen  from  some 
ItalijA  8tory« 
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An  ^tna  in  my  entrails.^ — 1  have  lired 
A  prin<«,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  command. 
— 1  burn,  I  bum  !  yet  ere  life  be  consumed, 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  all  torture 
lliat  witty  cruelty  can  invent. 

PfM*.  Away  with  him ! 

Tib.  In  all  things  we  will  serve  you. 

Fran.  Farewell,  sister ! 
Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  I  scorn : 
1  leave  the  world  with  glory.    They  are  men. 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory, 
That  wrong'd,  do  right  themselves  before  they  die. 

^Exeunt  Guard  with  Francitco. 

Supk,  A  desperate  wretch ! 

Sfor.  I  come :  Death !  I  obey  thee. 


Yet  I  will  not  die  raging ;  for,  alas !  \ 

My  whole  life  was  a  frenzy.     Good  Eugenia, 
In  death  forgive  me. — As  you  love  me,  bear  her 
To  some  religious  house,  there  -let  her  spend 
I'he  remnant  of  her  life  :  when  I  am  asnes. 
Perhaps  she'll  be  appeased,  and  spare  a  prayer 
For  my  poor  soul.     Bury  me  with  Marcelia, 
And  let  our  epitaph  be [Die*. 

TUt.  His  speech  is  stopt. 

Steph,  Already  dead  ? 

Pete.  It  is  in  vain  to  labour 
To  call  him  back.     VVe*ll  give  him  funeral, 
And  then  determine  of  the  state  affairs  : 
And  learn,  from  this  example.  There's  no  trust 
In  a  foundation  that  is  built  on  lust.  [Exeunt*. 


*  Mr.  M.  Mason,  cootrvy  to  his  costom,  has  given  an 
acconat  of  this  play ;  bat  it  is  too  loose  and  onsatisftictory  to 
be  mrsentcd  to  IIm  reaiter.  He  lias  observed,  indeed,  what 
cooid  not  euUy  be  misscdr-tbe  beauty  of  the  laagaafe,  the 
elevation  oC  Ibe  sentiments,  the  Interestinf  nature  of  the 
silnatlons.  See.  Bat  the  interior  motive  of  the  piece, — llie 
spring  of  action  from  wbidi  the  tragic  events  are  made  to 
flow^—seems  to  have  atterly  escaped  him.  H»  has  talien 
the  aceessocy  for  the  primary  passion  of  it,  and,  opon  his 
own  errur,  founded  a  comparison  between  th»  Duke  qf 
Mtilan  and  Otheilo.— But  let  us  hear  Masslnger  himself. 
Fearing  that,  in  a  reverse  of  fortune,  his  wife  may  fall  intu 
the  possession  of  another,  SAmta  gives  a  secret  order  for  her 
mnider,  and  atfibotes  his  resolution  to  tlie  excess  of  his 
attachment: 

**  TIs  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  her  out 
A  wIsfaM  companion  to  me  In  both  fortunes.*' 

Act  I.  sc.  lii. 

This  Is  carefoHy  rememberefl  In  the  conference  between 
Maredia  and  Francisro,  and  connected  with  the  fpeliiigs 
which  It  occasluns  in  her  : 

"-    ■    ■  that  my  lord,  my  Sforsa,  shoold  esteem 
My  life  Ht  only  a*  a  pace,  to  wail  on 
The  varions  course  of  his  nncertnin  fortunes ; 
Or  cherliih  in  himself  that  sensual  hope, 
la  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflicts  me." 

Act  III.  sc.  ii. 

Hpon  tUs  disapprobation  of  his  seMsh  motive.  Is  foonde<l 
her  reserve  towards  him, — a  reserve,  however,  more  allied 
lo  teademess  than  to  anfer,  and  meant  as  a  pradent  correc- 
tive of  hb  anreasoaable  dMires  And  Uvm  this  reserve,  ill 
Interpreted  by  Sforaa,  proceeds  that  Jealousy  of  his  in  the 
ftMfftli  act,  whkh  Mr.  H.  Mason  will  have  lo  be  the  ground 
work  of  the  whole  subject  I 

But  if  Masringer  must  be  connured  with  somebody,  let  it 
he  with  h|mH>lt  :.for,  as  the  reader. will  by  and  by  perceive, 
tke  Duke  qfMtlam  has  more  substantial  connexion  with  tke 
Pidwm  than  with  OtheiU.  In  his  uxoriousneM,— his  doting 
entreaties  of  his  wife's  favoarSfhis  abject  requetU  of  the 


mediation  of  others  for  him,  Ac  &c  Sforxa  strongly  resem- 
bles Ladislans ;  while  the  friendly  and  bold  reprooDi  of  his 
fondness  by  Pescara  and  Stephano  prrpare  us  for  the  rebnkes 
aAerwards  empioved  aealnst  the  same  failing  by  the  intrepid 
kindness  of  Enbnlus.  And  not  only  do  we  find  this  similanty 
in  some  of  the  leading  sentiments  of  the  two  plays,  but 
occasionally  the  very  language  of  tlie  one  is  carried  into  the 
other. 

As  to  the  action  itself  of  this  piece,  it  is  highly  animating 
and  interesting ;  and  Its  connexion,  at  the  very  opening,  with 
an  important  passage  of  history,  procures  for  it  at  once  a 
decided  attention,  'niis  is,  for  the  most  part,  well  maintained 
by  strong  and  rapid  alterutions  of  fortune,  UH  the  catastrophe 
it  matured  by  tlw  ever^working  vengeance  of  Francisco. 
Even  here,  the  author  his  contrived  a  novelty  of  interrst 
little  expected  by  the  reader :  and  tlie  late  appearance  i»f  the 
injured  Eugenia  throws  a  flresh  emotion  into  the  concluiiun 
of  the  play,  while  it  explains  a  considerable  part  of  the  plot, 
with  which,  indeed,  it  is  essentiallv  connecte<l 

The  character  of  Sforxa  himself  is  strongly  conceived. 
His  passionate  fondness  for  Marcelia, — his  sudden  rage  at  her 
apparent  coolness, — his  resolute  renunciation  of  lusr,— his 
speedy  repentance  and  fretful  Impatience  of  her  absence, — 
his  vehement  defence  of  her  innocence, —  his  quick  and 
destructive  vengeance  against  her,  upon  a  false  assertion  ol 
her  dishonour, — and  his  prostrations  and  mad  embraces  of  her 
dead  body,— diew  the  force  of  dotage  and  hate  in  their  ex- 
tremes. His  actions  are  wild  and  ungovemed,  and  his  wh<de 
life  is  (as  he  says)  made  up  of  ftensy. 

One  important  lesson  is  to  be  drawn  from  the  principal 
feature  of  this  character.  Prom  Sforsa's  lll-regolatcd  fond- 
ness for  Marcelia  flows  his  own  order  for  her  murder.  The 
discovery  of  it  occasions  the  distant  t»ehavioar  ot  the  wife, 
the  revenge  of  the  husband,  and  the  death  of  both.— Let  us 
use  the  blessings  of  life  with  modesty  and  thank folness.  He 
who  alms  at  intemperate  gratiticatiuns,  disturbs  the  order  of 
Providence ;  and,  in  the  premature  Inst  of  the  objeet  which 
he  too  fondly  covets.  Is  made  to  feel  the  Just  punishment  of 
unreasonable   wishes,  and   ungoverned    indulgence.      Da. 

ISKLANO. 
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THE 

BONDMAN. 

Tub  Bondman.]  Hitherto  we  bare  hud  no  clue  to  guide  us  io  ascertaining  the  true  date  of  these  dramas. 
The  fortunate  discovery  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  Office-book  enables  us,  frSai  this  period,  to  proceed  with 
erery  degree  of  certainty. 

The  Bondman  was  allowed  by  the  Master  of  the  Revels,  and  performed  at  the  Cockpit  in  Dniij  Lane,  on 
the  third  of  December,  1623.  It  was  printed  in  the  following  year,  and  again  in  16S9,  This  edition  is  full 
of  errors,  which  I  bare  been  enabled  to  remove,  by  the  assistance  of  the  rat  copy,  (or  which  I  am  indebted 
to  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Malone 

This  ancient  story  (for  so  it  is  called  by  Massinger)  is  founded  on  the  life  of  Timoleon  the  Corinthian,  as 
recorded  by  Plutarch.  The  revolt  and  subsequent  reduction  of  the  slaves  to  their  duty,  is  taken  from  Hero- 
dotus, or,  more  probably,  from  Justin*,  who  repeats  the  tale.  The  tale,  however,  more  especially  the  catas- 
trophe, is  trifling  enough,  and  does  little  honour  to  those  who  invented,  or  those  who  adopted  it ;  but  the 
beauti^l  episode  here  founded  upon  it,  and  which  is  entirely  Massinger *s  own,  is  an  inimitable  piece  of  art. 

This  is  one  of  the  few  plays  of  Massinger  that  have  been  revived  since  the  Restoration.  In  16^  it  was 
brought  on  the  stage  bv  Betterton,  then  a  young  man,  who  played,  as  Downes  the  prompter  informs  as,  the 
part  of  Pisander,  for  which  nature  had  oninently  qualified  him.  It  was  again  penormed  at  Dmry  Lane  in 
1719,  and  given  to  the  press  with  a  second  title  of  Loi«  and  Libertjf,  and  a  few  insignificant  alterations;  and 
in  1779  a  modification  of  it  uai  produced  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  and  played  for  a  few  nights  at  Covant 
Garden,  but,  as  it  appears,  with  no  extraordinary  encouragement.    It  was  not  printed. 
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TOTHX 
RIGHT  HONOURABLE,  MY  SINGULAR  GOOD  LORD, 

PHILIP  EARL  OF  MONTGOMEHY, 

KNIGHT  OF  THE  MOST  NOBLE  ORDER  OF  THE  GARTER,  lie. 

• 

Right  Honourable, 
However  I  could  never  arrive  at  the  hap]>iness  to  be  made  known  to  your  lordship,  yet  a  desire,  bom  with 
me,  to  make  a  tender  of  all  duties  and  service  to  the  noble  family  of  the  Herberts,  descended  to  me  as  an 
inheritance  from  my  dead  father,  Arthur  Massin^f.  Many  years  he  happily  spent  in  the  service  of  your 
honourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it;  leavmg  his^  to  be  ever  most  glad  and  ready,  to  be  at  the  com- 
mand of  all  such  as  derive  themselves  from  his  most  honoured  master,  your  lordship's  most  noble  fiUher. 
The  consideration  of  this  encouraged  me  (having  no  other  means  to  present  my  humblest  service  to  your 
honour)  to  shroud  this  trifle  under  the  wings  of  your  noble  protection  ;  and  I  hope,  out  of  the  clemency  of 
your  heroic  disposition,  it  will  find,  though  perhaps  not  a  welcome  entertainment,  yet,  at  the  worst,  a  gracious 
pardon.  When  it  was  first  acted,  your  lordship's  liberal  suffrage  taught  others  to  allow  it  for  current,  it 
having  received  the  undoubted  stunp  of  your  lordships  allowance  :  and  if  in  the  perusal  of  any  vacant  hour, 
when  yOur  honour's  more  serious  occasions  shall  give  you  leave  to  read  it,  it  answer,  in  your  lordship's 
judgment,  the  report  and  opinion  it  had  noon  the  stage,  I  shall  esteem  my  labcmrs  not  ill  em{Joyed,and,  wlule 
I  live,  continue 

the  humblest  of  those  that 

truly  honour  Your  lordship. 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  It  may,  Indeed,  be  taken  from  an  accoont  of  RanU  In  PurcAov't  PVffrima,  a  book  that  fbrmtd  the  delight  of  oar 
ancestors.  There  it  is  said,  that  the  Boiards  of  Noviorofsd  rwlactfl  their  slaves,  who  had  seised  the  town,  by  the  whip.  Just 
as  the  Scythians  are  said  to  have  done  theirs. 

t  JUTy  deadfaUher,  Arthnr  Mamkiffer.]  So  reads  the  first  editikm.  The  modem  edition  ft»Dow  the  second,  which  has 
PhUip  Massioeer.    See  tlie  Infrodnction. 

X  Leamng  hb  #«  he  ever  wuui  glad,  ftc]    So  it  stands  in  both  the  ohi  qaartoi»  and  la  Coseter.    Mr.  M.  Masmi,  witlioat 
aothority,  and  indeed  without  reason,  inserts  son  aAcr  Mff  .*  bat  the  dedkslloa»  as  ||ven  by  him,  and  hb  predcccsMN-,  afttr      |  j 
tlie  second  quarto.  Is  full  of  vrrurs.  '  < 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON.£. 


M 


TiMOLEON,  the  general,  o/"CoriiJfJi 

Arciiioamvs,  prtttor  of'  Syracu»>a. 

DipniLus,  a  senator  of'Syncwsa, 

Cleon,  a  fat  impotent  lord. 

PiAANDfiR,   a  gentleman  of  Thebes  ;    disguised  as  a 

dace,  namecf  ManiHu.  (The  Bondman.) 
PoLiPHtios,  friend  to  Pisanderj  also  disguised  as  a 

stave, 
Leo6tbenC8,  a  gentleman  of  Svracusa,  enamoured  of 

Cleora. 
Asrnus,  a  foolish  Untr,  and  the  son  of  Cleon. 
TiMACORAS,  the  son  of  Arcbidamus. 


Graccuix),    I  , 
n  V  slaves. 

A  Gaoler. 

Cleora,  daughter  of  Kvv:\\iAvtm\i^.- 

CoRtscA,  a  proud  wanton  ladtf,  wife  to  Cieou. 

Olysjpia,  a  rich  widow, 

Statilia,  sister  to  PUander,  slave  to  Cleora,  named 

Timandra. 
Zantuia,  slave  to  Corisca. 


Otber  slaves,  Officers,  Senators. 
SCENE,  Syracuse,  and  tbe  adjacent  country. 


,1 
•I 


ACT  1. 


.1 


SCENE  L — The  Camp  of  Timoleon,  near  Sjnmcuse. 
Enter  Timagouas  and  Leostbekes. 

Tiriiia^.  Why  should  you  droop,   Leosthenes,  or 
despair 
My  sister's  fsTour  ?     What  before  you  purchased 
By  courtship  and  fair  language,  in  tliese  wars 
(ror  from  her  soul  you  know  she  lores  a  soldier) 
You  may  deserve  by  action. 

Leosi.  Good  Timagoras, 
When  I  have  said  my  friend,  think  all  is  npoken 
That  may  assure  me  yours  ;  and  pray  you  believe, 
The  dreadful  voice  ot  war  that  shakes  the  citv, 
The  thundering  threats  of  Canhage,  nor  their  army. 
Raised  to  make  good  those  threau,  affright  not  me. — 
If  fair  Cleora  were  confirm*d  his  prite. 
That  has  the  strongest  arm  and  sharpest  sworJ, 
l*d  ooiiit  Bellonm  in  her  horrid  trim, 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress ;  and  bless  fortune,  * 

That  offers  my  young  valour  to  the  proof. 
How  much  I  dare  do  for  your  sister  s  love. 
But,  when  that  I  consider  how  averse 
Your  noble  firther,  great  Archidamus, 
Is,  and  bath  ever  been,  to  my  desires, 
ReMoo  may  warrant  me  to  doubt  and  fear. 
What  teeds  soerer  I  sow  in  tliese  wars 
Of  noble  courage,  bis  determinate  will 
May  blast  and  eive  my  harvest  to  another, 
That  never  toil'd  for  it» 

TliM^.  Prithee,  do  not  nourish  [me. 

These  jealona  tboaghts ;   I  am  thine,  (and  pardon 
Though  I  repeat  it,)  thy  Timagoras*, 
That,  for  thy  sake,  when  the  bold  Theban  sued. 
Far-famed  Pisander,  for  my  sister's  love. 
Sent  him  disgraced  and  discontented  homer 
I  wrought  my  father  then  ;  and  I,  that  stopp'd  not 
In  the  career  of  my  affection  to  thee. 
When  that  renowned  worthy,  that, brought  with  himf 


<^ 


WiMt 


tt,)  thy  Tirasf  onw.]    So  tbe  <4d  copies. 

the  noilcra  editon  to  make  aoMtnte  of  dw 

aad  prist  sqr  Leoethenes,  1  csoaot  even  i^new. 
t  IFlm  ikmtremmmod  worthy,  tlut,  Wottghi  with  khm] 
la  iMs  Um  M r.  li«  Maioa  omlu  tbe  •ccond  that,  mhheh,  he 
•syt "  ikalroyi  Wlk  mom  aad  nclrc."  Tbe  rcdaplicatluu  i« 


High  birth,  wealth,  courage,  as  fee*d  advocates 
To  mediate  for  him  :  never  will  consent 
A  fool,  that  only  has  the  shape  of  man, 
Asotus,  though  he  be  rich  Cieon*s  heir, 
Shall  bear  her  from  thee. 

Leost.  In  that  trust  I  love*. 

Timag.  Which  never  shall  deceive  you. 

Enter  Pisander. 

Pisan.  Sir,  the  general, 
Timoleon,  by  his  trumpets  hath  given  warning 
For  a  remove. 

Ttmag.  Tis  well ;  provide  my  horse. 

Pisan.  I  shall,  sir.  [£ri<. 

Leoct.  This  slave  has  a  strange  aspect.      [knave  : 

Timag.   Fit  for  bis  fortune ;  *tis  a  8trong-limb*d 
My  father  bought  him  for  my  sister's  litter. 
O  pride  of  women !  Coaches  are  too  common-— 
They  surfeit  in  the  happiness  of  peace. 
And  ladies  think  they  keep  not  state  enough. 
If,  for  their  pomp  and  ease,  they  are  not  born 
In  triumph  on  men's  shoulders  f. 

Ijeost.  Who  commands 
The  Carthaginian  fleet } 

Timag.  Gisco*s  their  admiral. 
And  'tis  our  happiness ;  a  raw  young  fellow, 
One  never  train  a  in  arms,  but  rather  fashion'd 
To  tilt  with  ladies*  lips,  than  crack  a  hmce  ; 
Ravish  a  feather  from  a  mistress'  fnn. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour.    A  steel  helmet. 
Made  horrid  with  a  glorious  plume^  will  crilk 
His  woman's  neck. 

LeotL  No  more  of  him  ^ — The  motives. 
That  Corinth  gives  us  aid  ? 

entirely  in  MaMincer*t  manner,  and  asMiredlydestroyt  ncltber. 
WUb  respect  to  the  aenic,  that  it  enfurced  by  it;  and  no 
very  exqoitite  ear  is  required,  to  perceive  that  the  metre  is 
Improved.— How  often  will  it  l>e  necessary  to  obserTe,  that 
oar  oM  dramatists  never  counted  their  syllables  on  tlair 
lingers  t 

*  Leost.  In  fkat  trml  I  l»ve.]  Aow  is  tbe  reading  of  both 
tbe  qnartos.  In  tbe  modem  ediikms  it  is  nnnccestarily 
altered  to  lhM\ 

t  In  triumph  ms  mm*s  shoulders^    Itefcrring  to  the  then 
rec'*ntly  introduced  scdaN-cluiir»,  wliich  excited  macb  indig 
natiuk  in  M«»yiugcr*s  time. 
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TtJiu^.  The  oommoa  dinger  ; 
For  Sicilj  being  afire,  she  is  not  safe  : 
It  being  apparent  that  ambitions  Carth^fe, 
That,  to  eiilarge  her  empire,  strires  to  finten, 
An  unjust  gripe  on  us  that  live  free  lords 
Of  Sjrracusa,  will  not  end,  till  Greece 
Acknowledge  her  their  sovereign. 

Least.  I  am  satisfied. 
What  think  you  of  our  general  t 

Timag.  He*s  a  man  [Trttmptts  toumU 

Of  strange  and  reserved  parts,  but  a  great  soldier  *. 
His  trumpets  caU  us,  I'll  forbear  his  character  j 
To-morrow,  in  the  senate«house,  at  large 
He  will  express  himself. 


L$otU  111  follow  jojii 


[ExeunL 


SCENE  II.— Syracuse.     A  Rdfom  im  CieomU  Hou$e. 
Enter  Cleov,  Corisca,  and  Graoculo, 

Ccrit,  Naj,  good  chuck. 

Cle(m,  I've  said  it ;  stay  at  home, 
I  cannot  brook  your  gadcung ;  you're  a  fair  one. 
Beauty  invites  temptations,  and  short  heels 
Are  soon  tripp'd  up. 

Coris.  Deny  me  \  by  my  honour. 
You  take  no  pity  on  me.    I  shall  swoon 
As  soon  as  you  are  absent ;  ask  my  man  else, 
You  know  be  dares  not  tell  a  lie. 

Crae,  Indeed. 
You  are  no  sooner  out  of  tight,  but  she        [doctor. 
Does  feel  strange  qualms ;  tnen  sends  for  her  young 
Who  ministers  physic  to  heron  her  hack, 
Her  ladyship  lymg  as  she  were  entranced  : 
(I've  peep'd  in  at  the  keyhole,  and  observed  them :) 
And  sure  his  potions  never  fail  to  work. 
For  she's  so  pleasant  in  the  taking  them, 
She  tickles  aeain. 

Corit.  Anu  all's  to  make  you  merry, 
When  you  come  home. 

Cteon.  You  flatter  me  :  Tm  old. 
And  wisdom  cries,  Beware. 

Coris.  Old,  duck  !  1  o  me 
You  are  a  young  Adonis. 

Grac,  Well  said,  Venus ; 
I  am  sure  she  Vulcans  him. 

Cor'u.  I  will  not  change  thee 
For  twenty  boisterous  yonng  things  without  beards. 
These  bristles  give  the  gentlest  titillations, 
And  such  a  sweet  dew  flows  on  them,  it  cures 
My  lips  without  pomatum.     Here's  a  round  belly ! 
'Tis  a  down  pillow  to  my  back ;  I  sleep 
So  ouietly  by  it :  and  this  tunable  nose, 
Faith,  when  you  hear  it  not,  affords  such  music, 
lliat  I  curse  all  night-fiddlers. 

Groc.  This  is  gross. 
Not  finals  she  flouts  him ! 

Corii,  As  I  live,  I  am  jealous. 

Cieon.  Jealous  of  me,  wife  ? 

Corit.  Yes  ;  and  I  have  reason ; 
Knowing  how  lusty  and  active  a  man  you  are. 

CUon.  Hum.  hum !  [will  make  him 

Grae.    lliis  is  no  cunning  quean  t !  slight,  she 


*  Timag.  Ne'e  a 

Of  sCrange  «m4  ttmtved  parttt  hmt  a  great  eolditr.]  Strange 
signiflet  htn  dietamt.    If.  Mason. 

1  do  not  pretend  to  know  the  meaning  of  dietmmt  par!<. 
MaMlager,  however,  b  clear  eooogh :  m  range  amd  reanred, 
iu  hb  langnace,  b,  ■trangely  (I.  e.  •Ingalarly)  rewerved. 

t  Grac.  Tlif  it  no  cmmimg  qmtm  f]  In  our  antbur's  lime, 
as  b  Jnsily  observed  by  Warbarion,  **  the  negative,  in  cum- 


To  think  that,  like  a  stag,  he  has  cast  bit  boms. 
And  is  g^wn  young  again. 

Coris*  Yon  nave  forgot 
What  you  did  in  your  sleep,  and,  wheo  yoQ  waked, 
Caird  for  a  caudle. 

Grae,  It  was  in  his  sleep ; 
For,  waking,  I  durst  trust  my  mother  with  him* 

Coris,  I  long  to  see  the  man  of  war:  Cleorm, 
Archidamus'  daughter,  goes,  and  rich  Olympia; 
I  will  not  miss  the  show. 

CieoR.  There's  no  contending : 
For  this  time  I  am  pleased,  but  111  no  more  on*t. 

[EieamL 

SCENE  III.— Ti^same.     Thi Samtt-hmm. 

Enter  Arciiidavus,    Clbon,    DiniiLiTS,  Olympia, 
Corisca,  Cliora,  and  Zaktaia. 

Archid.  So  careless  we  have  been,  my  nuble  lords 
In  the  disposing  of  our  own  affairs. 
And  ignorant  in  the  art  of  government, 
lliat  now  we  need  a  stranger  to  instruct  us. 
Yet  we  are  happy  thai  our  neighbour  Corinth* 
Pitying  the  tmjust  gripe  Carthage  would  lay 
On  Syracusa,  hath  vouchsafed  to  lend  lu 
Her  man  of  men,  Timoleon,  to  defend 
Our  country  and  our  libertiea. 

Diph.  Tis  a  favour 
We  are  unworthy  of,  and  we  may  blush 
Necessity  coinpeb  us  to  receive  it.  [nafioo 

Arehid.  O  shame !  that  we,  that  are  a  populoua 
Engaged  to  liberal  nature,  for  all  blessings 
An  island  can  bring  forth ;  we,  that  have  limbs. 
And  able  bodies ;  shipping,  arms,  and  treasure* 
The  sinews  of  the  war,  now  we  are  call'd 
To  stand  upon  our  guard,  cannot  produce 
One  fit  to  be  our  general. 

C^fon.  I  am  old  and  fat ; 
I  could  say  something  else. 

Archid,  We  must  obey 
The  time  and  our  occasions ;  ruinous  buildings. 
Whose  bases  and  foundations  are  infinn. 
Must  use  supporters :  we  are  circled  rotuid  [wings. 
With  danger;    o'er  our  heads  with  aail-strctcb'd 
Destruction  hovers,  and  a  cloud  of  mischief 
Ready  to  break  upon  us ;  no  hope  left  iu 
That  may  divert  it,  but  our  sleeping  virtue, 
Roused  up  by  brave  Timoleon. 

Cleom,  When  arrives  he  1 

Dipk,  He  is  expected  every  hour. 

Arehid,  The  bra  veriest* 
Of  Syracusa,  among  whom  my  son 
Timagoras,  Leosthenes,  and  Asotus, 
Your  hopeful  heir,  lord  Cleon,  two  days  since 
Rode  forth  to  meet  him,  and  attend  him  to 
The  city  ;  every  minute  we  expect 
To  be  bless'd  with  his  pteaence. 

[Shouts  wUhin ;  then  a  flourish  rf  trampeis. 

Clean,  What  shout's  this  T 


I. 


ll 
li 


nH»n  speech,  was  nacd  ironkaUy  to  express  Ibe  excess  of 
thing."    Thos,  in  the  Raman  Actor ; 

"  Thb  b  no  flattery  I" 
And  again,  bi  the  atm  Modem : 

*'  Here's  no  groas  flatter)- 1    WiU  she  swalkm  thb  r 
and  in  a  tboosand  other  places. 

•  Arehid.  7%tf  braveries 

Qfa§raataa,  Ac]  L  •.  the  yonng  nobQIty,  the  gay  and 
ftshiBvaUe  gaUaBts  of  the  dly.  Thns  Ckrlownt,  In  hb  de- 
scrislioR  or  Sir  Amoroos  la  Poole,  observes  that  '■  he  to  one 
««  the  brvaeriis,  thoagh  he  be  none  of  the  wits.**  TheSikni 
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Difh.  'TU  8acoD()«l  with  loud  miuic. 

Arthid.  Which  coaGrmi 
Hi*  wiih'd-for  entmicp.     Let  ni  eotgnuD  him 
With  mil  reapBCt,  solenuuty,  uid  pomp» 


w"nfio 


Cltam.  I'll  lock  up  [Corialh. 

My   doon,    and  guard     my  ^Id  ;    thtiH  lads   of 
Hare  nimbi*  fiagcn,  aad  1 IW  thsm  more, 
Being  withia  our  walls,  than  thoM  of  Carthage ; 
Tlwy  an  (ar  off. 

ArMd,  And,  ladiea,  be  it  your  care 
To  valoome  him  and  bis  fallowen  with  all  du^  : 
For  n«t  iMolTed,  their  bands  and  swords  must 

In  that  flitl  height  of  hapnineia  you  Uts  ; 
A  ilnadfnl  ehauga  else  fiiltoit'a. 

r£iHnt  AnAidamai.  Ctim,  and  Digital. 

Ohfmp.  We  an  instracled. 

C'drii.  Ill  Idas  bim  for  the  honour  of  my  country, 
With  any  she  in  Corictb  *. 


1>. 


[■hallei 


Behia, 

Ctru.  And,  if  need  be,  [orchard, 

I   hare  ■   conch  and   a  benqaeting-boose   in   my 
Where  many  a  man  of  honour  t  has  not  scom'd 
Toai"'--  -" 


a  lady. 


Oigmf.  Thua  moo  of  war, 
As  I  hare  beard,  know  not  to  con 
Tbey  cennol  praiae  our  dreaainga, 
Uahsr  us  to  our  liiura,  tell  lore-atoiiea, 
Conawnd  our  bet  and  legs,  and  ao  aarcb  upwards ; 
A  aweM  becoming  boldneaa  I  they  an  rough. 


fioislCTaos,  and  aauey,  and  at  the  Grat  ajsht 

RuO*  and  tome  na,  and,  ai  they  find  thair  alomacha. 


I  can't  endnrv  to  hare  a  perfumed  air 
Stand  cringing  in  the  hams,  licking  bis  lipa 
like  a  apanirl  orer  a  furmenty-pot,  and  yet 
Haa  not  the  bDldoeaa  to  eama  on,  or  offer 
Wbat  they  know  wa  expect. 

Of™.  Wetnr ^ 

A  fentleman'*  m  , .  .  , 
Hia  singing,  dsncdng,  riding  of  neat  horses. 
The  wearing  of  bia  clothes,  his  &ir  complaiioi 
Take  presents  from  him,  and  extol  his  hounly 
Vat,  tbon^  be  obserre,  ami  waste  his  stata 


KpalMiM  ol  Iki  O^ria- 
BWB11  fM*  laDutry ;  uhI 


,,  t  Caiis  AmiVmiHi 

7  JUh  ■  CMdt  ad  ■  bU4Htla|>hoaK  ti  nil  nvWri, 

e<  laailgu  >a  thna  tartiakaani,  wUcb  ■Ww  Id  bin 

it     *««■  itaiLJ  IP Ibt  farpimt  df  ia^ithwrj.    A  n n  booicly 

pMut  hea  SlaMai->  Ammltmli  ^Atutt;  IIM,  wlU  nukt 

ifl  nil  plsle !  -  la  Ik*  Hbwaacittka  ddc,  ikry  (Uic  wo- 

Uft,  wkklkdr  kartanaadkownitl  (M  iki  pnrpoHiiBd 
.  In)  IhijF  Mlfbt  to  opttd  Id  tkoi  apn  plvo.  ihry  tint  llwlr 
I       HafiiiMiv^MB*  wHh  (aUtrtM,  tarrrti,  ui   wtol  ■«, 

IbiniB  HBiiuDsrij  awfra ;  ohcnia  itoy  iniy,  uil  ilvuM- 
■maf  ikm,  fby  Uk  BUky  {wnnai."    kc  uu, 

ami  wam  hit  itMltfmnu.l    E^trrwlicre 

"—  — '"  ttU  wnd  wlih  ito  BiaFk  g»  tUiloa, 


If  be  be  atauDch  ',  and  bid  not  for  the  stock 
That  we  were  bora  to  traffic  with  i  the  trutb  is. 
We  care  not  for  bis  company. 

Corti.  Musing,  Cleora  )  [slnuigerg  { 

Ol^nip,    She's  studying  how  to    entertain    these 
And  to  engross  them  to  heraelC 

C/w.  No,  surely  ; 
1  will  not  cheapro  any  of  Iheir  wares, 
rill  you  have  made  your  market ;  you  will  buy, 

Cirrii.  Sbe  lias  girea  it  yon. 

UIgmp,  No  Dion  ;    they  come  :  the  Grsl  kiss  for 
tills  jewel. 

FlnuriA  if  mmpta,  Entn-TiiiAOoeAa,  LEnrTKinu, 
AsoTUS,  Tmoi.EOH  in  bbck,  Iril  in  Ay  AFtciiiDiHui. 
DiPuiLua,  diHf  Clion,  /oUmed  bg  PiSANuaH, 
GaiccvLO,  Cmeaio,  and  Mlitrt, 


ipukint,  tbt  ilmplc  term  U  tbe  coin^ric  «!«,  I 

■  ir»t  bt  ilmiH-h,  Ac]  I  doa'l  Ihlnk  Itial  ttaxmeh  en 
to  Hut  In  thti  puHtc;  wc  ibDnlil  prutobly  rot  ilmrdfd, 
ttollipKte./imwif.    H.  MtHH. 

Oljmpta'iilocrtplkiB.olilcbliltotofaiioDpifitteHlleitun; 
■sd  (tiFD  lay  Ktot  ttorr  li  af  •lltrtod.  rumul,  or  frtAtt, 

LBtc(ri(y  :  ind  tor  nwialHt  li,  "  it  wUh  *ll  iht  icconipUth- 
HKDU  at  A  ftne  KCDllciDflD.  lie  pDHnicI  tto  flltfl  prlnciplu 


tot  I  liiie  •isrc  roniul  •  ilnlUr  icuplilkw  of  Itol  word  In 
JanioD'iAJtaWH'giwia.whenTfiRoll  Hyt :  "  IF  yDnrrali. 

Fnvnlkoi  or  qoirrrlt,  rbDDj^fa  yn  to  rfomdk  In  Arhlln^." 
Tlili  It  one  of  tto  nuny  Injliilmt  Ihal  miy  to  pr^nc^  Ea 
pri]«c  bow  nccHHry  If  li  fof  tto  editor  oT  uy  iiKlanl  dn- 
miMs  writer,  id  nid  wllta  iiKnUw   ILe  oltoi  dnmatli 

I  pulklpareliTH^M.  llu«i'iHir«Binnl>ll«ioelliLi 
Imponaal  dlKwcry ;  and  will  vtotnr*  iv  ■■«»<  inottor, 

■vcbei:  It  [iilmply— "  Ibi  BMtaiiy  frir  Ihe  tdllor  ol  tat 
uelem  dnmillc  wrtlrr,  lo  nnd  wUli  ■iicBlisn"— ttol  dn. 

fix!  wbit.  iner  111.  dD»  Ur.  H.  HaKn  InUflH  to  hai 
KBH  to  ODold  BaiUy  aBi  to 


l>ltopaatoawHi,aBdkaHdbrB>e«rcM| , 

Uiiiktvt  Um«.  la na*r haadnd  placet,  wh^n we *« 
ttav  wAw  a<  prik  aistK  I  majrlMUnidl)  atoen  to 


■  (Abb  ka  u  eltow 
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As  to  the  supreme  mag;istrate,  Sicily  tenden!*. 
And  prays  I'imoleon  to  accept. 

Timol.  Such  hoooiirs 
To  one  ambttioiu  of  rule  f  or  titles. 
Whose  hearen  on  earth  is  placed  in  his  command. 
And  abaohite  power  o*er  others,  would  with  joy. 
And  veins  swollen  high  with  pride,  he  entertained. 
Tbej  take  not  me  ;  for  I  have  ever  loved 
An  equal  freedom,  and  proclaim*d  all  such 
As  would  usurp  on  other's  liberties  ^,- 
Rebels  to  nature,  to  whose  bounteous  blessings 
All  men  lay  cl.iim  as  true  legitimate  sons  : 
But  such  as  have  made  forfeit  of  tliemselves 
By  vicious  courses,  and  their  birthright  lost, 
*'ris  not  ioiustice  they  are  mark'd  for  slaves 
To  servo  the  virtuous.     For  myself,  I  know 
Honours  and  great  employments  are  great  burthens. 
And  must  require  an  Atlas  to  support  them. 
)le  that  would  govern  others,  first  should  be 
The  master  of  himself,  richly  endued 
With  depth  of  understanding,  height  of  courage. 
And  those  remarkable  graces  which  I  dare  not 
Ascribe  unto  myself.  , 

ArehiiL  Sir,  empty  men 
Are  trumpets  of  tbeir  own  deserts  ;  but  you. 
That  are  not  in  opinion,  but  in  proof. 
Really  good,  and  full  of  glorious  parts, 
Loave  the  report  of  what  you  are  to  fame  ; 
Which,  from  the  ready  tongues  of  all  good  men, 
Aloud  proclaims  you. 

Diph.  Besides,  you  stand  bound. 
Having  so  large  a  field  to  exercise 
Your  active  virtues  oflfer'd  yon,  to  import 
Your  strength  to  such  as  need  it. 

Timd,  Tis  confess*d  : 
And,  since  you'll  have  it  so,  such  as  I  am. 
For  you,  and  for  the  liberty  of  Greece, 
I  am  most  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  : 
But  yet  consider,  men  of  Syracusa, 
.  Before  that  you  deliver  up  the  power. 
Which  yet  is  yours,  to  me, — ^to  whom  *tis  given  ; 
To  an  impartial  man,  with  whom  nor  threats, 
Nor  pravers,  shall  prevail  §;  for  I  must  steer 
An  even  course. 

Archid.  Which  is  desired  of  all. 

TimoL  Timophanes,  my  brother,  for  whose  death 
I  am  tainted  in  the  world  ||,  and  foully  tainted  ; 

*  At  to  the  9uprememagi$tratetS\ci\y  tender*, 1  For  SkHIp, 
Che  old  copies  have  Burelp.  The  emendation,  which  is  a  very 
happy  one,  was  made  by  Coxeter. 

t    ' 9Hck  hotumrt 

To  one  ambitioua  qfruUf  &c.]  MaMin{;er  has  here  finely 
drawn  the  character  of  Timoleon,  and  l)cen  very  tme  to  hi»- 
tory.  He  wa*  descended  fjmm  one  of  the  aoblast  families  in 
Corinth,  loved  his  coontry  passionately,  and  discovered  upon 
all  occasions  a  singular  humanity  of  temper,  except  against 
tyrants  and  liad  men.  He  was  an  excellent  captain ;  and  as 
in  his  youth  he  had  all  the  maturity  of  a|:e,  in  age  he  had  all 
the  fire  and  courage  of  the  roost  anient  yoath.    Coxma. 

t  At  wofuld  umtrp  on  other's  libertiet]  So  the  first  quarto; 
the  second,  which  the  modern  editors  follow,  has,  another*t 
liberties.  In  the  preceding  line,  for  procUum'dt  Mr.  M. 
Mason  arbitrarily  reads,  prwaim :  an  injudicious  alteration. 

$  Afar  prayert  shall  frewM :]  Ever,  which  the  modem 
editors  arbitral  ily  insert  after  aAotf,  is  neither  required  by 
the  sense  nor  the  metre.    (Omitted  in  ed.  1813.) 

n  TimoL  Timophanes,  mp  hrotktr,for  whote  death 

J*m  tainted  In  tht  world,  «cc|  Tlnh>leon  had  an  elder  bro- 
ther, called  Timophanes,  whom  he  tenderly  loved,  as  be  had 
demonstrated  in  a  battle,  in  which  he  covered  him  with  his 
body,  and  saved  his  life  at  the  creat  ^ncer  of  his  own ;  but 
Ids  country  was  still  dearer  to  him.  Aat  brothei  having 
made  himself  tyrant  of  It,  so  blaek  a  crime  gave  him  tli« 
sharpest  aiBlction.  He  niad«  nse  of  all  possible  meaoa  to 
bring  him  back  to  his  duty  t  kindoew,  fricndabip,  aScctkm, 


In  wfa(Me  remembrance  I  have  ever  worn. 
In  peace  and  war,  this  livery  of  sorrow. 
Can  witness  for  me,  how  much  I  detest 
Tyrannous  usurpation  ;  with  grief 
I  nuiat  remember  it :  for,  when  no  persuasion 
Could  win  him  to  desist  from  his  biid  practice, 
To  cliauge  the  aristocracy  of  Ccxinth 
Into  an  absolute  monarcny,  I  chose  rmther 
To  prove  a  pious  and  obedient  son 
To  my  country,  my  best  mother*,  than  to  lend 
Assistance  to  Timophanes,  though  my  brother. 
That,  like  a  tyrant,  strove  to  set  his  /oot 
Upon  the  city's  freedom. 

Timag.  'Twas  a  deed 
Deserving  rather  trophies  than  reproof. 

LeosL  And  will  be  still  remembered  to  your  honour. 
If  you  forsake  not  us. 

Dipfu  If  you  free  Sicily 
From  barbarotis  Carthage'  yoke,t  'twill  be  said, 
In  him  yt>u  slew  a  tyrant. 

Archid.  But,  giving  wav 
To  her  invasion,  not  voucnsafing  na. 
That  fly  to  your  protection,  aid  and  comfort. 
Twill  be  believed,  that,  for  your  private  ends. 
You  kiird  a  brother, 

Timol.  As  I  then  proceed. 
To  all  posterity  may  that  act  be  crown*d 
With  a  deserved  applause,  or  branded  with 
The  mark  of  infamy ! — Stay  yet ;  ere  I  take 
This  scat  of  justice,  or  engage  myself 
To  fight  for  you  abroad,  or  to  reform 
Your  state  at  home,  swear  all  upon  my  sword 
And  call  the  gods  of  Sicily  to  witness 
The  oath  you  take,  that  whatsoe'er  I  shall 
Propotma  for  safety  of  yotir  commonwealth. 


remonstrances,  and  even  menaces.  But,  finding  all  hia  en- 
deavotirs  inellcctnal,  and  that  nothing  could  prevail  npcm  a 
lieart  abandoneti  to  ambition,  he  caused  his  t>rother  to  be 
assassinated  in  his  presence  [no ;  nof  m  hi*  pretence]  by  two 
of  his  friends  and  intimates,  and  thought,  that  upon  snch  nn 
occasion,  the  laws  of  nainre  ought  to  give  place  to  tlioae  of 
his  country.    CoxirrEK. 

Coxeter  has  copied  with  anfficient  accuracy,  the  leading 
traits  of  Timoleon's  character,  from  the  old  translatioQ  of 
Plutarch's  LAvet.  With  Plutarch,  indeed,  Timoleon  appears 
to  be  a  favourite,  and  not  nndeservediy  ;  in  am  age  of  great 
men,  he  was  emiueutly  conspicuous :  his  greatest  praise,  now> 
ever,  is,  that  he  profited  by  experience,  and  saffierrd  tlw  wild 
and  Mvagc  enthusiasm  of  hi)i  youth  to  me'low  into  a  steady 
and  rational  love  ot  liberty.  The  assassination  of  his  broilier, 
which  tat  heavy  on  hit  tout,  taught  him  "  that  an  action 
sliould  not  only"  (It  is  Plutaich  who  speaks)  **  be  Just  and 
laudable  in  it>elf,  but  the  principle  flrom  which  it  proceeds, 
firm  and  immoveable;  in  order  that  onr  conduct  may  liave 
the  sanction  of  our  own  approbation." 

It  is  impossible  to  read  a  page  of  his  latter  history,  without 
seeing  that  pmdeuce  was  the  virtue  on  which  he  chiclly  relied 
for  fame :  prodigies  and  portents  forerun  all  his  achieve- 
ments ;  part  of  which  he  undoubtedlv  fabricated,  and  alt  of 
which  he  had  the  dexterity  to  turn  to  his  account ;  but  he  was 
nut  only  indebted  to  prudence  for  fame,  tmt  fbr  happiness 
abo ;  cince,  when  he  had  given  victory  and  peace  to  the 
Syracusons,  he  wisely  declined  returning  to  Greece,  where 
proscription  or  death  probably  awaited  him  :  and  chose  to 
spend  the  remainder  of  hb  davs  at  Sjrracuse.  Thoae  days 
were  long  and  happy  i  and  when  he  died  he  was  honoured 
with  a  public  funeral,  and  the  tears  of  a  people  whom  he  had 
saved. 

*  To  my  country t  my  best  mother,]    In  this  expression, 
Timoleon  alludes  to  the  conduct  of  his  natural  mother,  who 
would  never  see  iiim  after  the  assassination  of  his  brother, 
and  alwajrs  called  him  fratricidam,  impittmque. 
t  Diuh.  Jif  you  fret  Sieity, 

Prom  barbanmt  Cmihag^  yoke*  &e.l  This  and  the  next 
speech  are  Uterally  Anom  Plutarch ;  Massingcr  has  In  this 
instance  adhered  more  doaely  to  his  story  than  usual ;  for,  to 
contest  the  truth,  it  eanaoC  be  said  of  him,  that  his  historical 
plays  art  "  mofc  aatheatle  than  the  ehronldet  I*' 
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Not  circumscribed  or  bound  in,  shall  by  you 
Be  willingly  obey'd. 

Archid,  Diph.  tUan.  So  may  we  prosper, 
As  we  obey  in  all  things. 

Timag.  Leott.  Asat.  And  observe 
Alt  vour  commands  as  oracles ! 

TimoL  Do  not  repent  it.  [Tahes  0ie  state. 

Olymf,  He  ask'd  not  our  consent. 

Cmrit.  He*8  a  clown  I  warrant  him. 

Olifmp,  I  offered  myself  twice,  and  yet  the  churl 
Would  not  salute  me. 

Corit.  Let  him  kiss  his  drum  ! 
1*11  rave  mv  lips.  I  rest  on  it*. 

OUtmp,  lie  thinks  women 
No  part  of  the  republic. 

Coris.  He  shall  find 
We  are  a  commonwealth. 

CUo.  The  less  your  honour. 

Timd.  First  then  a  word  or  two,  but  without  bit- 
terness. 
CAnd  yet  mistake  me  not,  I  am  no  flatterer.) 
r'Onremin<:r  your  ill  government  of  the  state ; 
In  which  the  greatest,  noblest,  and  most  rich, 
Stand,  in  the  first  file  guilty. 

CUoH.  Ha!  how's  this? 

Timol.  You  have  not,  as  good  patriots  should  do, 
studied 
The  public  good,  but  your  particular  ends ; 
FactMnu  among  yourselves,  preferring  such 
To  offices  and  honours,  as  ne'er  read 
The  elements  of  saving  policy ; 
But  deeply  skill'd  in  all  the  principles 
Thai,  usher  to  destruction. 

i.ta$L  Sharp. 

Timag.  The  better. 

Tund,  Your  senste-honse,  which  used  not  to  nd- 
A  nan,  bow«\-er  popular,  to  stand  [mit 

At  the  helm  of  eorremment,  whose  youth  was  not 
Made  fflorioot  oy  action ;  whose  experience,     [sols, 
CwowM  with  gray  hairs,  gave  warrant  to  his  coun- 
Heard  end  received  with  reverence,  is  now  fiU'd 
With  men  heads,  that  determine  of  the  state 
Om  weir  cupt,  «r  when  their  sated  lusts 
Afford  them  leirare ;  or  supplied  by  those 
Who,  ristog  from  base  arts  and  soxdid  thrift. 
Are  eminent  for  theirf  wealth  not  for  their  wisdom  : 
Which  is  the  reaoon  that  to  hold  a  place 
In  eonnctl,  which  was  once  esteem  d  an  honour, 
And  a  reward  for  virtue,  hath  quite  lost 
LuBtre  and  reputation,  and  is  made 
A  mercenaiT  purchase. 

Timag,  He  speaks  home. 

J.Mft.  And  to  the  purpose. 

TimaL  From  whence  proceeds 
That  the  treasure  of  the  city  is  engross'd 
By  a  few  private  men,  the  public  coffers 
ludlow  with  wunt ;  wad  they,  that  will  not  spare 
One  talent  for  the  common  good,  to  feed 
The  pride  and  bravery  of  their  wives,  consume. 


*  rU  mve  mm  i^  I  mC  oo  lu]  I  am  fixed,  detrrmined. 
An  It ;  a  DWUpbor  lakea  from  pUy,  ^htn  the  hicbctt  »iake 
the  pKUtiet  were  dUposcd  to  veniare,  was  called  the  tft. 
To  a|i|iropriaie  Ihb  term  to  any  partkalar  game,  at  it  lome 
lime*  doae,  fa  e&tremely  Incorrect;  tloec  it  was  aneientJy 
applied  to  carda,  to  dice,  lo  IwwU,  in  iImmI  to  any  amose- 
meal  of  chance,  »bcra  money  waa  wagered,  or,  to  nae  a 
pkraM  of  Um  Hmca,  ad  np. 

t  Art  tatimml^tr  their  wtaith,  ihifor  their  ^Hedom  i]  I 
have  fnaened  tJmr  ttom   the  iaTida«tile  firtt  qnauto:    it 

iplclM  the  verw. 


In  plate,  and  jewels,  and  superfluous  slaves, 
What  would  maintain  an  army, 

Coris.  Have  at  us ! 

Olymp.  We  thought  we  were  forgot. 

Cleo.  But  it  appears 
You  will  be  treated  of. 

Timol.  Yet,  in  this  plenty, 
And  fat  of  peace,  your  young  men  ne'er  were  train'd 
In  martial  discipline ;  and  your  ships  unrigg'd, 
Hot  in  the  harbour  :  no  defence  prepared. 
But  thought  unuseful ;  as  if  tliat  the  gods, 
Indulgent  to  your  sloth,  had  gpranted  you 
A  perpetuity  of  pride  and  pleasure, 
No  change  fear'a  or  expected.    Now  vou  find 
That  Callage,  looking  on  your  stupia  sleeps. 
And  dull  security,  was  invited  to 
Invade  your  territories. 

Archid.  You  have  made  us  see,  sir, 
To  our  shame,  the  cotmtry's  sickness :  now,  from  you, 
As  from  a  careful  and  a  wise  physician. 
We  do  expect  the  cure.! 

Timol.  Old  fester'd  sores 
Must  be  lanced  to  the  quick,  and  cauterized  : 
Which  bora  with  patience,  after  I'll  apply 
Soil  unguents.    For  the  maintenance  of  the  war, 
It  is  decreed  all  monies  in  the  hand 
Of  private  men,  shall  instantly  be  brought 
To  the  public  treasury. 

Timag.  This  bites  sore. 

Cleon,  Tlie  cure 
Is  worse  than  the  disease ;  111  never  yield  to't : 
What  could  the  enemy,  though  victonous, 
Infl  ct  more  on  us  ?  All  that  my  youth  hath  toil'd  for, 
Purchased  with  industry,  and  preserved  with  care. 
Forced  from  me  in  a  moment ! 

Diph.  I'his  rough  course 
Will  never  be  allow'd  of. 

Timol   O  blind  men  ! 
If  you  refuse  the  first  means  that  is  offer *d 
To  give  you  health,  no  hope's  left  to  recover 
Your  desperate  sickness.    Do  you  prize  your  muck 
Above  your  liberties ;  and  rather  choose 
To  be  made  bondmen,  than  to  part  with  that 
To  which  already  you  are  slaves  ?  Or  can  it 
Be  probable  in  your  flattering  apprehensions, 
You  can  capitulate  with  the  conqueror, 
And  keep  that  yours  which  they  come  to  possess. 
And,  while  you  kneel  in  vain,  will  ravish  from  you  ? 
— But  take  your  own  ways  ;   brood  upon  your  gold. 
Sacrifice  to  your  idol,  and  preserve 
The  prey  entire,  and  merit  the  report 
Of  careful  stewards  ;  yield  a  Just  account 
To  your  proud  masters,  who,  with  whips  of  iron. 
Will  force  you  to  give  up  what  you  conceal. 
Or  tear  it  from  your  throats  :  adorn  your  walls 
With  Persian  hangings  wrought  of  gold  and  pearl ; 
Cover  the  floors  on  which  they  are  to  tread. 
With  costly  Median  silks ;  perfume  the  rooms 
With  cassia  and  amber,  where  they  are 
To  feast  and  revel ;  while,  like  servile  grooms, 
You  wait  upon  their  trenchers  ;  feed  their  eyes 
With  massy  plate,  until  your  cupboards  crack 
With  the  weight  that  they  sustain  ;  set  forth  your 
And  daughters  in  as  many  varied  shapes         [wive 
As  there  are  nations  to  provoke  their  lusts, 
And  let  them  be  embraced  before  your  eyes. 
The  object  may  content  you  !  and  to  penect 
Their  entertainment,  offer  up  your  sons. 
And  able  men,  for  slaves  ;  while  you,  that  are 
Unfit  for  labour,  are  spurn *d  out  to  starve, 
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Unpitied,  in  some  desert,  no  friend  by, 

Whose  sorrow  may  spare  one  compassionate  tear. 

In  the  remembrance  of  what  once  yoa  were. 

LetuU  llie  blood  turns. 

Timag,  Observe  bow  old  Cleon  shakes, 
As  if  in  picture  he  had  shown  him  what 
He  was  to  suffer. 

Caris.  I  am  sick  ;  the  man 
Speaks  poniards  and  diseases. 

Olymp,  O  my  doctor  ! 
I  never  shall  recover. 

Cleo.\c(mi¥ig forward.']  If  a  virgin. 
Whose  speech  was  ever  yet  usher*d  with  fear ; 
One  knowing  modesty  and  humble  silence 
To  be  the  draicest  ornaments  of  our  sex. 
In  the  presence  of  so  many  reverend  men 
Struck  dumb  with  terror  and  astonishment. 
Presume  to  clothe  her  thought  in  vocal  sounds. 
Let  her  find  pardon.     First  to  yon,  great  sir, 
A  bashful  maid's  thanks,  and  lier  seidous  prayers 
Wing'd  with  pure  innocence,  bearing  them  tolieaven, 
For  all  prosperity  that  tlie  gods  can  give 
To  one  whose  piety  must  exact  their  care, 
Thus  low  I  offer. 

TimoL  Tis  a  happy  omen. 
Rise,  blest  one,  and  speak  boldly.    On  my  virtue, 
I  am  thy  warrant,  from  so  clear  a  spring 
Sweet  rivers  ever  flow. 

CUo,  Then,  thus  to  you. 
My  noble  father,  and  tnese  lords,  to  whom 
I  next  owe  duty :  no  respect  forgotten 
To  you,  my  brother,  and  these  bold  young  men, 
(Such  I  would  have  them,)  that  are,  or  should  be. 
The  city's  sword  and  target  of  defence. 
To  all  of  you  I  speak  ;  and,  if  a  blush 
Steal  on  my  cheeks,  it  is  shown  to  reprove 
Your  paleness,  willingly  I  would  not  say, 
Your  cowardice  or  fear  :  Think  you  all  treasure 
Hid  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  or  shipwreck'd 
In  Neptune's  wat'ry  kingdom,  can  hold  weight, 
When  liberty  and  honour  fill  one  scale. 
Triumphant  Justice  sitting  on  the  beam  ? 
Or  dare  you  but  imagine  mat  your  gold  is 
Too  dear  a  salary  for  such  as  hazard 
Their  blood  and  lives  in  your  defence  ?     For  me, 
An  ignorant  girl,  bear  witness,  heaven!  so  far 
1  prize  a  soldier,  that,  to  give  him  pay. 
With  such  devotion  as  our  flamens  offer 
Their  sacrifices  at  the  holy  altar, 
I  do  lay  down  these  jewels,  will  make  sale 
Of  my  superfluous  wardrobe,  to  supply 
The  meanest  of  their  wants.      [I^j/<  dtmm  her  jewels, 

TimoL  Brave  masculine  spirit ! 

Diph.  We  are  shown,  to  our  shame,  what  we  in 
Should  have  taught  others.  [honoujr. 

Archid.  Such  a  fair  example 
Must  needs  be  followed. 

Timag,  Ever  my  dear  sister. 
But  now  our  family's  glory ! 

Least,  Were  she  deform'd. 
The  virtues  of  her  mind  would  force  a  Stoic 
To  sue  to  be  her  servant* 

Cleon.  I  must  yield ; 
And.  though  my  heart-blood  part  with  it,  1  will 
Deliver  in  my  wealth. 

Asot.  I  would  say  something ; 
Hut.  the  truth  is,  I  know  not  what,  \ 

TimoL  We  have  money  ;  "^.^ 

And  men  must  now  be  tnought  on. 

Archid,  We  can  press 
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Of  labourers  in  the  country,  men  innrad 
To  cold  and  heat,  ten  thousand. 

Dtp^  Or,  if  need  be, 
Enrol  our  slaves,  lusty  and  able  varieti. 
And  fit  for  service. 

Clean.  They  shall  go  for  me  ; 
I  will  not  pay  and  fight  too. 

CUo.  How !  your  slaves  t 

0  stain  of  honour ! — Once  more,  air,  yoar  pardon ; 
And,  to  their  shames,  let  me  deliver  what 

1  know  in  justice  you  may  speak. 

TimoL  Most  gladly : 
1  could  not  wish  my  thoughts  a  better  organ 
Than  your  tongue,  to  express  them. 

Clea,  Are  you  men ! 
^For  age  may  qualify,  though  not  ezcnie. 
'Jlie  iN^kwardness  of  these,)  able  young  meo ! 
Yet,  now  your  country's  liberty's  at  the  stake. 
Honour  and  glorious  triumph  made  the  sarland* 
For  such  as  dare  deserve  them ;  a  rich  roast 
Prepared  by  Victory,  of  immoital  yiands. 
Not  for  base  men,  but  such  as  with  their  swofds 
Dare  force  admittance,  and  will  be  her  guests  : 
And  can  you  coldly  suffer  such  rewards 
To  be  proposed  to  labourers  and  slaves  1 
While  you,  that  are  bom  noble,  to  whom  these, 
Valuea  at  their  best  rate,  are  next  to  horses. 
Or  odier  beasts  of  carriage,  cry  aim  f ! 


*  Yet^  now  ponr  eonntrj^s  Ubertjfs  ai  the  steAr, 
Honomr  and  glorious  Mmnph  made  the  garlmnd.]    ITr. 

If.  Mason  has  improved  tbeie  liiies,  in  hit  opinioa,  by  ooili- 
ling  the  article  in  the  flrat,  and  changing  Me  in  the  aeeoad, 
into  a.  Thcee  arc  very  strange  liberties  to  take  with  aa 
anthor,  npon  caprice,  or  blind  co^jectnre. 

♦  H'hilepou cry  aim  I 

Like  idle  lookers  on,  Coxeter,  who  seeou  not  to  have 
nndentood  the  expression,  gave  the  incorrect  reading  of  the 
second  qoarto,  crp»  Aff  me\  ishich,  alter  all,  was  nothing 
more  than  an  accidenial  di«Jnnction  of  the  last  word  (^/mej 
at  the  press.  Mr.  M.  Mason  follows  him  in  the  text,  bat 
observes,  in  a  note,  that  we  shtHild  read  crp  ahs.  There  is 
no  doubt  of  It ;  and  so  it  is  distinctly  given  in  the  first  aad 
kttst  copy.  Ilie  expression  is  so  comoKMi  in  the  writers  ol 
Massinger's  time,  and,  indeed,  iu  Massin^er  himself,  that  it 
is  difficolt  to  say  how  it  conld  ever  be  misanderstood.  The 
phrase,  as  Warbarton  observes,  Merrjf  Wives  qf  Windsor, 
Act  II.  sc  Hi.  was  taken  from  archery :  '<  When  any  one  had 
challenged  another  to  shoot  at  the  batu,  the  standers-by  used 
to  say  one  tu  the  other,  Crff  aim,  1.  e.  accept  the  challenge." 
Sleevens  rejects  this  explanation,  which,  in  fact,  lias  neither 
truth  nor  protMbUity  to  recommend  it ;  and  adds :  *'  It  seems 
to  have  l>een  the  office  of  the  alm-«ry0r,  to  give  notice  to  tlie 
archer  when  he  was  within  a  proper  disunce  of  his  mark," 
&c  Here  this  acute  critic  has  fkllen,  with  the  rest  of  the 
commentators, into  an  error.  Aim  !  for  so  it  shoaM  be  printed, 
and  not  cry  aim,  mss  always  addressed  to  the  person  aboat 
to  slioot :  it  was  an  hortatory  exclamation  of  the  by-standers, 
or,  as  Massinger  has  it,  of  the  idle  lookers  on,  intended  for 
his  encouragement.  But  the  mistake  of  Sleevens  arises  from 
his  confounding  cry  aim  !  with  gioe  aim.  To  cry  edm  /  as  1 
have  already  observed,  was  to  ZMCOuaAOi ;  to  flee  aim,  was 
to  DiaacT,  and  in  these  distinct  and  appropriate  senses  the 
words  perpetually  occur.  There  was  no  such  office  as  aim^ 
erper,  as  asserted  above ;  the  business  of  encouracement  being 
abandoned  to  such  of  the  spectators  as  chose  to  interfere :  to 
that  of  direction,  indeed,  there  was  a  special  person  appohitcd. 
Those  who  cried  aim.'  stood  by  the  archen ;  he  who  ^onr </, 
was  sutiuned  near  the  butu,  and  pointed  out  after  every 
discharge,  how  wide,  or  how  short,  the  arrow  fell  of  the 
mark.  A  few  examines  will  make  all  this  clear : 
•*  It  ill  becomes  this  presence  to  cry  aimf 

To  these  ill  tuned  repetitions.''  King  John. 

i.  e.  to  encourage. 

**  Before  his  face  pk>ttlnf  his  own  abuse. 

To  which  himself  giom  aim  : 

WbUe  the  broad    *-*»w  with  the  forked  head, 

Miues  his  brows  d«c  narrowly." 

A  Mad  World  mg  Maeiers. 
i  t.  directs. 
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Like  idle  lookers  on,  till  their  proud  worth 
Make  them  become  your  masters ! 

Timol,  By  mv  hopes, 
There's  fire  ana  spirit  enough  in  tJiis  to  make 
Thersiies  Tsliant. 

Cteo,  No ;  far,  far  he  it  from  you  : 
Let  these  of  meaner  quality  contend 
Who  can  endure  most  labour ;  plough  the  earth, 
And  think  they  are  rewarded  when  their  sweat 
Brinn  home  a  fruitful  harvest  to  their  lords  ; 
Let  tnem  prove  good  artificers,  and  serre  you 
For  use  and  ornament,  but  not  presume 
To  touch  at  what  is  noble.     If  you  tliink  them 
Unworthy  to  taste  of  those  cates  vou  feed  on. 
Or  wear  such  costly  garments,  will  you  grant  them 
71>e  pririlege  and  prerogative  of  great  minds. 
Which  you  were  bom  to  ?     Honour  won  in  war. 
And  to  be  styled  preservers  of  their  country. 
Are  titles  fit  for  free  and  generous  spirits. 
And  not  for  bondmen :  had  I  been  bom  a  man. 
And  such  ne'er-dying  glories  made  the  prize 
To  bold  heroic  courage,  by  Diana, 
I  would  not  to  my  brother,  nay,  my  father, 
Be  bribed  to  part  with  tho  least  piece  of  honour 
I  ahoald  gain  in  this  action  ! 

TimoL  She's  inspired, 
Or  in  her  speaks  the  genius  of  your  country. 
To  fire  your  blood  in  her  defence  ;  I  am  rapt 
With  tlie  imagination.     Noble  maid, 
Timoleon  is  your  soldier,  and  will  sweat 
Drops  of  his  best  blood,  but  he  will  bring  home 
Trioaiphant  ctmouest  to  you.     Let  me  wear 
Y'oiir  colours,  laay ;  and  though  youthful  heats  *, 
That  look  no  further  than  yuur  outward  form. 
Are  long  since  buried  in  me,  while  1  live, 
I  am  a  constant  lover  of  your  mind, 
'llist  does  transcend  all  precedents. 

Cfaa.  'Tis  an  honour,  IGivet  her  scarf. 

And  so  I  do  receive  it. 

Cerii,  Plaeue  ui»oo  ii  ! 
She  has  got  tne  start  of  us :  I  could  even  burtt 
With  enry  at  her  fortune. 


!t 

I 
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To  the  vkeioj't  base  cnibr.tccs,  tnd  crv  aim  ! 
WhU«  be  by  force,"  &c.  tha  Reneyado. 

i.  e.  ceeoarsge  cbcm. 

**  Thb  way  1  toil  In  vain,  ao'l  give  bat  aim 
To  Inf^mv  and  rula;  he  ^iU  fdil. 
My  Uevtlng  csiiDot  Hay  liim."        Tlu  Roaring  Girl. 
I.  e.  direct  tben. 

••  — 8uad>ng  rather  in  bit  window  lo— cryc  aime!  than 
lidpyaB  asj  waye  to  part  the  fm^e." 

Penlon'a  Tragical  Diteouraet. 
L  «.  tocoeoaragc. 

*'  I  mjnelr^aw  aim  ibtu,~Wi(ic,  friur  bowH  f  sburt,  tiirvc 
an<l  a  kair.*'    MidOlcton'a  H,  anith  Ggp§ie. 
i.  c  dlrrded. 

I  alKNdd  api4uKice  (br  the  length  of  this  note,  were  It  not 
Ib4t  I  Salter  nyielf  the  dUiinct  and  appntpriate  meaning  of 
Ibcao  two  phraaes  it  aicertaiued  in  it,  and  finally  estabUfthed. 

•  — /-#f  «w  wtar 

Ycmr  eoiniia,  ladm  ;  amd  tkomgh  yonthfttl  heat», 
Tkmi  Im*  tffiirihiT  Ikam  pour  outward  farm. 
Are  Immg  wtmeg  borkd  In  me,  wUle  /  Uet, 
i  «w,  *«.]    Tbb  i«  evMenily  copied  froui  that  mnch  eon- 
irMed  ipeccb  of  Ofhcllo,  Act  1.  ac.  lii. :  **  I  tberrfon;  be«  it 
n'lC/'  *c,  aa  la  Ibc  following  paaaage.  in  The  Fair  MaU  of 
iko  Jtm  ! 

"  JihaO  we  take  oor  rnrtnne  ?  and  while  oiir  cold  faibera, 
la  whca  luog  ilace  their  yon'JI/ai/  heatt  wrre  dead. 
Talk  mock  of  Mara,  lerve  on  ler  Veuna'  enaigas, 
Aad  leek  a  mlalffeas  r" 

Aad  aa  ihif  abowa  bow  Shakspeare's  contemporarii's  onder- 
•Cood  Ifae  Uaei,  It  akonld,  I  think,  with  as  be  deciaive  of 
■hdr  ■.eaaleg.  The  uld  reading,  with  the  alttr^tiun  of  one 
Idler  b|'  Juhiiao,  alaada  Ihoa : 


Olvmp'  A  raw  young  thing !  [bands  say, — 

We  have    too  much  tongue  sometimes,  our  hus- 
And  she  outstrip  us ! 

Least,  1  am  for  the  journey. 

Timag,  May  all  diseases  sloth  and  letchery  bring, 
Fall  upon  him  that  stays  at  home ! 

Arenid,  Though  old, 
I  will  be  there  in  person. 

Diph,  So  will  I : 
Methinks  I  am  not  what  I  was  ;  her  words 
I  lave  made  me  younger,  by  a  score  of  years. 
Than  I  was  when  I  came  hither. 

Clean.  1  am  still 
Old  Cleon,  fat  and  unwieldy ;  I  shall  never 
Make  a  good  soldier,  and  therefore  desire 
To  be  excused  at  home. 

Aiot,  *T\i  my  suit  too  : 
1  am  a  gristle,  and  these  spider  fingers 
Will  never  bold  a  sword.     Let  us  alone 
To  mle  the  slaves  at  home  ;  I  can  so  yerk  them— 
Hut  in  my  conscience  I  shall  never  prove 
(lood  justice  in  the  war. 

TimoL  Have  your  desires  ; 
You  would  be  burthens  to  us,  no  way  aids. 
Lead,  fairest,  to  the  temple  ;  first  we'll  pay 
A  sacrifice  to  the  gods  for  good  success  : 
Tor  all  g^at  actions  the  wish'd  course  do  run. 
That  are,  with  their  allowance,  well  begun. 

[^EieuntuU  but  Pitan.  Grac,  and  Cimb, 

Pisan,  Stay,  Cimbrio  and  Gracculo. 

Cimb.  I'he  business  ? 

Pisatt,    Meet    me  to-morrow    night 
Neighbouring  the  east  part  of  the  city. 

Grac.  Well. 

Pitan.  And  bring  the  rest  of  our  condition  with 
Tve  something  to  impart  may  break  our  fetters, 
I  f  vou  dare  second  me. 

Cimb.  We'll  not  fail. 

Grac,  A  cart-rope 
^'inW  not  bind  me  at  home. 

Piian.  Think  on*t,  and  prosper.  [Errant. 


[grove, 
near  to  the 

[you  : 
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-I  tbercfuro  bi:g  it  not 


T(»  plcaae  the  paUtf  oi'  my  ap}>etite  ; 

Nor  lo  comply  with  lieal,  tl>e  young  aiTcct)! 

In  me  defunct,  ami  proper  latiofaction,"  Hce. 

The  aclmircra  of  hhalcaptrare  cannot  but  recoUect  with 
(li«iiny,  tlic  pro<ligioas  maw  of  conjectural  criticism  which 
Sicuvi-ns  has  acaimulatrd  on  this  pjusage,  aa  well  as  the 
n)rlancholv  prc»age  with  which  it  terminates;  that,  after  all, 
"  it  will  probably  prove  a  laMing  soorce  of  doubt  and  con- 
troversy.'' I  confevs  I  stre  little  oGcanion  for  either;  nor  can 
I  well  conceive  why,  aQer  the  rational  and  unforced  expla- 
nation of  Jotmson,  the  worthlfss  revei  i«s  of  Theobald,  Toilet, 
fee,  were  admitted. — Affrctt  occur  incessantly  in  the  senre 
of  passions,  affections  :  ffoung  affcctf  is  therefore  perfectly 
synonimous  with  youthful  heatt.  Oihello,  like  Timoleon, 
was  not  an  old  man,  thonich  he  had  lost  the  fire  of  youth  ;  the 
critics  mi^ht  therefore  have  dismissed  that  concern  for  the 
I.nIv,  which  they  have  so  delicately  cuumonicated  for  thtf 
etlification  of  the  risini;  (seneration. 

I  have  said  thus  much  on  the  subject,  because  1  observe, 
that  tlie  nunuTOUs  e«litions  of  Siiakspeare  now  preparing,  l^y 
claim  to  p4ir<>a:ige  on  the  Acurc  of  reliKiuuM)  following  the 
text  of  Su>f\t;ns.  I  am  nirt  prepared  to  deny  that  this  is  the 
best  which  ha«  hith«>rto  appealed  ;  though  1  have  nodifticnlly 
ill  aftiriiiing  that  those  will  deserve  well  of  the  public,  who 
shall  bring  b^cli  some  readines  which  he  has  discarded,  and 
reject  othcrk  which  he  has  adopted.  In  tlie  present  Instance, 
fir  example,  his  text,  betides  being  unwarranted,  and  totally 
foreign  from  the  meaning  of  his  author,  can  scarcely  be 
reconciled  riilier  to  crammar  or  sense. 

I  would  wi>h  the  future  editoreof  Shakspeare  to  consider, 
whether  he  might  not  have  given  affect  in  the  singnlar  (this 
also  is  nseil  for  passion),  to  correspond  with  heat  ;  and  then 
the  lines  may  be  thus  rexniated : 

'*  Nor  to  comply  with  beat,  (the  ^onng  affect's 
In  me  riefuuct,)  and  proper  sausfacllon." 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — 7^  tame,    A  Room  in  Auciiioamus's 

House, 

Enter  Archidamvs,  Timagoras,  Leosthekes,  with 
gorgets  ;  and  Pisander. 

Archid*  So.  bo,  'tis  well :  bow  do  I  look  ? 

Pisan.  Most  sprightfully.  [I'm  old 

Archid,  I  shrink  not  in  the  shoulders ;  though 
Tin  toughf  steel  to  the  hack  ;  I  have  not  wasted 
My  stock  of  strength  in  featherbeds  :  here's  an  arm 

too; 
There's  stuff  in't,  and  I  hope  will  use  a  sword 
As  well  as  any  beardless  boy  of  you  all. 

Timag.  I'm  glad  to  see  you,  sir,  so  well  prepared 
To  endure  the  travail  of  tne  war. 

Archid.  Go  to,  sirrah  ! 
I  shall  endure,  when  some  of  you  keep  your  cabins. 
For  all  your  flaunting  feathers  ;  nay,  Leosthenes, 
You  are  welcome  too  *,  all  friends  and  fellows  now. 

Leost.  Your  servant,  sir. 

Archid.  Pish !  leave  these  compliments, 
They  stink  in  a  soldier's  mouth  ;  1  could  be  merry. 
For,  now  my  gown's  off,  farewell  gravityt ! 
And  must  be  bold  to  put  a  question  to  yoa. 
Without  offence,  1  hope. 

Leost.  Sir,  what  yon  please. 

Archid.  And  you  will  answer  truly! 

Timag.  On  our  words,  sir. 

Archid.  Go  to,  then  ;  I  presume  you  will  confess 
That  you  are  two  notorious  whoremasters ; 
Nay,  spare  your  blushing,  I've  been  wild  myself, 
A  smack  or  so  for  physic  does  no  harm  j 
Nay,  it  is  physic,  if  used  moderately : 
But  to  lie  at  rack  and  manger 

Leost.  Say  we  grant  this. 
For  if  we  should  deny't,  youll  not  believe  us. 
What  will  you  infer  upon  it  ? 

Archid,  What  youll  groan  for,  [us, 

I  fear,  when  you  come  to  the  tesL     Old  stories  tell 
There's  a  month  call'd  October  t,  which  brings  in 
Cold  weather ;  there  are  trenches  too,  'tis  rumour'd. 
In  which  to  stand  all  night  to  the  knees  in  water. 
In  gallants  breeds  the  toothach ;  there's  a  sport  too. 
Named  lying  pe  due,  do  you  mark  me  ?  'tis  a  game 
Which  you  mubt  learn  to  play  at ;   now  in  these 
And  choice  variety  of  exercises,  [seasons. 

•  nap,  Leosthenes, 

You  are  weicome  too,  &c.]  It  alioald  be  renMiDbered  that 
Arcbidamos  i>,  with  great  jaf*|ment,  repretented  in  the 
first  scene,  as  averse  to  the  marriage  of  Leoithcnea  with  his 
daughter. 

t  For,  now  my  gown's  off,  farewell  gravity  f]  This  Is  said 
to  have  been  a  frequent  expression  with  the  great  bat  play- 
fol  Sir  Thomas  More,  who  was  never  so  happy  as  when  be 
»hool(  off  the  pomp  of  ofl&oe.  Fuller  tells  a  similar  stocy  of 
Ijord  Burleigh. 

X  Old  stories  tell  tit. 

There's  a  month  called  October,  &c.]  This  pleasant  oU 
man  forgets  he  it  tallying  of  Sicily,  where  October  is  the 
most  lelightfUl  month  of  the  year.  Ail  oar  old  poets  loved 
and  thvoght  only  of  tlieir  coontry.  Wlutever  region  was 
the  Bobject,  England  was  tlie  real  theme  :  their  habits,  cus- 
toms, peculiarities,  were  all  derived  fkx>m  thence.  This, 
thoagh  it  mast  condemn  them  as  historians,  may  save  them 
as  patriots  I  and,  indeed,  it  b  not  much  to  be  regretted  that 
they  slioold  overlook  mannen,  with  which  they  were  very 
imperfectly  acquainted,  in  favonr  of  those  with  which  tiiey 
were  boarly  conversant — at  least,  U  woold  be  ongrateAd  In 
■B,  who  profit  so  mnch  by  their  mlnote  descriptions,  to  be 
olTended  aC  their  disregard  of  what  are  qnaintly  called  the 


(Nay,  I  come  to  you,)  and  fasts,  not  for  devotion. 

Your  rambling  hunt-smock  feels  strange  alteratiom; 

And  in  a  frosty  morning  looks  as  if 

He  could  with  ease  creep  in  a  pottle-pot. 

Instead  of  his  mistress'  placket.    Then  be  emiet 

The  time  he  spent  in  midnight  visitatioiit; 

And  finds  what  he  superfluously  parted  with. 

To  be  reported  good  at  length,  and  weD  breath'd*. 

If  but  retrieved  into  his  back  again  t, 

Wotild  keep  him  warmer  than  a  scarlet  waistcoat. 

Enter  DtmiLV  and  Cleora. 


Or  an  armour  lined  with  fur — O  welcome  !   wel- 

come! 
You  have  cot  off  my  discourse ;  but  I  will  perfect 
My  lecture  in  the  camp. 

Diph,  Come,  we  are  stay'd  for ; 
The  ceneral's  afire  for  a  remove^ 
And  longs  to  be  in  action. 

Archid,  'Tis  my  wish  too. 
We  must  part — nay,  no  tears,  my  be^st  Cleora ; 
I  shall  melt  too,  and  that  were  ominous. 
Millions  of  blessings  on  thee !    All  that's  mine 
I  give  up  to  thy  charge ;  and,  airrah,  look 

[To  Pisander. 

You  with  that  care  and  reverence  observe  her. 
Which  you  would  pay  to  me.    A  kiss;  farewell, 
girl! 
Diph,  Peace  wait  upon  you,  fair  one! 

[£xeim(  Archidamus,  Diphilus,  and  Pisander, 

Timag,  'Twere  impertinence 
To  wish  you  to  be  careful  of  your  honotir. 
That  ever  keep  in  pay  a  guara  about  yon 
Of  faithful  virtues.     Farewell :  friend,  I  leave  you 
To  wipe  our  kisses  off;  I  know  that  lovers 
Part  with  more  circumstance  and  ceremony ; 
Which  I  give  way  to.  [ExiL 

Least.  'Tis  a  noble  favour. 
For  which  I  ever  owe  you.     We  are  alone ; 
But  how  I  shotild  begin,  or  in  what  language 
Speak  the  unwilling  word  of  parting  from  you, 
I  am  yet  to  learn. 

CUm,  And  still  continue  ignorant ; 
For  I  must  be  most  cruel  to  myself, 
If  I  should  teach  you. 

LeosL  Yet  it  must  be  spoken. 
Or  you  will  chide  my  slackness.    You  have  fired  me 
With  the  heat  of  noble  action  to  deserve  you  ; 
And  the  least  spark  of  honour  that  took  life 
From   your   sweet  breath,    still  fann'd  by  it  and 
Must  mount  up  in  a  glorious  flame,  or  I   [cheriah'd. 
Am  much  tmworthy. 

Cleo,  May  it  not  bum  here. 
And,  as  a  seamark,  serve  to  ^uide  true  lovers, 
Toss'd  on  the  ocean  of  luxurious  wishes. 
Safe  from  the  rocks  of  lust,  into  the  harbour 
Of  pure  affection !  rising  up  an  example 


•  Tobe  reported  good,  at  length,  and  well  breath'd]  at 
length,  which  complete*  the  verse,  is  carelessly  dropt  by 
both  the  editors. 

f  4/bsd  retrieved  Into  his  back  again.]  This  ^wtth  the 
exception  of  But  if,  for  ^  hmt,  which  I  am  accoantable 
for)  b  the  rending  of  the  second  qnarto ;  the  tnt  qaaiutl^ 


M 


But  if  retained  into  his  lacfc 
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Which  aftertimes  shall  witness  to  our  glory, 
First  took  from  us  heginning. 

Least.  'Tis  a  happiness 
My  duty  to  my  country,  and  mine  honour 
Cumot  consent  to ;  hesides,  add  to  these, 
It  was  your  pleasure,  fortified  hy  persuasion, 
And  strength  of  reason,  for  the  general  good. 
That  I  should  go. 

Cle0.  Alas  !  I  then  was  witty 
To  plead  agminst  myself ;  and  mine  eye,  fix*d 
Upon  the  hill  of  honour,  ne'er  descended 
To  look  into  the  vale  of  certain  dangers, 
Through  which  you  were  to  cut  your  passage 

Leoft.  ril  stay  at  home,  then. 

ClmK  No,  that  must  not  he  ; 
For  BO,  to  serre  my  own  ends,  and  to  gain 
A  petty  wreath  myself,  I  roh  you  of 
A  certain  triumph,  which  must  fall  upon  you. 
Or  Virtue*s  tum'd  a  handmaid  to  blind  Fortune. 
How  is  my  soul  divided  !  to  confirm  you 
In  the  opinion  of  the  world,  most  wortliy 
To  he  beloTfd  (with  me  you're  at  the  height, 
And  can  advance  no  further,)  I  must  send  you 
To  eonrt  the  goddess  of  stem  war,  who,  if 
She  aee  you  with  my  eyes,  will  ne'er  return  you. 
But  grow  enamour'd  of  you. 

LeotL  Sweet,  take  comfort ! 
And  what  I  offer  you,  you  must  vouchsafe  me. 
Or  I  am  wretched :  all  the  dangers  that 
I  can  encounter  in  the  war,  are  trifles ; 
My  enemies  abroad,  to  be  contemn 'd ; 
Toe  dreadful  foes,  that  have  the  power  to  hurt  me, 
I  Iceve  at  home  with  you. 

Cko.  With  me  ? 

LmuL  Nay,  in  you. 
In  every  part  about  you,  they  are  arm'd 
To  fight  against  me. 

Cko.  Where! 

Least.  There's  no  perfection 
That  yon  are  mistress  of,  but  musters  up 
A  legion  against  me,  and  all  sworn 
To  my  deatmction. 

Clix  This  is  strange ! 

Ltmt.  But  true,  sweet ; 
Kzeeae  of  love  can  work  such  miracles  ! 
Upon  this  ivory  forehead  are  intrenoh'd 
Ten  thousand  rivals,  and  these  suns  command 
SvppUee  from  all  the  world,  on  pain  to  forfeit 
Thar  confortable  beams ;  these  ruby  lips, 
A  rich  ezcheqoer  to  assure  their  poy ; 
This  hand,  Sioylla's  golden  bough  to  guard  them, 
'Hinragfa  bell  and  horror,  to  the  Elysian  springs ; 
Whieb  wboll  not  venture  for?  ana,  should  I  name 
Such  as  the  Tirtoes  of  yonr  mind  invite. 
Their  nombers  would  be  infinite. 

CIm,  Can  yon  think 
I  nay  be  tempted  1 

Liort.  You  were  never  proved*. 
For  me,  I  have  conversed  with  you  no  fiirther 
Than  wonld  become  a  hrother.    I  ne'er  tuned 
Loose  notes  to  your  chaste  ears ;  or  brought  rich 
For  my  artiUery,  to  batter  down  [presents 

Tim  fortress  of  your  honour ;  nor  endeavour'd 
To  make  yonr  bilood  run  high  at  solemn  feasts 
With  TiBDds  that  provoke ;  the  speeding  philtres : 

•  LmsC.  Ym  wtn  arwr  j^raswi,)  The  whole  of  thb 
ic— >  Is  «alBCBt|y  btaaHAd ;  yet  I  caanol  avoid  recon- 
wwdleg  le  iha  wadsf's  partkalar  eoitoe,  iIm  sprech  which 
Ibllowa.  Its  rhjifcm  b  to  pafKt,  that  H  droot  on  the  ear 
BkcUttsweelisiaMMy. 


I  work'd  no  bawds  to  tempt  you  ;  never  practised 

The  cunning  and  corrupting  arts  they  study. 

That  wander  in  the  wild  maze  of  desire ; 

Honest  simplicity  and  truth  wire  ull 

The  agents  I  employ'd  ;  and  when  I  came 

To  see  you,  it  was  with  that  revt»rence 

As  I  beheld  the  altars  of  the  puis : 

And  love,  that  came  along  with  me,  was  taught 

To  leave  his  arrows  and  his  torch  behind, 

Quench'd  in  my  fear  to  g^ve  oflence. 

Cleo,  And  'twas 
That  modesty  that  took  me  and  preserves  me. 
Like  a  fresh  rose,  in  mine  own  natural  sweetness , 
Which,  sullied  with  the  touch  of  impure  hands, 
Loses  both  scent  and  beauty. 

Least,  But,  Cleora, 
When  I  am  absent,  as  I  must  go  from  you 
(Such  is  the  cruelty  of  my  fate),  and  leave  you. 
Unguarded,  to  the  violent  assaults 
C)f  loose  temptations ;  when  the  memory 
Of  my  so  many  years  of  love  and  service 
Is  lost  in  other  objects ;  when  you  are  courted 
By  such  as  keep  a  catalogue  of  their  conquests, 
VVon  upon  credulous  virgins ;  when  nor  father 
Is  here  to  owe  you,  brother  to  advise  you  *, 
Nor  your  poor  servant  by,  to  keep  such  off, 
Hy  lust  instructed  how  to  undermine. 
And  blow  your  chastity  up ;  when  your  weak  senses, 
At  once  assaulted,  shall  conspire  against  you, 
And  play  the  traitors  to  your  soul,  your  virtue ; 
How  can  you  stand  1  'Faith,  though  you  fall,  and  I 
The  judge  before  whom  you  then  stood  accused, 
I  should  Hcnuit  you. 

Cleo.  Will  you  then  confirm 
That  love  and  jealousy,  though  of  different  natures. 
Must  of  necessity  be  twins ;  the  younger 
Created  only  to  defeat  the  elder. 
And  spoil  him  of  his  birthright  f  ?  'tis  not  well. 
But  being  to  part,  I  will  not  chide,  I  will  not ; 
Nor  with  one  syllable  or  tear,  express 
How  deeply  I  am  wounded  viih.  the  arrows 
Of  your  distrust :  but  when  that  you  shall  hear. 
At  your  return,  how  I  have  borne  myself. 
And  what  an  austere  penance  I  take  on  me. 
To  satisfy  your  doubts  ;  when,  Uke  a  vestal, 
I  shew  you,  to  your  shame,  the  fire  still  burning, 
Committed  to  my  charge  by  true  affection. 
The  people  joining  with  you  in  the  wonder ; 
When,  by  the  glorious  splendour  of  my  sufferings. 
The  prying  eyes  of  jealousy  are  struck  blind. 
The  monster  too  that  feeds  on  fears,  e'en  starved 
For  want  of  seeming  matter  to  accuse  me ; 
Expect,  Leosthenes,  a  sharp  reproof 
From  my  just  anger. 

Least,  What  will  you  do? 

CUo,  Obey  me. 
Or  from  this  minute  yon  are  a  stranger  to  me ; 
And  do't  without  reply.    All-seeing  sun. 
Thou  witness  of  my  innocence,  thus  I  close 
Mine  eyes  against  thy  comfortable  light. 


•  when  nor  father 


Is  here  to  owe  ym»,  brother  to  ndvise  yoit.]  (hce  It  the  rea<ling 
of  both  the  qoartot;  and  teevMenUy  right.  Vae  vropertif  v4 
Cleora  wai  la  the  father;  thU  ii  di»tin|iiiBhed  from  the 
ooly  right  the  brother  had  -.—to  advise.  The  mudem  edi- 
tor*, not  coDpreheiKUng  this,  aophiatlcate  the  text,  and  print— 

t  And  ^sU  him  qf'his  HrtkHahtr]    Thb  Is  a  happy 
attaaUm  to  the  history  of  Jacob  and  Eaan.    If  is  the  more 
so,  tor  being  voAd  of  all  profancness ;  to  which,  indeed 
Massingcr  had  no  teadcacy. 
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Till  the  return  of  this  distrustful  man ! 

Now  bind  them   sure; — ^nay,  do*t:    [He  binds  her 

evM.]     If,  uncompeird, 
I  loose  this  knot,  until  the  hands  that  made  it 
Be  pleased  to  untie  it,  may  consuming  piques 
Fall  heavy  on  me !  pray  you  gfuide  me  to  your  lips. 
This  kiss,  when  you  come  back,  shall  be  a  vii^^ 
To  bid  you  welcome  ;  nay,  1  have  not  done  yet : 
I  will  continue  dumb,  and,  you  once  gone, 
No  accent  shall  come  from  me.    Now  to  my  chamber. 
My  tomb,  if  you  miscarry :  there  FU  spend 
My  hours  in  silent  mourning,  and  thus  much 
Shall  be  reported  of  me  to  my  glory. 
And  you  confess  it.  whether  I  live  or  die. 
My  chastity  triumphs  o*er  your  jealousy.      [Exeunt, 


\y 


SCENE  ll.-^The  same,    A  Room  in  Cleon*s  Houtt, 
Enter  AsoTus,  driving  in  Gbacculo. 

Asot,  You  slave !  you  dog !  down,  cur. 

Grae.  Hold,  good  young  master. 
For  pity's  sake ! 

A$oi,  Now  am  I  in  my  kingdom : — 
Who  says  I  am  not  valiant  ?  I  begin 
To  frown  again :  quake,  villain. 

Grac.  So  I  do,  sir ; 
Your  looks  are  agues  to  me. 

Aiot,  Are  they  so,  sir! 
'Slight,  if  I  had  them  at  this  bay  that  flont  me. 
And  say  I  look  like  a  sheep  and  an  ass,  I'd  make  them 
Feel  that  I  am  a  lion. 

Grac.  Do  not  roar,  sir, 
As  you  are  a  valiant  beast :  but  do  you  know 
Why  you  use  me  thus  ? 

Asot,  I'll  beat  thee  a  little  more, 
Then  study  for  a  reason.     O  !  1  have  it : 
One  brake  a  jest  on  me,  and  then  I  swore. 
Because  I  durst  not  strike  him,  when  I  came  home 
That  I  would  breuk  thy  head. 

Grac.  Plague  on  his  mirih*  ! 
I'm  sure  I  mourn  for't. 

Asot.  Remember  too,  I  charge  you. 
To  teach  my  horse  good  manners  yei ;  this  morning. 
As  I  rode  to  take  the  air,  the  untutor'd  jade 
Threw  me,  and  kick'd  me. 

Grac.  I  thank  him  for*t«  [Aside. 

Asot.  What's  that  ? 

Grac.  1  say,  sir,  I  will  teach  him  to  bold  his  heels. 
If  you  will  rule  your  fingers. 

Asot.  I'll  think  upon't. 

Garc.  1  am  bruised  to  jelly :  better  be  a  dog. 
Than  slave  to  a  fool  or  coward.  [Ahide. 

Asot.  Here's  my  mother. 

Enter  Corisca  atid  Zantuia. 

She  is  chastising  too :  how  brave  we  live, 

That  have  our  slaves  to  beat,  to  keep  us  in  breath 

When  we  want  exercise ! 

Coris.  Careless  harlotry,  [Striking  her. 

Look  to't  *,  if  a  curl  fall,  or  wind  or  sun 
Take  my  complexion  off,  1  will  not  leave 
One  hq^r  upon  thine  head. 

Grac,  Here's  a  second  show 

*  Grae.  Plague  om  ki$  tnirth.]  Thii  b  marked  at  a  side 
speech  by  the  modem  editors;  it  is  spolcen,  however,  to 
AmHus:  and  alludes  to  what  he  calls  Mje$t  in  the  preceding 
line.  If  is  worth  observinf ,  that  the  editor  of  the  second 
qaano  frrqnently  varies  tlie  exclamations  of  the  first,  and 
always  for  the  worse :  ihas  Plotfme  t  is  noifurmly  tvnied 
into  P—g!  Coxetvr  and  Mr.  If.  MasoD  foOow  him. 


Of  the  family  of  pride.  [Aude, 

Coris.  Fie  on  these  wars ! 
I'm  starved  for  want  of  action  ;  not  a  gamester  left 
To  keep  a  woman  play.     If  tijis  world  last 
A  little  longer  with  us,  ladies  must  study 
Some  new-found  mystery  to  cool  one  another ; 
We  shall  bum  to  cinders  else.    I  have  heard  there 

have  been 
Such  arts  in  a  lone  vacation  ;  would  they  were 
Reveal'd  to  me !  tney  have  made  my  doctor  too 
Physician  to  the  army ;  he  was  used       • 
To  serve  the  turn  at  a  pinch ;  but  I  am  now 
Quite  unprovided. 

Asoi.  My  mother-in-law  is,  sure. 
At  her  devotion. 

Coris.  There  are  none  but  our  slaves  left. 
Nor  are  they  to  be  trusted.    Some  great  women, 
Which  I  could  name,  in  a  dearth  of  visitants, 
Rather  than  be  idle,  have  been  glad  to  play 
At  small  game ;  but  I  am  so  queasy-stomach 'd. 
And  from  my  youth  have  been  so  used  to  dainties, 
I   cannot  taste  such  gross  meat.    Some  that  are 
Draw  on  their  shoemakers,  and  take  a  fall    [hiugry 
From  such  as  mend  mats  in  their  galleiies ; 
Or  when  a  tailor  settles  a  petticoat  on. 
Take  measure  of  his  bodkin  ;  fie  upon't ! 
'Tis  base ;  for  my  part,  I  could  rather  lie  with 
A  gallant's  breeches,  and  conceive  upon  them. 
Than  stoop  so  low. 

Asot.  Fair  madam,  and  my  mother.  [country, 

Coris.  Leave  the  last  out,  it  smells  rank  of  the 
And    shews    coarse  breeding;-  your  true  courtier 

knows  not 
His  niece,  or  sister,  from  another  woman. 
If  she  be  apt  and  cunning.     I  could  tempt  now 
This  fool,  but  he  will  be  so  long  a  working  ! 
Then  he's  my  husband's  son : — the  fitter  to 
Supply  his  wants  ;  I  have  the  way  already, 
I'll  tr)'  if  it  will  take.     When  were  you  with 
Your  mistress,  fair  Cleora  ? 

Asot.  Two  days  sithence ; 
But  she's  so  coy,  forsooth,  that  ere  I  can      [for  her. 
Speak  a  penn'd  speech  I  have  bought  and  studied 
Her  woman  calls  her  away, 

Coris.  Here's  a  dull  thing ! 
But  better  taught,  I  hope.     Send  off  your  man. 

Asot.  Sirrah,  be  gone. 

Grac,  This  is  the  first  good  turn 
She  ever  did  me.  [Eiit, 

Coris.  We'll  have  a  scene  of  mirth  ; 
I  must  not  have  you  shamed  for  want  of  practice. 
I  stand  here  for  Cleora,  and,  do  you  hear,  minion, 
I'hat  you  may  tell  her  what  her  woman  should  do, 
Repeat  the  lesson  over  that  I  taught  you. 
When  my  young  lord  came  to  visit  me  i  if  you  miss 
In  a  syllable  or  posture 

Zant.  1  am  perfecL 

Asot.  Would  I  were  so !  I  fear  I  shall  be  out. 

Coris,  If  you  are,  I'll  help  you  in.     Thus  I  walk 
You  are  to  enter,  and,  as  you  pass  by,         [musing : 
Salute  my  woman ; — be  but  bold  enough. 
You'll  speed,  I  warrant  you.    Begin. 

As(4.  Have  at  it 
Save  thee,  sweet  heart !  a  kiss. 

Zant,  Venus  forbid,  sir, 
I  should  presume  to  taste  your  bonour*s  lips 
Before  my  lady. 

Girif .  This  is  well  on  both  parts, 

Asot,  How  does  thy  lady  ? 

Zant,  Happy  in  vour  lordship. 
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Aft  oft  as  she  thinks  on  you. 

Cmis.  Very  good  ; 
Tbis  wench  will  learn  in  time. 

Ast4.  Does  she  think  of  me  ? 

ZamL  O,  sir!  and  speaks  the  best  of  you  ;  admires 
Your  wit,  your  clothes,  discourse ;  and  swears,  but 

that 
Yon  are  not  forward  enough  for  a  lord,  you  were 
llie  most  complete  and  absolute  man, — I'll  shew 
Your  lordship  a  secret. 

AioL  No*  of  thine  own  1 

ZunL  O I  no,  sir, 
Tis  of  my  lady :  but,  upon  your  honour. 
You  most  conceal  iL 

Atot.  By  all  means. 

ZanL  Sometimes 
I  lie  with  my  lady ;  as  the  last  night  I  did ; 
81ie  could  not  say  her  prayers  for  thinking  of  you : 
Nay,  she  talk'd  of  you  in  her  sleep,  and  sigh'd  out, 

0  nemi  AiohtSf  tare  thou  art  go  backward^ 
Thmt  I  must  ran»k  thee!  and  in  that  ferv^our 
She  took  me  in  her  arms,  threw  me  upon  her, 
Kiss'd  me,  and  hugg'd  me,  and  then  waked,  and  wept. 
Because  *twas  but  a  dreum. 

CoHm,  Tbis  will  bring  him  on, 
Or  he's  a  block.    A  good  girl ! 

AsaL  I  am  mad, 
Till  I  am  at  iL 

Zamt  Be  not  put  off,  sir. 
With,  AwaUf  I  dare  not;—Jie,  you  are  immodest ;  — 
My  brothers  up; — my  father  tctU  hear, — Shoot  home. 
Yon  cannot  miss  the  mark.  [sir, 

Asei.  There's  for  thy  counsel. 
This  is  the  fiurest  interlude, — if  it  prove  earnest, 

1  shall  wish  I  were  a  player. 

Ccru.  Now  my  turn  comes. 
I  am  exceeding  sick,  pray  you  send  my  pnge 
For  young  Asotus,  I  cannot  live  without  him  ; 
Pray  him  to  risit  me  ;  yet,  when  he's  present, 
I  must  be  strange  to  him. 

AeoL  Not  so,  you  are  caught : 
Lo,  whom  you  wish  ;  behold  A$otus  here  ! 

Corts.  Yon  wait  well,  minion  ;  shortly  I  shall  not 
speak 
BIy  Thoughts  in  my  private  cliamber,  but  they  must 
Lie  open  to  discovery. 

AtcL  'Slid,  she's  angry. 

Zmnt,  No,  no,  sir,  slie  but  seems  so.     To  her  again. 

AmL  Lady,  I  would  descend  to  kiss  your  hand, 
But  thai  'tis  gloved,  and  civet  makes  me  sick  ; 
And  to  presume  to  taste  your  lip's  not  safe. 
Your  woman  by. 

Cerii,  I  hope  she's  no  observer 
Of  whom  I  grace.  [Zanihia  looks  on  a  book. 

AsaL  She's  at  her  book,  O  rare !  ^Kisses  her. 

CoriM.  A  kiss  for  entertainment  is  sufficient ; 
Too  much  of  one  dish  cloys  me. 

itsac.  I  would  serve  in 
The  second  course  ;  but  still  I  fear  your  woman. 

Corii.  Yon  are  veiy  cautelous*. 

\^Zanthia  seems  to  sleep. 


*  Corls.  Yem  are  vtrjf  eantcloas.]    This  word  orcors  con- 

ttonallj   In   the   fritw  of  wary,  8ai|>irioa8,  over*clrcnm- 

ip*  ctf  Ac 

"  Tkis  cuiaoC  be  firitsc,  that  worthy  gentleman. 

**  He  b   too  prodent.  and  too  cauteloue :  T%«  Rder 

yet   mr.  M.   MaMW  cbootes  to  displace  it   for 

wUdij  tethlci  being  a  febler  eapreiitea,  i»as  tlie 

Rcommcadalu  n,  of  *|M>iliaie  ti'c  uirire.    I  cannot 

■voU  Mbjolaiagylint  tUs,  aod  ibe  precedliic  scene,  are  rooet 


Asot.  'Slight,  she's  asleep  ! 
Tis  pity  these  instructions  are  not  printed ; 
They  would  sell  well  to  chambermaids.     Tis  no 

time  now 
To  play  with  my  good  fortune,  and  your  favour ; 
Yet  to  be  taken,  as  they  say : — a  scout. 
To  give  the  signal  when  the  enemy  comes, 

[  VaH  Zanthia, 
Were  now  worth  gold. — She's  gone  to  watch. 
A  waiter  so  train'd  up  were  wortli  a  million 
To  a  wanton  city  madam. 

Coris,  You  are  grown  conceited*. 

Asot.  You  teach  me.     Lady,  now  your  cabinet — 

Coris,  You  speak  as  it  were  yours. 

Asot.  When  we  are  there, 
I'll  shew  you  my  best  evidence. 

Coris.  Hold  !  you  forget, 
I  only  play  Cleora's  part. 

.isot.  N  o  matter. 
Now  we've  begun,  let's  end  tlio  act. 

Coris.     Forbear,  sir; 
Your  fatlier's  wife ! 

Asot.  Why,  being  his  heir,  I  am  hound. 
Since  he  can  make  no  satisfaction  to  you. 
To  see  his  debts  paid 

Enter  Zanthia  running. 

Zant.  Madam,  my  lord ! 

Coris.  Fall  off ; 
I  must  trifle  witli  the  time  too;  hell  confound  it 

Asot.  Plague  on  his  toothless  chups !    he  cannot 
do't 
Himself,  yet  hinders  such  as  have  good  stomachs. 

Enter  Cleon. 

Clean.  Where  are  you,  wife?    I   fain  would   go 
abroad. 
But  cannot  find  my  slaves  that  bear  my  litter ; 
I  am  tired.     Your  shoulder,  son  ; — nay,  sweet,  thy 

hand  too ; 
A  turn  or  two  in  the  garden,  and  then  to  supper. 
And  so  to  bed. 
Asot.  Never  to  rise,  I  hope,  more.  [Eiennt. 


SCENE  III*— i4  Grove  near  the  Wall*  r/Syracuse. 

Enter  Pisander  and  Polipiirok,  A  Table. 

Pisan,  Twill  take,  I  warrant  thee. 

Poliph.  You  may  do  your  pleasure ; 
Rut,  in  my  judgment,  better  to  make  use  of 
The  present  opportunity. 

Pisan,  No  more. 

Poliph,  I  am  silenced. 

Pisan.  More  wine ;  prithee  drink  hard,  friend. 
And  when  we're  hot,  whatever  I  propound, 

Enter  Cimbrio,  Gracx:ulo,  ami  other  Slaves. 

Second  with  vehemence.    Men  of  your  words,  all 

welcome ! 
Slaves  use  no  ceremony  ;  sit  down,  here':*  a  health. 

Poliph.  Let  it  run  round,  fill  every  man  his  glass. 

(rrac.  We  look  for  no  waiters ;  this  is  wme ! 


•raodalomly  given  by  tK>lh  the  editors ;  scurcely  a  single 
speech  betna  withoot  a  m  imprint  or  an  omicAion. 

*  Coris.  You  are  grown  conceited,]  t  e.  facetiuns,  witty  : 
so  in  Kam  AUry  or  Merry  'J)rU:k»,  1011. 

Tkroate.  Wluit  brongbt  yon  hitliert 

Boat,  Wby,  these  small  \r%n. 

Tkroate.  Yon  arc  eonceiiedt  sir. 
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Pisan,  The  better,  [us 

Stroag,  lusty  wine :  drink  deep,  this  juice  yriW  mnke 
As  free  as  our  lords.  [Drin/cs. 

Grac.  But  if  they  find  we  taste  it. 
We  are  all  damn'd  to  the  quarry  daring  life. 
Without  hope  of  rniemption. 

PiMun.  Pish !  for  that 
Well  talk  anon :  another  roose* !  we  lose  time ; 

[Drinkt. 
When  our  low  blood's  wound  up  a  little  higher, 
ril  offer  my  design  ;  nay,  we  are  cold  yet ; 
These  glasses  contain  nodiing  :— do  me  right,     ' 

[Taket  the  battle. 
As  e'er  you  hope  for  liberty.     'Tis  done  bravely ; 
How  do  you  feel  yourselves  now  X 

Cimb,  I  begin 
To  have  strange  conundrums  in  my  head. 

Grac.  And  I  [now. 

To  loath  base  water  :    I  would  be  hang'd  in  prace 
For  one  month  of  such  holidays. 

Pisan,  An  age,  boys. 
And  yet  defy  the  whip  ;  if  you  are  men. 
Or  dare  believe  you  have  souls. 

Cimb.  We  are  no  brokers. 

Grac.  Nor  whores,  whose  marks  are  out  of  their 
mouths,  they  have  nonef ; 
They  hardly  can  get  salt  enough  to  keep  them 
From  stinking  above  ground. 

Piian,  Our  lords  are  no  gods — 

Grac.  They  are  devils  to  us,  1  am  sure. 

Piian.  But  subject  to 
Cold,  hunger,  and  diseases. 

Grac,  In  abundance. 
Vour  lord  that  feels  do  ach  in  his  chine  at  twenty. 
Forfeits   his  privilege ;  how  should  their  surgeons 
Or  ride  on  their  footcloths  ?  [build  else, 

Pi$an.  Equal  Nature  fashion 'd  us 
All  in  one  mould.     The  bear  serves  not  the  bear. 
Nor  the  wolf  the  wolf;  'twas  odds  of  strength  in 

tyrants, 
That  pluck'd  the  first  link  from  the  golden  chain 
With  which  that  Thing  of  Things^  bound  in  the 

world. 
Why  tlien,  since  we  are  taught,  by  their  examples. 
To  love  our  Uberty ,  if  not  command,  [ones  ? 

Should  the  strong  serve  the  weak,  the  fair,  deform 'd 
Or  such  as  know  the  cause  of  things,  \My  tribute 
To  ignorant  fools?     All's  but  the  outwaid  gloss, 
And  iH)litick  form,  that  does  distinguish  us. 
Cimhrio,  tliou  art  a  strong  man ;  il,  in  place 
Of  carrying  burthens,  thou  hadst  been  train'd  up 
In  martial  discipline,  tliou  might'st  have  proved 
A  general,  fit  to  lead  and  fight  for  Sicily, 
As  fortunate  us  'i  imoleou. 

Cimb.  A  little  fighting 
Will  serve  a  general's  turn. 

Pisan,  Thou,  Gracculo, 
Hast  fluency  oi  language,  quick  conceit ; 
And,  I  think,  cover'd  with  a  senator's  robe. 
Formally  set  on  the  bench,  thou  wouldst  appear 
As  brave  a  senator. 

Grac.  Would  I  had  lands. 


• another  rouse!]    Anuiher  full  glass,  another  boin- 

per.    See  the  Duke  qf  MiUm. 

t  Grac  A'or  whorf^whoumarka  are  out  of  their  mtmthM, 
they  have  none ;]  Thqfhaaenome ;  is  omitted  both  b>  Cuxe- 
ter  aud  M.  Mason. 

X  ITtat  Thing  op  Things.]  X  literal  tranalation,  aa  Mr. 
M.  Mar  \n  observes,  of  Ens  Entium.  1  kuow  not  where 
Pisand«r  acquired  his  revolutionary  philosophy :  his  gplden 
chain,  perhaps  he  found  in  Uouier. 


Or  money  to  buy  a  place  ;  and  if  I  did  not 
Sleep  on  the  bench  with  the  drowsiest  of  them,  play 
with  my  chain,  [and  wear 

Look  on  my  watch,  when  my  guts  chimed  twelve, 
A  state  beard,  with  my  barber's  help,  rank   with 

them 
In  their  most  choice  peculiar  gifts  ;  degrade  me. 
And  put  me  to  drink  water  again,  which,  now 
I  have  tasted  wine,  were  poison  ! 

Pisan.  'Tis  spoke  nobly, 
And  like  a  gownman  :  none  of  these,  I  think  too. 
But  would  prove  good  burghers. 

Grac  Hum  !  the  fools  are  modest ; 
I  know  their  insides :  here's  an  ill-feced  fellow, 
(  But  that  will  not  be  seen  in  a  dark  shop,) 
If  he  did  not  in  a  month  learn  to  outswear,       [man 
In  the  selling  of  his  wares,  the  cunning'st  trade-- 
in Syracusa,  I  have  no  skill.     Here's  another. 
Observe  but  what  a  coz«iing  look  he  has  ! — 
Hold  up  thy  head,  man ;  if,  for  drawing  gallants 
Into  mortgages  for  commodities^,  or  cheating  heirs 
With  your  new  counterfeit  gold  thread,  and  gumm'd 

velvets. 
He  does  not  transcend  all  that  went  before  him, 
Call  in  his  patent :  pass  the  rest ;  they'll  all  miJte 
Sufficient  beccos,  and  with  their  brow-antlers 
Bear  up  the  cap  of  maintenance. 

Piian.  Is't  not  pity,  tlien. 
Men  of  such  eminent  virtues  should  be  slaves  t 

Cimb.  Our  fortune. 

Pisan.  Tis  your  folly :  daring  men 
Command  and  make  their  fates. .  Say,  at  this  instmt, 
I  mark'd  you  out  a  way  to  liberty ; 
Possess'd  you  of  those  blessings,  our  proud  lords 
So  long  have  surfeited  in  ;  and,  what  is  sweetest. 
Arm  you  with  power,  by  strong  hand  to  revenge 
Your  stripes,  your  unregarded  toil,  the  pride. 
The  insolence  of  such  as  tread  upon 
Your  patient  sufferings ;  fill  your  famish *d  mouths 
With  the  fet  and  plenty  of  the  land ;  redeem  you 
From  the  dark  vale  of  servitude,  and  seat  you 
Upon  a  hill  of  happiness ;  what  would  you  do 
To  purchase  this,  and  more  ? 

Grac.  Do  !  any  thing : 
To  bum  a  church  or  two,  and  dance  by  the  light  on't. 
Were  but  a  IVIay-game. 

PiUiph,  1  have  a  father  living ; 
But,  if  the  cutting  of  his  throat  could  work  this. 
He  should  excuse  me. 

Cimb.  'Slight !  I  would  cut  mine  own 
Rather  than  miss  it,  so  I  might  but  have 
A  taste  on't,  ere  I  die. 


if,  for  dntmiMg  gaUanis 


Juto  mortya{fe»  for  cuiuiuudiiies,  &c.]  i.  e.  tor  wares,  of 
which  the  needy  borrower  made  vYxaX.  he  could  :  "  First, 
here's  young  master  Hash ;  he's  in  for  a  commoditff  of  brown 
paper  and  old  ginger,  niuescore  aud  seventeen  pounds;  of 
which  he  made  five  marks  ready  money:"  Meamre for 
AJetsure.  This  is  ridiculous  enough ;  and,  indeed,  our  old 
writi'is  ate  extremely  pleasant oo  tlie heterogeneous  articles, 
which  ihe  usurers  of  their  days  forced  on  the  necesaity  of 
the  tboughilesa  spendthrift,  in  lieu  of  the  money  for  which 
he  hnd  rashly  ugned.  Fielding  has  imitated  tliein  in  his 
.Miser,  without  sidding  much  to  their  humour :  and  Fo<>te, 
in  The  Minor,  has  servilely  followed  his  example.  The 
spectators  of  tboae  scenes  prokwbly  thought  that  the  writers 
had  gone  beyond  real  life,  and  drawn  on  imagination  for 
their  amutement:  but  transactiona  (not  altogether  proper, 
perliaps,  to  be  specified  here)  have  actually  taken  place  in 
our  own  times,  which  leave  their  boldest  conceptions  at 
an  kunble  dtetance;  ami  prove,  beyond  a  doubt,  that  in  the 
arts  of  raising  money,  the  invention  of  the  moat  fertile  poet 
niuM  yidd  to  that  of  the  meanest  scrivener. 


I 


Pimm.  Be  resolute  men, 
Ym  shmll  ma  no  such  hazard,  nor  groan  under 
The  ImrUien  of  such  cr^ring  sins. 

CimlK  The  means? 

Groc.  I  feel  a  woman's  longing. 

P0liph,  Do  not  torment  us 
With  expectation. 

Pimm,  Thus,  then :  Our  proud  masters, 
And  all  the  ahle  freemen  of  the  city. 
Are  gone  unto  the  wars 

Poiipk,  Obserre  but  that. 

Piaam,  Old  men,  and  such  as  can  make  no  resist- 
ance. 
An  only  left  at  home^— - 

Grae*  And  the  proud  young  fool. 
My  master :  If  this  take,  I'll  hamper  him. 


Pitan,  Their  arsenal,    their  treasure,  's  in  our 
power. 
If  we  have  hearts  to  seize  them.     If  our  lords  fall 
In  the  present  action,  the  whole  country's  ours  : 
Say  they  return  yictorious,  we  have  means 
To  keep  the  town  against  them  :  at  the  worst, 
To  make  our  own  conditions.     Now,  if  you  dare 
Fall  on  their  daughters  and  their  wives,  break  up 
Their  iron  chests,  banquet  on  their  rich  beds. 
And  carve  yourselves  of  all  delights  and  pleasure 
You  hare  been  barr'd  from,  with  one  voice  cry  with 
Liberty,  liberty !  [me, 

AU,  Liberty,  liberty  I  [dom  : 

Pitan,  Go  then,  and  take  possession :  use  all  free- 
But  shed  no  blood. — So,  this  is  well  begun ; 
But  not  to  be  commended,  till't  be  done.      [Eitunt, 


ACT  III. 


8CENE  I.  —  7^  unne,    A  Room  in  Arciiidamus's 

Hoiae. 

Enter  Pisander  and  Timandra. 

Pitan,  Why,  think  you  that  I  plot  againstmyself  *? 
Fear  nothing,  you  are  safe ;  these  thick-skinn'd  slaves 
I  use  as  inatruments  to  serve  my  ends, 
Pierce  not  my  deep  designs ;  nor  shall  they  dare 
To  lift  an  arm  against  you. 

Tmmii^.  With  your  will. 
But  turbulent  spirits,  raised  beyond  themselves 
With  ease,  are  not  so  soon  laid ;  tbey  oft  prove 
Dangerous  to  him  that  call'd  them  up. 

Pitan.  'Tis  true, 
In  what  is  rashly  undertook.    Long  since 
1  have  considered  seriously  their  natures. 
Proceeded  with  mature  advice,  and  know 
I  hold  their  wills  and  faculties  in  more  awe 
Tbao  I  can  do  my  own.    Now,  for  their  license 
And  riot  in  the  city,  1  can  make 
A  just  defence  and  use :  it  may  appear  too 
A  poUtick  prevention  of  such  ills 
As  might,  with  greater  violence  and  danger. 
Hereafter  be  attempted ;  though  some  smart  for't, 
It  matters  not: — however,  I'm  re^iolved; 
And  sleep  you  with  security.    Holds  Cleora 
(yonstant  to  her  rash  tow  ? 

Tisiam^  Beyond  belief; 
To  me,  that  see  her  hourly,  it  seems  a  fable. 
By  signs  I  guess  at  her  commands,  and  serve  them 
With  silence ;  such  her  pleasure  is,  made  known 
Ht  holding  her  fair  hand  thus.    She  eats  little, 
Sweps  less,  as  I  imagine ;  once  a  day, 
I  Uad  her  to  this  gallery,  where  she  walks 
S«ii6  half  a  dozen  turns,  and,  having  offer'd 
To  her  absent  saint  a  sacrifice  of  Mghs, 
She  points  bock  to  her  priiion. 

Pitan,  Guide  her  hitJier, 
And  make  her  understand  the  slaves'  revolt ; 
Aiid,  with  your  utmost  eloquence,  enlarge 


*  PiMS.  VThgf  tkimk  99U  that  I  plot  agahut  mpm(fr\ 
Tlw  plut  opeiM  here  wlUi  wonderftil  addnrM,  and  the  soo- 
eccriiBK  coBierrase,  or  ntbcr  leeuc,  between  FIsander  and 
<;ieora,  la  uilvi«tably  beantilU. 


Their  insolence,  and  rapes  done  in  the  city : 
Forget  not  too,  I  am  their  chief,  and  tell  her 
You  strongly  think  my  extreme  dotage  on  her. 
As  I'm  Marullo,  caused  this  sudden  uproar 
To  make  way  to  enjoy  her. 

Timand.  Punctually 
1  will  discharge  my  part.  [Exit, 

Enter  Poupiiron. 

Poiipk.  O,  sir,  I  sought  you  :  [loose; 

You've  miss'd  the  best*  sport !  Hell,  I  think's  broke 
There's  such  variety  of  all  disorders, 
As  leaping,  shouting,  drinking,  dancing,  whoring. 
Among  the  slaves ;  answered  with  crving,  howling, 
By  the  citizens  and  their  wives ;  such  a  confusion. 
In  a  word,  not  to  tire  you,  as,  I  think. 
The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Pitan,  1  share  in 
The  pleasure,  though  I'm  absent.    This  is  some 
Revenge  for  my  disgrace. 

PoUph.  But,  sir,  I  fear. 
If  your  authority  restrain  them  not. 
They'll  fire  the  city,  or  kill  one  another. 
They  are  so  apt  to  outrage ;  neither  know  I 
Whether  you  wish  it,  and  came  therefore  to 
Acquaint  you  with  so  much. 

Pitan.  I  will  among  them ; 
But  must  not  long  be  absent. 

Poiipk.  At  your  pleasure.  [Eietint, 


SCENE  II. — Tke  tame.     Another  Room  in  tke  .vime, 

Shoutt  tvitkin.     Enter  Cleora  and  Timandra. 

Timand.  They  are  at  our  gates :  my  heart !  affrights 
and  horrors 
Increase  each  minute.    No  way  left  to  save  us. 
No  flattering  hope  to  comfort  us,  or  means 
But  miracle  to  redeem  us  from  base  lust 
And  lawless  rapine !  Are  there  gods,  yet  suffer 
Such  innocent  sweetness  to  be  made  the  spoil 


*  you*ve  mttt'd  the  letlt  tportf]  l?««f,  which  is  not  In 
Coxeler,  or  If.  Maaoa,  ia  only  fonnd  in  the  Ant  edition;  it 
leemi  necessary  to  the  metre. 
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• » 


Of  brutish  appetite?  or,  since  they  decree 

To  ruin  nature's  masterpiece,  of  which 

They  have  not  left  one  pattern,  must  they  choose, 

To  set  their  tyranny  off,  slaves  to  pollute 

The  spring  of  chastity,  and  poison  it 

With  their  most  loath *d  embraces?  and,  of  those. 

He,  that  should  offer  up  his  life  to  guard  it, 

Marullo,  curs*d  Manilio,  your  own  bondman. 

Purchased  to  serve  you,  and  fed  by  your  fnvours?— 

Nay,  start  not :  it  is  he ;  he,  the  grand  capltiin 

Of  these  libidinous  beasts,  that  h-ive  not  left 

One  cruel  act  undone,  that  barbarous  conc^uost 

Yet  ever  prdctised  in  a  captive  city. 

He,  doting'  on  your  beauty,  and  to  have  fellows 

In  his  foul  sin,  hath  raised  these  mutinous  slaves 

Who  have  begun  the  game  by  violent  rapes 

Upon  the  wives  and  daughters  of  their  lords : 

And  he,  to  quench  the  fire  of  his  base  lust, 

By  force  comes  to  enjoy  you :— do  not  wring 

\  our  innocent  hands,  tis  bootless ;  use  the  means 

That  may  preserve  you.     *Tis  no  crime  to  break 

A  vow  when  you  are  forced  to  it ;  shew  your  face. 

And  with  the  majesty  of  commanding  beauty, 

Strike  dead  his  loose  affections :  if  tliat  fail. 

Give  liberty  to  your  tongue,  and  use  entreniies ; 

There  cannot  be  a  breast  of  fiesh  and  blood. 

Or  heart  so  made  of  flint,  but  must  receive 

Impression  from  your  words.;  or  eyes  so  stem. 

But,  from  the  clear  reflection  of  your  tears. 

Must  melt,  and  bear  tliem  company.     W  ill  you  not 

Do  these  good  offices  to  yourself?  poor  I,  then. 

Can  only  weep  your  fortune : — here  he  comes. 

Enter  Pisander,  speaking  at  the  doer, 

Pisan.  He  that  advances 

A  foot  beyond  this,  comes  upon  my  oword  : 

You  have  had  your  ways,  disturb  not  mine. 
Timand,  Speak  gently. 

Her  fears  may  kill  her  else. 
Pistin.  N  ow  Love  inspire  me ! 

Still  shall  this  canopy  of  envious  night 

Obscure  my  suns  of  comrort?  and  those  diiiiities 

Of  purest  white  and  red,  which  I  take  in  at 
My  greedy  eyes,  denied  my  famish 'd  senses? — 

The  organs  of  your  hearing  yet  are  open  ; 

And  you  infringe  no  vow,  though  you  vouchsafe 

To  givp  them  warrant  to  convey  unto 
Your  understanding  parts,  the  story  of 
A  tortured  and  despairing  lover,  whom 
Not  fortune  but  affection  marks  your  slave: — 

Shake  not,  b<»st  lady !  for  believe't,  you  ore 
As  far  from  danger  as  I  am  from  force- 
All  violence  1  shall  offer,  tends  no  further 
Tiian  to  relate  my  sufferings,  which  1  dare  not 
Presume  to  do,  till,  by  some  gracious  sign. 
You  shew  you  are  pleased  to  hear  me. 

Timand,  If  yon  are, 
Hold  forth  your  right  hand. 

[Cleora  holds  forth  her  right  hand, 
Pisttn.  So,  ris  done ;  and  I 
With  my  glad  lips  sojil  humbly  on  your  foot. 
My  soul's  thanks  for  the  favour  :  I  forbear 
To  tell  you  who  I  am,  what  wealth,  what  honours 
I  made  exchange  of,  to  become  your  servant  : 
And,  though  1  knew  worthy  Leosthenes 
(For  sure  he  must  be  worthy,  for  whose  love 
You  have  endured  so  much)  to  be  my  rival ; 
When  rage  and  jealousy  counaeird  me  to  kill  him, 
Which  then  I  could  have  done  with  much  more  ease, 
Than  now,  in  fear  to  grieve  you,  I  dare  spe»ik  it. 


Love,  seconded  with  duty,  boldly  told  me 

The  man  I  hated,  fair  Cleora  favour*d : 

And  that  was  his  protection.  {^Cleora  bowt. 

Timand.  See,  she  bows 
Her  head  in  sign  of  thankfulness. 

Pisan.  He  removed  by 
The  occasion  of  the  war,  (my  fires  increasing 
By  being  closed  and  stopped  up,)  frantic  affection 
Prompted  me  to  do  something  in  hU  absence, 
I'hat  might  deliver  you  into  my  power. 
Which  you  see  is  effected  ;  and,  even  now. 
When  my  rebellious  passions  chide  my  dulness. 
And  tell  me  how  much  I  abuse  my  fortunes. 
Now  it  is  in  my  power  to  bear  you  hence, 

^Cleora  starts. 
Or  take  my  wishes  here,  (nay,  fear  not,  madam. 
True  love's  a  servant,  brutish  lust  a  tyruiit.) 
I  dare  not  touch  those  viands  that  ne'er  taste  well. 
But  when  they're  freely  offer'd :  only  thus  much. 
Be  pleased  I  may  speaJc  in  my  own  dear  cause, 
And  think  it  worthy  your  consideration, 
(1  have  loved  truly,  cannot  say  deserved. 
Since  duty  must  not  take  the  name  of  merit,) 
That  J  so  far  prize  your  content,  before 
All  blessings  tliat  my  hope  can  fashion  to  me, 
That  willingly  1  entertain  despair, 
And,  for  your  sake,  embrace  it :  for  I  know. 
This  opportunity  lost,  by  no  endeavour 
The  like  can  be  recover'd.     To  conclude 
Forget  not  thut  I  lose  myself  to  save  you : 
For  what  can  I  expect  but  death  and  torture. 
The  war  being  ended?  and,  what  is  a  ta^k 
W^ould  trouble  Hercules  to  undertake, 
I  do  deny  you  to  myself,  to  give  you, 
A  pure  unspotted  present,  to  my  rival. 
I  have  said  :  If  it  distaste  not,  best  of  vii^ins. 
Reward  my  temperance  with  some  lawful  favour, 
Though  you  contemn  my  person. 

[^Cleora  kneels,  then  pulls  off  her  glot^e,  and 
offers  her  hand  to  Pisander, 

Timand,  See,  she  kneels  ; 
And  seems  to  call  upon  the  gods  to  pay 
The  debt  she  owes  your  virtue  :  to  perform  which. 
As  a  sure  pledge  of  friendship,  she  vouchsafes  you 
Her  fair*  right  hand. 

Pisan.  I  am  paid  for  all  my  sufferings. 
Now,  when  you  please,  pass  to  your  private  chamber , 
My  love  and  duty,  faithful  guards,  shall  keep  you 
From  all  disturbance  ;  and  when  you  are  sated 
With  thinking  of  Leostlienes,  as  a  fee 
Due  to  my  service,  spare  one  sigh  for  me. 

[  Eieunt.     Cleora  mal:es  a  low  courtesy  as  the 
goes  off. 


SCENE  III.~7%<  same,    A  Room  in  Cleou's  House, 

Enter  Gracculo,  leading  Asorvs  in  an  ape*s  habit, 
with  a  chain  about  his  neck  ;  Zanthia  in  Corisca's 
cLithes,  she  bearing  up  her  train. 

Grac,  Come  on,  air. 

Asot.  Oh  ! 

Grac,  Do  you  grumble  ?  you  were  ever 
A  brainless  aas  ;  but,  if  this  hold.  Til  teach  you 
To  come  aloft,  and  do  tricks  like  an  ape. 
Your  moming*s  lesson  :  if  you  misa — 

Asot,  O  no,  sir. 


iL 


•  Her  fair  right  kamd.]    I  have  inwrled  fmr  from  th« 
tirtt  qnarto :  the  MiltM>qiiriit  cilitiuns  ilnipt  it. 


THE  UONUMAN. 


One.  Whatfor  iho  CnrthnginiBM !     [Amtut  maka 

■uipjua.]  ■  k-kkI  Wasi*. 

Whu  for  ourtulf,  your  lard  T  [Danra-I     Excnding 

w*ll».  [so. 

Tben'»  your  wwird.     Xot  kiw  your  wiw  !     So,  ■□. 

Zanl.   Wa.1  BTCT  lodv.  the  fir,t  (l-.y  of  lier  honour. 
&>  iniled  ou  by  ■  oriakled  cniav  t     Sbo  loobi  naw, 
WiihoDI  herp»iniiny.  cufling,  and  perfumes, 
like  the  Imt  d*t  cif  January  ^  anil  aijnka  wor^e 
Tlua  ■  hot  btw'<>»  in  Urn  docdaja.     Kunher  off! 
So — aland  there  liU  on  imBKe  ;  if  you  atir, 
Tin,  Willi  a  quarter  4if  a  look,  Icallyau, 
You  kDDfr  wluil  follavs. 

Carii.  O,  whst  am  I  follen  to  '. 
Bot  "lia  •  putushmful  for  my  lurt  and  piiJe, 
Ja*Ily  retoro'd  upon  me. 

Giu.  How  dost  lltou  like 
T^ladyahip,  jtanlbia? 

Ztnl.  Very  well ;  «iid  bear  it 
With  u  mnch  Mats  lu  yuur  lordship. 

Grae.  Olt*  melby  band  ; 
Latu*,  like  cooqueriug  Ranani,  wulli  io  triunipht. 
Our  captires  TollowiDg  ;  theo  mount  our  tiibiiuali, 
And  mikke  Ihe  ilares  our  fooiatoots. 

Zairl.  Fine,  by  Joye  ! 
Are  ^ur  bands  clean,  minion  1 

Corii.  Yea,  forioolb. 

Zant,  Fall  off  then.  [duties 

1 1    otid,  hnying  mada  your  ilin'S 
you  «titf  in  llip  bams !— now  kne«l, 


Down.  1  (ay- 


1  sUe,  indeed. 


Gru.  Thiaia  .      

Zaai.  It  ii  aucli  u  she  taught  m 
i  (ifkli^  ilctb  ar^rfatuFM,  your  pt 
Elpeel  frOD  their  poor  wniten  :  v 

Sbe  doea  what  siie  forced  me  to  do  i 
Avd  Ismat  praedrte  it  in  mine, 
Grae.  Tiajulire  : 


bappy. 


.]    Fur  Ul.  iiMTj,  «kicli   iliniB,!  ihii  qLirk  xnil 


•Shv  •?  K!  l«k»i  sad  til.  •,<«  at  ibw  <h,t  an 
MM*  4iaM  te  iMi  pnifealun.  The  aiiM  ef  IlMii.itisr'i 
^•M  Wan  (IM  wlik  *  «Mi.  im.m.ritii  or  pslliln  iii'l 

*"  *^  ^  ■■  ar  '*!*?''■  *°'  ""  ""  l"*'!'^'-'  '•'!"« 

iP^  »'—'«■■■■— P"  "«"   "«  P-'P*  f  n.nv'.l."     r*. 

nn«V  WnWhg.    AaMkcr  may  bi  [inihI  In  ffoH  4Ifa>.' 

-Maaaj  >«^  iritk.;  nmruibfr.  Bobl.  r.pUiM, 

Tea  Alp  ii>k.D  I  ih.!!  «>ke  ir.y  wblp.    Now. .», 


Wtalei 
Ler 
UenifTHb  n 


I  TM  <W  fer  Ac  luwn  of  Cinidi  lirrnht 

I  (Wwi.  Ch(  mi  Iht  hand : 

£<r  M  M>  MBqiHrlni  HuKuoi. )«;»  la  MhuvA.)  Onr- 
1|fo  ipHLa  la  Ik*  •pini  nf  pmiihcrir  :  mr  ikc  nii>fi>T<ii$ 

ta-  a  kw'IS^'bk  kalVl^  hSt'lM  ITt^'tii  ''.M'tf'iny 
■■MeMjMliyi^jiirMllw fnudsl,  tMr  Wi^*i.  It wu 

*— — —    ' — 


Limb.  Discover  to  a  dracbma, 
Or  1  will  fkmiib  [liee. 

Clflin.  O  I   I  am  pined  already. 

t'imb.  Hun^r  ahall  force  ihee  to  cut  off  the  bi 
From  tliy  armq  and  tbigbs,  then  broil  tbem  o. 
for  carbonadoes.  | 

-Polip/i.  ^pare  ibe  old  jade,  he's  founder'd. 

Grae.  t'ul  hia  throat  then, 
And  ban^  him  out  for  a  scarecrow. 

fttiph.  You  have  all  vour  wiahea 
111  your  reven^.  and  1  liave  mine.     You  sea 
I  use  no  lyraony ;      '        '  '        ' 


la  frosty  nigbts,  and  fed  me  high  with  duintiea. 

Which  Btill  she  bad  io  her  belly  B||»iD  ere  momii 

And  in  requital  of  Ibnae  courtesi>*R, 

Having  njflde  one  another  frue.  We  are  married  \ 

And,  ifyOUwisLuk  ioy.join  n-iiJi  us  in 

A  dauee  bi  Otir  wedding. 

Cnic,  Agreed  ;  lor  1  bare  thouglil  of 
A  mojt  triumpliant  «ui>,  which  iliall  express 
We  nro  lords,  and  tbi^so  our  >>1aTei. 

filiph.  Uul  we  ahall  want 

Orar.  No,  here'i  Jane-of-apea  shall  servo  •  ; 
Carry  your  body  swimming — ^ Where's  the  music 
Polii^.  1  liBve  placed  it  in  yon  window- 
Grae,  Begin  tben  sprightly. 


[.W,ui 


a«d  Ihta  4 


Knur  Pi 

P-liph.  Well  done  on  all  aides'.  IbaTeprepni 

Lei's  drink  and  coul  us.  [honqii. 

Gnc.  A  good  motion, 

Cimh.  Wail  Lore  i 

Yoii  baye  been  tired  wilt  fma! In',  learn  to  fc^t  n( 

(Irof.  Ill  iiaye  au  apple   for  Jack,  aud  m'jy 

May  fdll  10  your  share.  Tsome  icr: 

[Errunt  Grae.  tjtil.  CimI:  I'.ih'p'i. arul  0/uj 


,r,^]  ii 


:: 


•  Thoi 


I  psmper  my  proud 


.    J.  Whom  can  we  i 
But  oorselres,  for  what 
Thon  all-crcatinfc  t'owei !  and  minery 
Inuructa  me  now.  that  jesterJar  ackn 
No  deity  beyond  mjf  luSt  and  pode, 
There  ia  n  heayenaboi-ellil,  that  lonti 
With  the  eyes  of  juctice,  upon  sulIi  u- 
ThoH  blessings  freely  giien,  in  the  ac 
Of  their  poor  merita  ;  else  it  could  noi 
\ow  nu«i>ble  I.  (D  plea^  wliose  pal 
The  elements  were  nnsack'd,  vrt  com 
Of  nature,  as  not  liberal  enough 
InhNproiiionofnriliei 
To  aooth  my  taste,  a      ,       ,       . 
Should  wish  in  vain  for  hnaid. 

Clen>.  Yes.  1  do  wish  ton. 
For  what  I  fed  my  dogs  with. 

Ctru.  I.  that  forgot 
I  Was  made  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  thought  the ) 
Spun  by  the  diligent  worm,  out  of  tiacir  entrails. 

Too  hard  (o  sleep  on  ;  thai  disdain'd  to  look 
On  yirtue  bents  in  r*ga,  that  slopp'd  my  nose 
At  those  that  did  not  nU  adulterate  acta 
To  better  nature  ;  that  from  llios«  dial  served  m 
Eipvcted  adoniiioii,  ittii  made  justly 

CnJva :   be   flijs  nfim  JucJUhhiihi,  Ibe  aami   kc 


106 


TH£  BOMDMAN. 


[Act  111 


The  aoom  of  my  own  bondwoman. 

AwL  I  am  punisb'd. 
For  seeking  to  cuckold  mine  own  natural  &ther : 
Had  I  been  gelded  tben,  or  used  myself 
Like  a  man,  I  bad  not  been  transformed,  and  forced 
To  play  an  overgrown  ape. 

CIton.  I  know  I  cannot  [botb ; 

Last  long»  tbat's  all  my  comfort.    Come ,  I  forgive 
'Tis  in  nun  to  be  angry ;  let  us,  therefore. 
Lament  tocether  like  friends. 

Pimn,  Wbat  a  true  mirror 
Were  this  sad  spectacle  for  secure  greatness ! 
Here  they,  that  never  see  themselves,  but  in 
The  glass  of  servile  flattery,  might  behold 
The  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
Their  trust  in  human  fiiiilty.    H^py  are  those. 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  they  are  subject  to 
Uncertain  change,  are  still  prepared,  and  arm'd 
For  either  fortune  :  a  rare  principle. 
And  with  much  labour,  leam'd  in  wisdom's  school ! 
For,  as  these  bondmen,  by  their  actions,  shew 
That  their  prosperity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
For  their  small  bark  of  judgment,  sinks  them  with 
A  fore-right  gale  of  liberty,  ere  they  reach 
The  port  they  long  to  touch  at :  so  these  wretches. 
Swollen  with  the  raise  opinion  of  their  worth. 
And  proud  of  blessings  left  them,  not  acquired ; 
That  did  believe  they  could  with  giant  arms 
Fathom  the  earth,  and  were  above  their  fates. 
Those  borrow  *d  helps,  that  did  support  them,  van- 

ish'd. 
Fall  of  themselves,  and  by  unmanly  suffering. 
Betray  their  proper  weakness,  and  make  known 
Their  boasted  greatness  was  lent,  not  their  own. 

Clean,  O  for  some  meal !  they  sit  long, 

Coris,  We  forgot. 
When  we  drew  out  intemperate  feasts  till  midnight; 
Their  hunger  was  not  thought  on,  nor  their  watch- 

ings; 
Nor  did  we  hold  ourselves  served  to  the  height. 
But  when  we  did  exact  and  force  their  duties 
Beyond  their  strength  and  power. 

A$ot,  We  pay  for't  now  : 
I  now  could  be  content  to  have  my  head 
Broke  with  a  rib  of  beef,  or  for  a  coihn. 
Be  buried  in  the  dripping  pan. 

Re-enter  PoLiniox,  Cimbrio,  Gracculo,  Zantuia, 
and  Olympia,  dnink  and  quan-eliing, 

Cimb.  Do  not  hold  me: 
Not  kiss  the  bride ! 
Poliph.  No,  sir. 

Cimb.  She's  common  good. 
And  so  weMl  use  her. 

Grac.  We'll  have  nothing  private. 

Pisan,  [coming  J'orirard^  Hold  ! 

Zant.  Here's  iMarullo. 

Olump.  He's  your  chief. 

Cimb,  We  are  equals  ; 
I  will  know  no  obedirnce. 

Grac.  Nor  superior — 
Nay,  if  you  are  lion-drunk.  I  will  make  one ; 
Kor  liglitly  ever  he  that  parts  the  fray, 
(joes  away  with  the  blows.* 

•  For  llijhtly  ever  he  fJutt  porta  the  fray, 

Goea  awap  with  the  bfotce.,     Liyhtly  is  commonly,  nta- 
»lly ;  so  in  The  New  Itm : 

Beau.  What  insolent,  half-wilted  things,  these  are; 

Lot.  So  are  all  smatteren,  insolent  and  impodent; 
lliey  lightly  go  together. 


Piean,  Art  thou  mad  too  t 
No  more,  as  you  respect  me. 

Poliph.  I  obey.  sir. 

Pisan,  Quarrel  among  yourselves ! 

Cimb.  Yes,  in  our  wine,  sir. 
And  for  our  wenches. 

Grac.  How  could  we  be  lords  else  ? 

Piaan.  Take  heed ;  I've  news  will  cool  this  heat 
Remember  what  you  were.  [and  make  you 

CinUf,  How ! 

Pisan,  Send  off  theM, 
And  then  Til  tell  yoo.  [Zonlftaa  btuts  Caritea, 

Oltfmp.  This  is  tyranny. 
Now  she  offends  not. 

Zant,  Tis  for  exercise. 
And  to  help  digestion.      What  is  she  good  for  else  ? 
To  me  it  was  her  language. 

Pisan,  Lead  her  on. 
And  take  heed,  madam  minx,  the  wheel  may  tarn. 
Go  to  your  meat  and  rest ;  and  from  this  hour 
Remember  he  that  is  a  loid  to  day. 
May  be  a  slave  tomorrow. 

Clean,  Good  morali^ ! 

[£zsuiil  CUon,  Asot,  ZanU  Olifmp,  and  Cotis. 

Cimb.  But  what  would  you  impart  ? 

Pisan,  What  must  invite  you 
To  stand  upon  your  guard,  and  leave  your  feasting  ; 
Or  but  imagine  what  it  is  to  be 
Most  miserable,  and  rest  assured  you  are  ao. 
Our  masters  are  victorious. 

AU.  How  I 

Pisan.  Within 
A  day's  march  of  the  city,  flesh 'd  with  spoil. 
And  proud  of  conquest ;  the  armado  sunk  ; 
The  Carthaginian  admiral,  hand  to  hand. 
Slain  by  Leosthenes. 

Cimb.  I  feel  the  whip 
ITpon  my  back  already. 

Grac.  Every  man 
Seek  a  convenient  tree,  and  hang  himself. 

Poliph.  Better  die  ouce,  than  live  an  age,  to  suffer 
New  tortures  every  hour. 

Cimb.  Say,  we  submit. 
And  yield  us  to  their  mercy  ? — 

Pisan.  Can  you  flatter 
Yourselves  with  such  false  hopes?  Or  dare  you  think 
That  your  imperious  lords,  that  never  fail'd 
To  punish  with  severity  petty  slips 
In  your  neglect  of  labour,  may  be  won 
To  pardon  those  licentious  outrages 
Which  noble  enemies  forbear  to  practise 
Upon  the  conquer'd  ?  What  have  you  omitted. 
That  may  call  on  their  just  revenge  with  horror. 
And  studied  cruelty  ?  we  have  gone  too  far 
To  think  now  of  retiring ;  in  our  courage, 
And  daring*,  lies  our  safety  ;  if  you  are  not 
Slaves  in  your  abject  minds,  as  in  your  fortunes, 
Smce  to  die  is  the  worst,  better  expose 
Our  naked  breasts  to  their  keen  swords,  and  sell 
Our  lives  with  the  most  advantage,  than  to  trust 
In  a  forestall'd  remission,  or  yield  up 
Our  bodies  to  tlie  furnace  of  their  fury; 
Thrice  heated  with  revenge. 


Again,  in  The  Fox  : 

** I  Icnew  'twould  take  ; 

For  liyhtly,  tliey  that  ose  themselves  niost  license. 

Are  still  most  Jealons." 
•  ■  in  our  courage. 

And  daring,  lies  our  oafity  .*]  The  old  copies  read  disring  : 
bat  it  is  an  evident  misprint. 
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II 


I 


I  r 


I  I 


Gmc.  Yoa  led  as  on. 

Grae.  And  we  expect  H. 

Piaam.  Hear  then  and  obey  me ; 
And  I  will  either  save  you,  or  fall  with  yoa  : 
Blan  the  walls  strongly,  and  make  good  the  ports  ; 
Boldly  deny  their  entrance,  and  rip  up 
Your  grievances,  and  what  compell'd  you  to 
This  msperate  course :  if  they  disdain  to  hear 
Of  composition,  we  have  in  our  powers 
Their  aged  fathers,  children,  and  their  wives. 
Who,  to  preserve  themselves,  must  willingly 
Make  intercession  for  us.    Tis  not  time  now 
To  talk,  but  do :  a  glorious  end,  or  freedom, 
Is  now  proposed  us ;  stand  resolved  for  either. 
And,  like  good  fellows,  live  or  die  together. 

l^ExeunU 


SCENE  IV^^The  Country  near  Syracuse. 
Camp  cf  Timoleon. 

BtUtr  Leosthenes  and  Timaooris. 


The 


Tbmag,  I  am  so  far  from  envy,  I  am  proud 
YoQ  have  outstripp'd  me  in  the  race  of  honour. 
O  'twas  a  glorious  day,  and  bravely  won ! 
Your  bold  performance  gave  such  lustre  to 
Timoleon*s  wise  directions,  as  the  army 
Rests  doubtful,  to  whom  they  stand  most  engaged 
For  their  so  great  success. 

LeeeL  The  gods  first  honoured. 
The  glory  be  the  general's ;  'tis  far  from  me 
To  be  his  rivsL 

TtsMig.  You  abuse  your  fortune. 
To  witertain  her  choice  and  gracious  favours 
With  a  contracted  brow ;  plumed  Victory 
Is  truly  painted  with  a  cheerful  look, 
Equally  distant  from  proud  insolence. 
And  base  dejection. 

LeoeL  O  Timsgoros, 
Yoa  only  are  acquainted  with  the  cause 
That  loads  my  sad  heart  with  a  hill  of  lead  ;     [nour 
Whose  ponderous  weight,  neither  my  new-got  ho- 
Asststed  by  the  general  applause 
llie  soldier  crowns  it  with*,  nor  all  war's  glories 
Can  lessen  or  remove  :  and  would  you  please. 
With  fit  consideration,  to  remember 
How  much  I  WTong*d  Cleora's  innocence 
With  my  rash  doubts ;  and  what  a  grievous  penance 
She  did  impose  upon  her  tender  sweetness, 
To  pluck  away  the  vulture  jealousy, 
Thatt  fed  upon  my  liver ;  you  cannot  blame  me, 
Bat  call  it  a  fit  just  ce  on  myself, 
Though  I  resolve  to  be  a  stranger  to 
TIm  tnou^t  of  mirth  or  pleasure. 

Tamag,  You  have  redeem'd 
The  fbneit  of  your  fault  with  such  a  ransom 
Of  honourable  action,  as  my  sister 
Moat  of  necessity  confess  her  sufferings 


•  The  poldler  crown«  it  with.)   This  it  a   mach  tetter 
readinc  than  ibe  iophistication  of  the  modern  editors,  the 


Weigh'd  down  by  your  fair  merits ;  and,  when  abe 

Tiewsyou, 
Uke  atiiuiiqpinBt  fsompMRMr,  cinU 
The  streets  of  Syraeusa,  ^e  glad  people 
Pressing  to  meet  you,  and  the  senators 
Contending  who  shall  heap  most  honours  on  you  ; 
The  oxen,  crown'd  with  garlands,  led  before  you. 
Appointed  for  the  sacrifice ;  and  the  altars 
Smoking  with  thankful  incense  to  the  gods : 
The  soldiers  chanting  loud  hjrmns  to  your  praise. 
The  windows  fill'd  with  matrons  and  with  virgins. 
Throwing  upon  your  head  as  you  pass  by. 
The  choicest  flowers,  and  silently  mvolung 
The  queen  of  love,  with  their  particular  vows. 
To  be  thought  worthy  of  you  ;  can  Cleora 
(Though,  in  the  glass  of  self-love,  she  behold 
Her  best  deserts)  but  with  all  joy  acknowledge. 
What  she  endured  was  but  a  noble  trial 
You  made  of  her  affection  ?  and  her  anger, 
Rising  from  your  too  amorous  cares*,  soon  drench'd 
In  Lethe,  and  forgotten. 

Leott,  If  those  glories 
You  so  set  forth  were  mine,  they  might  plead  for  me ; 
But  I  can  lay  no  claim  to  the  least  honour 
Which  yon,  with  foul  injtistice,  lavish  from  her 
Her  beauty  in  me  wrouent  a  miracle. 
Taught  me  to  aim  at  thmgs  beyond  my  power, 
Which  her  perfections  purchased,  and  gave  to  me 
From  her  free  bounties ;  she  inspired  me  with 
That  valour  which  I  dare  not  call  mine  own ; 
And,  from  the  fair  reflexion  of  her  mind, 
My  soul  received  the  sparkling  beams  of  courage. 
She,  from  the  magazine  of  her  proper  goodness, 
Stock'd  me  with  virtuous  purposes ;  sent  me  forth 
To  trade  for  honour ;  and,  she  being  the  owner 
Of  the  bark  of  my  adventures,  1  must  yield  her 
A  just  account  of  all,  as  fits  a  factor. 
And,  howsoever  others  think  me  happy, 
And  cry  aloud,  I  have  made  a  prosperous  voyage, 
One  frown  of  her  dislike  at  my  return. 
Which,  as  a  punishment  for  my  fault,  1  look  for, 
Strikes  dead  nil  comfort. 

Timag.  Tush  !  these  fears  are  needless ; 
She  cannot,  must  not,  shall  not,  be  so  crueL 
A  free  confession  of  a  fault  wins  pardon, 
But,  being  seconded  by  desert,  commands  it. 
The  general  is  your  own,  and,  sure,  my  father 
Repents  his  harshness ;  for  myself,  I  am 
Ever  your  creature. — One  day  shall  be  happy 
In  your  triumph,  and  your  marriage. 

Leost.  May  it  prove  so. 
With  her  consent  and  pardon. 

Timag,  Ever  touching 
On  that  harsh  string !  She  is  your  own,  and  you 
Without  disturbance  seize  on  what's  your  due. 

{^Exeunt, 

*  Rinngf^om  your  too  amorou$  cares.]  The  old  copies 
read  earvt,  which  iieeaii  merely  an  error  of  the  press,  f«ir 
cares.  Coxeter,  however,  printed  it  earg,  which,  l)«iDe 
without  any  meaning,  was  corrected  at  raudum  by  Mr.  M. 
Mason  into  fettrt.  The  correction  was  not  ajiiiss;  bat  the 
genuine  word  is  muloubtedly  that  which  I  have  given. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — Syramse.    A  Room  in  \rcbidama8*8 

House, 

Enter  Pisander  and  Timakdra. 

PtMn.  She  has  her  health,  thf>it  ? 

Timand.  Yes,  sir  ;  and  as  often 
As  I  speak  of  you,  lends  attentive  ear 
To  all  that  I  deliver ;  nor  seems  tired, 
Though  I  dwell  long  on  the  relation  of 
Your  sufferings  for  her,  heaping  praise  on  praise 
On  your  unequall'd  temperance,  and  command 
You  hold  o'er  your  affections. 

Pisan,  To  my  wish  : 
Have  you  acquainted  her  with  the  defeature* 
Of  the  Carthaginians,  and  with  what  honours 
Leosthenes  comes  crown*d  home  with? 

Timand,  With  all  care. 

Pisan.  And  how  does  she  receive  it? 

Timand,  As  1  guess. 
With  a  seeming  kind  of  joy  ;  hut  yet  appears  not 
Transported,  or  proud  of  his  happy  fortune. 
But  when  I  tell  her  of  the  certain  ruin 
You  must  encounter  with  at  their  arrival 
In  Syracusa,  and  that  death,  with  torments, 
Must  fall  upon  you,  which  you  yet  repent  not, 
Esteeming  it  a  glorious  martyrdom. 
And  a  reward  of  pure  unspotted  love. 
Preserved  in  the  white  robe  of  innocence. 
Though  she  were  in  your  power ;  and,  stiU  spurr'd  on 
By  insolent  lust,  you  rather  chose  to  suffer 
The  fruit  untasted,  for  whose 'glad  possession 
You  have  call'd  on  the  fury  of  your  lord, 
Than  that  she  should  be  grieved,  or  tainted  in 
Her  reputation 

Pisan.  Doth  it  work  compunction  1 
Pities  she  my  misfortune? 

Timand.  She  express'd 
All  siens  of  sorrow  which,  her  row  observed. 
Could  witness  a  grieved  heart.     At  the  first  hearing, 
She  fell  upon  her  face,  rent  her  fair  hair. 
Her  hands  held  up  to  heaven,  and  vented  sighs. 
In  which  she  silently  seem'd  to  complain 
Of  heaven's  injustice. 

Pisan.  'Tis  enough  :  wait  carefully, 
And,  on  all  watch  a  occasions,  continue 
Speech  and  discourse  of  me :  *tis  time  must  work  her. 

Timand.  I'll  not  be  wanting,   but  still  strive  to 
serve  you.  [Eait. 

Enter  Poliphron. 

Pisan,  Now,  Poliphron,  the  news  ? 
Poliph,  The  conquering  army 
Is  within  ken. 

Pisan.  How  brook  the  slaves  the  object? 

PoUph.  Cheerfully  yet  j  they  do  refuse  no  labour, 

*  Ilaee  jfou  acquahUed  her  with  the  defeature]  The  mo> 
dem  editor*  removed  ibU  word  in  favour  of  drfeat^  and, 
doobtlrM,  npplanded  Ibeir  laliour ;  it  happens,  however,  as 
io  mott  C4(>ef  where  they  have  iaierposed,  that  they  might 
have  ■p<ired  it  altogether  :  for  thi*  words  are  the  tame,  and 
nied  indiscriminately  by  oar  old  writers :  **  De^aicte" 
«ays  Coigrave,  "  a  d^eat,  or  defeature  ;"  and,  in  the  second 
part  of  his  dictionary,  he  verbidly  repeats  the  explanation, 
ilierc  is  nincb  strange  conjecture  ou  this  word,  in  the  last 
4ct  of  The  Comedy  of  Enrore :  1  wonder  that  none  of  the 
cumnentators  should  light  Ofion  its  nieaaing ;— but  it  was 
*t>o  simple  for  their  appreheoiiun. 


And  seem  to  scoff  at  danger ;  'tis  your  presence 

That  must  confirm  them :  with  a  full  consent 

You  are  chosen  to  relate  the  tyranny 

Of  our  proud  masters ;  and  what  you  subscribe  to, 

1  hey  gladly  will  allow  of,  or  hold  out 

To  the  last  man. 

Pisan,  111  instantly  among  them. 
If  we  prove  constant  to  ourselves,  good  fortune 
Will  not,  I  hope,  forsake  us. 

PoUph,  Tia  our  best  refuge.  lExeunt* 

SCENE  Il.—Before  the  vails  (f  Syracuse. 

Enter  TuiOLXov,  Abcbidamits,  Diphilvs,  Leostuekls, 
TiMACORAs.  and  soldiers. 

TimoL  Thus  far  we  are  returned  victorious ;  crown 'd 
With  wreaths  tritunphant,  (famine,  blood,  and  death. 
Banish *d  your  peaceful  confines,)  and  bring  home 
Security  and  peace.    'Tis  therefore  fit 
That  such  as  boldly  stood  the  shock  of  war. 
And  with  the  dear  expense  of  sweat  and  blood 
Have  purchased  honour,  should  with  pleasure  reap 
The  harvest  of  their  toil :  and  we  stand  boiud 
Out  of  the  first  file  of  the  best  deservers, 
(I'hough  all  must  be  consider'd  to  their  merits,) 
To  think  of  you,  Leosthenes,  that  stand. 
And  worthily,  most  dear  in  our  esteem. 
For  your  heroic  valour. 

Arch  id.  When  I  look  on 
The  labour  of  so  many  men  and  ages. 
This  well-built  city,  not  long  since  designed 
To  spoil  and  rapine,  by  the  favour  of 
The  gods,  and  you,  their  ministers,  preserved, 
1  cannot,  in  ray  height  of  joy,  but  oner 
These  tears  for  a  glad  sacrifice. 

Diph,  Sleep  the  citizens  ? 
Or  are  they  overwhelmed  with  the  excess 
Of  comfort  that  flows  to  them  ? 

Lcoft.  We  receive 
A  silent  entertainment. 

Timag.  I  long  since 
Expected  th^t  the  virgins  and  the  matrons. 
The  old  men  striving  with  their  age,  the  priests. 
Carrying  the  images  of  their  gods  before  them. 
Should  have  met  us  with  procession. —Ha!  the  gates 
Are  shut  agiunst  us ! 

Archid,  And  upon  the  walls 
Arm'd  men  seem  to  defy  us ! 

Enter  ahaoe^  on  the  Walls,  Pjsavder,  Polipuron, 
CiMSRio,  Graccvlx),  and  the  rtsL 

Diph,  I  should  know 
These  faces :  they  are  our  slaves. 

Timag.  The  mystery,  rascals ! 
Open  the  ports,  and  play  not  with  an  anger 
That  will  consume  you. 

TimoL  1  his  is  above  wonder. 

Ardud,  Our  bondmen  stand  against  us  ! 

Gror.  Some  such  things  [tum*d 

We  were  in  man's  remembrance,    llie  slaves  are 
Lords  of  the  town,  or  so — nay,  be  not  angry : 
Perhaps,  upon  good  terms,  giving  security 
You  will  be  quiet  men,  wa  may  allow  you 
Some  lodgings  in  our  garrets  or  outhouses : 
Your  graat  looks  cannot  carry  it. 
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Cimb.  The  truth  is, 
WeVe  been  bold  with  your  wives,  toy'd  with  your 
daughters 

LeotL  O  my  prophetic  soul ! 

Gruc  Riflcn  your  chests. 
Been  busy  with  your  wardrobes. 

Timag,  Can  we  endure  this? 

Least.  O  my  Cleora ! 

Crae,  A  caudle  for  the  gentleman  ; 
Hell  die  o*  the  pip  else. 

TtJik^.  Scorn d  too!  are  you  tum*d  stone? 
Hold  parley  with  our  bondmen  !  force  our  entrance. 
Then,  riUains,  expect 

Timol,  Hold!  you. wear  men*s  shapes. 
And  if,  like  men,  you  have  reason,  shew  a  cause 
That  leads  you  to  this  desperate  course,  which  must 
In  your  destruction.  [end 

Grae,  That,  as  please  the  fates ; 
But  we  Touchsafe Speak,  captain. 

Timag,  Hell  and  furies ! 

AfxhML  Bay*d  by  our  own  curs ! 

Cimb.  Take  heed  you  be  not  worried. 

PoUpk,  We  are  sharp  set. 

Cimb.  And  sudden. 

Piaan.  Briefly  thus,  then. 
Since  I  must  speak  for  all ;  your  tyranny 
Drew  us  from  our  obedience.    Happy  those  times 
When  lords  were  styled  fathers  of  families. 
And  not  imperious  masters !  when  they  number'd 
Their  servants  almost  eaual  with  their  sons. 
Or  one  degree  beneath  tnem !  when  their  labours 
Were  cherish*d  ancl  rewarded,  and  a  period 
Set  to  their  sufferings ;  when  they  did  not  press 
Their  duties  or  their  wills  beyond  the  power 
And  strength  of  their  pertormance!  all  things  or- 
With  such  decorum  as*  wise  lawmakers,         [der'd 
From  each  well-govern'd  private  house  derived 
The  perfect  model  of  a  commonwealth. 
Humanity  then  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  men, 
.Vnd  thankful  masters  carefully  provided 
For  creatures  wanting  reason.    The  noble  horse, 
That,  in  his  fiery  youth,  from  his  wide  nostrils 
Neigh'd  courage  to  his  rider,  and  brake  tlirough 
Groves  of  opposed  pikes,  bearing  his  lord 
Safii  to  triumphant  victory ;  old  or  woundod. 
Was  set  at  liberty,  and  freed  from  service. 
The  Athenian  mules,  that  from  the  quarry  drew 
Marble,  hew'd  for  ttie  temples  of  the  gods, 
Tho  great  work  ended,  were  dismiss'd,  and  fed 
At  the  public  cost ;  nay.  faithful  dogs  have  found 
Their  sepulchres  ;  but  man,  to  man  more  cruel. 
Appoints  no  end  to  the  sufferings  of  his  slave  ; 
Btnoe  pride  stepped  in  and  riot,  and  o*ertum*d 
This  goodly  frame  of  concord,  teaching  masters 
To  glory  in  the  abuse  of  such  as  are 
Brought  under  their  command ;   who,   gpiown  un- 

useful. 
Are  less    esteemed   than   beasts. — This   you  hu\  e 

pmctised. 
Practised  on  us  with  rigour ;  this  hath  forced  us 
I'o  shske  our  heavy  yokes  off;  and,  if  redress 
Of  these  just  grievances  be  not  granted  us. 
Well  right  ourselves,  and  by  strong  hand  defend 
What  we  are  now  possess'd  of. 

Grme.  And  not  leave 
One  house  unfiled. 


*  ff'ith  amek  ieeorwm  m  trfsr  Utm-makm  ]    As,  to  thU 
panafc,  kas  tiM  force  of  thmi.    M.  Maioh. 
Or  nuher  llwre  it  as  clllp»li  of  thai,  at  mail. 


Cimb,  Or  throat  uncut  of  those 
We  have  in  our  power. 

Poliph.  Nor  will  we  fall  alone  ; 
You  shall  buy  us  dearly. 

Timag,  O  the  gods ! 
Unheand-of  insolence ! 

ThnoL  What  are  your  demands  ? 

Pisan,  A  general  pardon*  first,  for  all  offence 
Committed  in  your  absence.     Liberty 
To  all  such  as  desire  to  make  return 
Into  their  countries ;  and,  to  those  that  stay, 
A  competence  of  land  freely  allotted 
To  each  man's  proper  use,  no  lord  acknowledged : 
Lastly,  with  your  consent,  to  choose  them  wives 
Out  of  your  families. 

Timag.  Let  the  city  sink  firsL 

Leoit,  And  ruin  seize  on  all,  ere  we  subscribe 
To  such  conditions. 

Archid,  Carthage,  though  victorious. 
Could  not  have  forced  more  from  us. 

Lemt.  Scale  the  walls ) 
Capitulate  after. 

Timol.  He  that  wins  the  top  first. 
Shall  wear  a  mural  wreath.  [£i«unf. 

Pitan,  Each  to  his  place.      [  Flourish  and  alarms.* 

Or  death  or  victory '    Charge  them  home,  and  fear 

not.  \^Eieunt  Pisander  atid Slaves. 

Re-enter  Timoleon,  Archioamus.  and  Senators. 

TimoL  We  wrong  ourselves,  and  we  are  justly 
punish'd. 
To  deal  with  bondmen,  as  if  we  encounter*d 
An  equal  enemy. 

ArchicL  They  fight  like  devils ; 
And  run  upon  our  swords,  as  if  their  breasts 
Were  proof  beyond  their  armour. 

Re-enter  Leosthenes  and  Timagoras. 

Timag.  Make  a  firm  stand. 
The  slaves,  not  satisfied  they  have  beat  us  off. 
Prepare  to  sally  forth. 

TimoL  Thpy  are  wild  beasts. 
And  to  be  tamed  by  policy.     P^ach  man  take 
A  tough  whip  in  his  hiwd,  such  as  you  usfd 
To  punish  them  with,  as  masters  :  in  your  looks 
Carry  severity  and  awe ;  'twill  fright  them 
More  than  your  weapons.     Savage  lions  fly  from  | 
1  he  sight  of  tire ;  and  these,  that  haw  forgut 
That  duty  you  ne'er  taught  them  with  your  swords, 
When,  uuexpected,  they  behold  those  terrors 
Advanct-d  aloft,  that  they  wern  made  to  slmke  at, 
'Twill  force  thera  to  remember  what  ihey  are, 
And  stoop  to  due  obedience. 

Archid.  Here  they  come. 

Enterffrom  the  City,  Cimbrio,  Gracculo,  and  other 

Slaves, 

Cimb.  Leave  not  a  man  alive ;  a  wound's  but  e 
To  what  we  suffer'd,  being  slaves.  [flea-biting 

*  Piun.  A  general  jHircbm,  &c.)  It  is  evident,  from  tbi* 
nnreaioaable  natare  of  these  demands,  tliat  Pisandf>r  dovh 
not  winh  them  to  be  accepted.  The  U^t  article.  Indeed,  ha> 
a  reference  to  himself,  bat  he  siems  desirous  of  previootl> 
trying  the  fbrtune  of  arms.  See,  however,  the  next  scene, 
and  his  defence,  in  the  last  act. 

*  [FUmrinh  and  alarms.]  Flourish  anil  arma,  says  Mr.  M. 
Mason,  after  Cuxeler.  No  degree  of  nonsense  could  teiupt 
hlffl  to  consvit  the  old  copies. 

*  Savage  /JOMjfy/rom,  Arc.  I  A  transient  pasrtoo 
for  the  antique  has  here  seised  the  modern  editors :  they 
print  mUvoffe  lions,  &c.  It  b  unluckily  a  little  mal-4-uru 
pot,  for  the  old  copy  reads  at  I  have  given  it.  (Omitted  in 

I    Ed.  1818). 
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Grae,  O,  my  heart ! 
Cimbrio,  what  do  we  see  ?  the  whip !  oar  masters*  ! 

Timag.  Dare  you  rebel,  slaves ! 

[^The  Senators  sliake  their  whipi^  the  Slaves 
throw  away  their  weapons,  and  run  off, 

Cimb,  Mercy  !  mercy  !  where 
Shall  we  hide  us  from  their  fiiry  t 

Grae,  Fly,  they  follow; 
O,  we  shall  be  tormented  ! 

TimoL  Enter  with  them. 
But  yet  forbear  to  kill  them :  still  remember 
They  are  part  of  your  wealth ;  and  being  disarmed. 
There  is  no  danger. 

Archid.  Let  us  first  deliver 
Such  as  they  have  in  fetters,  and  at  leisure 
Determine  of  their  punishment. 

Least,  Friend,  to  you 
I  leave  the  disposition  of  what*s  mine : 
I  cannot  think  I  am  safe  without  your  sister. 
She  is  only  worth  my  thought ;  and,  till  I  see 
Wliat  she  has  suffer'd,  I  am  on  the  rack. 
And  furies  my  tormentors.  [  Exeunt. 


SCENE  III^ — Syracuse.    A  Room  in  Archidamus  s 

House, 

Enter  Pisander  and  Timanora. 

Pisan,  I  know  I  am  pursued  ;  nor  would  I  fly. 
Although  the  ports  were  open,  and  a  convoy 
Ready  to  bring  me  off:  the  baseness  of 
These  villains,  from  the  pride  of  all  my  hopes, 
Hath  thrown  me  to  the  bottomless  abyss 
Of  horror  and  despair :  had  they  stood  firm, 
I  could  have  bought  Cleora's  free  consent 
With  the  safety  of  her  father*s  life,  and  brother*s ; 
And  forced  Leosthenes  to  quit  his  claim, 
And  kneel  a  suitor  for  met* 

Timand,  You  must  not  think  ^  [tised, 

What  might  have  been,  but  what  must  now^  prac- 
And  suddenly  resolve.  ^ 

Pisan.  All  my  poor  fortunes 
Are  at  the  stake,  and  1  must  run  the  hazard. 
Unseen,  convey  me  to  Cleora's  chamber; 
For  in  her  sight,  if  it  were  possible, 
I  would  be  apprehended :  do  not  enquire 
The  reason  why,  but  help  me. 

Timand.  Make  haste,— one  knocks.  [£xt(  Pisander, 
Jove  turn  all  to  the  best ! 


Enter  Leosthenes. 

You  are  welcome,  sir. 
Least,  Thou  giv'st  it  in  a  heavy  tone. 


*  Cimbrio,  what  dowemef  the  whip!  our  maetera.']  "  O 
roost  lame  and  impotent  conclusion !"  Surely  MaMincer 
was  not  so  strictly  bonnd  to  tlic  literal  relation  of  this 
foolish  advcntare,  bat  that  be  mii{ht  have  given  it  a  little 
probability,  if  it  were  only  to  maintain  the  decorum  of  his 
action,  and  the  interest  of  his  nuder-plot.  He  someiimM 
deviates  from  his  aothorities  with  fewer  prospects  of  advan- 
tage than  were  here  opened  to  him. 

t  And  kneel  a  tuitor  for  me.]     This  is  the  reading  of  all 
the  old  copies,  and  is  andoabledly  geaaine ;  yet  the  modern 
editors,  by  an  oMiqnity  of  reasoning  into  which  I  cannot 
enter,  choose  to  var>-  the  expression,  and  print, 
kneel  a  euitor  to  me! 

Is  it  not  evident  **  to  any  formal  capacity,"  that  Pisander 

means, If  my  designs  had  sacceeaed,  1  would  not  only 

have  compelled  Leosthenes  to  renonnce  his  pretensions  to 
Cleora,  but  even  to  entreat  her  father  and  brother  to  give 
her  to  me :  what  is  there  in  this  that  requires  alteration, 
especially  into  nonsense  t  for  Leosthenes  coold  have  nothing 
to  ask  of  Pisander. 


Timand.  Alas !  sir. 
We  have  so  long  fed  on  the  bread  of  sorrow. 
Drinking  the  bitter  water  of  afflictions. 
Made  loathsome  too  by  our  continued  fevs. 
Comfort's  a  stranger  to  us. 

LeoeL  Fears!  your  sufferings*:— 
For  which  I  am  so  overgone  with  grief. 
I  dare  not  ask,  without  compasaionate  tears. 
The  villain *s  name  that  robb'd  thee  of  th\  hoooiir  * 
For  being  train'd  up  in  chastity's  cdd  schocJ, 
And  taught  by  such  a  mistress  as  Cleora, 
'Twere  impious  in  me  to  think  Tmumdni 
Fell  with  her  own  consent. 

Timand.  I|ow  mean  you,  fell,  sir? 
I  understand  you  not. 

Leott,  1  would  thou  did'st  not. 
Or  that  I  could  not  read  upon  thy  face. 
In  blushing  characters,  the  story  of 
Libidinous  rape :  confess  it,  for  you  stand  not 
Accotmtable  for  a  sin,  against  vt'hose  strength 
Your  o'ermatch'd  iJanocence  could  make  no  resist* 
Under  which  odds,  I  know,  Cleora  fell  too,     [ancv ; 
Heaven's  help  in  vain  invoked ;  the  amaaed  aim 
Hiding  his  face  behind  a  mask  of  clouds. 
Not  daring  to  look  on  it !  In  her  sufferings 
All  sorrows  compreheiHied  :  what  Timandra, 
Or  the  city,  has  endured,  her  loss  consider'd. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named. 

Timand.  ^ray*  you  do  not  bring,  sir. 
In  the  chimeras  of  your  j^lotis'  fears. 
New  monsters  to  affright  us. 

Least,  O,  Timandra, 
That  I  had  faith  enough  but  to  believe  theeJ 
I  should  receive  it  with  a  joy  beyond 
Assurance  of  Elysian  shades  hereafter. 
Or  all  the  blessings,  in  this  life,  a  mother 
Could  wish  her  children  crown*d  with ; — but  1  must 
(Credit  impossibilities ;  yet  I  strive  [uot 

To  find  out  that  whose  knowledge  is  a  curse. 
And  ignorance  a  blessing.     Come,  discover 
What  kind  of  look  he  had  that  forced  thy  lady, 
(Thy  ravisher  I  will  oiquire  at  leisure,) 
That  when,  hereafter,  1  behold  a  stranger 
But  near  him  in  aspect,  I  may  conclude. 
Though  men  and  angels  should  proclaim  him  honest. 
He  is  a  hell-bred  villain. 

Timand.  You  are  unworthy 
To  know  she  is  preserved,  preserved  untainted 
Sorrow,  but  ill  bestow 'd,  hath  only  made 
A  rape  upon  her  comforts  in  your  absence. 
Come  forth,  dear  madam.  ILeadt  in  Cleora. 

Leott.  Ha!  IKmeelt. 

Timand.  Nay,  she  deserves 
The  bending  of  your  heart ;  that,  to  content  you, 
Has  kept  a  vow,  tho  breach  of  which  a  Vestal, 
Though  the  infringing  it  had  call'd  upon  her 
A  livmg  funeral. t  must  of  force  have  shrunk  at. 
No  danger  could  compel  her  to  dispense  with 

•  Leost.  Fears !  pour  e^ff'eriltg$ .— ]  The  character  ol 
Leosthenes  is  everywhere  preserved  vrith  great  nicety.  His 
jealoas  dbposition  breaks  o«t  in  this  scene  with  pecaliar 
beauty. 
t  l^mgh  the  i^firinffingil  had  call  d  upon  her 
A  living  funeral,  &c.]  The  poet  alludes  to  the  manner  In 
which  the  Vestals,  who  had  broken  their  vow  of  diastity, 
were  punished.  They  had  literally  a  Ikring  Junerul,  being 
plunged  alive  into  a  sabterrauevus  cavern,  of  which  the 
opening  was  immediately  closed  upi>n  them,  and  walled  up. 
The  confteion  of  cooniries  and  of  customs  may  poasibiy 
strike  the  critical  reader  :  bat  of  this,  as  1  have  already  ob- 
served, oar  old  dramatists  were  not  aware  or  solkitoos. 
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Her  cruel  penance,  though  hot  lust  caroe  arm'd 
To  seise  upon  her ;  when  one  look  or  accent 
Might  have  redeemed  her. 

Leott,     Might !  O  do  not  shew'  me 
A  beam  of  comfort,  and  straiglit  take  it  from  me. 
The  means  by  which  she  was  freed?  speak,  O  speak 

quickly; 
Each  minute  of  delay's  an  age  of  torment ; 

0  speckle,  Timandra. 
Timand,  Free  her  from  her  oath  ; 

Herself  can  best  deliver  it. 

Leott,  O  blest  office  I  ^Unbinds  her  eyes. 

Never  did  galley-slave  shake  oflf  his  chair.s. 
Or  look'd  on  his  redemption  from  the  oar, 
With  such  true  feeling  of  delight  as  now 

1  find  myself  possessed  of. — Now  I  behold 
True  light  indeed ;  for,  since  these  fairest  stars, 
Cover'd  with  clouds  of  your  determinate  will, 
Denied  their  influence  to  my  optic  s<^nso. 
The  splendour  of  the  sun  appeared  to  me 
But  as  some  little  glmipse  of  his  bright  beams 
Convey'd  into  a  dungeon,  to  rememher 
The  dirk  inhabitants  there,  how  much  tliey  wanted*. 
Open  these  long-shut  lips,  and  strike  mine  ears 
With  music  more  harmonious  than  the  spheres 
Yield  in  their  heavenly  motions :  and  if  ever 
A  true  submission  for  a  crime  acknowledged, 
May  find  a  gracious  hearing,  teach  your  tongue, 
In  the  first  sweet  articulate  sounds  it  utters, 
To  sign  my  wish*d-for  pardon. 

Cleo,  I  forgive  you. 

LeoU.  How  greedily  I  receive  this !  Stay,  best  lady, 
And  let  me  by  degrees  ascend  tlie  height 
Of  human  happiness !  all  at  once  deliver'd, 
^The  torrent  of  my  joys  will  overwhelm  me  :— • 
~So  now  a  little  more ;  and  pray  excuse  me, 
If,  Kke  a  wanton  epicure,  I  desire 
The  pleasant  taste  tliese  cates  of  comfort  yield  me. 
Should  not  too  soon  be  swallow'd.     Have  you  not, 
By  your  unspotted  truth  I  do  coniure  you 
To  answer  truly,  suffer'd  in  your  honour, 
Bif  force.  I  mean,  for  in  your  will  I  free  you, 
Smee  I  left  Syracusa  ? 

CUo.  I  restore 
This  kiss,  so  help  me  goodness !  which  I  borrow 'd, 
Wh«D  I  last  saw  you  f. 

Leoet,  Miracle  of  virtue ! 
One  pause  more,  I  beseech  you ;  I  am  like 
A  man  whose  vital  spirits  consumed  and  wasted 
With  •  long  and  tedious  fever,  unto  whom 
Too  much  of  a  strong  cordial,  at  once  taken, 
Brinn  death,  and  not  restores  him.     Yet  I  cannot 
Fix  Mre ;  but  must  enquire  the  man  to  whom 
I  atand  indebted  for  a  benefit. 
Which  to  requite  at  full,  though  in  this  hand 
I  grasp  all  loeptres  the  world's  empire  bows  to, 


•to  remember 


TV  imrk  imhabitamU  there,  how  much   thep  wnmted.] 
In  this  BKi«t  beaatlfnl  paiMge,  remember  is  nued  lor  eauee 
to  rcMcnber,  In  which  lenie  It  ftreqaently  occar»  in  oar  old 
writer*.    So  Beaoraont  and  Pletdier : 
**  Croe.  Do  yon  remember 
Her  to  come  afUr  yon,  that  the  may  behold 
Her  danchter'i  charity."— TV  Sea  yogage. 
f  Cleo.  /  reetore 

Tkkt  Mm,  to  help  megoodnemt  which  I  borrowed, 
Whem  I  ta$t  earn  jwk.]    Thb  Is  a  modest  and  a  pretty 
o#  fthaktpeare : 
**  New,  by  the  jealoot  qneen  of  heaven,  that  kin 
I  onkd  nttMn  thee,  dear ;  and  my  trne  Up 
Balli  ▼irfia'd  It  e'er  •ioce.*'— Csrio/omM. 


Would  leave  me  a  poor  bankrupt.     Name  him,  lady; 

If  of  a  mean  estate,  I'll  gladly  part  with 

My  utmost  fortunes  to  him  \  but  if  noble, 

In  thankful  duty  study  how  to  serve  him  ; 

Or  if  of  higher  rank,  erect  him  altars. 

And  as  a  god  adore  him. 

Cito.  If  that  goodness. 
And  noble  temperance,  the  queen  of  virtues, 
Bridling  rebellious  passions,  to  whose  swuy 
Such  as  have  conquer *d  nations  have  lived  slaves, 
Did  ever  wing  great  minds  to  fly  to  heaven, 
He  that  preserved  mine  honour,  may  hope  boldly 
To  fill  a  seat  among  the  gods,  and  shake  off 
Our  frail  corruption. 

Lto%i.  Forward. 

Cleo,  Or  if  ever 
The  powers  above  did  mask  in  human  shapes 
To  teach  mortality,  not  by  cold  precepts 
Forgot  as  soon  as  told,  but  by  exampUs, 
To  imitate  their  pureness,  and  draw  near 
To  their  celestial  natures,  I  believe 
He's  more  than  man. 

J^iit,  You  do  describe  a  wonder. 

CUo,  Which  will  increase,  when  you  shall  under- 
lie was  a  lover.  [stand 

hemt.  Not  yours,  lady  ? 

Cleo,  Yes; 
Loved  me,  Leosthenes ;  nay  more,  so  doted, 
(If  e*er  affections  scorning  gross  desires 
May  without  wrong  be  styled  so,)  that  he  dursl  not 
With  an  immodest  syllable  or  look. 
In  fear  it  miglit  take  from  roe,  whom  he  made 
The  object  of  his  better  port,  discover 
I  was  tlie  saint  he  sued  to. 

heoit.  A  rare  temper*  ! 

CUo.  I  cannot  speak  it  to  the  worth  :  all  praise 
I  can  bestow  upon  it  will  appear 
Envious  detraction.     Not  to  rack  you  further. 
Yet  make  the  miracle  full,  tliough,  of  all  men. 
He  hated  you,  Leosthenes,  as  his  rival ; 
So  high  yet  he  prized  my  content,  that,  knowing 
You  were  a  man  I  favour'd,  he  disdain 'd  not. 
Against  himself,  to  serve  you. 

Leost.  You  conceal  still 
The  owner  of  these  excellencies. 

Cleo,  'Tis  Marullo, 
My  father's  bondman. 

heoit.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cleo,  Why  do  you  laugh?  [praise 

Leost.  To  hear  the  labouring  mountain  of  your 
Deliver'd  of  a  mouse. 

CUo.  llie  man  deserves  not 
This  scorn  I  can  assure  you. 

heoet.  Do  you  call 
What  was  his  duty,  merit  ? 

Cleo,  Yes,  and  place  it 
As  high  in  my  esteem,  as  all  the  honours 
Descended  from  your  ancestors,  or  the  glory. 
Which  you  may  call  your  own,  got  in  tliis  action, 
In  which,  I  must  confess,  you  have  done  nobly ; 
And  I  could  add,  as  I  desired,  but  that 
I  fear  'twould  make  you  proud. 

Jjeosi,  Why,  lady,  can  you 
Be  won  to  give  allowance,  that  your  slave 
Should  dare  to  love  you  ? 

Cleo,  The  immortal  gods 


*  A  rare  temper  I]  The  old  copies  read  iempler :  corrected 
by  Mr.  M.  Maion. 
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Accept  the  meanest  altars*,  that  are  raised 

By  pure  demotions ;  and  sometimes  prefer 

An  ounce  of  frankincense,  honey  or  milk. 

Before  wbole  hecatombs,  or  Sabiean  g^ms, 

OfTer'd  in  ostentation. — Are  you  sick 

Of  your  old  disease?  I'll  fit  you.  [^Aside, 

Least.  You  seem  mored. 

Cleo,  Zealous,  I  grant,  in  the  defence  of  virtue. 
Wby,  good  Leosthenes,  though  I  endured 
A  penance  for  your  sake,  above  example ; 
I  have  not  so  far  sold  myself,  I  take  it. 
To  be  at  your  devotion,  but  I  may 
Cherish  desert  in  others,  where  I  find  it 
How  would  vou  tyrannize,  if  you  stood  possessed  of 
That  which  is  only  yours  in  expectation. 
That  now  prescribe  such  hard  conditions  to  me  ? 

Least.  One  kiss,  and  I  am  silenced. 

Clea.  I  vouchsafe  it ; 
Yet,  I  must  tell  you  'tis  a  favour  that 
MaruUo,  when  i  was  his,  not  mine  own. 
Durst  not  presume  to  ask  :  no :  when  the  city 
Bow'd  humbly  to  licentious  rapes  and  lust. 
And  when  1  was,  of  men  and  gods  forsaken. 
Delivered  to  his  power,  he  did  not  press  me 
To  grace  him  with  one  look  or  syllable. 
Or  urged  the  dispensation  of  an  oath 
IVIade  for  your  satisfaction : — the  poor  wretch,  , 
Having  related  only  his  own  sufferings. 
And  kiss'd  my  hand,  which  I  could  not  deny  him, 
Defending  me  from  others,  never  since 
Solicited  my  favours. 

Leost.  Pray  you,  eifd  ; 
The  story  does  not  please  me. 

Cieo.  Well,  take  heed 
Of  doubts  and  fears; — for  know,  Leosthenes, 
A  greater  injury  cannot  be  offer *d 
To  innocent  chastity,  than  unjust  suspicion. 
I  love  Marullo's  fiair  mind,  not  his  person ; 
Let  that  secure  you.     And  I  here  conmiand  you. 
If  I  have  any  power  in  you,  to  stand 
Between  him  and  all  pnnishn[»'*r.k,  and  oppose 
His  temperance  to  his  folly;  if  you  fail 
Ko  more ;  I  will  not  threaten.  •  [Exif. 

Leost.  What  a  bridge 
Of  glass  I  walk  upon,  over  a  river 
Of  certain  ruin,  mine  own  weighty  fears 
Cracking  what  should  support  me !  and  those  helps, 
Which  confidence  lends  to  others,  are  from  me 
Ravished  by  doubts,  and  wilful  jealousy.  [Ea/t. 

SCEXE  IV. — Another  Roam  in  the  Same, 

Enter  Timagoras,  Clf.o:),  Asons,  Corisca,  and 

0l>  mpia. 

Cleon.  But  are  you  sure  we  are  safe? 


•  Cloo.  The  tmmortal  goda 

Accept  the  taeaneBt  altara,  8cc.]    Milton's  invocation  on 
the  opening  of  Farad l5«  I^«t,  is  not  unlike  this. 

"  And  chiefly  thon,  O  spirit,"  &c— Coxbtbb. 
I  cannot  discover  much  likenrm  in  the  two  qaotations ; 
the  antbor  had  Horace  in  his  tlwaf^hts  : 
Jmmwua  aram  n  tetigit  mama, 
Aon  eumptuoea  btandior  hoetia 
MoUirtt  averaoa  penatea 
Farre  pio,  ealiente  mtca. 
A  beantifal  passage,  which  the  critics,  with  Dacierand  .'Jana- 
don    at  their   bead,  siranitely  mainuin  to  be  ironical.    I 
believe  that  Horace  was  perfectly  sincere.    The  lessons  of 
piety  are  so  consonant  to   human   feelings   that  very  fre- 
onently  those  who  do  not  experience  their  full  Infloeoc* 
themselves,  r  vrnestly  and  boncsUy  laboor  to  iiupress  them 
apon  others 


Timag.  You  need  not  fear ; 
They  are  all  under  guard,  their  fangs  pared  off : 
The  wounds  their  insolence  gave  you»  to  be  cured 
With  the  balm  of  your  revenge. 

Asot.  And  shall  I  be 
The  thing  I  was  bom,  ray  lord  t 

Timag,  The  same  wise  thing.  [never 

'Slight,  what  a  beast  they  have  made  thee !   Afric 
Produced  the  like. 

Asot.  I  think  so  :-~nor  the  land  [walnuts. 

Where  apes  and  monkevs  grow,  like   crabs   and 
On  the  same  tree.     Mot  all  the  catalogue 
Of  conjurers  or  wise  women  bound  together 
Could  have  so  soon  tranttform'd  me,  as  mj  raaeel 
Did  with  his  whip  ;  for  not  in  outside  onfy. 
But  in  my  own  belief,  I  thought  myself 
As  perfect  a  baboon 

Timag.  An  ass  thou  wert  ever.  [heert 

Asot,  And  would  have  given  one  leg,  with  all  my 
For  good  security  to  have  been  a  man 
Ai\er  three  lives,  or  one  and  twenty  yean^ 
Though  I  had  died  on  crutches. 

Cleon,  Never  varlets 
So  triumph  *d  o*er  an  old  fat  man  :  I  was  iamishM. 

Timag,  Indeed  you  are  fallen  away. 

Asot.  Three  years  of  feeding 
On  cullises  and  jelly,  though  his  cooks 
Lard  all  he  eats  with  marrow,  or  his  doctmv 
Pour  in  his  mouth  restoratives  as  he  sleeps. 
Will  not  recover  him. 

Timag.  But  your  ladyship  looks 
Sad  on  the  matter,  as  if  you  had  miss'd 
Your  ten-crown  amber  possets,  good  to  smooth 
The  cutis,  as  you  call  it,  and  prepare  you, 
Active  and  high,  for  an  afternoon  s  encounter 
With  a  rough  gamester,  on  your  couch.    Fie  on*t  ? 
Ton  are  grown  thrifty,  smell  like  other  women; 
The  college  of  phvbicians  have  not  sat, 
As  they  were  used,  in  council,  how  to  fill 
The  crannies  in  your  cheeks,  or  raise  a  rampire 
With  mummy,  ceruses,  or  infants'  fat. 
To  keep  off  age  and  time. 

'Coris.  Pray  you,  forbear; 
I  am  an  altered  woman. 

Timag.  So  it  seims  ; 
A  part  of  your  honour's  ruff  stands  out  of  rank  too. 

Corij.  No  matter,  I  have  other  thoughts. 

Timag.  0  strange  ! 
Not  ten  days  since  it  would  have  vex'd  you  more 
'I'han  the  loss  of  your  good  nnnie  :  pity,  this  cure 
For    your    proud   itch    came  no  sooner!    Marry, 
Seems  to  bear  up  still.  [Olympia 

Oliimp.  I  complain  not,  sir ; 
I  have  borne  my  fortune  patiently. 

Timag.  Thou  wert  ever 
An  excellent  bearer ;  so  is  all  your  tribe. 
If  you  may  choose  your  carriage. 

Enter  Leosthenes  and  Dipuilus  tcith  a  Gvard, 

II  ow  now,  friend, 
Looks  our  Cleora  lovely  ? 

Leost.  In  my  thoughts,  sir. 

Timag.  But  why  this  guard  t 

Dipk,  It  is  Timoleon's  pleasure  ; 
The  slaves  have  been  examined,  and  confess 
Their  riot  took  beginning  from  your  house ; 
And  the  first  mover  of  them  to  rebellion 
Your  slave  Manillo.  [Exeunt  DipL  and  Gvard. 

Lent,  Ha !  I  more  than  fear. 

Timag,  They- may  search  boldljr. 


<!? 


9f>?<XSK  I.] 


THE  BONDMAN. 


113 


Enter  Timandra,  speaking  to  the  Guard  within, 

Timam^^  You  are  anmanner'd  f^rooms 
To  pry  into  my  lady's  private  lodg^gs ; 
There  8  no  MaruUos  there. 

JU-tnUr  DiPBiLus,  and  Guard  with  Pisander. 

Timag.  Now  I  suspect  too : 
Where  found  you  him  ? 

Difh,  Close  hid  in  your  sister's  chamber. 

Timag.  Is  that  the  villain's  sanctuary  1 

Leost.  This  confirms 
All  she  deliver'd,  false. 

Timag.  But  that  I  scorn 
To  mit  my  g^ood  sword*  in  thy  slavish  blood. 
Thou  now  wert  dead. 

Pismu  He's  more  a  slave  than  fortune 
Or  misery  can  make  me,  that  insults 
Upon  unweap<m*d  innocence. 

Thmg»  Prate  you,  dog ! 

Pirnn,  Curs  snap  at  lions  in  the  toil,  whose  looks 
Frighted  them,  being  free. 
As  a  wild  beast. 


Drive  him  before  you. 

Pisan,  O  divine  Cleora ! 

Leo$t,  Dar'st  thou  presume  to  name  her  ? 

Pisan,  Yes,  and  love  her ; 
And  may  say,  have  deserved  her. 

Timag.  Stop  his  mouth, 
Load  him  with  irons  too. 

[Exit  Guard  with  Pisandsr, 

Clean,  I  am  deadly  sick 
To  look  on  him. 

Asot,  If  he  get  loose,  I  know  it, 
I  caper  like  an  ape  again :  I  feel 
The  whip  already. 

Timand,  This  goes  to  my  lady.  [Exit, 

Timag,  Come,  cheer  you,  sir ;  we'll  urge  his  pun- 
ishment 
To  the  full  satisfaction  of  your  anger. 

Leost,  He  is  not  worth  my  thoughts.     No  comer 
lea 
In  all  the  spacious  rooms  of  my  vex'd  heart. 
But  is  fill'd  witli  Cleora,  and  the  rape 
She  has  done  upon  her  honour,  with  my  wrong, 
The  heavy  burthen  of  my  sorrow's  song.      [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


i 


SCENE  Iw— 7^  fctM.    A  Uoom  in  Archidamus's 

Houte, 

Ellin*  Archidaiiits  and  Clsora. 

Arelud,  Thou  art  thine  own  disposer.     Were  his 
honours 
And  fflories  centupled,  as  I  must  confess, 
Leos&enes  is  most  worthy,  yet  1  will  not. 
However  I  may  counsel,  force  affection. 

Cieo.  It  neeos  not,  sir ;  I  prize  him  to  his  worth. 
Nay,  \ar%  him  truly ;  yet  would  not  live  slaved 
To  his  jealous  humours :    since,  by  the  hopes  of 

heaven. 
As  I  am  free  firom  violence,  in  a  thought 
I  am  not  guilty. 

ArtUtU  Tis  believ'd,  Cleora  ;  for't ! 

And  much  the  rather,  our  great  gods  be  praised 
In  that  I  find,  beyond  my  hopes,  no  sign 
Of  riot  in  mv  house,  but  all  things  oider'd, 
Aa  if  I  had  been  present. 

Cleo,  May  that  move  you 
TopitT  poor  Marullo? 

ArJud,  Tis  my  purpose 
To  do  him  all  the  good  I  can,  Cleora ; 
But  this  offence  being  against  the  state. 
Most  have  a  public  tnsL    In  the  mean  time. 
Be  careful  of  yourself,  and  stand  engaged 
No  farther  to  Leosthenes,  than  you  may 
Come  off  with  honour ;  for,  being  once  his  wife. 
You  are  no  more  your  own,  nor  mine,  but  must 
Reaolve  to  serve,  and  suffer  his  commands. 
And  not  dispute  them :— ere  it  be  too  late, 
Consider  it  duly.    1  must  to  the  senate.  [Etit, 

Cko,  I  am  much  distracted  :  in  Leosthenes 
I  can  find  nothing  justly  to  aocuse, 

*  Te  mti  «|r  aood  amrnrdf  A:e.]  Goad,  which  comf^tei 
the  iMlffc,  Is  eaqr  foand  la  the  flrii  qoarto :  the  modem 
cdtiofs  fe'lew  the  weoad,  which  abeaadt  la  tlmiUr  omU- 


Nf  sad  crodttiBty. 


But  his  excess  of  love,  which  I  have  studied 

1  o  cure  with  more  than  common  means  ;  yet  still 

It  grows  upon  him.    And,  if  I  may  call 

My  sufferings  merit*,  I  stand  bound  to  think  on 

Manillo's  dangers ;  though  I  save  his  life, 

His  love  is  unrewarded : — I  confess. 

Both  have  deserved  me,  yet  of  force  must  be 

Unjust  to  one ;  such  is  my  destiny. 

Enter  Timandra. 

How  now !  whence  flow  these  tears  ? 

Timand,  I  have  met,  madam. 
An  object  of  such  cruelty,  as  would  force 
A  savage  to  compassion. 

Cleo,  Speak,  what  is  it  ? 

Timand.  Men  pity  beasts  of  rapine,  if  o'ermatch'd. 
Though  baited  for  their  pleasure  ;  but  tliese  mons- 
Upon  a  man  that  can  make  no  resistance,  [ters. 

Are  senseless  in  their  tyranny.     Let  it  be  granted, 
Marullo  is  a  slave,  he's  still  a  man  ; 
A  capital  offender,  yet  in  justice 
Not  to  be  tortured,  till  the  judge  pronounce 
His  punishment. 

cleo.  Where  is  he? 

Timand.  Dragg'd  to  prison  [spit  on 

With  more  than  barbarous  violence  ;   spurn 'd  and 
By  the  insultine  officers,  his  hands 
Pinion'd  behind  his  back  ;  loaden  with  fetters  : 
Yet,  with  a  saint-like  patience,  he  still  offers 
His  face  to  their  rude  buffets. 

Cleo.  O  my  grieved  soul '. 
By  whose  command  1 

•  My  mffiainoe  mnit.']  So  it  stood  in  everj-  edition  pic- 
vioQs  to  that  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  reads,  bis  tuffertngt 
merit.  It  is  evident  that  he  mistooli  the  sense  of  the  pas- 
sage. Three  lines  below,  he  reads,  after  Coxeter,  indeed, 
y€t  of  force  I  mutt  be: — the  prononu,  which  destroys  IkMb 
the  roeasnre  and  the  rhyme.  Is  uot  in  the  old  copies :  hot 
these  are  not  the  only  errors  in  thb  short  speech,  which 
diigraee  the  modem  editions. 
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Timand.  It  seems,  my  lord  your  brother's. 
For  he's  a  looker-on :  and  it  takes  from 
Honoured  Leosthenes*  to  suffer  it. 
For  his  respect  to  you,  whose  name  in  vain 
The  grieved  wretch  loudly  calls  on. 

CUo.  By  Diana, 
Tis  base  in  both ;  and  to  their  teeth  111  tell  them 
That  I  am  wrong'd  in't.  IGoing  forth, 

Timand,  What  will  you  do  1 

Cieo,  In  person 
Visit  and  comfort  bim. 

Timand.  That  will  bring  fuel 
To  the  jealous  fires  which  bum  too  hot  already 
In  lord  Leosthenes. 

Cieo.  Let  them  consume  him  ! 
I  am  mistress  of  myself.     Where  cruelty  reigns. 
There  dwells  nor  love,  nor  honour.  [£it(. 

Timand,  So !  it  works. 
Though  hitherto  I  have  run  a  desperate  course 
To  serve  my  brother's  purposes :  now  'tis  fit 

Enter  Leosth£NS8  and  Timaooras. 

I  study  mine  own  ends.    They  come :  assist  me 
In  these  my  undertakings,  Love's  great  patron, 
As  my  intents  are  honest ! 

Least,  'Tis  my  fault*  : 
Distrust  of  others  springs,  Timagoras, 
From  diffidence  in  ourselves :  but  I  will  strive, 
With  the  assurance  of  my  worth  and  merits. 
To  kill  this  monster,  jealousy. 

Timag,  *Tis  a  guest. 
In  wisdom,  never  to  be  entertain'd 
On  trivial  probabilities  ;  but,  when 
He  does  appear  in  pregnant  proofs,  not  fashion'd 
By  idle  doubts  and  fears,  to  oe  received : 
They  make  their  own  horns  that  are  too  secure, 
As  well  as  such  as  give  them  growth  and  being 
From  mere  imagination.     Though  I  prize 
Cleora's  honour  equal  with  mine  own, 
And  know  what  large  additions  of  power 
This  match  brings  to  our  family,  I  prefer 
Our  friendship,  and  your  peace  of  mind,  so  far 
Above  my  own  respects,  or  hers,  that  if 
She  hold  not  her  true  value  in  the  test, 
'Tis  far  from  my  ambition,  for  her  cure 
That  you  should  wound  yourself. 

Timand,  This  argues  for  me. 

•  Leost.     'TU  my  faalt : 

JJiBtruMt  of  othera  tprinffft  Thnaaorat, 

From  dijffidmct  in  ouraelvfa:]  My  fault,  i.  e.  mv  mis- 
fortune. TUat  (he  word  anciently  had  this  meaning,  I  r<Ht1d 
prove  by  many  cxauiplei ;  one,  however,  will  be  thought 
BofTicif  niiy  deci«ive  : 

"  Hated.  You  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  yon  are  like 
to  live. 

Marina.  Tlie  more  my  fault f 
To  'scape  his  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die." 

PericUjt,  Act.  IV.  »c.  iii. 
This  too  will  ascertain,  beyond  a  doubi,  the  meaning  of 
Sliallow,  which  Stecvcns  evidently  mistook,  and  Mr.  Ma- 
lone  delivered  with  some  degree  of  hesitation : 

*'  Sim.  How  does  your  fallow  gre>hoand,  air?  I  heard 
say,  he  was  out-run  on  Cotsale. 

Page.  It  could  not  be  Jndg'd,  sir. 

aicn.  You'll  not  confess,  you'll  not  confess. 

ShaL  That  he  will  not ;— 'tis  \ow  fault,  'tis  vow  fault : — 
Tis  a  good  dog." 

Poor  Slender  is  one  of  Job's  comforters,  as  they  say ;  be 
persiMs  in  reminding  Page,  who  evidently  dislikes  the  sub- 
ject, of  his  defeat:  hence  the  good-natured  consolation  of 
Shallow:  "  He  needs  not  confess  It,  cousin; — yoa  were  on- 
fortunxte,  sir;  your  loss  must  be  attribnted  to  accMeot,  for 
your  dog  is  a  good  dog." 


Timag,  Why  she  should  be  so  paasioaate  for  a 
bondman, 
Falls  not  in  compass  of  my  understanding. 
But  for  some  nearer  interest :  or  he  raise 
This  mutiny,  if  he  loved  her,  as,  you  say, 
She  does  confess  he  did,  but  to  enjoy. 
By  fair  or  foul  play,  what  he  ventured  for. 
To  me's  a  riddle. 

Leost.  Pray  vou,  no  more ;  already 
I  have  answer  d  that  objection,  in  my  strong 
Assurance  of  her  yirtue. 

Timag.  Tis  unfit  then. 
That  I  should  press  it  further. 

Timand,  Now  I  must 
Mske  in,  or  all  is  lost.     [Ruihet  forward  distraetediy. 

Timag,  What  would  Timandrat 

L«ost.  How  wild  alie  looks !     How  is  it  with  thy 

Timag,  Collect  thyself,  and  speak.  [lady? 

Timand,  As  you  are  noble. 
Have  pity,  or  love  piety  •. — Oh ! 

Leost,  Take  breath. 

Timag.  Out  with  it  boldy. 

Timand,  O,  the  best  of  ladies, 
I  fear,  is  gone  for  ever. 

LeosL  Who,  Cleora? 

Timag.  Deliver,  how  ?  'Sdeath,  be  t  man,  sir  !•— 
Sjieak. 

Timand,  Take  it  then  in  as  many  sighs  as  words. 
My  lady 

Timag,  What  of  her? 

Timand*  No  sooner  beard 
Marullo  was  imprison'd,  but  she  fellj 
Into  a  deadly  swoon. 

Ttmag.  But  she  recover'd. 
Say  so,  or  he  will  sink  too  ;  hold,  sir ;  fie  ! 
This  is  unmanly. 

Timand.  Brought  again  to  life, 
But  with  much  labour,  she  awhile  stood  silent. 
Yet  in  that  interim  vented  sighs,  as  if 
They  labour'd,  from  the  prison  of  her  flesh. 
To  ^ive  her  grieved  soul  freedom.      On  the  sudden, 
Transported  on  the  wings  of  rage  and  sorrow. 
She  flew  out  of  the  house,  and,  unattended. 
Enter 'd  the  common  prison. 

Leost.  This  confirms 
What  but  before  I  fear'd. 

Timand.  There  you  may  find  her; 
And,  if  you  love  her  as  a  sister 

Timag,  Damn  her ! 

Timand.  Or  you  respect  her  safety  as  a  loyer. 
Procure  Marullo's  liberty. 

Timag,  Impudence 
Beyond  expression ! 

Least.  Shall  I  be  a  bawd 
To  her  lust,  and  my  dishonour  ? 

Timand.  She'll  run  mad,  else. 
Or  do  some  violent  act  upon  herself: 
My  lord,  her  father,  sensible  of  her  sufferings, 
Labours  to  gain  his  freedom. 

I.eost.  O,  the  devil ! 
Has  she  bewitch'd  him  too  1 

Timag.  Ill  hear  no  more. 
Come,  sir,  we'll  follow  her  ;  and  if  no  persuasion 
Can  make  her  take  again  her  natural  form, 
W'hich  by  lust's  powerful  spell  she  has  cast  off. 
This  sword  shall  disenchant  her. 


*  Have  pity,  or  love  piety.—]  So  the  old  copies:  the 
modem  editors,  here,  as  almost  eveiywbere  else,  corrupt 
this  last  word,  and  feebly  read,  have  pttjf,  or  love  pity. 
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LtofU  O  mj  heart-strings ! 

[Eieunt  Leosthenes  and  Timagoras, 
Timand,    I  knew  'twould  take.     Pardon  me,  fair 
Cleora, 
Though  I  appear  a  traitress  ;  which  thou  wilt  do. 
In  pity  of  my  woes,  when  I  make  known 
My  lawful  claim,  and  only  seek  mine  own.       [Exit. 


SCENE  II. — A  Priton,    Pisander  discovered  in 

chains. 

Enter  Cleora  and  Gaoler. 

Clw.  There's  for  your  priracy.     Stay,  unbind  his 

GuoL  I  dare  not,  madam.  [huids. 

Cleo.  I  will  buy  thy  danger : 
Take  more  gold : — do  not  trouble  me  with  thanks, 
I  do  suppose  it  done.  [^Eiit  Gaoler, 

Pisan.  My  better  angel 
As:iumes  this  shape  to  comfort  me,  and  wisely ; 
Since,  from  the  cnoice  of  all  celestial  figures. 
He  could  not  take  •  visible  form  so  iuU 
Of  glorious  sweetness.  [^Kneels, 

C/leo.  Rise.    I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  do  partake  thy  tortures. 

Pisan*  Can  it  be. 
That  chanty  should  persuade  you  to  descend 
So  far  from  your  own  height,  as  to  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  my  sufferings  ?     How  I  bless 
My  fetters  now,  and  stand  engaged  to  fortune 
For  my  captivity — ^no,  my  freedom,  rather! 
For  who  dare  think  that  place  a  prison,  which 
You  sanctify  with  your  presence  ?  or  believe. 
Sorrow  has  power  to  use  her  sting  on  him. 
That  is  in  your  compassion  arm'd,  and  made 
Impregnable,  though  tyranny  raise  at  once 
All  engines  to  assault  him  ? 

CUo.  Indeed  virtue. 
With  which  you  have  made  evident  proofs  that  you 
Are  strongly  fortified,  cannot  fall,  though  shaken 
With    the    shock  of  fierce  temptations:    but  still 
In  spite  of  opposition.     For  myself,  [triumphs 

I  may  endeavour  to  confirm  your  goodness, 
(A  sure  retreat,  which  never  will  deceive  you,) 
And  with  unfeigned  tears  express  my  sorrow 
For  what  I  cannot  help. 

Pisan*  Do  you  weep  for  me ! 
O,  save  that  precious  balm  for  nobler*  uses : 
I  am  unworthy  of  the  smallest  drop, 
Which,  in  your  prodigality  of  pitv. 
You  throw  away  on  me.     Ten  of  these  pearls 
Were  a  lai^  ransom  to  redeem  a  kingdom   [geance, 
FrcHD  a  consuming  plague,  or  stop  heaven's  ven- 
Caird  down  by  crying  sins,  though,  at  that  instant, 
In  dreadful  flashes  falling  on  the  roofs 
Of  bold  blasphemers.     I  am  justly  punish 'd 
For  my  intent  of  violence  to  such  pureness ; 
And  ill  the  torments  flesh  is  sen^uble  of, 
A  soft  snd  gentle  penance. 

Cleo,  Which  is  ended 
In  this  your  free  confession. 

Enter  Lcostolnes  and  Timaooras  behind, 

Leostm  What  an  object 
f  lave  I  eoeoontered ! 


I  ■ 


•  O  mm  thai  prreime  batmjor  nobler  uses ;]  Nobler  \s 
tb«  rMdbif  or  die  fIriK  qoatto,  and  te  evul«ntlv  right. 
Co«eteff  and  Mr.  M.  MsMMif  foUow  the  lecond,  which  ba« 


Timag,  I  am  blasted  too : 
Yet  hear  a  little  further. 

Pisan.  Could  I  expire  now,  [thus, 

These  white  and  innocent  hands  closing  my  eyes 
'Twere  not  to  die,  but  in  a  heavenly  dream 
To  be  transported,  without  tlie  help  of  Charon, 
To  the  Elysian  shades.     You  make  me  bold ; 
And,  but  to  wish  such  happiness,  I  fear. 
May  give  offence. 

Cleo,  No;  for  believe  it,  Marullo, 
You've  won  so  much  upon  me,  that  I  know  not 
That  happiness  in  my  gift,  but  you  may  challenge. 

Leost,  Are  you  yet  satisfied  ? 

Cleo.  Nor  can  you  wish 
But  wliat  my  vows  will  second,  though  it  were 
Your  freedom  first,  and  then  in  me  full  power 
To  make  a  second  tender  of  myself. 
And  you  receive  the  present.     By  this  kiss, 
From  me  a  virgin  bounty*,  1  will  practise 
All  arts  for  your  delivenmce ;  and  that  purclinsed. 
In  what  coucerns  your  further  aims,  1  speak  it. 

Do  not  despair,  but  hope 

{Timagoi^s  and  Leostheiies  come  forward, 

Timag,  To  have  the  hangman, 
When  he  is  married  to  the  cross,  in  scorn 
To  say,  Gods  give  you  joy  ! 

Leost.  But  look  on  me. 
And  be  not  too  indulgent  to  your  folly  ; 
Aud  then,  but  that  grief  stops  my  speech,  imagine 
What  language  I  should  use. 

Cleo.  Against  thyself. 
Thy  malice  cannot  reach  me. 

Timag.  How  ? 

Cleo.  No,  brother. 
Though  you  join  in  the  dialogue  to  accuse  me  : 
What  1  have  done,  I'll  justify;  and  these  favours. 
Which,  you  presume,  will  tafnt  me  in  my  honour, 
1  hough  jealousy  use  all  her  eyes  to  spy  out 
One  stain  in  my  behaviour,  or  envy, 
As  many  ton&^ues  to  wound  it,  shall  appear 
My  best  perfections.     For,  to  the  world, 
I  can  in  my  defence  allege  such  reasons. 
As  my  accusers  shall  stand  dumb  to  hear  them ; 
When  in  his  fetters  tliis  man's  worth  aud  virtues. 
But  truly  told,  shall  shame  your  boasted  {^lories, 
Which  fortune  claims  a  share  in. 

Timag,*  The  base  villain 
Shall  never  live  to  hear  it.  \^Draws  his  sword, 

Cleo.  Murder!  help! 
Through  me  you  shall  pass  to  him. 

Enter  Arciiidamis,  Diphilus,  and  Officers. 

Archid.  What's  the  matter? 
On  whom  is  your  sword  drawn  ?  Are  you  a  judge  ? 
Or  else  ambitious  of  the  hangman's  office, 
Before  it  be  design 'd  you  ?  You  are  bold,  too ; 
Unhand  my  daughter. 

Leost.  She's  my  valour's  prize.  [urge 

Archid,  With  her  consent,  not  otherwise.  You  may 
Your  title  in  the  court ;  if  it  prove  good. 
Possess  her  freely.     Guard  him  safely  off  too. 

Timag,  You'll  hear  me,  sir  ? 

Archid,  If  you  have  aught  to  say. 
Deliver  it  in  public  ;  all  shall  find 
A  just  judge  of  Timoleon. 


.stobk. 


• Bp  thU  *itf , 

Prom  me  a   virgin    Ixninty,]    Meaning,  I   prc»iune,  to 
Piiander ;  for  she  had  given  ooe  to  Leostheues  before. 
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Diph.  You  must 
Of  force  no\ir  use  your  patience. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Timagoras  and  Leo^henes. 

Timag.  Veng^nce  rather! 
Whirlwinds  of  raare  possess  me :  you  are  wrong'd 
Beyond  a  stoic  sufferance ;  yet  you  stand 
As  you  were  rooted. 

Leosf.  I  feel  someihinp^  here, 
That  boldly  tells  me,  all  the  love  and  senrice 
J  pay  Cleora  is  another's  due, 
And  therefore  cannot  prosper. 

Timag.  Melancholy ; 
Which  now  you  must  not  yield  to. 

Least.  'Tis  apparent : 
In  fact  your  sister's  innocent,  bowerer 
Changt^  bv  her  violent  will. 

Timag.  If  vou  believe  so. 
Follow  the  cdase  still ;  and  in  open  court 
Plead  your  own  interest :  we  shall  find  the  judge 
Our  friend,  I  fear  not. 

Leo$t.  Something  I  shall  say, 
But  what 

Timag,  Collect  yourself  as  we  walk  thither. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  lll.^The  Court  of  Justice, 
Enter  TiMOLEON.ARaiiDAMus,  Cleora,  anrf  Officers. 

TimoL   'Tis  wonderous  strangle!    nor  can  it  fall 
The  reach  of  my  belief,  a  slave  should  be       [within 
The  owner  of  a  temperance  which  this  age 
Can  hardly  parallel  in  freebom  lords. 
Or  kings  proud  of  their  purple. 

Archid.  *Tis  most  true  ; 
And,  though  at  first  it  did  appear  a  fable. 
All  circumstances  meet  to  give  it  credit ; 
Which  works  so  on  me,  that  1  am  compell'd 
To  be  a  suitor,  not  to  be  denied, 
He  may  have  equal  hearing. 

Cleo.  Sir,  you  graced  me 
With  the  title  of  your  mistress* ;  but  my  fortune 
Is  so  far  distant  from  command,  that  I 
Lay  by  the  power  you  gave  me,  and  plead  humbly 
For  the  preserver  of  my  fame  and  honour. 
And  pray  you,  sir,  in  charity  believe, 
That  since  I  bad  ability  of  speech. 
My  tongue  has  been  so  much  inured  to  truth, 
I  know  not  how  to  lie. 

Timol,  ril  rather  doubt 
Thfl  oracles  of  the  gods,  than  question  what 
Your  innocence  delivers;  and,  as  far 
As  justice  and  mine  honour  can  give  way, 
He  shall  have  favour.    Bring  him  in  unbound : 

[^Exeunt  Officers. 

And  though  Leosthenes  may  challenge  from  me. 
For  his  late  worthy  service,  credit  to 
All  things  he  can  allege  in  his  own  cause, 
MaruUo,  so,  I  think,  you  call  his  name. 
Shall  find  I  do  reserve  one  ear  for  bim. 


*  C!eo.  Sir  you  graced  me 

H'ith  the  title  qf  your  mittreu;]  This  anodes  to  the  re- 
anest  in  the  ftnt  act,  that  he  might  Ike  permitted  to  wear 
her  eoUmrt.  In  those  days  uf  gallantrv.  I  mean  tboae  of 
MASsinger,  not  ceruinly,  those  of  Tiraoiron,to  wear  a  lady's 
coloors,  that  is,  a  scarf,  or  a  riband,  taken  from  her  person, 
was  to  become  her  aathorised  champion  and  servant. 


Enter  Cleon,  Asotus,  Diphilits,  Olympia,  aud 

CORXSCA. 

To  let  in  mercy.    Sit,  aud  take  yoar  places ; 
The  right  of  this  fur  virgin  first  determiued. 
Your  bondmen  shall  be  censured*. 

Cleon,  With  ail  rigour, 
We  do  expect. 

Coris.  Temper'd,  I  say,  with  mercy. 

Enter  at  one  door,  Leosthenes  and  Timagobas  ;   «f 
the  other.  Officers  vith  Pisander  and  Timandra« 

Timol.  Your  hand,  Leosthenes :  I  cannot  doubt. 
You,  that  have  been  victorious  in  the  war. 
Should,  in  a  combat  fought  with  words,  come  off 
But  with  assured  triumph. 

Least.  My  deserts,  sir, 
If,  without  arrogance,  I  may  style  thorn  saeh. 
Arm  me  from  doubt  and  fear. 

TimoL  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 
Nor  be  thou  daunted  (howsoe'er  thy  fortune 
Has  mark'd  thee  out  a  slave)  to  speak  thy  merits : 
For  virtue,  though  in  ras^s,  may  challenge  more 
Than  vice,  set  off  with  all  the  trim  of  greatness. 

Pisan.  I  had  rather  fall  under  so  just  s  judgv. 
Than  be  acquitted  by  a  man  corrupt 
And  partial  in  his  censure. 

Archid,  Note  his  language ; 
It  relishes  of  better  breeding  than 
His  present  state  dares  promise. 

Timol.  I  observe  it. 
Place  the  fair  lady  in  the  midst,  that  both. 
Looking  with  covetous  eyes  upon  the  prize 
1  hey  are  to  plead  for,  may,  from  the  fiur  objeet. 
Teach  Hermes  eloquence. 

Least.  Am  I  fallen  so  low  ? 
My  birth,  my  honour,  and  what's  dearest  to  me. 
My  love,  and  witness  of  my  love,  my  service. 
So  undervalued,  (hat  1  must  contend 
With  one,  where  my  excess  of  glory  must 
Make  his  oerthrow  a  conauest?  Shall  my  fulness 
Supply  defects  in  such  a  tning,  that  never 
Knew  any  thing  but  want  and  emptiness, 
Give  him  a  name,  and  keep  it  such,  from  this 
Unequal  competition?  If  my  pride. 
Or  any  bold  assurance  of  my  worth. 
Has  pluck'd  this  mountain  of  disgrace  upon  me, 
I  am  justly  punish'd,  and  submit ;  but  if 
I  have  been  modest,  and  esteem'd  myself 
More  injured  in  the  tribute  of  the  praise. 
Which  no  desert  of  mine,  prized  by  self-love. 
Ever  exacted,  may  this  cause  and  minute 
For  ever  be  fogotten.    I  dwell  long 
Upon  mine  anger,  and  now  turn  to  you, 
Ungrateful  fair  one ;  and,  since  you  are  such, 
'Tis  lawful  for  me  to  proclaim  myself. 
And  what  I  have  deserved. 

Cleo.  Neglect  and  scorn 
From  me,  for  this  proud  vaunt. 

Leosi,  You  nourish,  lady, 
Your  own  dishonour  in  this  harsh  reply, 
And  almost  prove  what  some  hold  of  your  sex  ; 
You  are  all  made  up  of  passion  :  for,  if  reason 
Or  judgment  could  find  entertainment  with  you. 


*  Yomr  bondmen  shall  be  censured.]   i.  e.  jndgcd.    To  j 
prevent  the  necessity  of  recarring  to  this  word,  abcNii  which  \ 
more  than  sufficient  has  been  written,  it  may  be  proper  to 
observe,  that  our  ancestors  used  cwstiirg  precisely  as  we  now 
do.  Judgment :  sometimes   for  a  quality  of  the  mind,  and 
sometimes  for  a  Judicial  determination. 
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Or  that  you  would  distinguish  of  the  ohjects 
You  look  on,  in  •  true  glass,  not  seduced 
By  the  hlae  light  of  your  too  violent  will, 
I  should  not  need  to  plead  for  that  which  you 
With  joy  should  offer.     Is  my  high  birth  a  blemish  ? 
Or  does  my  wealth,  which  all  the  vain  expense 
Of  women  cannot  waste,  breed  loathing  in  you  ? 
The  honours  I  can  call  mine  own,  thought  scandals? 
Am  I  deformed,  or,  for  my  father's  sins. 
Mulcted  by  nature?  If  you  interpret  these 
As  crimes,  'tis  fit  I  should  yield  up  myself 
Most  miserably  guilty.     But,  perhaps, 
(\Vluch  yet  I  would  not  credit,)  you  have  seen 
Thia  gallant  pitch  the  bar,  or  bear  a  burthen 
Would  crack  the  shoulders  of  a  weaker  bondnum ; 
Or  any  other  boisterous  exercise, 
Aasunng  a  strong  beck  to  satisfy 
Your  loose  desires,  insatiate  as  the  grave 

Cleo,  You  are  foul-mouth'd* 

Ardtid,  Ill-manner'd  too. 

LectU  I  speak 
In  the  way  of  supposition,  and  entreat  you, 
With  all  the  fervour  of  a  constant  lover. 
That  you  would  free  yourself  from  these  aspersions. 
Or  any  imputation  black-tongued  slander 
Could  throw  on  your  unspotted  virgin  whiteness: 
To  which  there  is  no  easier  way,  than  by 
Vouchsafing  him  your  favour, — him,  to  whom. 
Next  to  the  general,  and  the  gods  and  fautors*j 
The  countzY  owes  her  safe^. 

Ttwiag,  Are  yon  stupid  ? 
'Slight,  leap  into  his  arms,  and  there  ask  pardon — 
Oh !  you  expect  your  slave's  reply ;  no  aoubt 
We  shall  have  a  nne  oration  :  I  will  teach 
My  nianiel  to  howl  in  sweeter  language, 
And  Keep  a  better  method. 

Arthid,  You  forget 
The  dignity  of  the  place. 

D'^.  Silence! 

TimoL  \To  Pi$ander,'\  Speak  boldly. 

Pitem.  Tisyour  authority  gives  me  a  tongue, 
I  should  be  dumb  else ;  and  1  am  secure, 
I  cannot  clothe  my  thoughts,  and  just  defence. 
In  such  an  abject  phrase,  but  'twill  appear 
Equal,  if  not  above  my  low  condition. 
I  need  no  bombast  language,  stolen  from  such 
As  make  nobility  from  prodigious  terms 
The  hearen  unoentand  not ;  I  bring  with  me 
No  wealth  to  boast  of;  neither  can  I  number 
Uncertain  fortune's  favoun  with  my  merits ; 
I  dare  not  force  affection,  or  presume 
To  censure  her  discretion,  that  looks  on  me 
Asa  weak  man,  and  not  her  fancy's  idol. 
How  I  have  loved,  and  how  much  1  have  suffer *d. 
And  with  what  pleasure  undergone  the  burthen 
Of  my  ambitiou!!  hopes,  (in  aiming  at 
The  glad  possession  of  a  happiness, 
The  abstract  of  all  goodness  in  mankind 
Can  at  no  part  deserve,)  with  my  confession 
Of  mine  own  wants,  is  all  that  can  plead  for  me. 
Bat  if  that  purs  desires,  not  blended  with 


*  Negt'tm  the  gmtrai^  amd  the  podM  amd  fantors.]  So  read 
both  dw  rnurtoa :  Ibe  nMxIcro  editor*  not  knowing  what  to 
nakeoTfM^o^  ami >btilor»,  (which,  In  the  langnage  of 
tlw  aallMr.  Beans  the  /bwmrinff  gods),  accomnMidate  the 
liae  to  their  owa  eoaecpUona  with  woodroot  facility,  and 


Alaalfcr 


JVtef  fa  timgmtnd,  wnd  to  ikBgoda. 


Foul  tlioughts,  that,  like  a  river,  keeps  bis  course, 
Retaining  still  the  clearness  of  the  spring 
From  whence  it  took  beginning,  may  be  thought 
Worthy  acceptance ;  then  I  dare  rise  up. 
And  tell  tliis  gay  man  to  his  teeth,  I  never 
Durst  doubt  her  constancy,  that,  like  a  rock. 
Beats  off  temptations,  as  that  mocks  the  fury 
Of  the  proud  waves ;  nor,  from  my  jealous  fears. 
Question  that  goodness  to  which,  as  an  altar 
Of  all  perfection,  he  that  truly  loved 
Should  rather  bring  a  sacrifice  of  service. 
Than  raze  it  with  the  engines  of  suspicion  : 
Of  which,  when  he  can  wash  an  iEthiop  white, 
Leosthenes  may  hope  to  free  himself; 
But.  till  then,  never. 

Timag,  Bold,  presumptuous  villain ! 

Pitan,  I  will  go  further,  and  make  good  upon  him, 
I'  the  pride  of  aU  his  honours,  birth,  and  fortunes, 
He's  more  unworthy  than  myself. 

Least,  Thou  liesu  [decided, 

Timag.  Confute  him  with  a  whip,  and,  the  doubt 
Punish  him  with  a  halter. 

Puan,  O  the  gods ! 
My  ribs,  though  made  of  brass,  cannot  contain 
My  heart,  swollen  big  with  rage.  The  lie ! — a'whip ! 
Let  fury  then  disperse  these  clouds,  in  which 
I  long  have  march'd  disguised* ;    [Throws  off  hit 
disguiseJ]  that,  when  they  know  [horror 

Whom    they  have   injured,  they  may   faint   Mrith 
Of  my  revenge,  which,  wretched  men,  expect. 
As  sure  as  fate,  to  suffer. 

Leost,  Ha  !  Pisander ! 

Timag,  'Tis  the  bold  Thehan  ! 

Asot,  There's  no  hope  for  me  then : 
I  thought  I  should  have  put  in  for  a  share. 
And  home  Cleora  from  them  both ;  but  now 
This  stanger  looks  so  terrible,  that  I  dare  not 
So  much  as  look  on  her. 

Pisan,  Now  as  myself. 
Thy  equal  at  thy  best,  Leosthenes. 
For  you,  Timagoras,  praise  heaven  you  were  bom 
Cleora's  brother,  'tis  your  safest  armour. 
But  I  lose  time, —  1  he  base  lie  cast  upon  me, 
I  thus  return :  Thou  art  a  perjured  man, 
False,  and  perfidious,  and  hast  made  a  tender 
Of  love  and  service  to  this  lady,  when 
Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any,  can  bear  witness. 
That  thou  wert  not  thine  own  :  for  proof  of  this, 
Look  better  on  this  virgin,  and  consider. 
This  Persian  shape  laid  by  ti  and  she  appearing 
In  a  Greekish  dress,  such  as  when  first  you  saw  her, 
If  she  resemble  not  Pisimder's  sister, 
OnecaU'd  Statilia? 

Least,  Tis  the  same !  my  guilt 
So  chokes  my  spirits,  I  cannot  deny 
My  falsehood,  nor  excu:$e  it. 

Pisan.  This  is  she, 
I'o  whom  thou  wert  contracted  :  this  the  lady. 
That,  when  thou  wert  my  prisoner,  fairly  taken 


*  Ijetfwry  then  dhperte  these  cUmds  in  which 
I  long  have  march'd  disguised ;]  The  old  copies  read 
mask'd ;  but  this  •veins  su  unworthy  of  the  anihur,  that  I 
h^ve  not  scrupled  to  place  the  other  word  (niMrch'd)  in  the 
irxt.  I  believe  Masciugir  had  the  first  iiilueid  in  his 
thoughts. 

t  This  Persian  shape  laid  hy,]  i.  e.  this  Persian  dreM  ; 
a  term  borrowed  from  the  tiring-room  ot  the  theatres.  In 
the  list  of  dramatis  persona?  prefixed  to  the  t'ir gin-. Martyr, 
Harpax  ia  said  to  be,  "  an  evil  spirit,  following  Theophiiua 
in  the  shape  (habii>  of  a  secretary." 


-I 
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[Act  V. 


In  the  Spartan  war,  that  begrg'd  thy  liberty. 
And  with  it  gave  herself  to  thee,  ungrateful ! 

Statu.  No  more,  sir,  I  entreat  you :  I  perceive 
True  sorrow  in  bis  looks,  and  a  consent 
To  make  me  reparation  in  mine  honour ; 
And  then  1  am  most  happy. 

Pisan,  Tlie  wrong  done  her 
Drew  me  from  Thebes,  with  a  full  intent  to  kill  thee : 
But  this  fair  object  met  me  in  my  fury, 
And  quite  disann'd  me.     Being  denied  to  have  her. 
By  you,  my  lord  Archidamus,  and  not  able 
To  Liye  far  from  her  -,  love,  the  mistress  of 
All  quaint  devices,  prompted  me  to  treat 
With  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  as  a  pirate,  sold  me 
For  a  slave  to  you,  my  lord,  and  gave  my  sister 
As  a  present  to  Cleora. 

TimoL  Strange  meanders ! 

Pisnn,  There  how  I  bare  myself,  needs  no  relation ; 
But,  if  so  far  descending  from  the  height 
Of  my  then  flourishing  fortunes,  to  the  lowest 
Condition  of  a  man,  to  have  means  only 
To  feed  my  eye  with  the  sight  of  what  I  honoured  ; 
The  dangers  too  1  underwent,  the  sufferings ; 
The  clearness  of  my  interest ;  may  deserve 
A  noble  recompense  in  your  lawful  favour ; 
Now  'tis  apparent  that  Leosthenes 
Can  claim  no  interest  in  you,  you  may  please 
To  think  upon  my  service. 

CIm.  Sir,  my  want 
Of  power  to  satisfy  so  great  a  debt. 
Makes  me  accuse  my  fortune :  but  if  that 
Out  of  the  bounty  of  your  mind,  you  think 
A  free  surrender  of  myself  full  payment, 
I  gladly  tender  it. 

Archid.  With  my  consent  too. 
All  injuries  forgotten. 

Timag,  I  will  study, 
In  my  future  service,  to  deserve  your  favour. 
And  good  opinion. 

Least.  Thus  I  gladly  fee 
This  advocate  to  plead  for  me.  [Kusing  Statilia, 

Pisan.  You  will  find  me 
An  easy  judge.     When  I  have  yielded  reasons 
Of  your  bondmen's  falling  off  from  their  obedience. 
Then  after,  as  you  please,  determine  of  me. 
I  found  tlieir  natures  apt  to  mutiny 
From  your  too  cruel  usage,  and  made  trial 
How  far  they  might  be  wrought  on  ;  to  instruct  you 
To  look  with  more  prevention  and  care 
To  what  they  may  hereafter  undertake 
Upou  the  like  occasions.     The  hurt's  little 
They  have  committed,  nor  was  ever  cure 
But  with  some  pain  effected.     1  confess, 
iu  ho|>e  to  force  a  grant  of  fair  Cleora. 
I  urj;f d  them  to  defend  the  town  against  you  : 
Nor  had  the  terror  of  your  whips,  but  that 
I  was  prej>aring  for  defence  elsewhere, 
So  soon  got  entrance*  :  in  this  I  am  guilty  j 
Now,  as  you  please,  your  censure. 

Timol.  Bring  them  in  ; 
And,  though  you've  given  me  power,  I  do  entreat 
Such  as  have  undergone  their  insolence. 
It  may  not  be  offensive  though  1  study 


•   \or  had  the  terror  qf  ymtr  whips,  hut  that 

I  teas  p^'piringfor  dtjiiwe  efiitnche>e, 

So9oon  got  entrance:]  1  4iii  pi  as^e*!  with  Uii«,  because  it 
look*  «»  11  the  4Dilior  was  •ciimuIc  of  tlie  improbjbility  of 
the  circuiu»tHDCc.  It  i^  indve«i,  the  onljr  detective  part  of 
this  beaatil'ni  story. 


Pity,  more  than  revenge. 

Coris.  'Twill  best  become  you. 

Clean,  I  must  consent. 

Asot.  For  me,  I'll  find  a  time 
To  be  revenged  hereafter. 

Enter  Graoculo,   Cimbrio,   Poliprhon,    Zantula, 
and  the  rest,  with  halters  about  their  necks, 

Gmc,  Give  me  leave ; 
111  speak  for  aU. 

TimoL  What  canst  thou  say,  to  hinder 
The  course  of  justice  ? 

Grae,  Nothing. — You  may  see 
We  are  prepared  for  hanging,  and  confess 
We  hare  deserved  it :  our  most  bumble  suit  is. 
We  may  not  twice  be  executed. 

TimoL  Twice ! 
How  mean*st  thou  ? 

Grec.  At  the  gallows  first,  and  after  in  t  ballad 
Sung  to  some  vUlanoos  tune.     There  are  ten-groat 

rhymers 
About  the  town,  grown  fat  on  these  occasions. 
Let  but  a  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired*, 
A^foolisb  lover  hang  himself  for  pure  love. 
Or  any  such  like  accident,  and,  before  [made. 

They  are  cold  in  their  graves,  some  damn*d  ditty's 
Which  makes  their  ghosts  walk. — Let  the  state  take 
For  the  redress  of  this  abuse,  recording  [order 

Twas  done  by  my  advice,  and,  for  my  put, 
I'll  cut  as  clean  a  caper  from  the  laddfir, ' 
As  ever  merry  Greek  did, 

TimoL  Yet  I  think 
You  would  shew  more  activity  to  delight 
Your  master  for  a  pardon. 

Grac.  O  !  I  would  dance^ 
As  I  were  all  air  and  fire.  [Copers. 

TimoL  And  ever  be 
Obedient  and  humble ; 

Grac.  As  his  f:paniel. 
Though  he  kick'd  me  for  exercise  -,  and  the  like 
I  promise  for  all  the  rest. 

*  Let  but  a  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired,  &c.]  There  } 
is  nmch  good  hiiinoar,  as  well  a^  inith,  in  these  remarks.  ; 
They  are,  it  luust  be  confessed,  strangely  out  of  time,  and  i 
still  more  strangely  out  of  place  ;  but  the  readers  of  oar  old 
dramatists  must  hv  prepared  to  overlook  these  anomalies. 

Much  of  the  wit,  and  more,  pi'rhaps,  of  the  interest,  of 
our  old  dramas,  is  irretrievably  lost  through  our  ignorance 
of  collateral  circumstancfs.  A  thousand  temporary  allu- 
sions are  received  with  indifference,  or  perhaps  escape  us 
altogether,  w  hich  excited  the  strongest  sensations  of  pleasure 
and  pain  In  the  borams  of  our  ancestors.  This  play  was 
pt-rformed  fur  the  first  time,  Decenit)er  3,  1623;  and  on  the 
24th  of  Octob(>r,  in  the  s<tme  year,  a  chapel^  or,  as  the  con- 
tinuator  of  i^tow  calls  it,  a  chamber  felt  down  "  in  Huns- 
den  Hous<-,  iu  the  Klack  Fry iir>,  where  was  assembled  atx>vc 
three  hundred  men,  women,  and  ycmths,  to  hear  a  Romane 
Catholicque  priest  preach,  in  which  fall  was  slainc  the 
prfacher,  and  almost  one  hnudre<l  of  his  auditory,  and  well 
ni^h  MS  many  more  hurt."  Imme<iia(e1y  after  this,  follows 
an  at  tide  of  Jiring  a  street.  "  Weduewlay,  the  12th  of  No- 
vember, I<i*23,  one  of  the  wareh<>uses  of  Sir  W.  Cockayne," 
(a  n.ime  familiar  to  Massinger,)  "  kniuht,  alderman  of  Lttn- 
don,  in  Broad  Street,  took^re  in  the  evening,  and  ceased 
not  till  two  o'lhe  clock  the  next  morning,  in  v«hich  space 
it  burnt  his  whole  hous«*,  and  three  of  hii>  neighlwar's  honf>es, 
to  the  great  danger  and  damage  of  many  ncerc  inhabitants," 
&c. — Annales,  p.  103^,  ed.  1031. 

These  appo>ile   references,  for  which  I  am  indebted  to 

Mr.  Gilchrist,   pro?e,  1  think,  that  the  tragical  events  in 

Graccnlo's  speech  were  not  the  suggestions  of  fancy.     The 

ybo/wA  lover,  who  bung  himself,/^  pure  lofoe,  was,  perhaps, 

beneath  the  notice  of  the  Chronicler;  but   1   suspect  that, 

if  we  conld  have  recourse  to  the  d d  ditties  of  the  day, 

we  shouki  find  his  melancholy  story  to  be  no  leas  real  than 
the  other  anfortunate  occurrences. 
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TtmoL  Rise  then,  yoa  have  it. 
AUtht  Staves.  Timoleoa !  Timoleon  ! 
TuNoL  Cease  these  clamours. 
And  now,  the  war  being  ended  to  our  wishes, 


*  Maaaiiicer  never  writes  with  more  effect,  than  when  he- 
combine*  hU  own  fancy  with  somewhat  of  real  history.  In 
this  case,  the  reader  will  not  expect  that  the  history  »hoald 
proceed  in  a  regular  order,  or  without  the  admission  of  fo< 
reif  n  incidents,  or  that  it  shoald  maintain  to  the  end,  the 
conimajiding  interest  with  which  it  t>egins.  It  is  ennngh 
for  Masslnger,  if  he  can  secare  attention  at  the  oatset, 
throagh  the  remembrance  of  some  important  event,  and 
if,  nnder  cover  of  this,  he  can  prepare  the  part  wbich.ima- 
giiialioa  Is  to  supply.  It  is  on  these  prmriples  he  has 
proceeded  in  7%e  nondnum,  and  pmduced  a  piece  which, 
with  a  few  exceptions,  is  at  once  stately  and  playfal,  im- 
prenive  and  tender.  He  matures  the  love,  under  cover  of 
the  history  ;  till  at  length  the  interest  changes,  and  the  his- 
tory becomes  subordinate  to  tlie  love. 

The  characters  are  drawn  with  ranch  variety  and  interest ; 
the  aiodcst  gravity  and  self  command  of  Timoleon  well 
agree  with  the  ancient  descriptions  of  the  man,  fh>m  whose 
moath  ftihU  wmquam  huolfns,  neque  gloriotum  exiit;  and 
oor  admiration  of  the  heroic  Pisandur,  who  cannot  ap|)ear 
in  his  proper  character  till  towards  the  conclusion,  is  ikW' 
fUly  excited  by  eaiiy  notices,  apparently  incidental,  of  his 
great  powers  of  body,  his  language,  sentimeut^,  &c.,  far 
above  Us  supposed  condition.  His  signal  temperance,  the 
ekana  which  wins  the  pure  Cleora,  is  well  contracted  with 
the  nareasonable  distrust  and  Jealousy  of  Leosthcncs,  who, 
however,  observes,  with  much  self-complacency,  while  he 
Bsart  his  own  liappinea*  by  his  impatience,  that  women  have 
bat  tittle  Jadgmcnt,  and  are  mostly  made  up  of  passion  !  It 
may  be  remarked  here,  that  Massinger  seems  fond  of  punish- 
iaf  hiaoien  for  ondue  suspicions  aiMl  alarms  in  matters  of 
love ;  and  that  this  is  one  of  the  methods  he  takes  to  exalt 
the  daracter  of  hii  females,  and  to  exhibit,  as  in  Cleora, 
the  cornice  ascendency  of  chastity  over  Jealousy.  Other 
marks  of  his  accu-itoroed  management  appear  in  this  play. 
He  Is  fond  of  fulfilling  expressions  in  a  sense  not  intended 
by  the  speakers.  Timagoras  unconscionsly  s.iys,  that  Pi- 
•ander  was  "  bought  for  his  sister's  service ;"  and  Archi- 
damas  bids  him  treat  her  with  particular  *'  care  aud  revc- 
.renee,"  the  veiy  circumstance  which  gains  her  atfcctions. 
In  Tkt  Dmhe  qf  MUan  too,  Sforsa  and  Marcelia  wish  that, 
after  a  life  of  aavaricd  happiness,  "  one  grave  may  receive 
them ;"  and  Ihev  are  buried  together,  after  she  has  fallen 
by  Us  hand.    He  to  fond  of  reserving  some  injured  person, 


And  such  as  went  the  pilgrimage  of  love, 
Happy  in  full  fruition  of  their  hope, 
'Tis  lawful,  thanks  paid  to  the  powers  divine, 
To  drown  our  cares  in  honest  mirth  and  wine. 

[Exeunt*' 


whose  late  appearance  may  justify  what  has  been  done,  and 
hasten  the  conclusion  of  the  plut.  He  reser>'es  Statilia 
for  the  sake  of  vindicating  Pisauder,  and  reminds  us  of  £n- 

fenia,  whose  wrongs  explain  the  vengeance  of  Francisco, 
[e  is  also  fond  of  throwing  Iiis  lovers  into  difficulties,  by 
confessing  their  attachment,  while  those  who  are  interested 
in  opposing  it,  listen  from  behind.  Cleora  precipitates  her 
expressions  of  kindness  for  Pisandor,  that  her  family  may 
be  enraged  at  the  discovery.  And  a  similar  contrivance  will 
hy  and  by  strike  the  reader,  in  the  plot  of  The  Renegado, 
where  Donusa  and  VilelU  are  overheard  by  Asambeg  aud 
Mnstapha. 

The  ludicrous  characters  are  not  without  their  merit, 
always  excepting  the  licentiousness  which  stains  them  ;  licen- 
tiou;«ncss,  however,  which,  fortunately,  is  neither  spirited 
nor  attractive.  The  slaves  turned  masters,  "  fret  their  hour" 
in  their  new  dignity  with  becoming  insolence.  It  is  a  fine 
stroke  of  nature  which  Plantas  has  given  to  one  of  his 
slaves :  suddenly  growing  rich,  and  laying  the  plan  of  his 
future  enjoyments,  he  determines  to  have  slaves  of  his 
own:  . 

domum  jntfruoni,  agrumt  <edet^  mancipia. 

Buderu,  Act.  IV.  sc-  ii. 
If  Massinger  is  to  be  suspected  of  political  allusions,  this 
play  betravs  him.    The  character  of  Cisco  the  admiral  does 
not  suit  him,  but  agrees  ver>'  well  with  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham : 

a  raw  young  fellow. 


The 


One  never  train'd  in  arms,  but  rather  fashion'd 
To  tilt  with  ladies'  lips,  than  crack  a  lance,"  Sec, 


green  heads  that  determine  of  the  state  over  their 
cups,"  Ac,  were  now  in  possession  of  all  power,  and  playing 
their  wildest  schemes.  And  towards  the  end  of  the  reign 
of  James,  (the  date  of  this  play,)  it  might  well  be  aaid,  by 
the  friends  to  the  safety  of  their  country : 

*' in  this  plenty 

And  fat  of  peace,  your  young  men  ne'er  were  train'd 

In  martial  discipline  ;  and  your  ships  unrigg'd. 

Rot  in  the  harbour." 

One  of  those  friends  of  his  country  was  Massinger:  and  it 
is  hanliy  possible  to  point  out,  in  any  writer,  ancient  or 
modern,  a  finer  strain  of  patriotism  amidst  the  public  dan- 

fer,  than  that  which  animates  the  last  scene  of  the  first  act 
>a.  lasLANO. 
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Thb  Rbkboado.]  This  tragi-comedy,  for  bo  Massinger  terma  it,  cppean  from  the  offloe>book  of  tbe 
master  of  the  rerels,  to  hare  heen  first  produced  on  the  .stage,  Aprfl  17th,  16t4  :  it  was  not  giren  to  the 
puhlic  till  sereral  years  aftvr, — ^the  entry  m  the  stationers'  register  bearing  date  March  6th,  1 629-30. 

The  story,  thoagh  wild  and  extravagant,  is  not  all,  perhaps,  inyention  ;  the  pirates  of  Tunis  and  Algiers 
ravaged  the  northern  coasts  of  the  Mediterranean  at  pleasure ;  and  the  Spanish  and  Italian  writers  of 
those  days  are  full  of  adventures  similar  to  this  before  us  ;  some  of  which  were  undoubtedly  founded  in 
fact. 

The  language  and  ideas  of  this  play  are  strictly  catholic ;  notwithstanding  which,  it  seems  to  have  been 
a  favourite  with  the  public  ;  and  even  the  modest  author  speaks  of  its  merits  with  some  d^^e  of  compla« 
cency.    It  was  not,  however,  reprinted. 

It  is  said,  in  the  title>pafi;e,  to  have  been  "  often  acted  by  the  queen's  [majesties  servants,  at  the  private 
play-house  in  Drury  Lane.  Afler  the  death  of  Queen  Anne,  in  1618,  (as  Mr.  Malone  informs  me,)  the 
plavers  at  this  house  were  called,  the  Lady  ElixabeUi*s  servants,  (L  e.  James's  daughter,  then  married  to  the 
Palsgrave,)  although  she  was  not  in  England :  but  after  the  marriage  of  Charles,  they  took  the  name  of  tbe 
qu£en*s  servants ;  L  e.  of  Henrietta  Maria.  The  denomination,  therefore,  in  the  title-page  of  the  old  plsy, 
alludes  to  the  lime  of  its  publication,  and  not  to  that  of  its  "  allowance  ;"  when,  as  appears  from  the  first 
edition  of  The  Bondman,  16^4,  the  players  were  still  in  possession  of  the  former  appellation. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  BONOUBABLS 

GEORGE   HARDING, 

BARON   BERKELEy,';OF  BERKELEY   CASTLE.  AND   KNIGHT  OF  THE: 

HONOURABLE  ORDER  OF  THE  BATH*. 

Mt  Good  Lord, 

To  be  honoured  for  old  nobility,  or  hereditaiy  titles,  is  not  alone  proper  to  yourself,  but  to  some  few  of  your 
rank,  who  may  challenge  the  like  privUege  with  you  :  but  in  our  age  to  vouchsafe  (as  you  have  oftrai  done) 
a  ready  hand  to  raise  the  dejected  spirits  of  the  contemned  sons  of  the  muses ;  such  as  would  not  suff^  the 
elorious  fire  of  poesy  to  be  wholly  extin^ished,  is  so  remarkable  and  peculiar  to  your  lordship,  that  with  a 
hill  vote  and  suffrage,  it  is  acknowledged  tliat  the  patronage  and  protection  of  the  dramatic  poem  is  yours, 
and  almost  without  a  rival.  I  despair  not  therefore,  but  that  my  ambition  to  present  my  service  in  this  kind, 
may  in  your  clemency  meet  with  a  gentle  interpretation.  Confirm  it,  my  good  lord,  in  your  gracious  accept- 
ance of  this  trifle ;  in  which,  if  I  were  not  confident  there  are  some  pieces  worthy  the  perusal,  it  should 
have  been  taught  an  humbler  flight ;  and  the  writer,  your  countryman,  never  yet  made  happy  in  your  notice 
and  favour,  had  not  made  this  an  advocate  to  plead  for  his  admission  among  such  as  are  wholly  and  sincerely 
devoted  to  your  service.  I  may  live  to  tender  ray  humble  thankfulness  in  some  higher  strain ;  and  till  tben« 
comfort  myself  with  hope,  that  you  descend  from  your  height  to  receive 

Vour  honour's  commanded  senrmt, 

PHILIP  MASSINGEIU 


*  He  was  made  a  knight  of  the  bafh  at  the  creation  of  Charlea,  Prince  of  Wake,  November  4»  1016;  three  yean  after 
he  toccecdcd  hb  grandlatber,  Henry,  eleventh  Loid  Berkdey. 


AtAXBSG*,  vlctroy  of  Tunis, 
MvsTAPHA,  boiha  ^Aleppo, 
VrntLUt  a  Vgnetian  gtntUman, 

diagHtged  •$  a  mtr^nt, 
FBAVciaco,  a  Jttuit, 
Antonio  Gbimjiloi,  the  Rene- 

gsdo, 
Cabazu,  on  tunueh, 
Gazst,  mnant  to  Vitelli, 
Aga. 


DRAftUTIS  PERSONiE. 


Aeton^  Names. 
John  Blanye. 
John  Sumner. 

Mich.  Bowyer. 
Wm.  Reignalds. 

Wm.  Allen. 
Wm.  Robins. 
£d.  Shakerley. 


Actor^  Name*. 


Capiaga. 

Janizaries. 

Master. 

Boatswain. 

Sailors. 

A  Gaoler.    Turks. 

D0NV8A,  nr>ce  to  Amurath, 
Pauuna,  thUr  to  Vitelli, 
Makto,  Hfvant  to  Donusa. 


Ed.  Rogers. 
Theo.  Bourne. 


SCENE,  Tunis. 


ACT  I. 


8CENE  Ir~i4  Street  near  the  Bazar. 
Eniir  Vitxlu,  and  Oazet. 

Ftlil.  You  have  hired  a  shop,  then  1 

Gmx,  Yes,  sir ;  and  our  wares. 
Though  brittle  as  a  maidenhead  at  sixteen, 
Ara  sue  unladen ;  not  a  crystal  crack'd. 
Or  china  dish  needs  soldering ;  our  choice  pictures, 
As  they  came  from  the  workman,  without  blemish : 
And  I  nare  studied  speeches  for  each  piece. 
And,  in  a  thrifty  tone,  to  sell  them  off. 
Will  swear  by  Mahomet  and  Termagantt, 
Tliat  this  is  mistress  to  the  great  Duke  of  Florence, 
That,  niece  to  old  King  Pepin,  and  a  third. 
An  Austrian  princess  by  her  Roman  nose, 
Howe'sir  my  conscience  tells  me  they  are  figures 
Of  bawds  and  common  courtezans  in  Venice. 

ViuL  Yon  make  no  scruple  of  an  oath,  then  7 

Gax,  Fie,  sir! 
Tia  out  of  my  indentures  ;  I  am  bound  there 
To  swear  for 'my  master's  profit,  as  securely 
Aa  your  intelligencer^  must  for  his  prince, 


*  Or,  M  we  tboold  now  say,  Haeean  Beg.*  " 

t  wm  tmemr  ly  Mahomet  amd  Termannt.]  Dr.  Percy, 
la  kii  remariu  on  the  ancient  bdlad  of  Ah$g  Eetmere, 
•ayi*  that  Terouifuit  to  the  nunc  riven  by  the  aathors  of 
dM  oU  rowiacei  to  tiie  god  of  tlie  Saracen* :  and  at  he  was 
geacraBy  wpftnud  aa  a  very  forioot  being,  the  word 
tcnaa^Mt  Wat  applied  to  any  penon  of  a  lurbolent  ont- 
ragtoaa  diapodtSoa,  ilkongh  at  present  It  to  appropriated  to 
the  fcflufe  MS.    M.  Mason. 

I  hava  reCalaed  a  pan  of  thii  note,  tboogh  there  ia  little 
la  H.  Oar  scflloaa  aaeeatora,  who  were  tomewhat  of  Sir 
4adrew't  way  of  tUnkiag,  and  cordially  dUpo»ed  to  beat 
the  Tarka  Hke  doft,  for  tieiog  Mahoiiietlans,  innocently 
charged  thena  with  deities  whom  they  never  acknowleilged. 
TarwifiBl,  wbcttwr  derived  from  dM  Saxon,  or  (which,  in 
CU»  caae,  to  acariy  the  aame)*  Arom  the  Latin,  cannot  poc- 
iibly  be  a  Saraeeaic  divinity ;  the  word  waa  originally  used, 
I  aappoaey  aa  aa  attribate  of  the  Supreme  Being  of  the 
Suaeme,  a  people  little  less  odions  to  oar  romance  writers, 
.  and  sometimes  eoafoonded  with  them. 
7  am  bo¥md  there 
'feir  my  maeter^e  9rt(/tt,  eu  eecurelp 

A§  pmr  §mtflH0meer,  *c-]  Here  Is,  probably,  an  allaslon 
to  ikeceMialed  deiaitioa  of  an  ambaasador,  by  Sir  Henry 
Wolloa :  **  Aa  tmacat  aaaa  appointed  to  Ipe  abroad  for  the 
iood  of  hb  eunatry,"— a  dcaaltloa,  by  die  bye,  which  eoet 
aiaidasr;  Air  Sir  Hcaiy,  aoC  sattoftcd  with  aatertaining  hto 


That  sends  him  forth  an  honourable  spy. 

To  serve  his  purposes.     And  if  it  be  lawful 

In  a  Christian  shopkeeper  to  cheat  his  father, 

I  cannot  find  but  to  abuse  a  Turk 

In  the  sale  of  our  commodities,  must  be  thought 

A  meritorious  work. 

ViteL  I  wonder,  sirrah. 
What's  your  religion  ? 

Caz.  Troth,  to  answer  truly, 
I  would  not  be  of  one  that  should  command  me 
To  feed  upon  poor  John*,  when  I  see  pheasants 
And  partridges  on  the  table :  nor  do  1  like 
The  other,  that  allows  us  to  eat  flesh 
In  Lent,  though  it  be  rotten,  rather  than  be 
Thought  superstitious  ;  as  your  zealous  cobler. 
And  learned  botcher  preach  at  Amsterdam, 
Over  a  hotchpotchf.     1  would  not  be  confined 
In  my  belief:  when  all  your  sects  and  sectaries 
Are  grown  of  one  opinion,  if  I  like  it 
I  will  profess  myself, — ^in  the  mean  time, 
Live  I  in  England,  Spain,  France,  Rome,  Geneva, 
I'm  of  that  country's  faith. 

ViteL  And  what  in  Tunis? 
Will  you  turn  Turk  here? 


countrymen,  would  needs  translate  his  wit  into  Latin,  for 
the  amuwment  of  foreigners.  /<yr,  which  was  then  the 
terra  for  lodge  or  dwell,  made  a  tolerable  pan  ;  but  mgntim- 
dum.  Into  which  it  was  inrncd,  had  neUher  humour  nor 
ambiguity  in  It,  and  sorely  scandalised  the  curps  diplo- 
matic. 

*  To  feed  upom  poor  JtAn,]  Poor  John,  Mr.  M alone  says, 
u  halce,  dried,  and  raited. 

t  aa  yowr  eeaUme  eobler 

And  iftimed  botcher  preach  at  Amaterdantt 

Over  a  hotchpotch.]  The  religious  troubles  of  HoUaod,  in 
the  16th  century,  arose  principally  from  the  Anabaptists. 
There  was  an  insurrection  at  Amsterdam,  headed  by  a  tailor, 
a  disdple  of  John  of  Leyden  (the  Munster  king),  himself 
a  tailor:  but,  indeed,  the  toleration  allowed  to  religions 
sects  of  all  denominations,  had,  about  this  time,  filled  Am- 
sterdam  with  fanatics  from  every  country  in  Europe.  To 
this  aggregation  of  aealots,  there  are  perpetual  allusions  in 
onr  old  writers.  Thus  Shirley  :  **  Well,  if  I  live,  I  will  to 
Ameterdam,  and  add  another  schism  to  the  two  hundred, 
four  score,  and  odd."  GemiUmum  of  Venice.  And  Beaa 
mont  and  Retcher :  "  I  am  a  schoolmaster,  sir.  and  would 
flain  confer  with  yon  about  erecting  four  new  sects  of  reli- 
gion at  Ameterdam.**    The  Fair  Maid  qf  the  Jmt. 
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Gut.  No :  so  I  should  lose 
A  collop  of  that  part  my  Doll  enjoia'd  me 
To  bring  home  as  she  left  it :  'tis  her  Yenturey 
Nor  dare  I  barter  that  commodity, 
Without  her  special  warrant. 

ViteL  You  are  a  knave,  sir : 
Leaving  your  roguery,  think  upon  my  business, 
It  is  no  time  to  fool  now.  [time 

Remember  where  you  are  too :  though  this  mart- 
We  are  allow'd  free  trading,  and  with  safe^, 
Temper  your  tongue,  and  meddle  not  with  the  Turks, 
llieir  manners,  nor  religion. 

Gaz,  Take  you  heed,  sir,  f  there  landed 

What  colours    you  wear.     Not   two   hours  since. 
An  English  pirate's  whore,  with  a  green  apron*. 
And,  as  she  walk'd  the  streets,  one  of  their  mufUs, 
We  call  them  priests  at  Venice,  with  a  razor 
Cuts  it  off,  petticoat,  smock  and  all,  and  leaves  her 
As  naked  as  my  nail ;  the  young  fry  wondering 
What  strange   beast  it  should    be.      I   scaped  a 

scouring—— 
My  mistress's  busk  point,  of  that  forbidden  colour. 
Then  tied  my  codpiece ;  had  it  been  discovered 
I  had  been  capon'd. 

ViteL  And  had  been  well  served. 
Haste  to  the  shop,  and  set  my  wares  in  order, 
I  will  not  long  be  absent. 

Gaz.  Though  I  strive,  sir. 
To  put  off  melancholy,  to  which  you  are  erer 
Too  much  inclined,  it  shall  not  hinder  me. 
With  my  best  care,  to  serve  you.  [Exit, 

Enter  Francisco. 

ViteL  I  believe  thee. 
O  welcome,  sir !  stay  of  my  steps  in  this  life, 
And  guide  to  all  my  blessed  hopes  hereafter,  [per'd? 
What  comforts,  sir?     Have  your  endeavours  pros* 
Have  we  tired  fortune's  malice  with  our  sufferi  ngs? 
Is  she  at  length,  af>er  so  many  frowns. 
Pleased  to  vouchsafe  one  cheerful  look  upon  us? 

Fran,  You   give  too  much  to  fortune  and  your 
passions. 
O'er  which  a  wise  man,  if  relieious,  triumphs. 
That  name  fools  worship ;  and  those  tyrants,  which 
We  arm  against  our  better  part,  our  reason. 
May  add,  but  never  take  from  our  afflictions. 

Vit$L  Sir,  as  I  am  a  sinful  man,  I  cannot 
But  like  one  suffer. 

Fran,  I  exact  not  from  you 
A  fortitude  insensible  of  calamity,  [shovmf 

To  which  the  saints  themselves  have  bow'd,  and 
They  are  made  of  flesh  and  blood ;  all  that  I  chal- 
lenge 
Is  manly  patience.     Will  you,  that  were  train 'd  up 
In  a  religious  school,  where  divine  maxims. 
Scorning  comparison  with  moral  precepts. 
Were  daily  taught  you,  bear  your  constancy's  trial. 
Not  like  Vitelli,  but  a  village  nurse, 
With  curses  in  your  mouth,  tears  in  your  eyes  ? — 
How  poorly  it  shows  in  you. 

ViteL  I  am  school'd,  sir, 
And  will  hereafter,  to  my  utmost  strength. 
Study  to  be  myself. 


•         ■  with  a  green  aprom.)  It  •bould  be  obaerved, 

that  this  colour  is  appropriated  solely  to  the  descendant* 
of  Mahomet.  To  "land  at  Tanis,"  or  any  other  town 
professing  the  Mahometan  religion,  in  a  green  dress,  at 
this  day,  would  perhaps  cost  the  anwary  stranger  his  Me. 

f and  shown,]  So  the  old  copy  :  the  modem  edi- 
tors read,  and  show.' 


Fran.  So  shall  you  find  me 
Most  ready  to  assist  you ;  neither  have  I 
Slept  in  your  great  occasions :  since  I  left  you, 
I  have  been  at  the  viceroy's  court,  and  preasM 
As  far  as  they  allow  a  Christian  entrance: 
And  something  I  have  leam'd,  that  may  concern 
The  purpose  of  this  journey. 
VueL  Dear  sir,  what  is  it? 
Fran,  By  the  command  of  Asambeg,  the  viceroy. 
The  city  swells  with  barbarous  pomp  and  pride. 
For  the  entertainment  of  stout  Mustapha, 
The  basha  of  Aleppo,  who  in  person 
Comes  to  receive  the  niece  of  Amureth, 
The  fair  Donusa,  for  his  bride. 

ViuL  I  find  not 
How  this  may  profit  us. 

Fran,  Pray  you  give  me  leave. 
Among  the  rest  that  wait  upon  the  viceroy. 
Such  as  have,  under  him,  command  in  Tunis, ' 
Who,  as  you've  often  heard,  are  all  false  pirates, 
I  saw  the  shame  of  Venice,  and  the  scorn 
Of  all  good  men,  the  perjured  Renecado, 
Antonio  Grimaldi. 

ViteL  Ha !  his  name 
Is  poison  to  me. 
Fran,  Yet  i^ain  ? 
ViteL  1  have  done,  sir. 

Fmn,    This  debauch'd  villain,  whom  we   eyer 
thought 
(After  his  impious  scorn  done  in  St.  Mark's, 
To  me,  as  I  stood  at  the  holy  altar) 
The  tbief  that  ravish 'd  your  fair  sister  from  yoa. 
The  virtuous  Paulina,  not  long  since. 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
Sold  to  the  viceroy  a  fair  Christian  virgin ; 
On  whom,  maugre  his  fierce  and  cruel  nature, 
Asambeg  dotes  extremely. 

ViteL  'Tis  my  sister: 
It  must  be  she,  my  better  angel  tells  me 
'Tis  poor  Paulina.     Farewell  all  disguises ! 
I'll  show,  in  my  revenge,  that  I  am  noble. 
Fran.  You  are  not  mad  ? 
ViteL  No,  sir ;  my  virtuous  anger 
Makes  every  vein  an  artery ;  I  feel  in  me 
The  strength  of  twenty  men ;  and,  being  arm'd 
With  my  good  cause,  to  wreak*  wrong'd  innocence, 
I  dare  alone  run  to  the  viceroy's  court. 
And  with  this  poniard,  before  his  face. 
Dig  out  Grimaldi's  heart. 
Fran,  Is  this  religious  ? 

ViteL  Would  you  have  me  tame  now?    Can  I 
know  my  sister 
Mew'd  up  in  his  seraglio,  and  in  danger 
Not  alone  to  lose  her  honour,  but  her  soul ; 
The  hell-bred  villain  by  too,  that  has  sold  both 
To  black  destruction,  and  not  haste  to  send  him 
To  the  devil,  his  tutor  1  To  be  patient  now. 
Were,  in  another  name,  to  play  the  pander 
To  the  viceroy's  loose  embraces,  and  cry  aim  t ! 
W^hile  he,  by  force  or  flattery,  compels  her 
To  yield  her  flair  name  up  to  his  foul  lust. 
And,  after,  turn  apostata  to  the  faith 
That  she  was  bred  in. 

Fran,  Do  but  give  me  hearing. 


\ 


ii 


to  wreak  vmng^d  inmocmce^  L  e.  to  revenge ;  | 


•o  In  Th»  Fatal  Dowrp. 

**  But  there's  a  heaven  above,  firom  whoae  Jnst  Ufrwai 
No  mists  of  p<^cy  can  hide  offenders." 
f  •  and  erp  aiin  1]  See  thM  Bondman. 
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And  you  shall  soon  grant  how  ridiculous 

This  childis]li  fury  is.    A  wise  man  never 

Attempts  impossihilities ;  'ti^  as  easy 

For  any  single  arm  to  quell  an  army, 

As  to  effect  your  wishes.     We  come  hither 

To  Isam  Paulina's  (ate*,  and  to  redeem  her : 

Leave  your  revenge  to  heaven  :  I  oft  have  told  you, 

Of  a  relict  tliat  I  gave  her.  which  has  power, 

If  we  may  credit  holy  men*s  traditions, 

To  lieep  the  owner  free  from  violence : 

This  on  her  hreast  she  wears,  and  does  preserve 

The  virtue  of  it,  hy  her  daily  prayers. 

So,  if  she  fall  not  hy  her  own  consent, 

Which  it  were  sin  to  think,  I  fear  no  force. 

Be,  therefore,  patient;  keep  this  borrow'd  shape, 

Till  time  and  opportunity  present  us 

With  some  6t  means  to  see  her ;  which  perform 'd 

111  join  with  you  in  any  desperate  course 

For  her  delivery. 

ViuL  You  have  charm'd  me,  sir, 
And  I  ob^'  in  all  things :  pray  you,  pardon 
The  weakness  of  my  passion. 

Frmn.  And  excuse  it. 
Be  cheerful  man  -,  for  know  that  good  intents 
Are,  in  the  end,  crown*d  with  as  fair  events. 

l^ExeunU 

SCENE  II<— il  Room  in  Donusa's  Palace, 
Enter  Donvsa,  Manto,  and  Caraziz. 

Dom,  Have  you  seen  the  Christian  captive. 
The  great  basmi  is  so  enamoured  of? 

Mant,  Yes,  an  it  please  your  excellency, 
I  took  a  full  view  of  her,  when  she  was 
I  Presented  to  him. 

Don.  And  is  she  such  a  wonder. 
As  'tis  reported  ? 

Mant.  She  was  drown'd  in  tears  then. 
Which  took  much  from  her  beauty  -,  yet,  in  spite 
Of  soiTOw,  she  appear*d  tlie  mistress  of 
Most  rare  perfections  ;  and,  though  low  of  stature. 
Her  well-proportiou'd  limbs  invite  affection  : 
And,  when  she  speaks,  each  syllable  is  music 
That  does  enchant  the  hearers :  but  your  highness^, 
lliat  are  not  to  be  parallell'd,^!  yet  never 
Beheld  her  equaL 

Don.  Come,  you  flatter  me  ; 
Bnt  I  forgive  it.     We,  that  are  bom  great. 
Seldom  distaste^  our  servants  though  they  give  us 
More  than  we  can  pretend  to.     I  have  heard 
That  Christian  ladies  live  with  much  more  freedom 


•  TV  team  Paulkta'e  /■!«.]  Tlie  old  copy  reads  faith  ; 
the  alurAlioB,  which  iceuis  Judicious,  was  uiadc  by  Mr.  M. 
Mssoo. 

♦  ■  /^  June  toldyou 

iJf  a  retie  thai  i  gawe  her,  &c.|  I  have  already  observed, 
that  the  language  of  this  play  is  catholic ;  the  idea,  how- 
ever, ot  tht:  power  of  relics,  in  the  preservation  of  cha«tity, 
may  be  fueod  in  many  old  romances  and  books  of  Icnigbt- 
errantry,  which  were  nmloabteUly  familiar  to  Mas>inKer. 

t hot  pemr  hiyhneu,]   i.  e.  ejecrpt  yoor  highness, 

Sic,    la  the   next  line,  the  modern  editors  had  so  trans- 
posed the  words,  as  to  make  it  downright  prose:  it  is  now 
reformed. 
i  — '  ffe,  that  are  bom  great, 
Mdem  distaste  our  eervante  though  theg  give  nt 
More  tkarn  we  can  pretend  to.\  i.  e.  diaHke\  in  which 
•rase  the  word  freqnently  occurs.    Thus  Shirley,  in  the 
epilwae  to  Lem  fo  a  Maze  : 
**  be  drrifcs  that  yoa 

Slwmid  aoc  diatmate  lib  mase,  becaase  of  Ulc 
Traasplanted/*  *e. 


Than  such  as  are  bom  here.     Our  jealous  Turks 
Never  permit  their  fair  wives  to  be  seen. 
But  at  the  public  bagnios,  or  the  mosques. 
And,  even  then,  veil'd  and  guarded.     Thou,  Carazie, 
Wert  bom  in  England  \  what's  the  custom  there. 
Among  your  women  ?     Come,  be  free  and  merry : 
I  am  no  severe  mistress  :  nor  hast  thou  met  with 
A  heavy  bondage. 

Car,  Heavy  !  I  was  made  lighter 
By  two  stone  weight,  at  least,  to  be  fit  to  serve  you. 
But  to  your  question,  madam  ;  women  in  England, 
For  the  most  part,  live  like  queens.     Your  country 
Have  liberty  to  hawk,  to  hunt,  to  feast,  [ladies. 

To  give  free  entertainment  to  all  comers. 
To  talk,  to  kiss  ;  there's  no  such  thing  known  there 
As  an  Italian  girdle.     Your  city  dame. 
Without  leave,  wears  the  breeches,  has  her  husband 
At  as  much  command  as  her  'prentice ;  and,  if  need 
Can  make  him  cuckold  by  her  father's  copy.        £be, 

Don,  But  your  court  lady  ? 

Car,  She,  I  assure  you,  madam. 
Knows  nothing  but  her  will ;  must  be  allow'd 
Her  footmen,  hercaroch*,  her  usliers,  pages. 
Her  doctor,  chaplains;  and,  as  I  have  heard. 
They're  grown  of  late  so  leam'd,  that  they  maintain 
A  strange  position,  which  their  lords,  with  all 
I'heir  wit,  cannot  confute. 

Don.  What's  that,  I  prithee  ? 

Car.  IVIarry,  that  it  is  not  only  fit,  but  lawful. 
Your  madam  there,  her  much  rest  and  high  feeding 
Duly  consider'd,  should,  to  ease  her  husband. 
Be  allow'd  a  private  friend  :  thi^y  have  drawn  a  bill 
To  this  good  purpose,  and,  the  next  assembly. 
Doubt  not  to  pass  it. 

Don.  We  enjoy  no  more. 
That  are  o'  the  Othoman  race,  though  our  religion 
Allows  all  pleasure.     1  am  dull :  some  music, 
'i  ake  my  chapinesf  off.    So,  a  lusty  strain. 

\^A  galliard.     Knocking  within. 

Who  knocks  there? 

[^Manto  goes  to  the  door,  and  returns, 

Mant.  'Tis  the  basha  of  Aleppo, 
Who  humbly  makes  request  he  may  present 
His  service  to  you. 

Don,  Reach  a  chair.     We  must 
Receive  him  like  ourself,  and  not  deport^  with 
One  piece  of  ceremony,  state,  and  greatness, 
I'hat  may  beget  respect  and  reverence 
In  one  that's  bora  our  vassal.     Now  admit  him. 

Enter  Mustapha  ;  he  puts  off  his  yellow  pantofles, 

Musta,  The  place  is  sacred  ;  and  I  am  to  enter 
The  room  where  she  abides,  with  such  devutiuu 
As  pilgrims  pay  at  Mecca,  when  tliey  visit 
The  tomb  of  our  great  prophet.  [A'n^e^ 


*  Iler  footmen,  her  earoch,  her  ushere,  ptxgee,]  If  the 
reader  woald  have  a  promising  specijnen  of  what  can  be 
done  by  a  nice  ear,  in  e<titing  an  ancient  poet,  let  him  cast 
an  eye  on  thb  line,  as  it  stands  in  Coxetcr,  and  Mr.  M. 
MaM)n: 

Her  footmen,  her  coach,  her  uehere,  her  pages, 
tum-ti-ti,  tum-titi,  &c. 

t  Take  my  chapines  off.}  Chapinee  (Spanish,  and  not 
Italian,  as  the  commentators  on  Shakspcare  a»M:rt)  are  a 
kind  of  clogs  with  thick  cork  soles,  which  the  ladies  wear 
on  their  shoes  when  they  go  abroad. 

J  and  not  depart  with,  &c.)    To  depart  and  part 

were  anciently  synonymous.  Thus  Jonsou : 
"  He  that  departe  with  kis  own  honesty 
For  vulgar  praise,  doth  it  too  dearly  bay."    Epig.  ii. 


-'  -  -- 


Don,  Rise ;  the  sign 

ICcrasU  takes  vp  th§  panUffla, 
That  we  Toachsafe  your  presence. 

Mutta,  May  those  powers 
That  raised  the  Othoman  empire,  and  still  g:uard  it, 
Reward  your  highness  for  this  gracious  favour 
You  throw  upon  your  servant !  It  hath  pleased 
The  most  invincible,  mightiest  Amurath, 
(To  ^eak  his  other  titles  would  take  from  him 
That  in  himself  does  comprehend  all  greatness,) 
To  make  me  the  unworthy  instrument 
Of  his  command.    Receive,  divinest  lady, 

[DeUvert  a  letter. 
This  letter,  sign'd  by  his  victorious  hand, 
And  made  authentic  by  the  imperial  seal.  [you 

There,  when  you  find  me  mention'd,  far  be  it  from 
To  think  it  my  ambition  to  presume 
At  such  a  happiness,  which  his  powerful  will. 
From  his  great  mind's  magnificence,  not  my  merit. 
Hath  shower'd  upon  me.     But,  if  your  consent 
Join  with  his  good  opinion  and  allowance. 
To  perfect  what  his  favours  have  begun, 
I  shall,  in  my  obsequiousness  and  duty. 
Endeavour*  to  prevent  all  just  complaints. 
Which  want  of  will  to  serve  you  may  call  on  me. 

Don,  His  sacred  majesty  writes  nere,  that  your 
valour 
Against  the  Persian  hath  so  won  upon  him, 
That  there's  no  grace  or  honour  in  nis  gift. 
Of  which  he  can  imagine  you  unworthy ; 
And,  what's  the  greatest  you  can  hope,  or  aim  at. 
It  is  his  pleasure  you  should  be  received 
Into  his  royal  family — provided, 
For  so  far  I  am  uncon fined,  that  I 
Affect  and  like  your  person.    I  expect  not 
The  ceremony  which  he  uses  in 
Bestowing  of  his  daughters  and  his  nieces : 
As  that  he  should  present  you  for  my  slave, 
To  love  you,  if  you  pleased  me ;  or  deliver 
A  poniard,  on  my  least  dislike,  to  kill  you. 
Such  tyranny  and  pride  agree  not  with 
My  sorter  disposition.     Let  it  suffice. 
For  my  first  answer,  that  thus  fttr  I  grace  you : 

[Giva  him  her  hand  to  kUu 
Hereafter,  some  time  spent  to  make  enquiry 
Of  the  good  parts  and  faculties  of  your  mind. 
You  shall  hear  further  from  me. 

Musta,  Though  all  torments 
Really  suffer'd,  or  in  bell  imagined 
By  curious  fiction,  in  one  hour's  delay 
Are  wholly  comprehended ;  I  confess 
That  I  stand  bound  in  duty,  not  to  check  at 
Whatever  you  command,  or  please  to  impose. 
For  trial  of  my  patience. 

Don.  Let  us  find  [me  ; 

Some  other  subject ;  too  much  of  one  theme  cloys 
Is't  a  full  mart  ? 

MuUa.  A  confluence  of  all  nations 
Are  met  together  :  there's  variety,  too, 
Of  all  that  merchants  traffic  for. 

Don,  I  know  not — 


*  /  ahall  in  my  obmqtdcmtneaa  ami  duty. 

Endeavour,  «c.]  This,  aud  what  follows,  are  pretty  cor- 
rect tpeciiiieiM  of  the  manner  in  which  the  great  ofBcen  of 
the  state  are  still  said  to  pay  their  addrcMes  to  the  prin- 
cesses of  the  Imperial  family.  The  age  of  Massinger  pro- 
duced many  good  histories  of  the  Turks :  he  follows  them, 
however,  by  staiu  only,  for  in  none  of  his  plays  are  the 
manners  of  diffcreat  coantriM  so  mingled  and  coolbaadcd 
as  in  this. 


I  feel  a  virgin's  longing  to  descend 
So  far  from  my  own  g^reatness,  as  to  be. 
Though  not  a  buyer,  yet  a  looker  on 
Their  strange  commodities. 

Musta,  If  without  a  train, 
You  dare  be  seen  abroad,  I'll  dismiss  mine. 
And  wait  upon  you  as  a  common  man, 
And  satisfy  your  wishes. 

Don,  I  embrace  it. 
Provide  my  veil ;  and,  at  the  postern  gate. 
Convey  us  out  unseen.     I  trouble  you. 

Musta.  It  is  my  happiness  you  deign  to  command 
™««  [£rettiic 

—4 — 

SCENE  III.--7%e  Bazar. 

Gazet  m  his  Shop  ;  Francisoo  and  VrrELU  waOdng 

by, 

Gaz,  What  do  you  lack  T  Your  choice  China 
dishes,  your  pure  Venetian  crystal  of  all  sorts,  of 
all  neat  and  new  fiuhions,  from  the  mirror  of  the 
madam,  to  the  private  utensil  of  her  chambermaid ; 
and  curious  pictures  of  the  rarest  beautiea  of  Europe : 
Wl^Bt  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 

Fran.  Take  heed,  I  say  ;  howe'er  it  may  appear 
Impertinent,  I  must  express  my  love. 
My  advice,  and  counsel.     You  are  young,  Vitelli*, 
And  nui^  be  tempted  ;  and  these  Turkish  dames, 
^Like  fAglish  mastiffs,  that  increase  their  fierceness 
Bv  being  chain'd  up,)  from  the  restraint  of  freedom. 
If  In  At  once  fire  their  blood  from  a  fair  object, 
\\'ill  run  a  course  the  fiends  themselves  would  shake 
To  enjoy  their  wanton  ends.  [at, 

ViteL  Sir.  you  mistake  me : 
I  am  too  full  of  woe,  to  entertain 
One  thought  of  pleasure,  though  all  Europe's  queens 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  courted  me  ;  much  less 
To  mix  with  such,  whose  difference  of  faith 
Must,  of  necessity,  (or  I  must  grant 
Myself  neglectful  of  all  you  have  taught  me,^ 
Strangle  such  base  desires. 

Fran.  Be  constant  in 
That  resolution  ;  I'll  abroad  again. 
And  learn,  as  far  as  it  is  possible. 
What  may  concern  Paulina.    Some  two  hours 
Shall  bring  me  back.  \^Etit. 

Vitel.  All  blessings  wait  upon  you  ! 

Gaz.  Cold  doings,  sir ;  a  mart  do  you  call  this  ? 
'slight ! 
A  puddingwife,  or  a  witch  with  a  thrum  cap. 
That  sells  ale  underground  to  such  as  come 
To  know  their  fortunes  in  a  dead  vacation. 
Have  ten  to  one  more  stirring. 

ViteL  We  must  be  patient. 

Gaz.  Your  seller  by  retail  ought  to  be  angary. 
But  when  he's  fingering  money. 

Enter  Grimaldi,  Master,   Boatswain,  Sailors,  and 

Turks. 

VUeL  Here  are  comptmy— 
Defend  me,  my  good  angel,  I  behold 
A  basilisk ! 

Gaz,  What  do  you  lack  ?  what  do  you  lack?  pure 
China  dishes,  clear  crystal  glasses,  a  dumb  mistress 
to  make  love  to  ?  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 


You  are  young,  Vitelli,!  I  have  added  the 


which  teeoM  to  have  dropt  oat.at  the  preaa,  to  complete  Iht 
verse. 


[I.] 


THE  RENEGADO. 


Thj  mother  for  a  bawd  ;  or,  if  thou  hast 
ome  one,  thy  sitter  for  a  whore ; 

these,  do  not  tell  me  of  your  trash, 
ill  spoil  your  market. 
Old  Grimaldi* !  [stand 

'Zounds,  wherefore  do  we  put  to  sea,  or 

Ag  winds,  aloft,  or  p upon 

oy  waves,  when  they  rage  most ;  deride 

icier  of  the  enemv's  shot,  board  boldly 

ant*8  ship  for  pnze,  though  we  behold 

perate  gunner  ready  to  give  6re, 

V  the  deck  up  ?  wnerefore  shake  we  off 

crapulous  rags  of  charity  and  conscience, 

I  <mly  to  keep  churchmen  warm, 

the  hungry  mouths  of  famish 'd  beggars ; 

in  we  touch  the  shore,  to  wallow  in 

iial  pleasures  t 

Ay,  but,  noble  captain, 

)  a  little  for  an  after-clap, 

•t  improvidence. 

Hang  consideration ! 
lis  is  spent,  is  not  our  ship  the  same, 
rage  too  the  same,  to  fetch  in  more  ? 
h,  where  it  is  fertilest,  returns  not 
m  three  harvests,  while  the  glorious  sun 
rough  the  sodiac,  and  makes  up  the  year : 
sea,  which  is  our  mother,  (that  embraces 

rich  Indies  in  her  out-stretch*d  arms,) 
very  day  a  crop,  if  we  dare  reap  it. 
my  mates,  let  tradesmen  think  of  thrift, 
rers  hoard  up ;  let  our  eipense 
r  comings  in  are,  without  bounds, 
lie  Neptunes  of  the  ocean, 
b  as  traffic  shall  pay  sacrifice 
best  lading  ;  I  will  have  this  canvass 
f  wears,  lined  with  tissue,  and  the  cates 
e  serv'd  up  in  gold  : — Though  we  carouse 

I  of  orphans  in  our  Greekish  wines, 
s  of  undone  widows  paying  for 

ic  bought  to  cheer  us,  ravish'd  virgins 
ry  sola,  for  coin  to  feed  our  riots, 
have  no  compunction. 
!)u  you  hear,  sir  1 

^iid  for  our  ground, 
urn! 
ind  hum  too ! 

9ur  big  words,  get  you  further  off, 
ler  not  the  prospect  of  our  shop. 

What  will  you  do  ? 
Nothing,  sir, — ^but  pray 
rtihip  to  give  me  handseL 
By  the  ears, 
*,  by  the  ears. 
Hold,  hold ! 

Voull  still  be  prating  [whore. 

Come,  let's  be  drunk ;  then  each  man  to  his 
low  do  you  look  !  you  had  best  go  find  a 
er 

in,  and  repent :  do,  do,  and  cry ; 
ew  fine  in  pirates.  {^Exiu 

We  must  follow, 

II  spend  our  shares. 
.  I  fought  for  mine. 

Nor  am  I  so  precise  but  I  can  drab  too : 
not  sit  cot  for  our  parts. 

-Old  CHmMtar]  Bo  the  qaarto.  1  tappow  the  II- 
e  laM  Uf  haod  apoa  mom  hanalcw  biieijcctioB : 
ckUy  escaped  him. 


iA^Uw. 


Boatsw,  Agpreed.     [Exeunt  Matier^ 

Gaz,  The  devil  gnaw  off  his  fingers  !  If  h^ 
In  London,  among  the  clubs,  up  went  his  heeU 
For  striking  of  a  prentice*.     What  do  you  lack  1 
What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Turk.  1  wonder  how  the  viceroy  can  endure 
The  insolence  of  this  fellow. 

f  Turk,  He  receives  profit 
From  the  prizes  he  brings  in  ;  and  that  excuses 
Whatever  he  commits.    Ha  !  what  are  these  1 

Enter  Mustapha,  and  Donvsa  veiled, 

1  Turk,  They  seem  of  rank  and  quality ;  observe 
them. 

Gaz,  What  do  you  lack  ?  see  what  you  please  to 
buy; 
Wares  of  all  sorts,  most  honourable  madono. 

Vitel.  Peace,  sirrah,  make  no  noise  ;  thesf*  are  not 
To  be  jested  with.  [people 

Don.  Is  t&is  the  Christians'  custom. 
In  the  venting  their  commodities  ? 

Musta,  Yes,  best  madam. 
But  you  may  please  to  keep  your  way,  here's  nothing 
But  toys  and  trifles,  not  worth  your  ob:M?rving. 

Dmi,  Yes,  for  variety's  sake  :  pray  you,  shew  us, 
The  chiefest  of  your  wares.  [friend, 

ViteL  Your  ladyship's  servant ; 
And  if,  in  worth  or  tide,  you  are  more. 
My  ignorance  plead  my  jmrdon  ! 

Dan,  He  speaks  well.  [mirror 

Vitel,  Take  down  the  looking-glass.     Here  is  a 
Steel'd  so  exactly,  neither  taking  from 
Nor  flattering  the  object  it  returns 
To  the  beholder,  that  Narcissus  might 
(And  never  grow  enamour'd  of  himself^ 
View  hi}  fair  feature  in't. 

Don.  Poetical  too ! 

Vitel.  Here  China  dishes  to  serve  in  a  banquet. 
Though  the  voluptuous  Persian  sat  a  guest. 
Here  crystal  glasses,  such  as  Ganymede 
Did  fill  with  nectar  to  the  Thunderer, 
When  he  drank  to  Alcides,  and  received  him 
In  the  fellowship  of  the  gods ;  true  to  the  owners  f: 


If  he  were 


In  London,  among  the  clobt,  up  went  hi*  heeh. 
For  9trikii%g  of  a  *yrad'>ce.\  The  police  of  U:e  city  seem* 
to  have  been  wretchedly  cuudocted  at  Ihia  time,  %%livn  pri- 
vate injuries  were  left  to  private  redrcM,  and  public  brawls 
composed  by  the  interference  of  a  ^iddy  rabble.  Every 
house,  at  least  every  shop,  was  famished  with  bludgeons, 
with  which,  on  the  slightest  appearance  of  a  fray,  the  in- 
babitaala  armed  themselves,  and  rushed  in  swaruis  to  the 
scene  of  action.  From  the  petulance  of  the  young  citizens, 
who  then  mixed  little  with  the  gentry,  and  the  real  or  af- 
fected contempt  in  which  the  latter  professed  to  bold  tbeni, 
subjects  of  contention  were  perpetually  arising:  the  city 
signal  for  reinforcements,  was  a  cry  of  "  clubs,  clubs  (" 
and  the  streets  were  instantly  filled  with  armed  apprentices. 
To  this  curious  system  of  preserving  the  peace,  our  old 
dramatists  have  frequent  allusions.  Thus,  in  Deckel's 
Honeet  Hlunre,  where  a  mercer  is  struck,  his  servant  ex- 
claims: *'  'Sfoot,  clube!  cluhtf  'prentices,  down  with  them  ! 
ah  you  rogues,  strike  a  citizen  in  his  shop  I"  Again,  in 
Green's  Tu  Quoque,  Staines  says : 

*'  Sirrah  I  by  your  outside  yon  seem  a  citizen. 
Whose  coxcomb  I  were  apt  enou'^h  to  break, 
But'for  the  law.    Go,  you're  a  prating  J^ck  ; 
Nor  is't  your  hopes  of  crying  out  for  cluht. 
Can  save  yoa  from  my  chastisement.'' 

f  Here  crjfttal  glaaeee true  to  the  owners,  &c.]  This. 

and  what  follows,  is  a  correct  account  of  the  notion  once 
entertained,  respecting  the  effect  of  poison  on  Venice  glasses ; 
a  circomttanM  which  wonderfully  Increased  their  value.  It 
may  be  added,  that  the  chief  manufactory  for  glass  was  at 
this  time  In  the  vicinity  ol  that  city.  Ilr.  Gildirist  Infonns 
me,  nrom  Stow,  that  <*  the  first  making  of  Venice  glasses  in 


tNEGADO. 


[Act  II.  1 


/ 


pon 


/ 


ate,  studci 
«u  d  oft  deadly  pclfef 
.aacent  is,  snd  faithftL  .      |L.^>>. 
Or  master  that  possesses  it,  %  ^^ 
Than  bold  one  arop  that's  yea^   ^A» 
It  flies  in  pieces,  and  deludes  ttl 

Don.  How  movingly  could  th¥i^ 
A  worthy  subject,  that  finds  such  <t 
To  grace  a  trifle ! 

ViteL  Here's  a  picture,  madam  ; 
The  masterpiece  of  Michael  Angelo, 
Our  great  Italian  workman  ;  here's  another. 
So  perfect  at  all  parts,  that  had  Pygmalicm 
Seen  this,  his  prayers  had  been  made  to  Venus 
To  hare  given  it  life,  and  his  carved  ivory  image 
By  poets  ne'er  remember'd.    They  are,  indeed, 
I'be  rarest  beauties  of  the  Christian  world. 
And  no  where  to  be  equall'd. 

Dan,  You  are  partial 
In  the  cause  of  those  you  favour  ;  I  believe 
I  instantly  could  shew  you  one,  to  theirs 
Not  much  inferior. 

ViteL  With  your  pardon,  madam, 
I  am  incredulous. 

Don.  Can  you  match  me  thisi  [^[/^  ^^  t^*^* 

ViteL  What  wonder  look  I  on  !  I'll  search  above. 
And  suddenly  attend  you.  [£^*^* 

Don.  Are  you  amazed  ? 
Ill  bring  you  to  yourself.     [Throws  down  the  glasses. 

Musta.  Ha  !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Gax.  My  master's  ware  !— >We  are  undone ! — O 
strange! 
A  lady  to  turn  roarer,  and  break  glasses^  ! 
'Tis  time  to  shut  up  shop  then. 

Musta.  You  seem  moved. 
If  any  lans^uage  of  tliese  Christian  dogs 
Have  cair^  your  anger  on,  in  a  frown  shew  it. 
And  they  are  dead  already. 


Don.  The  oflfence 
Looks  not  so  far.    The  foolish  paltry  fellow 
Shew'd  me  some  trifles,  and  demanded  <^  me. 
For  what  I  valued  at  so  many  aspers, 
A  thousand  ducats.     I  confess  he  moved  me ; 
Yet  I  should  wrong  myself,  should  such  a  beggar 
Receive  least  loss  from  me. 

Mygta.  Is  it  no  more  T 

Don,  No,  I  assure  you.     Bid  him  bring  bis  bill 
To-morrow  to  the  palace,  and  enquire 
For  one  Donusa ;  that  word  gives  him  passage 
Through  all  the  guard  :  say,  there  he  shall  receive 
Full  satisfaction.     Now,  when  you  please. 

Musta.  I  wait  you.         [Exeunt  Musta.  and  Don*. 

1  Turk.  We  must  not  know  them. — Let's  shift 
oflT,  and  vanish.  [Exeunt  Turks. 

Gaz.  The  swine's-pox  overtake  you !  there**  a  curse 
For  a  Turk,  that  eats  no  hog's  flesh. 

Re-enter  VrrELU. 

ViteL  Is  she  gone  1 

Gaz.  Yes  :  you  may  see  her  handiwork. 

ViteL  No  matter. 
Said  she  ought  else  ? 

Gaz.  That  you  should  wait  upon  her. 
And  there  receive  court  payment ;  and,  to  pass 
The  guards,  she  bids  you  only  say  you  come 
To  one  Donusa. 

ViteL  How  !  Remove  the  wares  ; 
Do  it  without  reply.    The  sultan's  niece  ! 
I  have  heard,  among  the  Turks,  for  any  lady 
To  show  her  face  bare,  argues  love,  or  speaks 
Her  deiidly  hatred.   What  should  I  fear  ?  my  foitone 
Is  sunk  so  low,  there  cannot  fall  upon  me 
Aught  worth  my  shunning.     I  wiU  run  the  hazard  : 
She  may  be  a  means  to  free  distress'd  Paulina — 
Or,  if  offended,  at  the  worst,  to  die 
Is  a  full  period  to  calamity.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— i4  Boom  in  Donusa's  Palace. 
Enter  Carazie  and  Manto. 

Car.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  Manto,  what  hath  my 
Done  with  herself,  since  yesterday  ?  [lady 

ManL  I  know  not. 
Malicious  men  report  we  are  all  guided 
In  our  affections  by  a  wandering  planet ; 
But  such  a  sudden  change  in  such  a  person. 
May  stand  for  an  example,  to  confirm 
Their  false  assertion. 


England,  began  at  the  Crotcbed  Fr>'ar8,  in  London,  about 
the  bevinnint(  of  ihe  r4i»nc  of  Queen  Elitabeih,  by  ouc 
Jacob  Veualinc,  an  Italian."  Thv.*e,  I  Hii»prci,  weie  not, 
like  the  genuine  ones,  true  to  the  oumert.  There  is  an  allu- 
sion in  this  speech  to  a  beautiful  passage  in  Juwnal  * 

" nulla  aconita  bibuntur 

Fictilibtia  ;  tunc  Ula  time,  cum  pocula  mmes 
Gemmata,  et  lata  Setinum  ardehit  in  auro."     Sat.  x. 
•  A  lady  to  turn  roarer,  and  break  glasses  f]    A  roarer 
was  the  cant   term   for  what  we  now  call   a   blusttrer,  or 
bnlly.    Thus  Gazet,  in  the  third  act,  says  to  GriinaUli,  in 
his  state  of  reformation, 

Now,  you  do  not  roar,  <tr. 


Car.  She's  now  pettish,  froward  ; 
Music,  discourse,  observance,  tedious  to  her. 

Afant.  She  slept  not  the  last  night ;  and  yet  pre- 
vented 
The  rising  sunt,  in  being  up  before  him : 
Call'd  for  a  costly  bath,  then  will'd  the  rooms 
Should  be  perfumed  ;  ransack'd  her  cabinets 
For  her  choice  and  richest  jewels^,  and   appears 
now 


•  [Exeunt  Afutta.  and  Don.]  Nothing  can  exceed  the 
negligence  with  which  the  exits  and  entrances  are  marked 
by  Mr.  M.  Mason  :  in  this  pUi-e  he  gives  a  speech  to  the 
Turks,  after  semling  them  olt  the  rtj^e  ! 

t  Mant.  She  slept  not  the  last  niyht ;  and  yet  prevented 

77ie  rising  »un,\  Ma»»inger  explains  himself:  bat  the 
expression  is  from  the  P».am» :  **  Mine  eyes  prevent  the 
night  watches." 

X  For  her  choice  and  richest  jewel*,]  This  is  modernised 
by  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Ma»on.  into  choicest,  richest  jewels: 
althoagh  the  frequent  recurrence  of  the  expression  might 
have  taagbt  them  caution  on  the  snbject ;  it  is  foaod  again 
in  this  very  play  : 

*<  Adorned  in  her  choice  and  richest  jewels." 

Acu  V.  ac  ilL 
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Like  C3mtbia  in  full  glory,  waited  on 
By  the  fairest  of  the  stars. 

Car.  Can  you  euess  the  reason, 
Why  the  aga  of  the  janizaries,  and  he 
That  guards  the  entrance  of  the  inmost  port, 
Were  call'd  hefore  her? 

ManL  They  are  hoth  her  creatures, 
And  hy  her  grace  preferred  :  but  I  am  ignorant 
To  what  purpose  Uiey  were  sent  for. 

Enter  Don  us  a. 

Cor.  Here  she  comes. 
Full  of  sad  thoughts  :  we  must  stand  further  off. 
What  a  frown  was  that ! 

Mant.  Forbear. 

Car,  I  pity  her.  [self? 

Don.  What  magic  hath  transform *d  me  from  my- 
Where  is  my  virgin  pride  ?  how  have  I  lost 
My  boasted  freedom  ?  what  new  fire  burns  up 
My  scorched  entrails  ?  what  unknown  desires 
Invade,  and  take  possession  of  my  soul, 
All  virtuous  objects  vanish 'd  ?  I,  that  have  stood* 
The  shock  of  fierce  temptations,  stopp'd  mine  ears 
Against  all  S3rren  notes  lust  ever  sung, 
To  draw  my  bark  of  chastity  (that  with  wonder 
Hath  kept  a  constant  and  an  honoured  course) 
Into  the  gulph  of  a  deserved  ill-fame, 
Now  fall  unpitied  ;  and,  in  a  moment. 
With  mine  own  luuids,  dig  up  a  grave  to  bury 
The  monumental  heap  of  all  my  years, 
Employ 'd  in  noble  actions.     O,  my  fate  ! 
— But  there  is  no  resisting.     I  obey  tbee. 
Imperious  god  of  love,  and  willingly 
Put  mine  own  fetters  on,  to  grace  thy  triumph  : 
'Twere,  therefore,  more  than  cruelty  in  thee, 
To  use  me  like  a  tjrrant.     What  poor  means 
Mast  I  make  use  of  now ;  and  flatter  such. 
To  whom,  till  I  betray'd  my  liberty, 
One  gracious  look  of  mine  would  nave  erected 
An  altar  to  my  service  !     How  now,  Manto  ! — 
My  ever  careful  woman  ;  and,  Carazie, 
Tbou  hast  been  faithful  too. 

Car.  I  dare  not  call 
My  life  mine  own,  since  it  is  yours,  but  gladly 
Will  part  with  it,  whene'er  you  shall  command  me ; 
And  wink  I  fall  a  martyr,  so  my  death 
May  give  life  to  your  pleasures. 

ManL  But  vouchsafe 
To  let  me  understand  what  you  desire 
Should  be  effected ;  I  will  undertake  it, 
Aod  curse  myself  for  cowardice,  if  I  paused 
To  ask  a  reason  why. 

Don.  I  am  comforted 
In  the  tender  of  your  service,  but  shall  be 
Confirm*d  in  my  full  joys,  in  the  performance. 
Yet,  trust  me,  I  will  not  impose  upon  you 
But  what  you  stand  engaged  for  to  a  mistress, 
Sttdi  as  I  have  been  to  you.    All  I  ask, 
Is  fintb  and  secrecy. 

Car.  Say  but  you  doubt  me. 
And,  to  secure  you,  I'll  cut  out  my  tongue  ; 
I  am  Ubb'd  in  the  breech  already. 

ManU  Do  not  hinder 
Yourself,  by  these  delays. 


*  /  that  kamf  §iood,  Ac]  This  fine  Bpeech,  m  it  hath  been 
Utkerto  given  in  all  Ibe  editions,  !•  absolute  nonsense.  I 
Ittv*  ventared  to  reform  the  pointing  altogether,  and  to 
Uwert  that  before  koKt  which  u  the  greatest  liberty  I  have 
jct  takes  with  iht  old  copy. 


Don,  Thus  then  I  whisper 
Mine  own  shame  to  you. — O  that  I  should  blush 
To  speak  what  1  so  much  desire  to  do ! 
And,  further —      [Whispers  oTid  uses  vehement  action 

Mant.  Is  this  all  ? 

Don.  Think  it  not  base : 
Although  1  know  the  office  undergoes 
A  coarse  construction. 

Car.  Coarse!  'tis  but  procuring; 
A  smock  employment,  which  has  made  more  knights, 
In  a  country  I  could  name,  than  twenty  years 
Of  service  in  the  field. 

Don.  You  have  my  ends.  [wanting 

Mant.  Which  say  you  have  arrived  at:  be  not 
To  yourself,  and  fear  not  us. 

Car,  I  know  my  burthen  ; 
1*11  bear  it  with  delight. 

Mant,  Talk  not,  but  do.    [ Exeunt  Car.  and  Mant. 

Don.  O  love,  what  poor  shifts  thou  dost  force  us 
to !  lExit. 

SCENE  II. — A  Court  in  the  same. 
Enter  Aga,  Capiaga,  and  Janizaries. 

Aga.  She  was  ever  our  good  mistress,  and  our 
maker, 
And  should  we  check  at  a  little  hazard  for  her. 
We  were  unthankful. 

Cap.  I  dare  pawn  my  head, 
'Tis  some  disguised  minion  of  the  court. 
Sent  from  great  Amurath,  to  learn  from  her 
The  viceroy's  actions. 

Aga.  That  concerns  not  us  ; 
His  fall  may  be  our  rise :   whate'er  he  be, 
He  passes  tlirough  my  guards. 

Cap.  And  mine — provided 
He  give  the  word. 

Enter  Vitelli. 

Vitel.  To  faint  now,  being  thus  far. 
Would  argue  me  of  cowardice. 

Aga.  Stand  :  the  word  : 
Or,  being  a  Christian,  to  press  thus  far, 
Forfeits  thy  life. 

Vitel.  Donusa. 

Aga.  Pass  in  peace.      \ Exeunt  Aga  and  Janizaries, 

Vitel.  What  a  privilege  her  name  bears  ! 
'Tis  wondrous  strange  !   If  the  great  ofllicer. 
The  guardian  of  the  inner  port,  deny  not — 

Cap.  Thy  warrant :  Speak,  or  thou  art  dead. 

ViteL  Donusa. 

Cap.  That  protects  thee ; 
Without  fear  enter.     So  : — discharge  the  watch. 

\^Exeunt  Vitelli  and  Capiaga. 


^ 


SCENE  III. — An  outer  Roam  in  the  same. 

Enter  Carazie  and  Manto. 

Car,  Though  he  hath  past  the  aga  and  chief  porter. 
This  cannot  be  the  man. 

Mant,  By  her  description, 
I  am  sure  it  is. 

Car,  O  women,  women, 
What  are  you  ?  A  great  lady  dote  upon 
A  harberdasher  of  small  wares ! 

Mant.  Pish  !  thou  hast  none. 

Car.  No ;  if  I  had,  I  might  have  served  the  turn  : 
This  'tis  to  want  munition,  when  a  man 
Should  make  a  breach,  and  enter. 
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Enter  Vitelu. 

Mant.  Sir,  you  are  welcome : 
Thiuk  what  *tis  to  be  happy,  and  possess  it. 

Car,  Perfume  the  rooms  there,  and  make  way. 
Let  music 
With  choice  notes  entertain  the  man  the  princess 
Xow  puiposes  to  honour*. 

ViuL  I  am  ravished.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.  A  Room  of  State  in  the  iame.     A  table 
ut  forth  t  tcith  Jewels  and  bagi  upon  it» 

Loud  music.     Enter  Donvsa,  (folUnced  by  CAnAZiE,) 

and  takes  her  seat, 

Don,  Sing  o*er  the  ditty  that  I  last  composed 
Upon  my  lovesick  passion :  suit  your  voice 
To  the  music  that's  placed  yonder,  we  shall  hear  you 
With  more  delight  and  pleasure* 

Car,  1  obey  you.  [^^ong^. 

During  the  song,  enter  Manto  and  Vitelu. 

Vitel.  Is  not  this  Tempo,  or  the  blessed  shades, 
Where  innocent  spirits  reside  ?  or  do  I  dream. 
And  this  a  heavenly  vision  ?  Howsoever, 
It  is  a  sight  too  glorious  to  behold. 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I  am. 

Car.  He  is  daunted. 

Mant,  Speak  to  him.  madam ;  cheer  him  up,  or  you 
Destroy  what  you  have  built. 

Car,  Would  I  were  furnished 
With  hb  artillery,  and  if  I  stood 
Gaping  as  he  does,  hang  me.  [Aside, 

[Exeunt  Caraxie  and  Manto, 

ViieL  That  I  might 
Ever  dream  thus  !  [Kneels 

Don,  Banish  amazement ; 
You  wake  :  your  debtor  tells  you  so,  your  debtor : 
And,  to  assure  you  that  I  am  a  substance  f. 
And  no  aerial  figure,  thus  I  raise  you. 
Why  do  you  shake  ?  my  sofl  touch  brings  no  ague : 
No  biting  frost  is  in  this  palm  ;  nor  are 
My  If^oks  like  to  the  Goi^n*s  head,  that  turn  | 
Men  into  statues ;  rather  they  have  power. 
Or  I  have  been  abused,  where  they  bestow 
Their  influence,  (let  me  prove  it  truth  in  you,) 
To  nve  to  dead  men  motion. 

Vitel,  Can  this  be? 
May  I  believe  my  senses?  Dare  I  think 
I  have  a  memory,  or  that  you  are 


*  Car.  Pfrfume  the  rooms  there,  and  make  wap.    Let 

music 
With  choice  notes  entertain  the  num,  the  princess 
Note  purposes  to  honour.]    These  lines  are  thus  arranged 
by  Coxettrr  anil  Mr.  M    Mason  : 

Car.  Perfume  the  rooms  there,  and  make  tray, 
J  jet  musics  choice  notes  entertain  the  man, 
The  princess  note  purposes  to  honour. 
The  reader  may  consider  whether  it  was  worth  while  to 
fophisticate  the  old  copy,  for  the  sake  of  producing  three 
lines  of  barbarous  proye. 

t  And,  to  assure  you  that  I  am  a  substance,]  The  omis- 
sion of  the  aiticle  by  Coxctcr  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  utterly 
destroys  the  metre. 

X  that  turn]     Mr.  M.  Mason  reads,  that  turns:  bat 

he  mistakes  the  tovemment  of  the  verb,  which  is  not  Gor- 

{'On's  head,  bnt  looks,  as  is  safhciently  clear  from  what  fol-   j 
ows.     I  must  observe  here,  that  Massin^er  is  too  apt,  in    | 
the  words  of  honest  Dogberry,  to  let  his  writinK  and  reading 
appear,  when  there  is  no  need  qf  suck  vanitp.    Not  only 
\  itelli,  hot  DonuM  and  all  her  conn  appear  as  familiar  with 
the  heathen  mythology,  as  Ovid  himself. 


That  excellent  creature  that  of  late  disdained  not 
To  look  on  my  poor  trifles? 
Don,  I  am  she. 

Vitel,  Tlie  owner  of  that  blessed  name,  Donnsa, 
Which,  like  a  potent  charm,  although  pronoaneed 
By  my  profane,  but  much  imworthier,  tongue. 
Hath  brought  me  aafe  to  this  forbidden  piece. 
Where  Christian  jret  ne'er  trod? 
Don,  I  am  the  same. 

ViteL  And  to  what  end,  great  lady — ptrdon  me, 
That  1  presume  to  ask,  did  your  command 
Command  me  hither  ?  Or  what  am  I,  to  wIkmi 
You  should  vouchsafe  your  faroors;  nsy,  your  n- 
If  any  wild  or  uncollected  speech,  te""  • 

Offensively  deliver'd,  or  my  doubt 
Of  your  unknown  perfections,  have  diaplwued  joo. 
You  wrong  your  indignation  to  pronounce, 
\'ourself,  my  sentence :  to  have  seen  ^on  only. 
And  to  have  touch*d  that  fortmtie-maktng  hand. 
Will  with  delight  weigh  down  all  tortures,  that 
A  flinty  hangman's  rage  could  execute. 
Or  rigid  granny  command  with  pleasure. 

Don,  How  the  abundance  of  good  flowing  to  thee. 
Is  wrong'd  in  this  simplicity !  and  these  bmmtiee. 
Which  ul  our  eastern  kings  narekneel'd  in  Tain  for, 
Do,  by  thy  ignorance,  or  wilful  fear. 
Meet  witli  a  false  construction  !  Chiietian,  know 
(For  till  thou  art  mine  by  a  nearer  name. 
That  title,  though  abhorr'd  hero,  takes  not  ftam 
Thy  entertainment)  that  'tis  not  the  fishioii 
Among  the  greatest  and  the  fairest  damea 
This  Turkish  empire  gladly  owes*  and  bows  to,'* 
To  punish  where  there's  no  offence,  or  nourisli 
Displeasures  against  those,  without  whose  mercy 
They  part  with  all  felicity.    Prithee,  be  wiae. 
And  gently  understand  me ;  do  not  force  her. 
That  ne'er  knew  aught  but  to  command,  nor  e'er  iced 
I'he  elements  of  affection,  but  from  such 
As  gladly  sued  to  her,  in  the  infancy 
Of  her  new-bom  desires,  to  be  at  once 
Im|)or(unate  and  immode::t. 

Vitel,  Did  I  know, 
Great  lady,  your  commands;  or,  to  what  poipoie 
1  his  personated  passion  tends,  (since  'twere 
A  crime  in  me  deserving  death,  to  think 
It  is  your  own,)  I  should,  to  make  you  sport. 
Take  any  shape  you  please  t'  impose  upcm  me  ; 
And  witL  joy  strive  to  serve  you, 

Don,  Sport !  Thou  art  cruel. 
If  that  thou  canst  interpret  my  descent 
From  my  high  birth  and  greatness,  but  to  be 
A  partt,  in  which  I  truly  act  myself: 
And  I  roust  hold  thee  for  a  dull  spectator. 
If  it  stir  not  affection,  and  invite 
Compassion  for  my  sufferings.     Be  thou  tenglit 
By  my  example,  to  make  satisfaction 
For  wrongs  unjustlv  offer'd.     Willingly 
I  do  confess  my  fault ;  I  injured  thee 
In  some  ])oor  petty  trifles :  thus  I  pay  for 
The  trespass  1  did  to  thee.    Here— receive 


•  This  Turhish  empire  gladly  owes  and  basse  to,]  thoagb 
nothing  is  more  common  in  our  tiki  writers,  than  tbe  mse  of 
this  word  (owe)  In  the  sense  of  posaeia,  yet  Coxeter  aad 
Mr.  M.  Mason  invariably  corrupt  it  Into  men,  1  kavc 
already  noticed  this ;  and,  for  the  ftatnre,  shall  conteat  way- 
self  with  silently  restoring  the  genniiie  reading. 

t but  to  be 

A  part,  &c.]  L  e.  to  to  nolkinff  more  tkam  a  icHtfcNia  ^a- 
ractcr ;  aUndUig  to  hit  terming  her  paiaton 
played. 
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These  btga,  ttuff*d  full  of  our  imperial  coin ; 
Or,  if  this  payment  be  too  lig:ht,  take  here 
Tbeae  gems,  for  which  the  davish  Indian  dives 
To  the  bottom  of  the  main :  or,  if  thou  scorn 
These  as  base  dross,  which  take  but  common  minds. 
But  fimcy  any  honour  in  my  gift. 
Which  is  unbounded  as  the  sultan's  power. 
And  be  possest  oft. 

VittL  1  am  overwhelm 'd 
With  the  weight  of  hnppiness  you  throw  upon  me : 
Nor  can  it  (all  in  my  imagination, 
What  wrong  you  e'er  have  done  me*,  and  much 

lets 
How,  like  a  royalf  merchant,  to  return 
Your  g^reat  magnificence. 

Dom,  Ther  are  degrees. 
Not  ends,  of  my  intended  favours  to  thee. 
These  seeds  of  bounty  I  yet  scatter  on 
A  glebe  I  hare  not  tried  :-^but,  be  thou  thankful. 
The  harvest  is  to  come. 

VUeL  What  can  be  added 
To  thai  which  I  already  have  received, 
I  cannot  comprehend. 

Dom,  The  tender  of 
Myself.     Why  di»st  thou  start  ?  and  in  that  gift, 
FuD  reatitutiott  of  that  virgin  freedom 
Which  thoa  hast  robb*d  me  of.     Yet,  I  profess, 
I  so  fiur  prise  the  lovely  thief  that  stole  it. 
That,  were  it  possible  thou  couldst  restore 
What  thou  unwittingly  hast  ravish'd  from  me, 
I  sboald  refuse  the  present. 

VM.  How  1  shake 
In  my  ctmatant  resolution!  and  my  flesh, 
Rebellions  to  my  better  part,  now  tells  me, 
Aa  if  it  were  a  strong  defence  of  fruilty, 
A  hermit  in  a  desert,  trench'd  with  prayers, 
Could  not  resist  this  battery. 

Hen.  Thou  an  Italian, 
Nay  more,  I  know't,  a  natural  Venetian, 
Saeh  as  are  courtiers  bom  to  please  fair  ladies, 
YeC  eome  thus  slowly  on. 

VitaL  Excnse  me,  madam  r 
What  immitation  soe*er  the  world 
Is  pisascd  to  lay  upon  us,  in  myself 
I  aai  so  innocent,  that  I  know  not  what  'tis 
That  I  abould  offer. 

Dim.  By  instinct  111  teach  thee. 
And  with  such  ease  as  love  makes  me  to  ask  it 
When  •  yoong  hdy  wringa  you  by  the  hand,  thus. 
Or  with  an  amoroua  touch  presses  your  foot. 
Looks  babies  in  your  eyes,  plays  with  your  locks. 
Do  not  yon  find,' without  a  tutor's  help. 
What  'tis  she  looks  forT 

VittL  I  am  grown  already 
Skilfiil  in  the  mysteir. 

Dm.  Or,  if  thus  she  kiss  you, 
Th«B  tsstss  your  lips  again 


Whai  wrmg  yoe  #*«r  kme  dome  me ;]  The  old  copy 
i¥hai  wmmg  I  #'«r  htm  dom  yotk    This  (rauspo>i- 
tiua  of  proaoeas.  tot  vhlck  1  am  anvwerable,  seems  abso- 
lasdtf  Biffisury  to  make  state  of  tlie  patsase. 

4  a^m,  Hkt  a  royal  merehaat,  tn  rthum 
Yam  §rmi  m^i^^flemieg.]  We  art  aot  to  imaglDe  the  word 
ff«ial  m  be  e^  a  raatiag  epithet.  In  tbe  thlrteeotli  cen- 
lanr,  the  Ytattlaat  wtft  OMilen  of  Um  sea ;  the  Sanodos, 
tiM  fTr*firftf1.  the  Urlandilf  ice.,  all  MrrcAonlt,  erected 
priadpaliliotlB  several  pItSia  ST  the  Archipel«go,  (which 
ihtir  ^ttrtadaafs  •^md  iw  maay  fenerations,)  and 
tfctftiy  bi  nil  ira^y  aad  pi gsiV  fefal mgnkmmJM :  which, 
laiiii,  wat  the  iMt  gtatnJ»  ^vca  Ibem  aUover  Eorope. 
Wans 


Vitel,  That  latter  blow 
Has  beat  all  chaste  thoughts  ftom  me. 

Don.  Say,  she  points  to 
Some  private  room  the  sunbeams  never  entar« 
Provoking  dishes  passing  by,  to  heighten 
Declined  appetite,  active  music  ushering 
Your  fainting  steps,  the  waiters  too,  as  bom  dumb. 
Not  daring  to  look  on  you. 

(Exit,  inviting  him  toJoUow. 

Stood  by,  and  roar'd,  I  follow  :  Now  I  find 

That  virtue's  but  a  word,  and  no  sure  guard. 

If  set  upon  by  beauty  and  reward.  [Exit, 


SCENE  v.— il  HaU  in  Asambeg's  House. 

Enter  Aga,  Capiaga,  Grimaloi,  Master,  Boatswain, 

and  othen» 

Aga.  The  devil's  in  him,  I  think. 

Grim,  Let  him  be  damn'd  too. 
Ill  look  on  him,  though  he  stared  as  wild  as  bell ; 
Nay,  I'll  go  near*  to  tell  him  to  his  teeth. 
If  he  mends  not  suddenly,  and  proves  more  thankful. 
We  do  him  too  much  service.     Were't  not  for  shame 
1  could  turn  honest,  and  forswear  my  trade  :    [now. 
Which,  next  to  being  truss*d  up  at  the  maiuyard 
By  some  low  country  butterbox,  I  hate 
As  deadly  as  1  do  fasting,  or  loog  grace 
When  meat  cools  on  the  table. 

Cap.  But  take  heed  ^ 
You  know  his  violent  nature. 

Grim.  Let  his  whores 
And  catamites  know't ;  I  understand  myself. 
And  how  unmanly  'tis  to  sit  at  home, 
And  rail  at  us,  that  run  abroad  all  hazards. 
If  every  week  we  bring  not  home  new  pillage. 
For  the  fatting  his  seraglio. 

Enter  Asambeg  and  MuSTAPUAf. 

Aga.  Here  he  comes. 

Cap.  How  terrible  be  looks ! 

Grim.  To  such  as  fear  him. 
The  viceroy,  Asambeg !  were  he  the  sultan's  self. 
Hell  let  us  know  a  reaaon  for  his  fury. 
Or  we  must  take  leave,  without  his  aUowanoe, 
To  be  merry  with  our  ignorance. 

i4fain.  Mahomet's  heu 
Light  on  you  all !    You  crouch  and  cringe  now  :— 

Where 
Was   the  terror  of   my  just  fit)wns,  when  you 

suffer'd 
Those  thieves  of  Malta,  almost  in  our  harbour. 
To  board  a  ship,  and  bear  her  safely  off. 
While  you  stood  idle  lookers  on  ? 

Aga.'  I'he  odds 
In  the  men  and  ahipping,  and  the  suddenness 
Of  their  departure,  yielding  us  no  leisure 
To  send  forth  others  to  relieve  our  own, 
Deterr'd  us,  mighty  sir. 


— 


•  A'ay,  ru  go  near  to  tefi  him  to  hie  teeth.]  This  is  a 
coUoqoial  phrase,  and  means,  J  am  not  wUihelp,  I  will  not 
ecmpie  much,  to  tell  him  to  his  iceth ;— the  modem  editors, 
comprehending  neither  (he  sense  nor  the  measare  of  the 
Une,  read, 

Aoy,  ra  go  nearer  to  teUhim  tohie  teeth  I 

\  Enter  AMkMMMO  and  MusTsrBA.J  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads, 
Enier  Aeambeg,  Mmtapha,  and  Agal  Did  not  the  cor- 
rectest  of  all  editors  observe  that  he  bad  marlced  the  en- 
trance of  the  aga  a  few  lines  above  T  It  is  tf«e.  Coxeter 
has  the  samf  direction,  bnt  this  is  no  eaense  for  one  whose 
sole  prcteacc  to  credit  b  the  reformation  of  bis  errors. 


\ 
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[ActU. 


Atom.  Deterr'd  you,  cowards  ! 
How  durst  you  only  entertain  the  knowledge 
Of  what  fear  was,  but  in  the  not  performance 
Of  our  command  ?  In  me  great  Amurath  spake ; 
My  voice  did  echo  to  your  ears  his  thunder. 
And  wiird  you,  like  so  many  sea-bom  tritons, 
Arm'd  only  with  the  trumpets  of  your  courage. 
To  swim  up  to  her,  and,  like  remoras* 
Hanging  upon  her  keel,  to  stay  her  flight, 
Till  rescue,  sent  from  us.  had  fetched  you  off. 
You  think  you*re  safe  now.     Who  durst  but  dis- 
pute it. 
Or  make  it  questionable,  if,  this  moment, 
I  charged  you,  from  yon  hanging  cliff,  that  glasses 
His  rugged  forehead  in  the  neighbouring  lake. 
To  throw  yourselves  down  headlong  ?  or,  like  faggots. 
To  fill  the  ditches  of  defended  forts. 
While  on  your  backs  we  march*d  up  to  the  breach  ? 

Grim,  That  would  not  I. 

Atanu  Ha  ! 

Grim,  Yet  I  dare  as  much 
As  any  of  the  sultan's  boldest  sons, 
Whose  heaven  and  hell  hang  on  his  frown  or  smile. 
His  warlike  janizaries. 

Atmm.  Add  one  syllable  more. 
Thou  dost  pronounce  upon  thyself  a  sentence 
That,  earthquake-like,  will  swallow  thee. 

Grim,  Let  it  open, 
ril  stand  the  hazard  ;  those  contemned  thieves, 
Your  fellow-pirates,  sir,  the  bold  Maltese. 
Whom  with  your  looks  you  think  to  quell,  at  Rhodes 
LAu^h'd  at  g^eat  Solyman's  anger  :  and,  if  treason 
Had  not  delivered  them  into  his  power. 
He  had  grown  old  in  glory  as  in  years. 
At  that  so  fatal  siege ;  or  risen  with  shame. 
His  hopes  and  threats  deluded. 

Aum.  Our  great  prophet  ! 
How  have  I  lost  my  anger  and  my  power ! 

Grim,  Find  it,  and  use  it  on  thy  flatterers. 
And  not  upon  thy  friends,  that  daxe  speak  truth. 
These  knights  ot  Malta,  but  a  handful  to 
Your  armies,  that  drinkf  rivers  up,  have  stood 
Your  fury  at  the  height,  and  with  their  crosses 
Struck  paLeyour  homed  moonst ;  these  men  of  Malta, 
Since  I  took  pay  from  you,  Fve  met  and  fought  with. 
Upon  advantage  too ;  yet,  to  speak  truth. 
By  the  soul  of  honour,  1  have  ever  found  them 
As  provident  to  direct,  and  bold  to  do. 
As  any  train'd  up  in  your  discipline, 
Ravish'd  from  other  nations. 

Musta.  I  perceive 
The  lightning  in  his  fiery  looks  ;  the  cloud 
Is  broke  already. 

Grim.  Think  not,  therefore,  sir. 


like  rcmons 


IIanffingMionherheel,]—Remon  h  a  fi>h, 'or  kind  of 
worm  that  sticks  to  ships  and  retards  their  pvsagc  tbrongh 
the  water.— An  exrelleut  iUoatration  occnra  in  Spenser's 
•*  WorW's  V-iiiitit :" 

All  sodaiuly  there  clove  nnto  her  keeU 

A  little  fish  that  men  call  remora. 
Which  stopt  her  coarse,  and  held  her  by  the  keele 
That  winde  nor  tide  could  move  her  hence  away. 

Ed. 
f  K0«iraniiu>t(^f  drink  riwrtitp,]  Injodicioasly  altered 
by  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  drank  rivers  up. 

X emd  trith  their  croMea 

Struck  pale  four  horned  moons :]  This  elegant  allaakm  to 
the  imprcM  of  the  Maltese  and  Tarkish  standards,  is  bean- 
tIAiliy  varied  in  The  Knight  ^  Maita,  bv  Fletcher: 
**  And  all  their  silver  ereeoetUM  then  1  saw. 
Like  falling  meteors  spent,  and  set  ft>r  ever 
Under  the  cro$$  of  Malu." 


That  you  alone  are  giants,  and  such  pignuts 
You  war  upon. 

Atam»  Vilhdn!  Ill  make  tbes  know 
Thou  hast  blasphemed  theOthoman  power,  and  wtAt 
At  noonday,  migbt'st  have  given  fire  to  St.  Mark's, 
Your  proud  Venetian  temple.—- Saiae  npon 
I  am  not  so  near  reconciled  to  him. 
To  bid  him  die  ;  that  were  a  benefit 
The  dog's  unworthy  of.    To  our  use 
All  that  he  standa  posaess'd  of;  let  him  taste 
The  misery  of  want,  and  his  vain  riots. 
Like  to  so  many  walking  ghosts,  aflfri|^  him 
Where'er  he  seu  his  desperate  foot.    Who  is^ 
That  does  command  you  T 

Grim,  Is  this  the  reward 
For  all  my  service,  and  the  rape  I  made 
On  fair  Paulina  1 

Atom.  Drag  him  hence  : — he  dies, 
lliat  dallies  but  a  minute. 


[Grimaldi  is  drag^*d  of,  his  htad 

Boatsw.  W  hat*s  become  or 
Our  shares  now,  master  T 

Mast,  Would  he  had  been  bom  dumb ! 
The  beggar's  cure,  patience,  is  all  that's  left  us. 

[Exeunt  Master  attd  B 

Musta,  'Twas  but  intemperance  of  speaeh,  ezeast 
Let  me  prevail  so  far.  Fame  gives  him  oat  [him ; 
For  a  deserving  fellow. 

Asam,  At  Aleppo, 
I  durst  not  press  you  so  far :  give  me  lesTS 
To  use  my  own  will,  and  command  in  Tunis ; 
And,  if  you  please,  my  privacy. 

Musta,  I  will  see  you. 
When  this  high  wind's  blown  o'er.  [JEriL 

Asam,  So  shall  you  find  me 
Ready  to  do  you  service.    Rage,  now  leave  me ; 
Stem  looks,  and  all  the  ceremonious  forms 
Attending  on  dread  majesty,  fly  from 
Transformed  Asambeg.     Why  ahould  I  ho^^ 

[PuUs  Ota  a  key. 
So  near  my  heart,  what  leads  me  to  my  prison ; 
Where  she  that  is  inthrall'd,  comman<u  ner  keeper, 
And  robs  me  of  the  fierceness  I  was  Ikhh  with  f 
Stout  men  quake  at  my  frowns,  and  in  return 
I  tremble  at  her  softness.    Base  Orimaldi 
But  only  named  Paulina,  and  the  charm 
Had  almost  choak'd  my  fury,  ere  I  could  [her. 

Pronounce  his  sentence.      Would,  when  first  I  asw 
Mine  eyes  had  met  with  lightning,  and  in  place 
Of  hearing  her  enchanting  tongue,  the  ahneks 
Of  mandrakes  had  made  music  to  my  slumbers ! 
For  now  I  only  walk  a  loving  dream. 
And.  but  to  my  dishonour,  never  wake ; 
And  yet  am  blind,  but  when  I  see  the  objeet. 
And  madly  dote  on  it    Appear,  bright  aperk 

[Opeiu  a  dear  ;  PauUnm  eomu 

Of  all  perfection  !  any  simile 

Borrow 'd  from  JiauiuikiU,  or  the  furest  stars. 

To  help  me  to  express  how  dear  1  priae 

Thy  immatch*d  ^ces,  will  rise  up  snd  chide  me 

For  poor  detraction. 

PauL  I  despise  thy  flatteries  : 
Thus  spit  at  them  and  acorn  them  \  and  being  aiBi'd 
In  the  assuiance  of  my  innocent  virtue, 
I  stamp  upon  all  doubts,  all  feara,  all  tortures. 
Thy  barbarous  craelt^,  or,  what's  worse,  thy  dojtiget 
The  worthy  parent  ot  thy  jealousy, 
Csn  shower  upon  me. 

Asam,  If  these  bitter  taimts 


fohk. 
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h  me  firoxn  myself,  and  make  me  think 
reedy  ears  receive  angelical  sounds ; 
would  this  tongue^  tuned  to  a  loving  note 
e,  and  take  possession  of  mj  soul, 
b  then  I  durst  not  call  my  own ! 
iL  Thou  art  false, 

*  than  thy  religion.     Do  hut  think  me 
hing  ahore  a  oeast,  nay  more,  a  monster 

d  fright  the  sun  to  look  on,  and  then  tell  me, 

(  hase  usage  can  invite  affection  ? 

le  mewed  up,  and  excluded  from 

in  society ;  the  use  of  pleasures ; 

ecessary,  not  superfluous,  duties 

rvants  to  discharge  those  offices 

ih  to  name — 

m.  Of  servants !  Can  you  think 

[,  that  dare  not  trust  the  eye  of  heaven 

ik  upon  your  heauties ;  that  deny 

If  the  h^pinesa  to  touch  your  pureness, 

»'er  consent  an  eunuch,  or  hou^^ht  handmaid, 

once  approach  you  1 — ^There  is  something  in 

can  work  miracles,  or  1  am  coxen'd,  [you 

>se  and  alter  sexes,  to  my  wrong, 

te  of  nature.    I  will  he  your  nurse, 

woman,  your  physician,  and  your  fool ; 

rith  vour  free  consent,  which  1  have  vow*d 

r  to  force,  you  grace  me  with  a  name 

ihall  supply  all  these. 

a.  What  u  it? 

m.  Your  hushand. 

U,  Mv  hangman  when  thou  pleasest. 

■k  Thus  1  guard  me 

St  your  furuer  angers —   [Leads  her  to  the  door, 

itL  Which  shall  reach  thee, 

j^h  I  were  in  the  centre. 

[Amwibeg  elote$  iht  door  upon  her,  and  lockt  k, 
m.  Such  a  spirit, 

th  a  small  proportion,  I  ne'er  read  of, 
li  time  must  alter :  Ravish  her  I  dare  not ; 
lagic  that  abe  wears  ahout  her  neck, 
kt  deiimds  her : — this  devotion  paid 
is  sweet  saint,  mistress  of  my  sour  pain, 
1 1  take  mine  own  rough  shape  agarn.      [£x/t. 
• — ♦— 

lENE  VI.— il  Street  near  Donusa's  Palace. 
Enter  Francisco  and  Gazet. 

in.  I  think  he's  lost. 

u  Tis  ten  to  one  of  that ; 

r  knew  citisen  turn  courtier  yet, 

e  lost  his  credit,  though  he  saved  himself. 

look  you,  sir,  there  are  so  many  lobbies, 

fices,  and  dispartations  here*, 

d  theae  Turkish  hangings,  that  a  Christian 

f  gtta  off  but  circumcised. 

*  VtTXLU  riehiy  hafnted,  Carazie,  and  M anto. 

»   I  am  troubled, 

led- exceedingly.     Ha!  what  are  these T 

i-4^0ee»,  amd  di^parlalionf  here,]  I  have  alreiidy 
li  tiMt  tkert  to  bot  oo«  edition  of  thi«  pUy,  which 
B  Ihto  pUec,  iUpuie  aetione :  the  error  was  delected 
IWM,  and  exchanged  anfortonately  for  another,  ditpu- 
f  wUdi  to  the  reading  of  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Maaon. 
tjuimined  •averal  cop  let,  but  can  find  no  ftarther  cor- 
:  diefmrtmtitmt,  whteb  to  here  adopted,  ii  the  eon- 
I  nMedmcnt  of  Mr.  Davie«,wbo  mw,  that  it  sig- 
'  tefenm  npntmrnnu ;"  if  It  be  m,  it  fa  wcU ;  at  any 
is  Mier  than  the  oM  reading,  which  tignillea  nothing, 
nlon  friend,  to  wiMNn  1  shewed  tlie  passage,  to  In- 
o  tiilnk  that  the  geneine  word  was  ditparatume,  from 
i»  rft^pTB fe.—!  leave  the  whole  to  the  reader. 


Gaz,  One,  by  his  rich  suit,  should  be  some  French 
ambassador ; 
For  his  train,  I  think  they  are  Turks. 

Fran.  Peace !  be  not  seen.  [cover'd. 

Car,  You  are  now  past  all  the  guards,  and  undis- 
You  may  return. 

Vitel.  There's  for  your- pains :  forget  not 
My  humblest  service  to  the  best  of  ladies. 

Mant,  Deserve  her  favour,  sir,  in  making  haste 
For  a  second  entertainment. 

[Exeunt  Ctwatie  and  Mania, 

ViteL  Do  not  doubt  me ; 
I  shall  not  live  till  then. 

Gaz,  The  train  is  vanish'd : 
They  have  done  him  some  good  office,  he's  so  free 
And  liberal  of  his  gold.    Ha !  do  I  dream, 
Or  is  this  mine  own  natural  master  t 

Fran.  'Tis  he : 
But  strangely  metamorphosed.   You  have  made,  sir, 
A  prosperous  voyage ;  heaven  grant  it  be  honest, 
I  shall  rejoice  then  too. 

Gaz,  You  make  him  blush. 
To  talk  of  honesty :  you  were  but  now 
In  the  givinp^  vein,  and  may  think  of  Gazet, 
Your  worship's  'prentice. 

Vitel,  There's  gold :  be  thou  free  too. 
And  master  of  my  shop,  and  all  the  warea 
We  brought  from  Venice. 

Gaz.  Rivo,  then* ! 

ViteL  Dear  sir, 
Tliis  place  affords  not  privacy  for  discourse ; 
But  I  can  tell  you  wonders  ;  my  rich  habit 
Deserves  least  admiration  ;  there  is  nothing 
That  can  fall  in  the  compass  of  your  wishes. 
Though  it  were  to  redeem  a  thousand  slaves 
From  the  Turkish  galleys,  or,  at  home,  to  erect 
Some  pious  work,  to  shame  all  hospitals. 
But  I  am  master  of  the  meana* 

Fran,  'Tis  strange. 

ViteL  As  I  walk,  I^l  tell  you  more. 

Gaz,  Pray  you,  a  word,  sir ; 
And  then  I  will  put  on.    I  have  one  boon  more. 

ViuL  What  is^?  speak  freely. 

Gaz,  Thus  thent :  As  I  am  master 
Of  your  shop  and  wares,  pray  yon,  help  me  to  some 

trucking 
With  your  last  she-customer  ;  though  8h«  crack  my 

best  piece, 
I  will  endure  it  with  patience. 

ViteL  Leave  your  prating. 

Gaz,  I  may :  you  have  been  doing,  we  will  do  too. 

Fran,  I  am  amazed,  yet  will  not  blame  nor  chide 
you. 
Till  you  inform  me  further :  yet  must  say. 
They  steer  not  the  right  course,  nor  traffic  well. 
That  seek  a  passage  to  reach  heaven  through  hell. 

[ExfunL 


*  Gam.  Rivo,  thent]  Thto  inteijaettoo  Ceomipted,  I  tnp- 
poae,  from  the  Spanish  riot  which  is  ftgnratively  nsad  for  a 
large  qnantitv  of  iionor)  to  Areonently  introdaced  by  onr 
(M  poets,  and  generally  as  an  incitement  to  bototerons  mirth 
and  revelry. 


f  Gas.  Thue  them:  Ae  I  am  maaUr,  ike]  This  poor  ri- 
baldry is  introdaced  to  "set  on  some  quantity  of^ barren 
rtntors  to  laogli,"  and  'tto  to  be  rcgretfed,  for  tlie  rasl^  of 
act  Imb  a  vein  of  geniUna  poetry  running  throogb  it, 
which  woold  not  debase  the  noblMt  compoaitions  of  the 
times.  I  mppose  Masslngtr's  eaenM  mast  be  that  of  a 
mach  greater  man,  eke  sfailwr. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  h—A  Room  in  Donasa's  Palace, 
Enter  Donusa  and  Manto. 


Don,  When  said  he  he  would  come  again? 

Mant.  He  swore, 
Short  minutes  should  be  tedious  ages  to  him. 
Until  the  tender  of  his  second  serrice  : 
So  much  he  seem*d  transported  with  the  first. 

Don.  I  am  sure  I  was.     I  charge  thee,  Manto,  tell 
By  all  my  favours  and  my  bounties,  truly,  [me, 

Whether  thou  art  a  virgin,  or,  like  me, 
Hast  forfeited  that  name  T 

Mant.  A  virgin,  madam*. 
At]  my  years  !  being  a  waiting-woman,  and  in  court 
That  were  miraculous.     I  so  long  since  lost       [too ! 
That  barren  burthen,  I  almost  forget 
That  ever  I  was  one. 

Don.  And  could  thy  friends 
Read  in  thy  ficice,  thy  maidenhead  gone,  that  thou 
Hadst  parted  with  it  ? 

Af ant.  No,  indeed :  I  past 
For  current  many  years  af^er,  till,  by  fortune. 
Long  and  continued  practice  in  the  sport 
Blew  up  my  deck  ;  a  husband  then  was  found  out 
By  my  mdulgent  father,  and  to  the  world 
All  was  made  whole  again.  What  need  you  fear,  then. 
That,  at  your  pleasure,  may  repair  your  honour. 
Durst  any  envious  or  malicious  tongue 
Praaume  to  taint  it  ? 

Enter  Carazis. 

Don.  How  now  ? 

Car.  Madam,  the  basha 
Humbly  desires  access. 

Don.  If  it  had  been 
My  neat  Italian,  thou  hadst  met  my  wishes. 
Tell  him  we  would  be  private. 

Car.  So  I  did. 
But  he  is  much  importunate. 

Mant.  Best  dispatch  him  ; 
His  lingering  here  else  will  deter  the  other  ^ 
From  making  his  approach. 

Don.  His  entertainment 
Shall  not  invite  a  second  visit.     Go ; 
Say  we  are  pleased. 

Enter  Mustapha* 

Mvst.  All  happiness^— 

Don,  Be  sudden. 
'Twas  saucy  rudeness  in  you,  sir,  to  press 
On  my  retirements  ;  but  ridiculous  folly 
To  waste  the  time,  that  might  be  better  spent. 
In  complimental  wishes. 

Car.  There's  a  cooling 
For  his  hot  encounter. 

Don.  Come  you  here  to  Ftare  T 
If  you  have  lost  your  tongue,  and  use  of  speech, 
Resign  your  government ;  there's  a  mute's  place  void 
In  my  uncle's  court,  1  hear ;  and  you  may  work  me 
To  write  for  your  preferment. 


*A  virgim,  madam,  &c.]  Manto  had  b««n  ttodjrtng  nio> 
desty  in  The  Maid'e  Tragidpt  from  which  too  mnch  of  thb 
scene  Is  borrowed.  In  the  eondasion,  m  Davie*  remarks, 
there  b  an  allnsioa  to  QaartUla :  Jt 


Mueta,  This  is  strange ! 
I  know  not,  madam,  what  neglaet  of  mme 
Has  call'd  this  scorn  upon  me. 

Don,  To  the  purpose       " 
My  will's  a  reason,  and  we  stand  not  bound 
To  yield  account  to  yoiu 

Mueta,  Not  of  your  angora : 
But  with  erected  ears  I  should  hear  firom  yoii 
The  story  of  your  good  opinion  of  me. 
Confirm 'd  by  love  and  favours. 

Don.  How  deserved  ? 
I  have  considered  yon  from  head  to  foot. 
And  can  find  nothmg  in  that  wainscot  fkoB, 
That  can  teach  me  to  dote  ;  nor  am  I  taken 
With  your  grim  aspect,  or  tadpole-like  comploxion. 
Those  scars  you  glory  in,  I  fear  to  look  on  ; 
And  had  much  rather  hear  a  merry  tale. 
Than  all  your  battles  won  with  blood  and  sweat. 
Though  you  belch  forth  the  stink  too  in  the  aerrioe. 
And  swear  by  your  mustachios  all  is  true.  [aic, 

You  are  yet  too  rough  for  me :  puive  and  take  phy- 
Purchase  perfumers,  get  me  some  French  tailor 
To  new-create  you  ;  the  first  ahape  you  were  made 
with  [too. 

Is  quite  worn-out :  let^  your  barber  wash  jonr  fi^e 
You  look  3ret  like  a  bugbear  to  fright  children  ; 
Till  when  I  take  my  leave. — Wait  me,  Caieiie* 

[  Errunt  Danum  and  Ccrasac. 

Mutta,  Stay  yon.  my  lady's  cabinet-key. 

3fant.  How's  this,  sir  7  [dse. 

Muita.  Stay,  and  stand  quietly,  or  you  ahall  fidl 
Not  to  firk  your  belly  up,  flounder-like,  but  never 
To  rise  again.     Offer  but  to  unlock  [n^^) 

I'hese  doors  that  stop  your  fugitive  tongue,  (obaerve 
And,  by  my  fury,  I'li  fix  there  this  bolt 

[I>ram  hit  JctmCsr. 
To  bar  thy  speech  for  ever.     So !  be  safe  now  ; 
And  but  rMolve  me,  not  of  what  I  doubt. 
But  bring  assurance  to  a  thing  believed. 
Thou  makest  th^rself  a  fortune  ;  not  depending 
On  the  uncertain  favours  of  a  mistress, 
But  art  thyself  one.     I'll  not  so  far  question 
My  judgment  and  observance,  as  to  ask 
Why  I  am  slighted  and  contemn *d  ;  but  in 
Whose  favour  it  is  done.     I  that  have  read 
The  copious  volumes  of  all  women's  falsehood. 
Commented  on  by  the  heart-breaking  groans 
Of  abused  lovers ;  all  the  doubts  wash'd  off 
With  fruitless  tears,  the  spider's  cobweb  veil 
Of  argruments  alleged  in  their  defence. 
Blown  off  with  sighs  of  desperate  men ;  and  they 
Appearing  in  their  full  deformity : 
Know,  that  some  other  hath  displanted  me. 
With  her  dishonour.     Has  ahe  given  it  up  1 
Confirm  it  in  two  syllables. 

Mant,  She  has. 

Mugta.  1  cherish  thy  confession  thus,  and  thus ; 

IGioetherjewit, 
Be  mine.    Again  I  court  thee  thus,  and  thus  ; 
Now  prove  but  constant  to  my  ends. 

Afofit.  By  all [crocodiles, 

MuitA,  £nough  ;  I  dare  not  doubt  thee.    O  land 
Made  of  Egyptian  slime,  accursed  women ; 
But  'tis  no  time  to  rail— -come,  my  beet  Mtnto. 

[EsumU 
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SCENE  U^A  Street. 

Enter  Viielu  and  pRANasco. 

Fi&fL  Sir,  as  you  are  m  j  confessor,  yoa  stand  bound 
Not  to  reveal  wbateyer  I  discover 
In  that  religions  way  :  nor  dare  I  doubt  yon. 
Let  it  snffice  you  hare  made  me  see  my  follies, 
And wroaght, perhaps,  compunction ;  fori  would  not 
Appear  an  hjrpocrite.    But,  when  you  impose 
A  penance  on  me  beyond  flesh  and  blood 
To  undergo,  you  must  instruct  me  how 
To  put  off  the  condition  of  a  man ; 
Or,  if  not  pardon,  at  the  least,  excuse 
My  disobeaience.     Yet,  despair  not,  sir : 
For,  though  I  take  mine  own  way,  I  shall  do 
Something  that  may  hereafter,  to  my  glory. 
Speak  me  your  scholar. 

Fran,  i  enjoin  you  not 
To  go,  but  send. 

ViuL  That  were  a  petty  trial ; 
Not  worth  one,  so  long  taught  and  exercised 
Under  so  grave  a  master.    Keverend  Francisco, 
My  friend,  my  father,  in  that  word,  my  all ; 
Rest  confident  you  shall  hear  something  of  me. 
That  will  redeem  me  in  your  good  opinion. 
Or  judge  me  lost  for  ever.     Send  Gazet 
(She  ahrdl  give  order  that  he  may  have  entrance) 
To  acquaint  you  with  my  fortunes.  [£xtt. 

Jraa.  Go,  and  prosper. 
Holy  saints  guide  and  strengthen  thee !  however, 
As  thy  endeavours  are,  so  may  they  find 
acceptance. 

EnUr  Gazet,  and  Grimaldi  in  ra^^. 

Gas.  Now,  you  do  not  roar,  sir  ; 
Yoa  apeak  not  tempests,  nor  take  ear-rent  from 
A  poor  shopkeeper.    Do  you  remember  that,  sir  ? 
I  wew  your  marks  here  still. 

Fran.  Can  this  be  possible  ? 
All  wonders  are  not  ceased  then. 

GriM.  Do,  abuse  me. 
Spit  on  me,  spurn  ma,  pull  me  by  the  nose, 
Tnmst  out  these  fier/  eyes,  that  yesterday 
Would  have  looked  thse  dead. 

G«s.  O  save  me,  sir  ! 

Cruiu  Fear  nothing. 
I  am  tame  and  ouiet ;  there's  no  wrong  can  force  me 
To  remember  wnat  I  was.    I  have  forgot 
1  e'er  had  ireful  fierceness,  a  steeled  heart, 
Inaenaible  of  compassion  to  others  ; 
Nor  is  it  fit  that  1  should  think  myself 
Worth  mine  own  pity.    Oh ! 

J>*rafi.  Grows  this  dejection 
From  his  disgrace,  do  you  say  ? 

Gtfs.  WhjT,  he*s  cashier*d.  sir ; 
His  ships,  ms  goods,  his  livery-punks,  confiscate : 
And  there  is  sueh  a  punishment  laid  upon  him  !^- 
Tho  miserable  rogue  must  steal  no  more, 
Nor  drink,  nor  drab. 

Frail.  Iloea  that  tonneot  him  T 

Got.  0,tir, 
Should  the  state  take  order  to  bar  men  of  acres 
From  these  two  laudable  recreations. 
Drinking  and  whoring,  bow  should  panders  purchase. 


Osaar,  mmd  GaiMALDi  im  nm.]  Mr.  M. 
W  Garni  mmAGfimalM,  in  ra0B.    Bat  Gaset 


Msfon 
had 
buiMelf, 
I  have 


Or  thrifty  whores  build  hospitals  1  'Slid  !  if  I, 
That,  since  I  am  made  free,  may  write  myself 
A  city  eallant,  should  forfeit  two  such  charters, 
I  should  be  stoned  to  death  and  ne*er  be  pitied 
By  the  liveries  of  those  companies. 

Fran.  You'll  be  whipt,  sir. 
If  you  bridle  not  your  tongue.    Haste  to  the  palace. 
Your  master  looks  for  you. 
^  Gat,  My  quondam  master. 
Rich  sons  forget  they  ever  had  poor  fathers ; 
In  servants  *tis  more  pardonable :  as  a  companion. 
Or  so,  I  may  consent :  but  is  there  hope,  sir, 
He  has  got  me  a  good  chapwoman  ?  pray  you  write 
A  word  or  two  in  my  behalf. 

Fran,  Out,  rascal! 

Gai»  I  feel  some  insurrections. 

Fran,  Hence ! 

Gat,  I  vanish.  [Eiit. 

Grim,  Why  sliould  I  study  a  defence  or  comfort. 
In  whom  black  guilt  and  misery,  if  balanced, 
I  know  not  which  would  turn  the  scale  ?  look  upward 
I  dare  not ;  for,  should  it  but  be  believed 
That  I,  died  deep  in  hell's  most  horrid  colours. 
Should  dare  to  hope  for  mercy,  it  would  leave 
No  check  or  feeling  in  men  innocent. 
To  catch  at  sins  the  devil  ne'er  taught  mankind  yet. 
No  !  I  must  downward,  downward  ;  though  repent- 
ance 
Could  borrow  all  the  glorious  wings  of  grace. 
My  mountainous  weight  of  sins  would  cmck  their 
And  sink  them  to  hell  with  me.  [pinions, 

Fran,  Dreadful !  Hear  me. 
Thou  miserable  man. 

Grim.  Good  sir,  deny  not 
But  that  there  is  no  punishment  beyond 
Damnation. 

Enter  Master  and  Boatsvrain. 

Matter,  Yonder  he  is ;  I  pity  him.       [serve  you. 
Boattw,  Take  comfort,  captain;  we  live  still  to 
Grim,  Serve  me !  I  am  a  devil  already  :  leave  me — 
Stand  further  off,  you  are  blasted  else !  I  have  heard 
Schoolmen  affirm*  man's  body  is  composed 
Of  the  four  elements ;  and,  as  in  league  together 
They  nourish  life,  so  each  of  them  affords 
Liberty  to  the  soul,  when  it  grows  weary 
Of  this  fleshy  prison.   Which  shall  I  make  choice  of? 
The  fire  ?  not ;  I  shall  feel  that  herealter, 
The  earth  will  not  receive  me.     Should  some  whirl- 
Snatch  me  into  the  air,  and  I  hang  there,         [wind 
Perpetual  plagues  would  dwell  upon  the  eartb; 
And  those  superior  bodies,  that  pour  down 
Their  cheerful  influence,  deny  to  pass  it. 
Through  those  vast  regions  1  have  infected. 
The  sea?  ay,  that  is  justice  :  there  I  plough 'd  up 
Mischief  as  deep  as  bell :  there,  there,  1*11  bidet 
This  cursed  lump  of  clay.     May  it  turn  rocks. 


/  ha9€  heard 


Schoohmen  affirm  mtan't  bodjf  i*  competed 
Of  Ihefomr  eUmenie;]  Grimaldi  and  Sir  Toby  had 
eiidently  studied  noder  the  same  maBters :  the  latter  intro- 
duces his  philosophy  more  natureJljf,  but  the  grave  applica* 
tioo  of  it  by  the  former,  is  an  improvement.  S«rio«»ly,tlM 
coaclnsion  of  this  speech  is  very  noble. 

f  The  fire  t  no ;]  Fire  mast  be  read  as  a  dissyllable ;  I 
saspcct,  liowever,  that  there  was  originally  an  iaurjcctloa 
before  tso,  which  was  dropt  at  the  preM. 

X there,  there  I'U  hide]  If  r.  M.  Unou  omUs  the 

second  there,  which  is  abaolatcly  necessary  to  tiM  comple- 
tion of  the  venc. 
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Where  plummet's  weight  could  never  reach  the  sands, 
And  gnnd  the  ribs  of  all  such  barks  as  press 
The  ocean's  breast  in  my  unlawful  coarse ! 
I  haste  then  to  thee ;  let  thy  ravenous  womb. 
Whom  all  things  else  deny,  be  now  my  tomb ! 

[Ex**. 

Maiter,  Follow  him,  and  restrain  him. 

l^Eiit  JBoatmnin. 

Fran.  Let  this  stand 
For  an  example  to  you.     Ill  provide 
A  lodging  for  him,  and  apply  such  cures 
To  his  wounded  conscience,  as  heaven  hath  lent  me. 
He's  now  my  second  care :  and  my  profession 
Binds  me  to  teach  the  desperate  to  repent, 
As  far  as  to  confirm  the  innocent*  [^ExeunU 

SCENE  III.— il  Roam  in  Asambeg's  PaUct. 

Enter  Asambeg,  Mvstapha,  Aga,  and  Capiaga. 

Atom,  Your  pleasure? 

Musta.  'Twill  exact  your  private  ear ; 
And,  when  you  have  received  it,  you  will  think 
Too  many  know  it. 

Atam,  Leave  the  room ;  but  be 
Within  our  call. —  [Eieunt  Aga  and  Capia^. 

Now,  sir,  what  burning  secret 
(With  which,  it  seems, you  are  tum'd  cinders)  bring 
To  quench  in  my  advice  or  power  ?  [you 

Musta.  The  fire 
Will  rather  reach  you. 

Asam,  Me ! 

Mufta,  And  consume  both ; 
For  'tis  impossible  to  be  put  out. 
But  with  the  blood  of  those  that  kindle  it: 
And  yet  one  vial  of  it  is  so  precious, 
In  being  borrow'd  from  the  Othoman  spring. 
That  better  'tis,  I  think,  both  we  should  perish, 
Than  prove  the  desperate  means  that  must  restrain  it 
From  spreading  funher. 

Aiam.  To  the  point,  and  quickly  : 
These  winding  circumstances  in  relations. 
Seldom  environ  trutli. 

Miuta,  Truth,  Asambeg ! 

A$mm.  Truth,  Mustapba  !  I  said  it,  and  add  more. 
You  touch  upon  a  string  that  to  my  ear 
Does  sound  Donusa. 

Musta,  You  then  understand 
W'ho  'tis  I  aim  at. 

Annu  Take  heed  ;  Mustapba, 
Remember  what  she  is,  and  whose  we  are ; 
'Tis  her  neglect,  perhaps,  that  you  complain  of; 
And,  should  you  practise  to  revenge  her  scorn, 
With  any  plot  to  taint  her  in  her  honour, 

Musta,  Hear  me. 

Asam.  I  will  be  heard  first, — ^there's  no  tongue 
A  subject  owes,  that  shall  out-thunder  mine. 

Musta.  Well,  take  your  way. 

Asam.  I  then  again  repeat  it; 
If  Mustapba  dares,  with  malicious  breath. 
On  jealous  8up|)ositions,  presume 
To  blast  the  blossom  of  Donusa's  fame. 
Because  he  is  denied  a  happiness 
Which  men  of  equal,  nay,  of  more  desert. 
Have  sued  in  vain  for 

Musta,  More! 

Asitm,  More.     'Twas  I  spake  it. 
The  basha  of  Natolia  and  myself 
Were  rivals  for  her ;  either  of  us  brought 


More  victories,  more  trophies,  to  plead  for  us 

To  our  great  master,  than  you  dare  lay  claim  to ; 

Yet  still,  by  his  allowance,  she  was  left 

To  her  elet^on :  each  of  us  ow6d  nature 

As  much  for  outward  form  and  inward  worth. 

To  make  way  for  us  to  her  grace  and  fisToor, 

As  you  brought  with  you.    We  were  heard,  repolsed; 

Yet  thought  it  no  dishonour  to  sit  down 

With  the  disgrace,  if  not  to  force  affection 

May  merit  such  a  name. 

Mtista,  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Asam  Be,  therefore,  more  than  sore  tiie  gromid  on 
which 
You  raise  your  accusstion,  may  admit 
No  undermining  of  defence  in  her : 
For  if,  with  pregnant  and  apparent  proofs. 
Such  as  may  force  a  judge,  more  than  inclined. 
Or  partial  in  her  cause,  to  swear  her  guilty. 
You  win  not  me  to  set  off  your  belief; 
Neither  our  ancient  friendship,  nor  the  rites 
Of  sacred  hospitality,  to  whidi 
I  would  not  offer  violence,  shall  protect  job. 
— Now,  when  vou  please. 

Muata.  I  will  not  dwell  upon 
Much  circumstance ;  yet  cannot  but  profess. 
With  the  assurance  of  a  loyalty 
Equal  to  yours,  the  reverence!  owe 
The  sultan,  and  all  such  his  blood  nmkes  sacred ; 
That  there  is  not  a  vein  of  mine,  which  yet  is 
Unemptied  in  his  service,  buf  this  moment 
Should  freely  open,  so  it  might  wash  off 
The  stains  of  her  dishonour.    Could  you  think. 
Or,  though  you  saw  it,  credit  your  own  eyes, 
lliat  she,  the  wonder  and  amaaement  of 
Her  sex,  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  empire. 
That  hath  di«dain'd  you,  slighted  me,  and  boasted 
A  frozen  coldness,  which  no  appetite 
Or  height  of  blood  could  thaw ;  should  now  so  hi 
Be  hurried  with  the  violence  of  her  lust. 
As,  in  it  burying  her  high  birth,  and  fame. 
Basely  descend  to  fill  a  Christian's  arms ; 
And  to  him  yield  her  vir^  hoaoor  up. 
Nay,  sue  to  him  to  take  itl 

Asam,  A  Christian ! 

Musta,  Temper 
Your  admiration : — and  what  Christian,  think  you  ? 
No  prince  disguised,  no  man  of  mark,  nor  honour : 
No  daring  undertaker  in  our  service; 
But  one,  whose  lips  her  foot  should  scorn  to  touch ; 
A  poor  mechanic  pedlar. 

Asam.  Hel 

Musta.  Nay,  more ; 
Whom  do  you  think  she  made  her  scout,  nay  bewd, 
To  find  him  out,  but  me?  What  place  make  choice  of 
To  wallow  in  her  foul  and  loathsome  pleasures. 
But  in  the  palace  ?  Who  the  instruments 
Of  close  conveyance,  but  the  captain  of 
Your  guard,  the  aga,  and  that  man  of  trust, 
The  warden  of  the  inmost  port? — 111  prove  this ; 
And,  though  I  fail  to  shew  her  in  the  act. 
Glued  like  a  neighing  gennet  to  her  stallion. 
Your  incredulity  shul  be  convinced 
With  proofs  I  blush  to  think  on. 

Asam.  Never  yet 
This  flesh  felt  such  a  fever.    By  the  life 
And  fortune  of  great  Amurath,  should  our  prophel 
(Whose  name  I  bow  to)  in  a  vision  speak  this, 
'Twould  make  me  doubtful  of  my  faith ! — Lesd  on ; 
And,  when  my  eyes  and 'ears  are,  like  yours,  guilty. 


IE-.' 


i 


I 


THE  RENEGADO. 


ISO 


■hall  tben  appear;  for  I  will  do 

g ; — ^but  what,  I  wok  not  yet  determin'd. 

[^Exeunt, 

IVd — An  eutgr  Room  in  Donusa's  Palace, 

Enter  Caeazib,  Manto,  and  Gazet. 

liey  are  priyate  to  their  wishea  ? 
Doubt  it  not. 

i  pretty  stmcture  this !  a  court  do vou  call  it? 
md  arch'd !  O,  here  has  been  old  jumbling 
bis  arraa. 

*rithee  let's  have  some  sport 
!  fresh  codshead. 

I  am  out  of  tune,  P^ope 

M  you  please.    My  conscience ! — ^tush,  the 
f  tnrows*  that  burUien  off;  I  must 
1,  and  make  discorery.  [Exit, 

le  is  musing, 

talk  to  himself;  he  cannot  hold ; 
fool's  ravish'd. 
.  am  in  my  master's  clothes, 
me  to  a  faiair  too ;  let  but  any 
at  gamester  measure  us  inch  by  inch, 
tt  us  by  the  standard,  I  may  pass : 
sen  proved  and  proved  agam  true  metiit 
low  he  surveys  nimself! 
'.  have  heard,  that  some 
»rd  themselves  at  court  into  good  fortunes, 
'er  hoped  to  thrive  by  wit  in  the  city. 
It?  in  the  country,     if  I  do  not 
)  best  laugh  at  me.  111  weep  for  myself, 
ive  me  hearing!  'tib  resolved — I'll  try 
ly  be  done.  By  your  favour,  sir,  I  pray  you, 
u  bom  a  courtier? 
)io,  sir ;  why  do  you  ask  ? 
Because  I  thought  that  none  could  be  pre- 
I  as  were  begot  there.  [ferr'd, 

!),  sir !  many ; 

(Tsoe'er  you  are  a  citizen  bom, 
)ur  mother  were  a  handsome  woman, 
r  lon^d  to  see  a  mask  at  courtf, 
iven  lay,  but  that  you  bad 
er  to  your  father ;  and  I  think  so, 
r  yourself  so  sprightly. 
It  may  be ; 

r  you,  sir,  had  I  such  an  itch  upon  me 
ge  my  copy,  is  there  hope  a  place 
bad  here  for  money  ? 
Not  without  it, 
lare  warrant  you. 
I  have  a  pretty  stock, 
iild  not  have  my  g^ood  parts  undiscover'd ; 
aces  of  credit  are  there? 
rhere's  your  beglerbeg^. 
By  no  means  that;  it  comes  too  near  the 
St  prove  so,  that  come  there.  [beggar. 


Jwrfy  throws,  Ac]  So  the  old  copy.  The  modern 
•d,  don  throw,  which  destroys  the  metre,  not  oaly 
It  ot  the  two  Mb«eqaent  lint-s. 
«r  mother  were  a  handsome  woman, 
mer  loy^d  toem%  roaak  at  court,]  It  ahoald  he  re- 
d  that  Uarasie  wm  horn  in  fingland,  and  that  he 
a  Venetian ;  the  conieqaeoce*  of  maslts,  &c.,  were 
aa  Intelligible  to  the  one,  aa  familiar  to  the  other, 
alwajfs  that  ao  good  a  plea  can  be  offered  for  the 
aHnatoaa ;  for,  to  conleaa  the  tmth,  the  habits  and 
of  diffierent  cunntriea  are,  in  some  of  these  scenes, 
^Id  before,  moat  cmelly  confounded. 

bcflerbeg.  J  i.  e.  chief  covernor  of  a 


Car.  Or  your  sanzacke*. 

Gaz,  Sauce>iack  !  fie,  none  of  thatf. 

Car,  Your  cniausj. 

Gax,  Nor  that. 

Car.  Chief  gardenor. 

Gas.  Out  upon't !  [woman. 

Twill  put  me  in  mind  my  mother  was  an  herb- 
VVhat  is  your  place,  I  pray  you  ? 

Car,  Sir,  an  eunuch. 

Gax,  An  eunuch !  very  fine,  i'faith;  an  eunuch  \ 
And  what  are  your  employments? 

Car,  Neat  and  easy$: 
In  the  day,  I  wait  on  my  lady  when  she  eats. 
Carry  her  pantofles,  bear  up  her  train ; 
Sing  her  asleep  at  night,  and,  when  she  pleases, 
I  am  her  bedfellow. 

Gat,  How !  her  bedfellow  ? 
And  lie  with  her? 

Car,  Yes,  and  lie  with  her. 

Gaz,  O  rare! 
I'll  be  an  eimuch,  though  I  sell  my  shop  for't. 
And  all  my  wares. 

Car,  It  is  but  parting  with 
A  precious  stone  or  two :  I  know  the  price  on't. 

Gat,  111  part  with  all  my  stones ;  and  when  I  am 
An  eunuch,  I'll  so  toss  and  touse  the  ladies 
Pray  you  help  me  to  a  chapman. 

Car,  The  court  surgeon 
Shall  do  you  that  favour. 

Gat,  I  am  made!  an  eunuch! 

Enter  Manto. 

Mant,  Carazie,  quit  the  room. 
Car,  Come,  sir;  well  treat  of 
Your  business  further. 

Gat,  Excellent!  an  eunuch!  [Extunt, 

SCENE  V^ — An  inner  Room  in  theiame. 
Enter  Donusa  and  Vitelu. 

Vitel,  Leave  me,  or  I  am  lost  again :  no  prayers. 
No  penitence,  can  redeem  me. 

Don,  Am  I  grown 
Old  or  deform'd  since  yesterday? 

ViteL  You  are  still, 
(Although  the  sating  of  your  lust  hath  sullied 
The  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  virgin  beauties,) 
Too  fair  for  me  to  lo6k  on :  and,  though  pureness, 
The  sword  with  which  you  ever  fought  and  conquer'd. 
Is  ravish'd  from  you  by  uochaste  desires. 
You  are  too  strong  for  flesh  and  blood  to  treat  with, 
1  hough  iron  grated  were  interposed  between  us, 
To  warrant  me  frota  treason. 

Don,  Whom  do  you  fear? 

ViteL  That  human  frailty  I  took  from  my  mother. 
That,  as  my  youth  increased,  g^w  stronger  on  me ; 
That  still  pursues  me,  and,  though  once  recover'd. 
In  scom  of  reason,  and,  what's  more,  religion. 
Again  seeks  to  betray  me. 


*  Car.  Or  pour  sanaacka.]  Governor  of  a  city. 

f  Gaz.  Saace-Jack  I  Jte,  nam  of  that.\  The  pleasantry  of 
Gsset  is  not  very  conspicnons  fdr  its  hnrooaf ;  the  modem 
editors  however  have  contrived  to  clond  it:  they  read, 
SoMcy  Jack  I 

X  Car.  Yow  chiaas.]  An  officer  in  the  Torkish  coart,  who 
performs  the  doty  uf  an  asher ;  also  an  ambassador  to  foreign 
princes  and  states.— Cox  itir. 

$  Car.  Neat  and  rasp.]  1  have  taken  thb  from  Gaiet,  to 
whom  It  has  hitherto  been  allotted,  and  given  it  to  Caratle. 
The  old  copy  has  no  mark  of  interrogation  after  taeff,  which 
seems  to  prove  that  the  words  oriflnuly  belonged  to  him. 
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Don.  If  yoa  mean,  sir. 
To  my  embraces,  jou  turn  rebel  to 
The  laws  of  nature,  the  ejeat  queen  and  mother 
Of  all  production8,  and  deny  aUegiance, 
Where  you  stand  bound  to  pay  it. 

ViteL  I  will  stop 
Mine  ears  i^^ainst  these  charms,  which,  if  Ulysses 
Could  lire  again,  and  hrar  this  second  i^ren, 
lliough  bound  with  cables  to  his  mast,  bis  ship  too 
Fastened  with  all  her  anchors,  this  enchantment 
Would  force  him,  in  despite  of  all  resistance. 
To  leap  into  the  sea,  and  follow  her  ; 
Although  destruction,  with  outstretched  arms, 
Stood  ready  to  receive  him. 

Don,  Gentle  sir. 
Though  you  deny  to  hear  me,  yet  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  me :  though  I  use  no  language, 
llie  grief  for  this  unkind  repulse  will  print 
Such  a  dumb  eloquence  upon  my  face. 
As  will  not  only  plead  but  prevail  for  me. 

ViuL  I  am  a  coward.     I  will  see  and  hear  you. 
The  trial,  else,  is  nothing ;  nor  the  conquest. 
My  temperance  shall  crown  me  with  hereafter. 
Worthy  to  be  remember*d.     Up,  my  virtue ! 
And  holy  thoughts  and  resolutions  arm  me 
Against  this  fierce  temptation  !  give  me  voice 
Tuned  to  a  zealous  anger,  to  express 
At  what  an  over- value  I  have  purchased 
The  wanton  treasure  of  your  vu^n  bounties ; 
That,  in  their  false  fruition,  heap  upon  me 
Despair  and  horror. — That  I  could  with  that  ease 
Redeem  my  forfeit  innocence,  or  cast  up 
The  poison  I  received  into  my  entrails. 
From  the  alluring  cup  of  your  enticements. 
As  now  I  do  deliver  back  the  price 

J^Returns  thejewelt. 
And  salary  of  your  lust !  or  thus  unclothe  me 
Of  sin's  gay  trappings,  the  proud  livery 

[Thnncs  off  his  cloah  and  doublet. 
Of  wicked  pleasure,  which  but  worn  and  heated 
With  the  fire  of  entertainment  and  consent. 
Like  to  Alcides'  fatal  shirt,  ti^ars  oflf 
Our  flesh  and  reputation  both  together, 
leaving  our  ulcerous  follies  bare  and  open 
To  all  malicious  censure ! 

Don,  Vou  must  grant. 
If  you  hold  that  a  loss  to  you,  mine  equals. 
If  not  transcends  it.     If  you  then  first  tasted 
'J  hat  poison,  as  you  call  it,  I  brought  with  me 
A  palate  unacquainted  with  the  relish 
Of  those  delights,  which  most,  as  I  have  heard, 
Greedily  swallow  ;  and  tlien  the  offence. 
If  my  opinion  may  be  believed. 
Is  not  so  g^reat :  howe'er,  the  wrong  no  more 
Than  if  ilippoliius  and  the  vii^in  huntress 
Should  meet  and  kiss  together. 

Viul.   What  defences 
Can  lust  raise  to  maintain  a  precipice 

Enter  As  am  beg  and  Mustapha,  above. 

To  the  abyss  of  looseness  ! — but  affords  not 
The  least  stair,  or  the  fastening  of  one  foot, 
To  rt  ascend  that  glorious  height  we  fell  from. 

Musta.  By  Mahomet,  she  courts  him ! 

l^DoHuta  kneeU. 

Anm,  Nay,  kneels  to  him ! 
Observe,  the  scornful  villain  turns  away  too. 
As  gloryirg  in  his  conquest. 

Don*  Are  you  marble  ? 


l:; 


If  Christians  have  mothers,  sure  they  share  in 

The  tigress*  fierceness ;  for,  if  you  were  owner 

Of  human  pity,  you  could  not  endure 

A  princess  to'kneel  to  you,  or  look  on 

These  falling  tears  which  hardest  rocks  would  sofWn, 

And  yet  remain  unmoved.    Did  you  but  give  me 

A  taste  of  happiness  in  your  embraces. 

That  the  remembrance  of  the  sweetness  of  it 

Might  leave  perpetual  bitterness  behind  it? 

Or  shew'd  me  what  it  was  to  be  a  wife. 

To  live  a  widow  ever  ? 

Asam.  She  has  confest  it!-— — > 
Seize  on  him,  villains. 

Enter  Capiaga  mnd  Aga,  tcith  Janizaries. 

O  the  Furies ! 
[Exeutit  Auunbeg  and  Muslapha  o&por. 

Don.  How  ! 
Are  we  betray'd  1 

V'UeL  The  better;  I  expected 
A  Turkish  faith. 

Don.  Who  am  I,  that  you  dare  this  7 
Tis  I  that  do  command  you  to  forbear 
A  touch  of  violence. 

Aga.  We,  already,  madam. 
Have  satisfied  your  pleasure  further  than 
We  know  to  answ^er  it. 

Cap.  Would  we  were  well  off! 
We  stand  too  hr  engaged,  I  fear. 

Don.  For  us  ? 
We*ll  bring  you  safe  off :  who  dares  contradict 
What  is  our  pleasure  ? 

Re-enter  Asambeg  and  Mustapha,  bdaw. 

Asam,  Spurn  the  dog  to  prison. 
I'll  answer  you  anon. 

ViteL  What  punishment 
Soe'er  I  undergo,  I  am  still  a  Christian. 

[EiU  Guard  vith  ViteUL 

Don,  What  bold  presumption's  this  ?   Under  what 
Am  I  to  fall,  that  set  my  foot  upon  [law 

Your  statutes  and  decrees  ? 

Musta,  The  crime  committed 
Our  Alcoran  calls  death. 

Don.  Tush  !  who  is  here. 
That  is  not  Amurath's  slave,  and  so,  unfit 
To  sit  a  judge  upon  his  blood  ? 

Atam.  You  have  lost. 
And  shamed  the  privilege  of  it;  robVd  me  too 
Of  my  soul,  my  understanding,  to  behold 
Your  base  unworthy  fall  from  vour  high  virtue. 

Don,  I  do  appeal  to  Amurath. 

Asam.  We  will  offer 
No  violence  to  your  person,  till  we  know 
His  sacred  pleasure ;  till  when,  under  g^uard 
You  shall  continue  here. 

Don.  Shall ! 

Asam.  I  have  said  it. 

Don.  We  shall  remember  this. 

Asam.  It  ill  becomes 
Such  as  are  guilty,  to  deliver  threats 
Against  the  innocent.     [The  Guard  ieads  off  Donum. 

I  could  tear  this  flesh  now. 
But  'tis  in  vain ;  nor  must  I  talk,  but  do. 
Provide  a  well-mann'd  g^alley  for  Constantinople : 
Such  sad  news  never  came  to  our  great  master. 
As  be  directs,  we  must  proceed,  and  know 
No  will  but  his,  to  whom  what's  oars  we  owe. 

[Efeeunl. 
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:E  I. — A  Boom  in  Grimaldi's  Haute, 

Enter  Master  and  Boatswain. 

e  does  begin  to  eat  ? 
A  little,  master ; 
«t  hope  for  his  recoveiy  is,  that 
leaves  him ;  and  those  dreadful  words, 
.  and  despair,  with  which  he  ever 
his  discourses,  are  forgotten, 
his  stranger  is  a  roost  religioas  man  sure ; 
doubtful,  whether  his  charity 
Bving  of  our  wants,  or  care 
le  wounded  conscience  of  Grimaldi, 
nore  admiration. 
Can  you  guess 

reason  should  be,  that  we  never  mention 
h,  or  the  high  altar,  but  his  mebmcholy 
1  increases  on  him  1 
have  heard  him, 

gloried  to  profess  himself  an  atheist, 
,  and  with  much  delight  and  boasting, 
prank  he  did  ere  he  tuni'd  pirate ; 
try  of  which,  as  it  appears, 
f  on  him. 

Pray  you,  let  me  understand  it. 
Jpon  a  solemn  day,  when  the  whole  city  . 
ievotion,  and  witn  barefoot  steps 
St.  Mark's,  the  duke,  and  the  whole  sig- 
>  perfect  the  religious  pomp  [oory, 

:h  they  were  received ;  when  all  men  else 
of  tears,  and  groan'd  l)«neath  the  weight 
fences,  of  whose  heavy  burthen 
e  to  be  absolved  and  freed  ;  our  captain, 
in  scorn  of  those  so  pious  rites 
)  feeling  of,  or  else  drawn  to  it 
vanton,  irreligious  madness, 
iot  which,)  ran  to  the  holy  man, 
I  doing  of  tie  work  of  grace*, 
ching  from  bii  hands  the  sanctified  means, 
upon  the  pavement. 
How  escaped  he, 
.  deed  deserving  death  with  torture  1 
The  general  amazement  of  the  people 
leave  to  quit  the  temple,  and  a  gondola, 
,  it  seems,  before,  brought  him  aboard ; 
ch  he  n6*er  saw  Venice.     The  remembrance 
t  iK»«n«,  torments  him ;  aggravated 
rong  belief  he  cannot  receive  pardon 
bul  fact,  but  from  his  hands,  against  whom 
mmitted. 

.  And  what  course  intends 
enly  physician,  reverend  Francisco, 
(own  this  opinion  1 
He  promis^ 
mM  holy  and  religious  fineness t» 


^  qf  the  work  qf  grace,  &c]  Thit  U  a 

.  de»cri|>ti«>D  of  th«   elevation  of  the  hixt;   and 

be  written  by  a  man  on  whom  that  awHil  act  of 
\%  haA  made  a  deep  and  lasttng  ImpreMion. 
99im  helg  and  religitme  fineness,]  i.  e.  subtile  and 
device.  Coxett-r,  whose  ideas  of  h=irmony  were 
inded,  unlest  by  thoae  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  cor- 
\  iatojfnswf,  tlKmch  the  tine  was  reduced  to  abso- 

by  it  1    Masainger  knew  no  such  word ;  the  la- 

oT  wbidi  Is  Justly  reprobated  by  Johnson,  as 
■cccMary.  Bnt,  Indeed,  in  all  times,  our  language 
rcr-f«a  and  debased  by  fantastic  urms. 


To  this  good  end  ;  and  in  the  mean  time,  charged  me 
To  keep  him  dark,  and  to  admit  no  visitants  : 
But  on  no  terms  to  cross  him.     Here  he  comes. 
Enter  Grimaldi  with  a  hotk^, 
Crimu  For  theft,  he  that  restores  treble  the  value. 
Makes  satisfaction ;  and  for  want  of  means 
To  do  so,  as  a  slave  must  serve  it  out,  [here. 

Till  he  hath  made  full  payment.     There's  hope  left 
Oh !  with  what  willingness  would  I  give  up 
My  liberty  to  those  that  I  have  pillaged ; 
And  wish  the  numbers  of  my  years,  though  wasted 
In  the  most  sordid  slavery,  might  equal 
The  rapines  I  have  made ;  till  with  one  voice. 
My  patient  sufferings  might  exact  from  my 
Most  cruel  creditors,  a  full  remission. 
An  eye's  loss  with  an  eye,  limb's  with  a  limb ; 
A  sad  accotint ! — ^yet,  to  find  peace  within  here, 
Though  all  such  as  I  have  maim*d  and  dismember'd 
In  drunken  quarrels,  or,  o'ercome  with  rage. 
When  thev  were  given  up  to  my  power,  stood  here 
And  cried' for  restitution  •,  to  appease  them,     [now, 
1  would  do  a  bloody  justice  on  myself: 
Pull  out  these  eyes,  that  guided  me  to  ravish 
Their  sight  from  others ;  lop  these  legs,  that  bore  me 
To  barbarous  violence  ;  with  this  hand  cut  off 
This  instrument  of  wrong,  till  nought  were  left  me 
But  this  poor  bleeding  limbless  trunk,  which  gladly 
1  would  divide  among  them. — Ha !  what  think  I 

Enter  Francisco  in  a  cope,  like  a  Bithop. 
Of  petty  forfeitures !  in  this  reverend  habit, 
All  that  I  am  tum'd  into  eyes,  I  look  on 
A  deed  of  mine  so  fiend-like,  that  repentance, 
Though  with  my  tears  I  taught  the  sea  new  tides, 
Can  never  wash  off:  all  my  thefts,  rov  rapes. 
Are  venial  trespasses,  corojmred  to  what 
I  offer'd  to  that  shape,  and  in  a  place  too. 
Where  I  stood  bound  to  kneel  to'U  Ihfteeb, 

Fran.  Tis  forgiven : 
I  with  his  tongue,  whom  in  these  sacred  vestments. 
With  impure  hands  thou  didst  offend,  pronounce  it. 
I  bring  peace  to  thee ;  see  that  thou  deserve  it 
In  thy  fair  life  hereafter. 

Grim.  Can  it  be  ! 
Dare  I  believe  this  vision,  or  hope 
A  pardon  e'er  may  find  me  ? 

Fran.  Purchase  it 
By  sealous  undertakings,  and  no  more 
riwill  be  remembered.  . 

Grim.  What  celestial  balm  [Rues, 

I  feel  now  pour*d  into  my  wounded  conscience  ! 
What  penance  is  there  I'll  not  undergo,  [sure 

Though  ne'er  so  sharp  and  rugged,  with  more  plee- 
Than  flesh  and  blood  e'er  tasted!   shew  me  true 

Sorrow, 
Arm'd  with  an  iron  whip,  and  I  will  meet 
The  stripes  she  brings  along  with  her,  as  if 


«« Which  sweet  Phil'isides  fetched  of  !■««  fr<>">J""**-. 
The  word  occurs,  in  Its  natural  sense,  in  The  DnifeanAee  : 

" you'U  mar  all  with  yvar  Jbteneee. 

Here,  too,  Mr.  Sympson  propose*  to  '••«*^»^',™*! 
Whafley,  who  properly  rejects  Ills  ««»»««»?."|«n»\«*rtJ*;L*j** 
original  word,  by  "shyness,  or  coyneii ;"  to  which  it  bear* 

m>«thedighle«^^^ 

one  for  Grimakll ;  flrom  his  referencsa,  It  appears  to  be  the 
Bible. 
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Tbey  were  the  gentle  touches  of  a  hand 

That  comes  to  cure  me.    Can  good  deeds  redeem  me? 

I  will  rise  up  a  wonder  to  the  world. 

When  I  have  ziven  strong  proofs  how  I  am  altered. 

I.  that  haye  sold  such  as  professed  the  faith 

That  I  was  born  in,  to  captirity. 

Will  make  their  number  equal,  that  I  shall 

Deliver  from  the  oar ;  and  win  as  many 

By  the  clearness  of  my  actions,  to  look  on 

Their  misbelief  and  loath  it.    I  will  be 

A  convoy  for  all  merchants ;  and  thought  worthy 

To  be  reported  to  the  world,  hereafter. 

The  child  of  your  devotion  ;  nurs'd  up. 

And  made  strong  by  your  charity,  to  break  throu§^ 

All  dangers  hell  can  bring  forth  to  oppose  me  : 

Nor  am  I,  though  my  fortunes  were  thought  desper- 

Now  you  have  reconciled  me  to  myself,  [ate. 

So  yoid  of  worldly  means,  but.  in  aespite 

Of  the  proud  viceroy's  wrongs,  I  can  do  something 

To  witness  of  my  change :  when  you  please,  try  me*, 

And  I  will  perfect  what  you  shall  enjoin  me. 

Or  fidl  a  joyful  martyr. 

Fran,  Von  will  reap 
The  comfort  of  it :  live  yet  undiscover'd 
And  with  your  holy  meditations  strengthen 
Your  Christian  resolution  :  ere  long. 
You  shall  hear  further  from  me.  [ExiL 

Grim.  Ill  attend 
All  your  commands  with  patience ;— come,  my  mates, 
I  hitherto  have  lived  an  ill  example. 
And,  as  your  captain,  led  you  on  to  mischiof ; 
But  now  will  truly  labour,  that  g^ood  men 
May  say  hereafter  of  me  to  my  glory, 
(Let  but  my  power  and  means  hand  with  my  willf,) 
His  good  endeavours  did  weigh  down  his  ill. 

[Exeunt, 

Re-enter  Francisco,  in  his  usual  hahiU 

Fran,  This  penitence  is  not  counterfeit :  howso- 
Good  actions  are  in  themselves  rewarded.         [ever. 
My  travail's  to  meet  with  a  double  crown : 
If  that  Vitelli  come  off  safe,  and  prove 
Himself  the  master  of  his  wild  affections- 
Enter  G.4ZET. 

O,  I  shall  have  intelligence  ;  how  now,  Gazet, 
Why  these  sad  looks  and  tears  ? 

Gat.  Tears,  sir  !  I  have  lost  '  [for 

My  worthy  master.     Your  rich  heir  seems  to  mourn 
A  miserable  father,  your  young  widow. 
Following  a  bedrid  husband  to  his  grave. 
Would  have  her  neighbours  think  she  cries  and  roars, 
That  she  must  part  with  such  a  goodman  do-nothing ; 
When  'tis  because  he  stays  so  long  above  ground. 
And  hinders  a  rich  suitor. — All's  come  out,  sir. 


/  can  do  aomethmg 


To  witness  of  my  change  :  when  fftm  pfease,  trfrnet  Ac] 
The  reader  most  be  convinced,  long  ere  this,  that  the  modem 
editions  of  Massinger  offer  a  very  inadequate  representation 
of  his  works.  Nnmerons  as  the  errors  pointed  out  are,  a 
still  greater  number  have  been  corrected  in  silence  :  of  these 
the  source  is  generally  obvious;  here,  however,  is  one  for 
which  no  motive  can  be  assigned ;  it  is  a  gratuitous  and 
wanton  deviation  from  the  original,  that  no  degree  of  folly 
can  Jnstifv,  no  excess  of  negligence  account  for : — In  Coxcter 
and  Mr.  M.  Mason  the  passa)re  stands  thus: 

7  can  do  eomething 

To  prove  that  I  have  power,  when  yoK pleam  try  me! 

i(Let  but  mp  power  and  means  hand  with  my  will,)]  Or, 
as  we  should  now  Miy,yo  hand  in  hand,  co-operate  with  my 
wilL 


We  are  smoak'd  for  being  coney-catohers ;  my  mas- 
Is  put  in  prison  ;  his  she  customer  [ter 
Is  tmder  guard  too ;  these  are  things  to  weep  for : — 
But  mine  own  loss  consider'd,  and  what  a  fortune 
I  have  had,  as  they  say,  snatdi'd  out  of  my  chops. 
Would  make  a  man  run  mad. 

Fran.  I  scarce  have  leisure, 
I  am  so  wholly  taken  up  with  sorrow 
For  my  loved  pupil,  to  enquire  thy  finte ; 
Yet  I  will  hear  it. 

Gas.  Why,  air,  I  had  bought  a  place, 
A  place  of  credit  too,  an  I  haid  gone  through  willi  it; 
I  should  have  been  made  an  eunuch :  there  was  ho- 
nour 
For  a  late  poor  'prentice !  when,  upon  the  wmUtm, 
There  was  such  a  hurlybuHy  in  the  oourt. 
That  I  was  elad  to  run  away,  and  carry 
The  price  of  my  office  with  me. 

Fran.  Is  that  all? 
You  have  made  a  saving  voyage :  we  must  think  now. 
Though  not  to  free,  to  comfort  sad  Vitelli; 
My  grieved  soul  suffers  for  him. 

Ga%.  I  am  sad  too  ; 
But  had  I  been  an  eunuch 

Fran.  Think  not  on  it.  [EscMaL 

SCENE  IIv— il  HaU  in  Asnbeg^  PalMt. 

Enter  Asavbeo;   he  unlocks  a  door,  wed  Pavuma 

comesforik. 

Atom.  Be  your  own  guard :  obaequioanoM  and 
service 
Shall  win  you  to  be  mine.    Of  all  reetraiat 
For  eyer  toke  your  leave,  no  threats  shall  awe  ymi» 
No  jealous  doubts  of  mine  disturb  your  tneAom^ 
No  fee'd  spies  wait  upon  your  steps :  your  virtiM, 
And  due  consideration  in  yourself 
Of  what  is  noble,  are  the  faithful  helps 
I  leave  you,  as  supporters,  to  defend  you 
From  falling  basely. 

PauL  This  is  wondrous  strange : 
Whence  flows  this  alteration  ? 

Asam,  From  true  judgment; 
And  strong  asstirance  neither  grates  of  iron, 
Hemm'd  in  with  walls  of  brass,  strict  guards,  \dA 
The  forfeiture  of  honour,  nor  the  foar  [fairtli. 

Of  infamy  or  punishment,  can  stay 
A  woman  slaved  to  appetite,  from  being 
False  and  unworthy. 

PauL  You  are  grown  satirical 
Against  our  sex.     Why,  sir,  I  durst  produce 
Myself  in  our  defence,  and  firom  you  challenge 
A  testimony  that's  not  to  be  denied. 
All  fall  not  under  this  unequal  censure. 
1,  tliat  have  stood  your  flatteries,  your  threats. 
Borne  up  against  your  fierce  temptatiotts ;  seora'd 
llie  cruel  means  you  practised  to  supplant  me^ 
Having  no  arms  lo  help  me  to  hold  out. 
But  love  of  piety,  and  constant  goodness ; 
If  you  are  unconfirm'd,  dare  again  boldly. 
Enter  into  the  lists,  and  combat  with 
All  opposites  man's  malice  can  bring  forth 
To  shake  me  in  my  chastity,  built  upon 
llie  rock  of  my  religion. 

Asam,  I  do  wish 
I  could  believe  you ;  but,  when  I  shall  show  yoa 
A  most  incredible  example  of 
Your  frailty,  in  a  princess,  sued  and  sought  to 
By  men  of^worth.  of  rank,  of  eminence ;  courted 
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Bj  happiiMM  itielf,  and  her  eold  temper 
ApproTed  by  muiv  yeem ;  yet  she  to  &11, 
Fell  firam  henelf,  ber  glories,  ney,  her  Mfety» 
Into  a  gnlph  of  sheme  and  black  despair : 
I  think  youll  doubt  yourself,  or,  in  beholding 
Her  punishment,  for  ever  be  deterr'd 
From  yielding  basely. 

PauL  I  would  see  this  wonder; 
Tis,  sir,  my  first  petition. 

Atom,  And  thus  granted ; 
Abore,  you  shall  observe  sll.  [£xtl  Paulina, 

EnUr  MusTAPHA. 

Mmttm.  Sir,  I  sought  vou. 
And  must  relate  a  wonder.    Since  I  studied, 
And  knew  what  man  was,  I  was  never  witness 
Of  sach  invincible  fortitude  as  this  Christian 
Shows  in  his  sufferings :  all  the  torments  that 
We  could  present  him  with,  to  fright  bis  constancy, 
Conlinn'd,  not  shook  it ;  and  those  heavy  chains. 
That  eat  into  his  flesh,  appear*d  to  him 
Like  brsoelets  made  of  some  loved  mistress'  hairs 
We  kiss  in  the  remembrance  of  her  favours. 
I  am  strsngelv  taken  with  it>  and  have  lost 
Mach  of  my  niry. 

Amm,  Had  he  suffered  poorly. 
It  bad  eall*d  on  my  contempt ;  but  manly  patience, 
And  aU-commsnding  virtue,  wins  upon 
An  eosmy.    I  shall  think  upon  him.    Ha ! 

EnUr  Aga*,  with  a  black  box. 

So  aooD  retum'd !  This  speed  pleads  in  excuse 
Of  yoor  bta  finilt,  which  1  no  more  remember. 
WMt*s  the  grand  signior*s  pleasure? 

Ago,  TIm  enclosed  here. 
The  box  too  that  contains  it  may  inform  vou 
How  he  stands  affected :  I  am  trusted  with 
Nothing  but  this,  on  forfeit  of  your  head, 
She  must  have  a  speedy  trial. 

ilsssi.  Brinff  her  in 
In  black,  as  to  her  funeial :  [Exit  Aga,']  *tis  the  colour 
Her  fiinlt  wills  her  to  wear,  and  which  in  justice, 
I  dare  not  pity.    Sit,  and  take  your  place : 
However  in  her  life  ahe  has  degenerated, 
Blay  she  die  nobly,  and  in  that  confirm 
Her  greatness,  and  high  blood ! 


t 


Rt-tnter  ik§  Aga,  vfith  th4  Capian 
iftg  m  DoKUSA  tM  blacky  hir  trttin  borns  up  Sy 
CAmsziK  and  Manto.  A  Gvard  atttnding,  Pau- 
UVA  tntert  abovj, 

MmsUL  I  now  could  melt ; 
Bhf ,  soft  compassion  leave  me. 

MmmL  I  am  affrighted 
With  this  dismal  preparation.     Should  the  enjoying 
Of  loose  desires  find  ever  such  conclusions. 
All  woBen  wonld  be  vestals. 

Bin.  That  yon  clothe  me 


hter  Aga,]    I  nppoM 
ai  wink  AMmb«f ,  ^  80 


the  reader  will  b«  IncUaed  to 
toon  retam'd  I"  for  ftt>in  Tanif 
Cotlstlaopig  is  u  latenral  ktimane  amumodum.    I  have 
•citlwr  Mrterea,  nor  proMed  to  eater,  iolo  aov  dltqaititioni 
cm  tbs  preicrvatkm  of  the  unities  of  time  and  place,  wlUch 
a  work  of  absolute  aapererocation  in  criticising  an 
forfot  or  disregarded  tliem.    M  aisiager  is 


lor  wao  locany  forgot  or  dlsregarued  tbem.  M  aisiager  Is 
■Mrs  IrrpfaUr  tliaa  hb  contemporaries :  Indeed  be  Is 

so  Umb  BMay  of  tbem ;  bat,  is  all  cases,  1  am  persuaded 
km  fsOewad  bis  iCoiy,  without  entertaining  much  aaaiety 
)_lka  Haw  It  might  oecapy,  or  the  varioas  changes  of 
II  snght  la^sUa. 


In  this  sad  livery  of  death,  assures  me 
Your  sentence  is  gone  out  before,  and  I 
Too  late  am  call'd  for,  in  my  guilty  cause 

To  use  qualification  or  excuse 

Yet  must  1  not  part  so  with  mine  own  strengths*. 
But  borrow,  from  my  modesty,  boldness,  to 
Enquire  by  whose  authority  you  sit 
My  judges,  and  whose  warrant  digs  pay  grave 
In  tlie  frowns  you  dart  against  my  Ufe  ? 

Asam,  See  here. 
This  &tal  sign  and  warrant !  This,  brought  to 
A  general,  %hting  in  the  headf  of  bis 
Victorious  troops,  ravishes  from  his  hand 
His  even  then  conquering  sword  ;  this,  shown  unto 
The  sultan's  brothers,  or  his  sons,  delivers 
His  desdlv  anger;  end,  all  hopes  laid  by. 
Commands  them  to  prepare  themselves  for  heaven ; 
Which  would  stand  with  the  quiet  of  your  soul, 
To  think  upon,  and  imitate. 

Don,  Give  me  leave 
A  little  to  complain ;  first,  of  the  hard 
Condition  of  my  fortune,  which  may  move  you, 
Thouirh  not  to  rise  up  intercessors  for  me, , 
Yet,  m  remembrance  of  my  former  life,  ** 

(This  being  the  first  spot  tainting  mine  honour,) 
To  be  the  means  to  brmg  me  to  his  presence : 
And  then  I  doubt  not,  but  I  could  allege 
Such  reasons  in  mine  own  defence,  or  plead 
So  humbly,  (my  tears  helping,)  that  it  should 
Awake  his  sleeping  pity. 

ilsam.  Tis  in  vain. 
If  you  have  aught  to  say,  you  shall  have  hearing ; 
Aud,  in  me,  think  him  present. 

Don,  I  would  thus  then 
First  kneel,  and  kiss  his  feet ;  and  after,  tell  him 
How  long  I  had  been  his  darling ;  what  delight 
My  infant  years  sfforded  him ;  how  dear 
He  prized  his  sister  in  both  bloods,  my  mother : 
That  she,  like  him,  had  frailty,  that  to  me 
Descends  as  an  inheritance  ;  then  conjure  him. 
By  her  blest  ashes,  and  his  father's  soul, 
The  sword  that  rides  upon  his  thigh,  his  right  hand 
Holding  the  sceptre  sna  the  Othoman  fortune. 
To  have  compassion  on  me. 

Asam.  But  suppose 
(Aa  I  am  sure)  he  would  be  deaf,  what  then 
Could  you  infer? 

Don,  I,  then,  would  thus  rise  up, 
And  to  his  teeth  tell  him  he  was  a  tyrant, 
A  most  voluptuous  and  insatiable  epicure 
In  his  own  pleasures  ;  which  he  hugs  so  dearly. 
As  proper  and  peculiar  to  himself, 
That  he  denies  a  moderate  lawful  use 
Of  all  delight  to  others.    And  to  thee. 
Unequal  judge,  I  speak  as  much,  and  charge  thee, 
But  with  impartial  eyes  to  look  into 
Thyself,  and  then  consider  with  what  iustice 
Thou  canst  pronounce  my  sentence,  l/nkind  nature, 
To  make  weak  women  servants,  proud  men  masters ! 
Indulgent  Mahomet,  do  thy  bloody  laws 
Call  my  embraces  with  a  Christian  death. 
Having  my  heat  and  May  of  youth  to  plead 
In  my  excuse  ?  and  yet  want  power  to  punish 

*  Yet  mutt  I  not  part  to  with  mint  own  strength!.]  The 
modem  editors  read  ttrtngth,  which  does  not  cunrcy  Mas- 
singer's  meaning,  and,  indeed,  is  scarcely  sense  In  this  place: 
but  they  did  not  understand  the  word.  Strmytkt  are  cas 
t&es,  strong  places,  and  metaphorically  d^fhtcet,  as  here. 

t  A  gtntral  JfyMmg  la  tkt  ktad,  &c.]  Mr.  M.  Mason 
chooses  to  modernise  thb  expreision,  and  read,  ai  the  head. 
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These  that  with  seom  break  through  thy  cobweb 

edicts. 
And  laugh  at  th3r  decrees?    To  tame  their  losts 
There's  no  religious  bit ;  let  her  be  fair, 
And  pleasing  to  the  eye,  though  Persian,  Moor, 
Idolatress,  Turk,  or  Christian,  you  are  privileged. 
And  freely  may  enjoy  her.     At  this  instant, 
I  know,  unjust  man,  thou  hast  in  thy  power 
A  lovely  Christian  virgin  ;  thy  offence 
Equal,  if  not  transcending  mine ;  why,  then, 
(We  being  both  guiltv,)  dost  thou  not  descend 
From  that  usurp'd  tribunal,  and  with  me 
Walk  hand  in  hand  to  death  1 

Atanu  She  raves;  and  we 
Lose  time  to  hear  her:  read  the  law. 

Don.  Do,  do ; 
I  stand  resolved  to  suffer. 

Aga.  [reads.]  If  any  virgin  ^  what  degree  &r 
quality  soever,  bom  a  natural  Turky  shall  be  convicted 
cf  corporal  looseness,  and  incontinence,  with  any  Chris- 
tian, she  is,  by  the  decree  of  our  great  nrophet,  Jdahomet, 
to  lose  her  head. 

Asam,  Mark  that,  then  tax  our  justice! 

Aga.  Ever  procidedy  That  if  she,  the  said  ofender, 
by  amy  reasons,  arguments,  or  persuasion,  can  win 
and  prevail  wtth  the  said  Christian  offending  with  her, 
to  alter  his  religioH,  and  marry  her,  that  then  the  win' 
ning  of  a  soul  to  the  Mahometan  sect,  shall  acquit 
her  from  all  shame,  disgrace,  and  punisKment  what- 
soever, 

Don.  I  lay  hold  on  that  clause,  and  challenge  from 
you 
The  privilege  of  the  law. 

Musta,  What  will  you  do  ? 

Don,  Grant  me  access  and  means,  III  undertake 
To  turn  this  Christian  Turk,  and  marry  him  ; 
This  trial  you  cannot  deny. 

Musta.  O  base ! 
Can  fear  to  die  make  you  descend  so  low 
From  your  high  birth,  and  brand  the  Othoman  line 
W^ith  such  a  mark  of  infamy? 

Asam.  This  is  worse 
Than  the  parting  with  your  honour.     Better  suffer 
Ten  thousand  deaths,  and  without  hope  to  have 
A  place  in  our  great  prophet's  paradise, 
Than  have  an  act  to  aftertimes  remember*d, 
So  foul  as  this  is. 

Musta.  Cheer  your  spirits,  madam  ; 
To  die  is  nothing,  'tis  but  parting  with 
A  mountain  of  vexations. 

Asam,  Think  of  your  honour : 
In  dying  nobly,  you  make  satisfaction 
For  your  offence,  and  you  shall  live  a  story 
Of  bold  heroic  courage. 

Don.  You  shall  not  fool  me 
Out  of  my  life :  I  claim  the  law,  and  sue  for 
A  speedy  trial ;  if  I  fail,  you  may 
Determine  of  me  as  you  please. 

Asam.  Base  woman  ! 
But  use  thy  wslvs,  and  see  thou  prosper  in  them ; 
For,  if  thou  fall  again  into  my  power. 
Thou  shalt  in  vain,  afVer  a  thousand  tortures, 
Cry  out  for  death,  that  death  which  now  thou  fliest 

from. 
Unloose  the  prisoner's  chaina.    Go,  lead  her  on 
To  try  the  magic  of  her  tongue.    1  follow  : 

[Exeunt  all  but  Asamb^, 
I'm  on  the  rack— descend,  my  best  Paulina. 

lExU  with  PauUsM. 


SCENE  Ul^A  Roam  m  the  Pritom. 

Enter  Fkanosoo  and  Gaoler. 

Fran.  I  come  not  empty-handed ;  I  will  purchaae 
Your  favour  at  what  rate  you  please.    There's  gold. 

Gaol,  Tis  the  best  oratory.    I  will  hazard 
A  check  for  your  content.    Below,  there  ! 

ViteL  [below]  Welcome! 
Art  thou  the  happy  messenger,  that  brings  me 
News  of  my  death  ? 

GaoL  Your  hand.  [Pluda  tip  VHeUL 

Fran,  Now  if  you  please, 
A  little  privacy. 

GaoL  You  have  bought  it,  air ; 
Enjoy  it  freely.  [Exit. 

Fran,  O,  my  dearest  pupil  t 
Witness  these  tears  of  joy,  I  never  saw  you, 
'Till  now,  look  lovely ;  nor  durst  I  ever  gloiy 
In  the  mind  of  any  man  I  had  built  up 
With  the  hands  of  virtuous  and  religious  precqtts. 
Till  this  glad  minute.    Now  you  have  made  good 
My  expectation  of  you.     By  my  order. 
All  Roman  Caesars,  that  led  kings  in  chains. 
Fast  bound  to  their  triumphant  chariots,  if 
Compared  with  that  true  glory  and  full  lustre 
You  now  appear  in  ;  all  Uieir  boasted  honours. 
Purchased  with  blood  and  wrong,  would  lose  their 
And  be  no  more  remember'd !  [names, 

Vitel.  This  applause, 
Confirm'd  in  your  allowance,  joys  me  more 
Than  if  a  thousand  full-cramm'd  theatres 
Should  clap  their  eager  hands,  to  witness  that 
The  scene  I  act  did  please,  and  they  admire  it* 
But  these  are,  father,  but  beginnings,  not 
The  ends,  of  my  high  aims.  I  grant,  to  have  mastwM, 
The  rebel  appetite  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Was  far  above  my  streng^th ;  and  still  owe  for  it 
To  that  great  power  that  lent  it :  but,  when  I 
Shall  make't  apparent  the  grim  looks  of  death 
Affright  me  not ;  and  that  I  can  put  off 
The  fond  desire  of  life  (that,  like  a  garment4 
Covers  and  clothfs  our  frailty)  hastening  to 
My  martyrdom,  as  to  a  heavenly  banquet. 
To  which  I  was  a  choice  invitea  guest : 
Then  you  may  boldly  say,  you  did  not  plough 
Or  trust  the  barren  and  ungrateful  sands 
With  the  fruitful  grain  of  your  religions  counsels* 

Fran,  You  do  instruct  your  teacher.    Let  the  son  ' 
Of  your  clear  life,  that  lends  to  good  men  light,         | 
But  set  aa  gloriously  as  it  did  rise, 
(Though   sometimes  clouded,)  nil  ultra  yoa  may 
To  human  wishes.  [write  i 

ViteL  I  have  almost  gain'd  | 

The  end  o'  the  race,  and  will  not  faint  or  tire  now,.    I 

[Enter  Aga  atid  Gaoler.  | 

Aga.  Sir,  by  your  leave,  (nay,  stay  not*,)  (to  the 
Gaoler  who  goes  out,)  I  bring  comfort. 

The  viceroy,  taken  wich  the  constant  bearing 

Of  your  afflictions ;  and  presuming  too 

You  will  not  change  your  temper,  does  command 

Your  irons  should  be  ta'en  off.  [They  take  off  Us 
irons.]     Now  arm  yourself 

With  your  old  resolution  ;  suddenly 

You  shall  be  visited.    You  must  leave  the  room  too. 

And  do  it  without  reply. 


nor,  ftay  mi^i    So  the  old  copy 


Cozeter  sad  If.  Ifaioo,  readsforv  soc 
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Fran.  There's  no  contending  : 
Be  still  thyself,  in^  son.    [Exeuiit  Aga  and  Francisco, 
ViteL  'tis  not  in  man. 

Enter  Dokvsa,  Asambeo,  Mustapba,  and  Paulima. 

To  change  or  alter  me. 

PauL  Whom  do  I  look  on  ? 
My  brother  ?  'tis  he ! — but  no  more,  my  tongue  ; 
Thoa  wilt  betray  all.  [^Atide* 

Atom.  Let  us  hear  this  temptress : 
The  feUow  looks  as  he  would  stop  his  ean 
Against  her  powerful  spells. 

PauL  [Ande.  |  He  is  undone  else. 

ViteL  ril  stand  the  encounter— charge  me  home. 

Don,  I  come,  sir,  \^Bow$  henelf, 

A  begear  to  you,  and  doubt  not  to  find 
A  good  man's  charity,  which  if  you  deny. 
You  are  cruel  to  yourself;  a  crime  a  wise  man 
(And  such  I  hold  you)  would  not  willingly 
Be  guil^  of;  nor  let  it  find  less  welcome. 
Though  I,  a  creature  you  contemn,  now  show  you 
The  way  to  certain  happiness  ;  nor  think  it 
Imaginary  or  fimtastiod. 
And  so  not  worth  the  acquiring,  in  respect 
The  passage  to  it  is  nor  rough  nor  thorny ; 
No  steep  hills  in  the  way  which  you  must  climb  up. 
No  monsters  to  be  conquer'd,  no  enchantments 
To  be  dissolred  by  counter  charms,  before 
You  take  possession  of  it. 

ViteL  What  strong  poison 
Is  wrapp*d  up  in  these  sugar*d  pills  ? 

Don,  }Ay  suit  is. 
That  you  would  quit  your  shoulders  of  a  burthen, 
Under  whose  ponderous  weight  you  wilfully 
Have  too  long  ^^roan'd,  to  cast  those  fetters  off. 
With  which,  with  your  own  hands,  you  chain  your 

freedom. 
Forsake  a  seyere,  nay,  imperious  mistress. 
Whose  seryice  does  exact  perpetual  cares, 
Watchinn,  and  troubles  ;  and  give  entertainment 
To  one  uat  courts  yon,  whose  feast  foyours  are 
Variety,  and  choice  of  all  delights 
Mankind  is  capable  of. 

ViteL  You  speak  in  riddles. 
What  burthen,  or  what  mistress,  or  what  fetters. 
Are  those  yon  point  at  ? 

Don,  Those  which  your  religion. 
The  mistress  you  too  long  have  senred,  compels  you* 
To  bear  with  slaye-like  patience. 

ViuL  Ha! 

PauL  How  brayely 
That  yirtuons  angf^  shows ! 

Don.  Be  wise,  and  weight 
The  nrospenms  succees  of  things';  if  blessings 
Are  donatiyea  from  beayen,  (which,  you  must  grant. 
Were  blasphemy  to  question,)  and  that 
Tbey  are  c«U*d  down  and  pour'd  on  such  as  are 
Most  gracious  with  the  great  Disposer  of  them. 
Look  on  our  flourishing  empire,  if  the  splendor. 


yoe.]    Coa«ter  dropt  tbc  Utt  word 

Mr.  M7  M siob  omiu  it  of  eonne,  thoach  the 

withoat  iu    In  tJi«  next  speech,  fiM- 

he  reads  the,  &c.     There  are  other 


el  tte  prcai. 
pawagr  li 
tikat  yirtaoM  eager, 

enprt  art  omiitioBa,  which  are  h^re  rectlfted  and  sapplled. 
f  1km.  Be  wte,  ami  weigh,  *c.]  Part  of  thb  speech  Is 
takes,  bet  with  great  skiU,  ff^om  MInactas  Felix ;  Indeed,  It 
was  the  ieadiog  argument,  and  constantly  directed,  for  the 
two  Atel  acBB  oC  the  charch,  againet  the  Chriatiane:  after  the 
Bcteaiatioa,  the  chnreh  of  Rome  took  it  ep,  and  pointed  It 
wUi  eqpal  propriety,  aad,  Indeed,  with  eqaal  tacceia,  against 


The  majesty,  and  glory  of  it  dim  not 
Your  feeble  sight :  and  then  turn  back,  and  see 
The  narrow  bounds  of  yours,  yet  that  poor  remnant 
Rent  in  as  many  factions  and  opinions 
As  you  haye  petty  kingdoms ; — and  then,  if 
You  are  not  obstinate  ^rainst  truth  and  reason, 
You  must  confess  the  Deity  you  worship 
Wnnts  care  or  power  to  help  you. 

FauL  Hold  out  now. 
And  then  thou  art  yictorious.  [Ande, 

Atam.  How  he  eyes  her ! 

Mtuta,  As  if  he  would  look  through  her. 

Atami  His  eyes  flame  too, 
As  threatening  yiolence. 

ViuL  But  that  I  know 
The  deyil,  thy  tutor,  fills  each  part  about  thee. 
And  that  I  cannot  play  the  exorcist 
To  dispossess  thee,  unless  I  should  tear 
Thy  body  limb  by  limb,  and  throw  it  to 
The  furies,  that  expect  it ;  I  would  now 
Pluck  out  that  wicked  tongue,  that  hath  blasphemed 
The  great  Omnipotency,  at  whose  nod 
The  ^bric  of  the  world  shakes.     Dare  you  bring 
Your  juggling  prophet  in  comparison  with 
That  most  inscrutable  and  infinite  Essence, 
lb  at  made  this  all,  and  comprehends  his  work  ;— 
The  place  is  too  profane  to  mention  him 
Whose  only  name*  is  sacred.     O  Donusa ! 
How  much,  in  my  compassion,  I  suffer, 
That  thou,  on  whom  this  most  excelling  form. 
And  faculties  of  discoureef,  beyond  a  woman, 
Were  by  his  liberal  gif^  conferred,  shouldst  still 
Remain  in  ignorance  of  him  that  gave  it ! 
I  will  not  foul  my  mouth  to  speak  the  sorceries 
Of  your  seducer,  his  base  birth,  his  whoredoms, 
His  strange  impostures ;  nor  deliver  how 
He  taught  a  pigeon  to  feed  in  his  ear; 
Then  made  his  credulous  followers  belieye 
It  was  an  angel,  that  instructed  him 
In  the  framing  of  his  Alcoran — pray  you,  mark  me. 

Asam.  These  words  are  death,  were  he  in  nought 

ViteL  Your  intent  to  win  me|  [else  guilty. 

To  be  of  your  belief,  proceeded  from 
Your  fear  to  die.     Can  there  be  strength  in  that 
Religion,  that  suffers  us  to  tremble 
At  that  which  eyery  day,  nay  hour,  we  haste  to  ? 

Don,  This  is  unanswerable,  and  there's  something 
I  err  in  mv  opinion.  [tells  me 

Vitel  Cherish  it. 
It  is  a  heayenly  prompter;  entertain 
This  holy  motion,  and  wear  on  your  forehead 
The  sacred  badge  he  arms  his  senrants  with§  ; 

*  The  place  i§  too  prqfane  to  mention  him 

IVhoee  only  name  i§  oacred.]  i.  e.  whose  name  is  the 
sole  or  only  nauie  that  Is  sacred :  a  mode  of  expression  fTe- 
qoenily  adopted  by  onr  old  writers. 

i  And  facuUia  qf  discourse,]  i.  k.  of  reason.  It  is  to 
he  regretted,  that  so  lost  and  noble  a  speech  as  this  as- 
sarcdiy  is,  shoold  be  debased  by  the  Inscition  of  the  con- 
temptible fable  with  which  it  condodes :  that  fable,  how- 
ever, was  gravely  delivered  by  contemporary  historians 
and  divine*:  Massinger,  therefore,  theogb  he  may  perhaps 
be  arraigned  for  want  of  taste,  cannot  (kirly  be  charged 
with  over-crednlity. 

t  Vitel.  Totar  Uient  to  win  me,]  A  hemistich  preceding 
this.  Is  lost;  it  was  probably  an  ejacalatory  remark  from 
Paulina. 

4 and  wear  on  pemr  forehead 

The  eacred  badge  he  arme  hie  eeroante  with  .•]  This  Is  a 
periphrasis  of  Imptism,  familiar  to  the  Catholic  writers.  It 
may  neither  be  unamosintu  nor  nulostroctive,  for  tlie  reader 
to  compare  this  scene  with  the  third  act  of  TThe  Virgin 
Martfr:  he  will  find  many  passages  strkingly  similar. 
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You  shall,  like  me,  with  ocom  look  down  upon 
All  engines  tyranny  can  advance  to  batter 
Yonr  constant  resolution.    Then  you  shall 
Look  truly  fair,  when  your  mind's  pureness 
Your  outward  beauties. 

Don,  I  came  here  to  take  yon, 
But  I  perceive  a  yielding  in  myself 
To  be  your  prisoner. 

ViteL  Tis  an  overthrow, 
That  will  outshine  all  victories.     O  Donusa, 
Die  in  my  faith,  like  me ;  and  'tis  a  marriage 
At  which  celestial  angels  shall  be  waiters. 
And  such  as  have  been  sainted  welcome  us. 
Are  you  confirm 'd? 

Don,  I  would  be :  but  the  means 


I  That  may  assure  me? 

Vit§L  Heaven  is  matciful. 
And  will  not  suffer  you  to  want  a  man 
To  do  that  sacred  office,  build  upon  it. 

Don,  Then  thus  I  spit  at  Mahomet. 

Asawt,  Stop  her  mouth : 
In  death  to  turn  apostata !  Ill  not  hear 
One  syllable  finom  any ; — wretched  creatnn ! 
With  the  next  rising  sun  prepare  to  die. 
Yet,  Christian,  in  reward  of  uy  brave  couragv. 
Be  thy  fiuth  right  or  wrong,  receive  this  Civottr; 
In  person  111  attend  thee  to  thy  death : 
And  boldly  challenge  all  that  I  can  give. 
But  what's  not  in  my  grant,  which  la    to  liveb 

[Fmif. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— il  Boom  in  iho  Priton. 
Enter  VrrELU  and  Francisco. 


Fran,  You  are  wondrous*  brave  and  jocund. 

Vitel,  Welcome,  &ther. 
Should  I  spare  cost,  or  not  wear  cheerful  looks. 
Upon  my  wedding  day,  it  were  ominous. 
And  show'd  I  did  repent  it ;  which  I  dare  not. 
It  being  a  mnrri^^,  oowsoever  sad 
In  the  first  ceremonies  that  confirm  it. 
That  will  for  ever  arm  me  against  fears, 
Repentance,  doubts,  or  jealousies,  and  bring 
Perpetual  comforts,  peace  of  mind,  and  quiet 
To  the  glad  couple. 

Fran,  I  well  understand  you ; 
And  my  full  joy  to  see  you  so  resolved 
Weak  words  cannot  express.     What  is  the  hour 
Design'd  for  this  solemnity  1 

ViteL  The  sixth : 
Something  before  the  setting  of  the  sun. 
We  take  our  last  leave  of  his  fading  light. 
And  with  our  aouVs  eyes  seek  for  beams  etemaL 
Yet  there's  one  scruple  with  which  I  am  much 
Perplex'd  and  troubled,  which  I  know  you  can 
Resolve  me  of. 

Fran,  Whatis't? 

Vitel.  This,  sir;  my  bride. 
Whom  I  first  courted,  and  then  won,  not  with 
Loose  lays,  poor  flatteries,  apish  compliments. 
But  sacred  and  religious  seal,  yet  wants 
The  holy  badge  that  should  proclaim  her  fit 
For  these  celestial  nuptials :  willing  she  is, 
I  know,  to  wear  it  as  the  choicest  jewel 
On  her  fair  forehead;  but  to  you,  that  well 
Could  do  that  work  of  grace,  I  know  the  viceroy 
Will  never  grant  access.     Now,  in  a  case 
Of  this  necessity,  I  would  gladly  learn, 
Whether,  in  me,  a  layman,  without  orders. 
It  may  not  be  religious  and  lawful, 
As  we  go  to  our  deaths,  to  do  that  office? 

Fran,   A  question  in  itself  with  much  ease  an- 
Mid  wives,  upon  neoessity,  perform  it;        [swered: 


*  Fran.  You  are  wondrotu  brave  andjoatmi,]  i.  e.  as  has 
been  already  observed,  richly,  splendidly  appardlcd. 


And  knights  that,  in  the  Holy  Land,  fought  for 
The  freedom  of  Jerusalem^  when  fuU  [i 

Of  sweat  and  enemies*  blood,  have  made  their 
The  fount,  out  of  which  with  their  holy  hands 
They  drew  that  heavenly  liquor:  'twas  appror'dthtD 
By  the  holy  church,  nor  must  I  think  it  now. 
In  you,  a  work  less  pious. 

PiteL  You  confirm  me ; 
I  will  find  a  way  to  do  it.    In  the  main  time. 
Your  holy  vows  assist  me ! 

Fran.  They  shall  ever 
Be  present  with  you. 

ViteL  You  shall  see  me  act 
This  last  scene  to  the  life. 

Fran,  And  though  now  fall, 
Riae  a  bless'd  martyr. 

ViteL  That's  my  end,  my  alL  [Esncal; 

SCENE  II.— J  Street. 
Enter  GaiMAtDi,  Master,  Boatswain,  and  Sailon. 

Boattw.  Sir,  if  you  slip  this  opportnni^. 
Never  ex^iect  the  like. 

Matt,  With  as  much  ease  now 
We  may  steal  the  ship  out  of  the  harbour,  oaptain. 
As  ever  gallants  in  a  wanton  bravery 
Have  set  upon  a  drunken  constable. 
And  bore  him  from  a  sleepy  rug-gown*d  walch : 
Be  therefore  wise. 

Grim,  I  must  be  honest  too. 
And  you  shall  wear  that  shape,  yon  shall  obaerr*  mm. 
If  that  you  purpose  to  continue  mine. 
Think  you  ingratitude  can  be  the  parent 
To  our  unfeign'd  repentance?  Do  I  owe 
A  peace  withm  here,  kingdoms  could  not  pmehaaaiy 
To  my  religious  creditor,  to  leave  him 
Open  to  danger,  the  great  benefit 
Never  remember'd !  no ;  though  in  her  bottcm 
We  could  stow  up  the  tribute  of  the  Turk; 
Nay,  grant  the  passage  safe  too ;  I  will  never 
Consent  to  weigh  an  anchor  up,  till  be. 
That  only  must,  commands  it. 

Boolsv.  This  religion 
Will  keepus  slaves  and  beggars. 

Matt,  The  fiend  prompts  me 
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To  cbange  my  copy :  plague  upoo't !  we  are  seameD ; 
What  baye  we  to  do  with't,  but  for  a  inatcb  or  so. 
At  tbe  end  of  a  long  Lent*  ? 

Enter  Fkakci8co. 

Bocttw.  Main ;  see  wbo  is  berew 

Grim.  My&tber! 

Fran.  My  good  cooTert.    I  am  full 
Of  serioas  busuMss  wbicb  denies  me  leare 
To  bold  long  conferonoe  witb  you :  only  tbus  muob 
Briefly  re  jeiTe ;  a  day  or  two,  at  tbe  most, 
8ball  make  me  fit  to  take  my  leave  of  Tunis, 
Or  give  me  lost  for  ever. 

Griak  Days  nor  years, 
Prorided  tbat  mv  stay  may  do  you  service. 
But  to  me  sball  be  minutes. 

Ffwi.  I  mucb  tbank  you  : 
Ia  tbis  small  scroll  you  may  in  private  read 
Wbat  my  intents  are ;  and,  as  they  grow  rip6, 
I  will  instruct  you  further :  in  the  mean  time 
Borrow  yoor  late  distracted  looks  and  gesture ; 
Tbe  more  dejected  you  appear,  tbe  less 
Tbe  riceroy  must  suspect  you. 

Grim,  1  am  nothing, 
Bat  wbat  yon  please  to  have  me  be. 

Frmu  Farewell,  sir. 
Be  cbeeiful,  master,  something  we  will  do. 
That  sball  reward  itself  in  the  performance ; 
And  that's  true  prise  indeed. 

Mast,  I  am  obedient. 

Beslsw.  And  I :  there's  no  contending. 

[Exeunt  Grim,  Mast,  Boatsw,  and  Sailors, 

Fran,  Peace  to  you  all ! 
Prosper,  thou  great  Existence,  my  endearours. 
As  tbej  religiouslv  are  undertaken. 
And  distant  equally  from  servile  gain, 

Emter  Pauuna,  Carazik,  and  Manto. 

Or  elorioas  ostentation !— I  am  heard 
In  this  blest  opportunity,  which  in  vain 
I  long  have  waited  for.    I  must  show  myself. 
O,  she  has  found  me !  now  if  she  prove  right, 
AU  hope  will  not  forsake  us. 

PmuL  Further  off; 
And  in  tbat  distance  know  your  duties  too. 
Yoa  were  bestow'd  on  me  as  slaves  to  serve  me, 
And  not  as  spies  to  pry  into  my  actions, 
And  afiar,  to  betray  me.    You' sball  find 
If  any  look  of  mine  be  unobserved, 
I  an  not  ignorant  of  a  mistress'  power, 
And  finom  whom  I  reeeire  it. 

Car,  Note  tbis,  Manto, 
Tbe  pride  and  scorn  with  wbicb  she  entertains  at. 
Now  we  are  made  bar's  by  tbe  viceroy's  gpft ! 
Oar  sweat  condition'd  princess,  foir  Donusa, 
Baal  in  her  death  wait  on  her !  never  used  us 
Witb  aoch  contempt.    I  would  be  had  sent  me 
To  tbe  galliea  or  tbe  gallows,  when  he  gave  me 
To  tbis  prood  little  deviL 

MmnL  1  expect 
All  t}'rannoiia  nsa^,  bat  I  most  be  patient ; 
And  tbdogb,  ten  times  a  day,  she  tears  these  locks, 
Or  makaa  tbia  hoe  her  footstool,  'tis  but  justice. 

Paiii.  Tit  a  tme  story  of  my  fbrtnnaa,  fotber. 
Hy  ebastilj  praaarved  by 


•AiAs 

cailoai  1 
ka««)«r 


2  m  Imm  Lcat^f  I    Mwiiaesr  aUedc*  to  tbe 
good  CatlwUet   had  (and,  indeed,  stUl 
'  mutlrtt  «l  E^lar.    Qood  Friday  or 
li  dm^  tbt  oaty  day  oa  whkli  Um  Freacb 
iaiion  evsr  thiak  at  wpairiag  to  a  coaJnitonal 


Or  your  devotiona  for  me ;  and,  believe  it. 

What  outward  pnde  soe'er  I  counterfeit. 

Or  state,  to  these  appointed  to  sttend  me, 

I  am  not  in  my  disposition  alter'd, 

But  still  your  humble  daughter,  and  share  with  you, 

In  my  poor  brother's  sufferings ; — all  hell's  torments 

Revenge  it  on  accurs'd  Grimaldi's  soul, 

That,  in  his  rape  of  me,  gave  a  beginning 

To  all  the  miseries  that  since  have  follow'd  1 

Fran,   Be  charitable,   and    forgive  him,  gentle 
daughter. 
He's  a  changed  man,  and  may  redeem  bis  fault 
In  his  liur  life  hereafter.     You  must  bear  too 
Your  forced  captivity,  for  'tis  no  better, 
lliough  you  wear  eolden  fetters,  and  of  him. 
Whom  death  affrights  not,  learn  to  hold  out  nobly. 

Paul,  You  are  still  tbe  same  good  counsellor, 

Fran,  And  who  knows, 
C Since  what  above  is  purposed,  is  inscrutable,) 
But  that  the  viceroy's  extreme  dotage  on  you 
May  be  the  parent  of  a  happier  birth 
Than  yet  our  hopes  dare  fashion.    Longer  ctmference 
May  prove  unsafe  for  you  and  me,  however 
(Perhaps  for  trial)  he  allows  you  freedom. 

[^Deliven  a  paper. 
From  this  learn  therefore  what  you  must  attempt, 
Though  with  the  hazard  of  yourself :  heaven  guard 

you. 
And  give  Vitelli  patience !  then  I  doubt  not 
But  he  will  have  a  glorious  day,  since  some 
Hold  truly,  such  as  suffer,  overcome.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIIw— il  HaU  in  Asambeg's  Palace, 
Enter  Asambeg,  Mustapba,  Aga,  and  Capiaga. 

Asam,  What  we  commanded,  see  perform 'd  ;  and 
In  all  things  to  be  punctuaL  [&il  not 

Aga,  We  shall,  sir.         [Exeunt  Aga  and  Capiaga, 

Musta,  'Tis  strange,  thai  you  should  use  such  cir- 
cumstance 
To  a  delinquent  of  so  mean  eondition. 

Atam,  Had  he  appear'd  in  a  more  sordid  shape 
Than  disguised  matness  ever  deign'd  to  mask  in. 
The  gallant  bearuiff  of  bis  present  fortune 
Aloud  proclaims  bun  noble. 

Musta,  If  you  doubt  him 
To  be  a  man  Duilt  up  for  great  employments. 
And  as  a  cunning  spy,  sent  to  explore 
The  city's  strength,  or  weakness,  you  by  torture 
May  force  him  to  discover  it. 

Aiam,  That  were  base ; 
Nor  dare  I  do  such  injury  to  rirtue 
And  bold  assured  courage ;  neither  can  I 
Be  won  to  think,  but  if  I  should  attempt  it, 
I  shoot  against  the  moon.     He  tbat  bath  stood 
The  roughest  battery,  that  captivity 
Could  ever  bring  to  diake  a  constant  temper ; 
Despised  the  fawnings  of  a  future  greatueM, 
By  beauty,  in  her  fuU  perfection,  tender 'd  ; 
That  hears  of  death  as  of  a  ouiet  slumber. 
And  from  the  surplusage  of  ois  own  firmneaff, 
Can  spare  enough  of  fortitude,  to  assure 
A  feeble  woman ;  will  not*,  Mustapba, 

•A  JMte  womtm;  wUI  not,  Muatapka,]  For  not,  the 
old  copy  reads  now.  Instead  of  conecting  tbit  palpable 
error  of  the  press,  the  modem  edhors  add  to  It  a  word  of 
■o  authority,  and  thus  prodoce  a  verse  ct  sarprising  har- 
OMMiy : 

A  /oMe  mvman;  wUI  bow,  Mmatmpkot  aever. 
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Be  alter'd  in  bis  soul  for  ao  j  tonnoits 
We  can  afflict  his  body  witb. 

Mutta.  Do  your  pleasure : 
I  only  offer *d  you  a  friend's  advice, 
But  witbout  gall  or  envy  to  tbe  man 
Tbat  is  to  suffer.     But  wbat  do  you  determine 
Of  poor  Grimaldi?  tbe  disgrace  call'd  on  bim 
I  bear,  bas  run  bim  mad. 

Asam,  Tbere  weigb  tbe  difference 
In  tbe  true  temper  of  their  minds.     Tbe  one, 
A  pirate,  sold  to  mischiefs,  rapes,  and  all 
That  make  a  slave  relentless  and  obdurate. 
Yet,  of  himself  wanting  tbe  inward  strengths 
Tbat  should  defend  bim,  sinks  beneath  compassion 
Or  pi^  of  a  man :  whereas  this  merchant. 
Acquainted  only  with  a  civil*  life ; 
Arm'd  in  himself,  intrench 'd  and  fortified 
With  bis  own  virtue,  valuing  life  and  death 
At  the  same  price,  poorly  does  not  invite 
A  favour,  but  commands  us  do  him  right ; 
Which  unto  him,  and  her  we  both  once  bonoor'd, 
As  a  just  debt  I  gladly  pay  -, — they  enter. 
M  ow  sit  we  equal  hearers. 

v^  dreadful  muue.  Enter  at  one  door,  ths  Aga, 
•Janizaries,  VrrELU,  Francisco,  and  Gazet  ;  at  the 
other,  DoNusA,  Pauuna,  Carazib,  and  Manto. 

Musta,  I  shall  bear 
And  see,  sir,  without  passion  ;  my  wrongs  arm  me. 

ViteL  A  joyful  preparation  !  1  o  whose  bounty 
Owe  we  our  thanks  for  gracing  thus  our  bymen  ? 
The  notes,  though  dreadful  to  tbe  ear,  sound  here 
As  our  epithalamium  were  sung 
By  a  celestial  choir,  and  a  full  chorus 
Assured  us  future  happiness.    These  tliat  lead  me 
Gaze  not  with  wanton  eyes  upon  my  bride, 
Nor  for  their  service  are  repaid  by  me 
With  jealousies  or  fears  ;  nor  do  they  envy 
My  passage  to  those  pleasures  from  which  death 
Cannot  deter  me.     Great  sir,  pardon  me  : 
Imagination  of  the  jovs  I  haste  to 
Made  me  forget  my  duty  ;  but  tbe  form 
And  ceremony  past,  I  will  attend  you. 
And  with  our  constant  resolution  feast  you  *, 
Not  with  coarse  cates,  forgot  as  soon  as  tasted. 
But  such  as  shall,  while  you  have  memory. 
Be  pleasing  to  tbe  palate. 

*  Acquainted  onJp  with  a  civil  life  ;1  Ctvi/,  in  MsMinger- 
as  Dvell  as  in  hb  coatemporaries,  alludes  to  the  political  re 
gnlation»,  cnstoms,  aiKl  habits,  of  tbe  city,  as  distinguii^ied 
from  tbe  conn ;  sometimes,  indeed,  if  takes  a  wider  ran^e, 
and  comprises  a  degree  of  civilisation  or  moral  improve- 
ment, as  opposed  to  a  state  of  barbarism,  or  pare  nature. 

Wherever  civil  occurs*  in  Sbakspeare,  Steevens  inter- 
prets, or  rather  raisinterpret»,  it  by  **  grave,  solemn,  decent," 
&c.  That  it  sometimes  bears  those  meanings  cannot  be  de- 
nied, but  then  it  is  always  in  reference  to  citisenship,  or  to 
that  sute  of  orderly  society  which  is  swayed  by  wise  and 
well-balanced  institutions:  in  its  abi^ract  sense  it  would  fre- 
quently have  no  meaning,  or,  aijeast,  none  that  was  worthy 
of  Sbakspeare ;  e.  g. 

"  TOO,  lord  archbishop,— 
Whose  see  is  by  a  cMl  peace  maintain'd.'* 

Second  Part  qf  Hetuy  IV. 
That   is,  (says  Steevens,)   a  "grave   and   decent"  peace. 
What  is  that  f 
Again : 

*'  Why  should  this  desert  silent  b«  f 

For  it  is  unpeopled  T  No : 
Tongues  I'll  hang  on  every  tree, 
That  shall  cimf sayings  show."         At  pou  Like  It. 
" That  is,  grave  and  solemn  sayings!"    No,  sorely:  sajinn 
collected  from  an  intercourse  with  civil  life. 


££xti. 


Fran.  Be  not  lost 
In  what  you  purpose. 

Gax,  Call  you  this  a  marriage ! 
It  differs  little  from  bang^g  ;  I  cry  at  it. 

ViteL  See,  where  my  bride  appears  !  in  wbat  fall 
As  if  tbe  virgins  that  bear  up  her  train  pnsire ! 

Had  long  contended  to  receive  an  honour 
Above  their  birtlia,  in  doing  ber  this  serviee. 
Nor  comes  she  feuful  to  meet  those  delights. 
Which,  once  past  o'er,  immortal  pleasures  &llow« 
I  need  not/  therefore,  comfort  or  encourage 
Her  forward  steps ;  and  I  should  offer  wrong 
To  ber  mind*s  fortitude,  should  I  but  ask 
How  she  can  brook  tbe  rough  bigb-goin^  sen. 
Over  whose  foamy  back  our  ship,  well  ngg*d 
Witb  hope  and  strong  assurance,  must  transport  us. 
Nor  will  I  tell  ber,  when  we  reach  the  haven. 
Which  tempests  shall  not  hinder,  wbat  loud  wskooie 
Shall  entertain  us ;  nor  commend  tbe  place. 
To  tell  whose  least  perfection  would  strilw  dnmb 
Tbe  eloquence  of  all  boasted  in  stoiy. 
Though  join*d  together. 

Don.    lis  enough,  my  dearest, 
I  dare  not  doubt  you  ;  as  your  bumble  Bhadow, 
Lead  where  you  please,  I  follow. 

ViteL  One  suit,  sir. 
And  willingly  I  cease  to  be  a  beggar ; 
And  that  you  may  witb  more  security  hetr  it;. 
Know,  'tis  not  life  I U  ask,  nor  to  defer 
Our  deaths,  but  a  few  minutes. 

A$am.  Speak ;  'tis  granted. 

ViuL  We  being  how  to  take  onr  latest  Isnye, 
And  grown  of  one  belief,  1  do  desire 
I  may  have  your  aUowance  to  perform  it. 
But  m  tlie  fashion  which  we  Christians  nse 
Upon  the  like  occasions. 

Asam,  'Tis  allow 'd  of. 

ViteL  My  service :  haste,  Gaxet,  to  tbe  next  spring, 
And  bring  me  of  it. 

Gat.  VVould  I  could  as  well 
Fetch  you  a  pardon  ;  I  would  not  run  but  fly. 
And  b«  here  in  a  moment.  ££cd. 

Musta.  What's  the  mystery 
Of  this  ?  discover  it. 

Viui.  Great  sir.  111  tell  you. 
Each  country  bath  its  own  peculiar  rites : 
Some,  when  they  are  to  die,  drink  store  of  wine. 
Which,  pour'd  in  liberally,  does  oft  beget 
A  bastaiti  valour,  with  which  arm*d,  tbey  beer 
The  not-to-be  declined  chai^  of  death 
Witb  less  fear  and  astonishment :  others  take 
Drugs  to  procure  a  heavy  sleep,  tbat  so 
Tbey  may  insensibly  receive  the  means 
That  casts  them  in  an  everlasting  slumber; 
Others 

Re-enter  Gazet,  with  water, 

O  welcome ! 

Asam.  Now  the  use  of  yours  7 

ViteL  llie  clearness  of  this  is  a  perfect  sign 
Of  innocence :  and  as  this  washes  off 
Stains  and  pollutions  from  tbe  things  we  wear ; 
llirown  thus  upon  tbe  forehead,  it  natb  power 
To  purge  those  spots  that  cleave  upon*  tne  mind. 
If  thankfully  received.  [Throws  it  on  her  face. 


thai  draw  open  the  mind^    So  the  old  copy : 


the  modem  editors,  with  as  little  jodgment  as  neccauty, 
read,  cleave  unto  tlie  mind. 
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Atmm.  Tis  a  strange  custom. 

ViuL  Hour  do  you  entertain  it,  my  Donuaa  1 
Feel  you  no  alteration,  no  new  motives, 
No  unexpected  aid«,  that  may  confirm  you 
In  that  to  which  you  were  iuclin'd  before  1 

Dmi.  I  am  another  woman  ; — till  this  minute 
I  never  lived,  nor  durst  tbiuk  how  to  die. 
How  loD^  have  1  been  blind !  yet  on  the  sudden. 
By  this  blest  means,  I  feel  the  films  of  errur 
Ta*6n  from  my  soul's  eyes.     O  divine  physician ! 
That  Wat  bejtow'd  a  sight  on  me,  which  death, 
I'boagli  raady  to  embrace  me  in  Lis  arms, 
Cannot  take  from  me  :  let  me  kiss  the  hand 
That  did  this  miracle,  and  seal  my  thanks 
Upon  those  lips  from  whence  these  sweet  words 

vanished. 
That  freed  me  from  the  cruellest  of  prisons. 
Blind  ignorance  and  misbelief.     Fal^e  prophet ! 
Impostor  Mahomet ! 

Amm,  I'll  hear  no  more, 
You  do  abuse  my  favours ;  sever  them : 
Wretch,  if  thou  hadst  anoUier  life  tu  lose* 
This  blasphemy  deserved  it , — instantly 
Carry  them  to  their  deatlis. 

VUtL  We  part  now,  blest  one. 
To  meet  hereafter  in  a  kingdom,  where 
Hell's  malice  shall  not  reach  us. 

PmuL  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Ataim,  What  means  my  mistress? 

PauL  Who  can  hold  her  spleen. 
When  such  ridiculous  follies  are  presented, 
The  scene,  too,  made  religion  \  O,  my  lord. 
How  from  <»e  cause  two  contrary  effects 
Spring  up  upon  the  sudden ! 

ifsan.  Thu  is  strange. 

PauL  That  which  hath  fool'd  her  in  her  death, 
wins  me. 
That  hitherto  have  barr'd  myself  from  pleasure. 
To  live  in  ail  delight. 

Atawu  There's  music  in  this. 

Paul,  I  now  will  run  as  fiercely  to  vour  arms 
As  ever  lon|:ing  woman  did,  boru  high 
On  the  swift  wings  of  appetite. 

Vittl.  O  devU ! 

Pant,  Nay,  more ;  for  there  shall  be  no  odds  be- 
twixt us, 
I  wiU  turn  Turk*. 

Gas.  Most  of  your  tribe  do  so. 
When  thev  begin  in  whore.  [Aiidt. 

Amm,  You  are  serious,  lady  ? 

PmuL  Serious !— but  satisfy  me  in  a  suit 
That  to  the  worid  may  witness  that  1  have 
Some  power  upon  you,  and  to-morrow  challenge 
Whatever's  in  my  gilt ;  for  1  will  be 
At  vour  di>poflet. 

Omt.  That's  ever  the  subscription 
To  a  damn'd  whore's  false  episUe.  [Atide. 

Amm,  Ask  this  hand. 


•  fmiUtan  Turk. 

G«s.  Jfeaf  qfgumr  irikt  do  so, 

irkm  ihegU^fn  im  wkort.]  To  tarn  7W*,  was  a  flgn. 

L^Vi*^^****  *^  •  «^*»*"K*  of  coodiiion.  or  opiuiun.  it 
»b«««ll  be  ebsrrvdl,  Ibat  Gaiet  wantooly  prrvent  tlic 
phraM,  wUek  h  awd  In  lu  Ulcnd  acceputkm  by  Paalina. 

t IwUlko 

At  jwnr  dU|MMc.|    Mr.  M.  Mawn,  for  no  other  reawo, 
a«  apywirh  than  ik4t  oT  •|H>iUttg  the  metre,  alter*  this  to 

. IwUlko 

AtfmmdhfoUil 


Or,  if  thou  wilt,  the  heads  of  these.     I  am  rapt 
Bcvoiid  myself  with  joy.     Speak,  speak,  what  is  it? 

PattL  But  twelve  snort  Lours  reprieve  for  this 
base  couple. 

Asttm.  I'he  reason,  since  you  hate  them  ? 

Paul.  That  I  may 
I  Inve  time  to  triumph  o'er  this  wretched  woman. 
I'll  be  myself  her  guardian  ;   J  will  feast, 
Adorne<l  in  her  choice  and  richest  jewels : 
Commit  him  to  what  guards  you  please.  Grant  this, 
I  am  no  more  mine  own,  but  yours. 

Asam.  Enjoy  it ; 
Repine  at  it  who  dares :  bear  him  safe  off 
To  the  black  tower,  but  g^ve  him  all  things  useful : 
The  contrarv  was  not  in  your  request? 

PauL   I  do  contemn  hun. 

Doti.  Peace  in  dcatii  denied  me ! 

PatiL  Thou  shalt  not  go  in  liberty  to  thy  grave; 
For  one  night  a  sultana  is  my  slave. 

MttsUt.  A  terrible  little  tyranuess. 

Asum.  No  more; 
Her  will  shall  be  a  bw.     Till  now  ne'er  happy ! 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  SireeL 

Enter  Francisco,  Grimaldt,  Master,  Boatswain, 

and  Sailors. 

Grim.  Sir,  all  things  are  in  readiness;  the  Turks, 
That  seized  u|K)ii  my  ship,  stowM  under  hatches; 
IMy  men  resolved  and  chferful.     {}!M  but  uieunj 
To  ^eX  out  of  the  ports,  we  will  be  ready 
To  bring  you  aboard,  mid    then   (heaven    be   but 
This  for  die  viceroy's  lieet !  [plea:>ed,) 

Fran,  Discharge  your  parts. 
In  mine  1*11  not  be  wanting  :   Fear  not,  master, 
Something  will  come  aloUj^  to  fraught  your  bark. 
That  you  wiil  have  just  cause  to  say  you  never 
Made  such  a  voyage. 

Mast.  We  will  stand  the  hazard. 

Fran,  What's  tlie  best  hour? 

Bo  'tMw.  Afler  the  second  watch. 

Fran.  Enough  ;  each  to  his  charge. 

Grim,  We  will  be  careful.  lExeunL 


SCENE  V. — A  Room  in  Asambeg's  Palace, 
Enter  Pauu.na,  Donusa,  Carazie,  and  MA^a'0• 

PauL  Sit, madam,  it  is  fit  that  I  attend  you; 
And  pardon,  I  beseech  you,  my  rude  language. 
To  wliich  the  sooner  you  will  be  invited. 
When  you  shall  understand,  no  way  was  left  me 
To  free  you  from  a  present  execution, 
But  by  my  personatm^  that  which  never 
My  nature  was  acquamted  with. 

Don.  1  believe  you. 

PauL  You  will,  when  you  shall  understand  I  may 
Receive  the  honour  to  be  known  unto  you 
By  a  nearer  name :— and,  not  to  rack  you  further. 
The  man  you  please  to  favour  is  my  brother ; 
No  merchant,  madam,  but  a  gentleman 
Of  the  best  rank  in  Venice. 

Don.  I  rejoice  in'i ; 
But  what's  this  to  his  freedom  ?  for  myself, 
Were  he  well  off,  I  were  secure. 

PauL  I  have 
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A  present  means,  not  plotted  by  myself, 
But  a  religicus  man,  my  confessor, 
That  may  preserve  all,  if  we  had  a  servant 
Whose  faith  we  might  rely  on. 

Don.  Sh«»,  that's  now 
Your  slave,  was  once  mine  ;  had  I  twenly  lives, 
1  durst  commit  them  to  her  trust. 

Mant.  O  madam ! 
I  have  been  false, — forgive  me  :  1*11  redeem  it 
By  any  thing,  however  desperate. 
You  please  to  impose  upon  me. 

Paul.  Troth  these  tears, 
I  think,  cannot  be  couuterff  it ;  I  believe  her. 
And,  if  you  please,  will  try  her. 

Don.  At  your  peril ; 
There  is  no  further  danger  can  look  towards  me. 

Paul.  This  only  then — canst  thou  use  means  to 
carry 
This  bake-raeat  to  Vitelli. 

Maut.  With  aiucli  ease  ; 
1  am  familiar  wi;h  the  guard  ;  beside. 
It  being  known  it  was  I  that  betray 'd  him*, 
My  entrance  hardly  will  of  thf-m  b«  question 'd. 

Paul.  About  it  then.     Say  that  'twas  sent  to  him 
From  his  Donusa ;  bid  him  search  the  midst  of  it. 
He  there  shall  find  a  cordial. 

Mant.  What  I  do 
Shall  speak  my  core  and  faith.  [Exit. 

Don.  Good  fcrtune  with  thee  ! 

Paul.  You  cannot  eat  ? 

Don.  The  time  we  thus  abuse 
We  might  employ  much  better 

Paul.  I  am  glud 
To  hear  this  from  you.    As  for  you,  Carazie. 
If  our  intents  do  ]irosi)er,  make  choice,  ^vllether 
You'll  steal  away  with  your  two  mistresses. 
Or  take  vour  fortune. 

Car,  I'll  be  gelded  twice  first ; 
Hang  him  that  stays  behind. 

Paul.  I  wait  you,  madam. 
Were  but  my  brotlier  off,  by  the  command 
Of  the  doting  viceroy  there's  no  guard  dare  stay  me ; 
And  I  will  safely  bring  you  to  the  place, 
Where  we  must  expect  him, 

[^Exeunt. 


Don,  Heaven  be  gracious  to  us ! 


SCEiNE  VI. — A  Uoom  in  the  Black  Tower, 
Enter  Viti  lli,  Aga,  and  Guard, 

Vitel.  Paulina  to  fall  off  thus  !  *tis  to  me 
More  terrible  than  death,  and,  like  an  earthquake. 
Totters  this  walking  building,  such  I  am ; 
And  in  my  sudden  ruin  would  prevent, 
By  choaking  up  at  once  my  vital  spirits. 
This  pompous  preparation  for  my  death. 
But  I  am  lostf  ;  that  good  man,  good  Francisco, 
Dehver'd  me  a  paper,  which  till  now 
I  wanted  leisure  to  peruse.  [Reads  thepajter. 

Aga.  This  Christian 
Fears  not,  it  seems,  the  near  approaching  sun. 
Whose  second  rise  he  never  must  salute. 


•  It  beina  known  it  tnu  I  thai  hrtray*d  him,]  Be&Mes  ma- 
king sever .[  pcliy  alteratiosis  ia  this  lin«,Co&ter  subji*ini«l 
hbn  to  it,  which  is  nut  fuaod  in  the  oM  copy.  This  is  re> 
titiDed.as  either  that  or  you  seems  necesury  to  complete  the 
sense :  his  imaginary  iinpruvemints  I  have  removed. 

t  But  I  am  loM  ;j  i.  i-.  1  forget  mysrir. 


Enter  Makto  wHk  tht  bahd  meat, 

1  Guard.  Who's  that? 

2  Guard.  Stand. 
Aea,  Manto! 
Mant.  Here's  the  viceroy's  ring 

Gives  warrant  to  my  entrance ;  yet  you  may 

Par.ake  of  any  thing  I  shall  deliver. 

'Tis  but  a  present  to  a  dying  man, 

Sent  from  the  princess  that  must  suffer  with  him. 

Aga.  Use  your  own  freedom. 

Mant.  I  would  not  disturb 
This  his  last  contemplation. 

Vittl.  O,  'tis  well ! 
He  has  restored  all,  and  I  at  peace  again 
With  my  Paulina. 

Mant.  Sir,  the  sad  Donusa, 
Grieved  for  your  sufferings  more  than  for  her  own. 
Knowing  the  long  and  tedious  pilgrimage 
You  are  to  take,  presents  you  with  thia  cordial. 
Which  privately  she  wishes  yon  should  taste  of; 
And  search  the  middle  part,  where  you  shall  find 
Something  that  hath  the  operation  to 
Make  death  look  lovely. 

ViteL  I  will  not  dispute 
What  she  commands,  but  serve  it.  [Eiif. 

Aga.  Prithee,  Manto, 
How  hath  the  unfortunate  princess  spent  this  night* 
Under  her  proud  new  mistress  ? 

Mant,  With  such  patience 
As  it  o'ercomes  the  other's  insolence. 
Nay,  triumphs  o'er  her  pride.     My  much  haste  now 
Commands  me  hence ;  but,  the  sad  tragedy  past, 
I'll  give  you  satisfaction  to  the  full 
Of  all  hath  pass'd,  and  a  true  character 
Of  the  proud  Christian's  nature.  [Eiil. 

Aga.  Break  the  watch  up ; 
VVhat  should   we  fear  i'the  midst    of   our*  own 

strengths  ? 
'Tis  but  the  ba&ha's  jealousy.     Farewell,  soldiers. 

[£ie«aC 

SCENE  VII. — An  upper  Poom  in  the  same. 
Enter  Viielli  tc^itA  the  baked  meat, 

ViteL  There's  something  more  in  this  than  means 

to  cloy 
A  hungry  appetite,  which  I  must  discover. 
She  wiird  me  search  the  midst :  thus,  thus  I  pierce  it. 
— Ha!  what  is  thi;<?   a  scroll  bound  up  iu  pack- 

thread ! 
What  may  the  mystery  be  ?  [Bead$. 

Sim,  let  down  this  packthread  at  the  ve*t  uindim  of 
the  castle.  B}/  it  you  thall  draw  up  a  ladder  of  tape*, 
by  which  you  may  deteend  ;your  dearest  Donuea  with  the 
rest  of  your  friends  below  attend  you.     Heaven  prosper 


!i 


I 


you 


Fkamcsco. 


O  best  of  men !  he  that  gives  up  himself 
To  a  true  religious  friend,  leans  not  upon 
A  false  deceiving  reed,  but  boldly  budds 
Upon  a  rock  :  which  now  with  joy  I  find 
In  reverend  Francisco,  whose  good  vows. 
Labours,  and  watchings,  in  my  hoped-for  6rcedoflB, 
Appear  a  pious  miracle.     1  come. 


•  Whai  thoutd  wefiar  in  the  midU  qfaw 
&c.]  I.  e.  our  own  fortresses. 


rtreagihit 
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I  come  with  confidence ;  though  the  descent 

Wen  steep  as  bell,  L  knon-  I  cannot  slide. 

Being  call  d  down  by  such  a  faithful  guide.      [Eiif. 


SCENE  VIII.— i4  Boom  m  Asambeg's  Palace, 
Enter  Asambtx),  Mi-«tapiia,  and  Janizaries. 

Atom,  Excuse  me,  Mustapha,  though  this  night 
tome 
Appear  as  tedious  as  that  treble  one 
Was  to  the  world  when  Jove  on  fair  Alcmena 
Begot  Alcides.     Were  you  to  encounter 
Those  rarishmg  pleasures,   which  the  slow-paced 

hours 
(To  me  they  are  such)  bar  me  from,  you  would, 
With  yoar'continued  wishes,  strire  to  imp* 
New  feathers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time. 
And  chide  the  amorous  sun,  for  too  long  dalliance 
In  'ITietis*  watery  bosom. 

MhOm.  You  are  too  violent 
In  your  desires,  of  which  you  are  yet  uncertain  ; 
1  faring  no  more  assurance  to  enjoy  them, 
I'han  a  weak  woman's  promise,  on  which  wise  men 
Faintly  rely. 

A$am^  Tush !  she  is  made  of  truth  ; 
And  what  she  says  she  will  do,  holds  as  firm 
As  laws  in  brass',  that  know  no  change  :  [The  cham- 
ber shot  ofi,]  What's  this? 
Some  new  pnze  brought  in,  sure — 

Enter  Aca. 

Why  are  thy  looks 
So  ghastly?  Villain,  speak  ! 

Af^  Great  sir,  hear  me. 
Then  after  kill  me ; — we  are  all  bet  ray  M. 
Tlie  false  Grimaldi,  sunk  in  your  disgrace. 
With  his  confederates,  has  seized  his  ship. 
And  those  that  guarded  it  stow'd  under  hatches. 
With  him  th«  condemn 'd  princess,  and  the  merchant. 
That,  witir  a  ladder  made  of  ropes,  descended 
Froiaffie  black  tower,  in  which  he  was  enclosed  ; 
And  your  fair  mistress^-— 

Amwt.  I  la! 


to  imp 


Xrw/Sutherw  to  ike  broken  winat  qf  time,]  To  imp,  m>« 
the  compilrr  of  tke  FmUeoner'a  Dictionary,  "  is  to  in»eri  a 
ftnilicr  into  iIm  wfaf  of  s  hawk,  t>r  tMlier  bird,  in  the  pl4ce 
of  oav  that  b  lMni»en."  To  thb  practice  tnir  uld  writers, 
wtiu  acem  to  have  bern,  In  the  langaagc  v4  the  present  day, 
heea  sportsmen,  perpetually  allude.  Tlifre  is  a  passage  in 
T«i«ki<B  Alkmmaaa,  which  woold  be  admired  even  in  the 
■oUcal  acenrs  of  Shakspeare  : 

*  How  slow  the  day  slides  on !  when  we  desire 
TIflM's  haste,  be  serms  lo  lose  a  match  with  lub»ters ; 
And  when  we  wish  him  stay,  he  lmp«  bb  wings 
WUh  feathers  plnmed  with  thoaght  I" 

T  Tke  rbamber  Aot  off.]  Sncli  b  the  marginal  direction 
In  ibe  oM  copy.  The  modem  e«lltors,  in  kindness  to  their 
rmdeiV  Ignorance,  have  eonriderately  expunged  the  word 
ckmmikn\  and  lasertc«l  piece  (it  should  have  been  greaf  gun) 
In  Hs  place.  Yet  a  little  while,  and  we  shall  h;ippilv  puree 
onr  Uagawe  of  every  nnffsshionable  expression.  Cktunbera 
nccnr  contunally  in  onr  old  writers ;  they  are.  as  Mr.  M  alone 
Mja,  small  picees  of  orrinancn,  sncl^  as  are  still  fired  in  the 
Pa.k  on  rejoicing  dajs.  From  the  marginal  dirrctlun.  it 
•eeffis  as  if  the  tbcntrct,  la  onr  author's  time,  were  provided 
with  «■•  or  more  of  these  pieces :   and  in«1eed,  it  appears 


IWnii  ionsnn's  Strrtrmtlom  upom  ritfa8i»,that  the  Globe  plav- 
biinae  was  set  on  trt  ^  the  discharge  of  this  holiday  anil- 
lety: 

** Hia  Globe,  the  ginry  of  the  Bank, 

I  caw  wllfc  rwo  poor  dmmk§r»  taken  In, 

And  rased,  era  iboni^eonld  nrge,tbb  might  have  bpen." 


A^.  With  all  their  train, 
And  choicest  jewels,  are  gone  safe  aboard  : 
Their  sails  spread  forth,  and  with  a  toro-right  gale* 
Leaving  our  coast,  in  scorn  of  all  pursuit, 
As  a  farewell  they  sbew'd  a  broadside  to  usf. 

Asam,  No  more. 

Musta.  Now  note  your  confidence! 

Asam,  No  more. 
O  rav  credulity  !  I  am  too  full 
Of  grief  and  rage  to  speak.     Dull,  heiivy  fool ! 
Worthy  of  all  the  tortures  that  the  frown 
Of  thy  incensed  master  can  throw  on  thee. 
Without  one  man'it  compassion  !  I  will  hide 
This  head  amon?  the  deserts,  or  some  cave 
Fill'd  with  my  shame  and  me :  where  I  alone 
May  die  without  a  partner  in  my  moan.      [^Exeunt \. 


• and  with  a  fore-right  gale.]   The  oW  copy 

h^H  a /ore  gate.  Mr  M.  iMaA>n  saw  the  iiieM<ure  w.m  ik- 
ffctive,  and  proposetl  to  read  a  right  fore-gale.  I  pifier 
the  lection  which  I  have  in.«erted  in  the  i«rvt,  as  it  i^  a 
common  expression,  and  has  indeed  be«>n  already  used  by 
the  poet  hiiiiM;lr.    Tims,  in  tke  Bondman : 

" sink  him  with 

Xfore-r^kt  gale  or  liberty." 

^  A»  a  farewell  tk-y  «hew*d  a  broadside  to  nt.]  I  take 
this  opportanity  of  ob^rving,  that  oar  old  dramatic  wntrrs 
were  extremely  well  acqnaioted  with  naatical  terra<«;  thiA 
wai  owing  to  tiie  avidity  with  which  voyages  were  read  by 
all  descriptions  of  people.  Great  ett'ects  were  then  prodaccd 
by  small  mrans,  and  created  a  wondt* rfal  interest  In  the 

ftuhlic  miml :  the  writers,too,of  these  popnUr  works  entered 
iito  them  with  !l.*>ir  wh«>le  soul,  and  gave  a  fullness  and  pre- 
cision to  their  narratives  which  are  not  always  to  be  found 
in  tho#e  of  the  pre*H-nt  dny.  I  know  not  how  I  have  tK*en 
drawn  on  so  far ;  bnt  I  meant  t>>  say  that  fmm  some  cause 
or  other  (perhaps  from  what  I  last  hinted  at)  miritinie 
language  is  oot  m«  generally  un<lerslood  now  ns  it  w<48  two 
centuries  a«o.  There  is  scarcely  a  nautical  expres!>iou  In 
Shakspeare  which  is  not  illuftrade<l  into  obscurity,  or  mis- 
interpreted. Wiib  respect  to  tlie  expression  which  gave  rine 
to  these  remarks,  1  shall  only  observe,  (not  to  puAzIc  tlie 
reader  with  terms  which  he  viould  perhaps  ill  understand,) 
that  to  skew  a  broadside  to  an  enemy,  argues  the  hi»he«t 
degree  ot  c<infiilence  and  security  ;  and  is  here  adduced  with 
great  propriety  to  pmve  th^t  the  fugitives  thought  them, 
selves  unt  of  the  danger  of  pursuit. 

i  The  quantity  of  action  in  this  pUy  is  the  very  cause  of 
the  forc<*d  conirivames  which  are  to  be  found  in  it :  yet, 
however  extravaeant  in  its  plin,  or  improbable  in  its  con- 
duct, it  contains  many  bcautii'td  sentiruents  and  intercMi^ig 
situations.  Tliere  wa<«  no  such  call  f'^r  S4)me  of  the  licen- 
tiousness which  stains  it.  However,  its  concln»iou  is  favour- 
able to  the  cau«e  of  virtue.  The  final  influence  of  UuU^ls 
seen  In  the  conversion  of  Donn*a ;  and  the  force  ofclAi- 
science  in  the  reclaiming  of  Vitelli  and  the  Renegado. 
Massinger  seems  to  have  pleai*ed  himself  with  the  discri'ul- 
nation  of  their  repentance,  Act  V.  sc.  iii. ;  and  it  may  be 
remarked  in  general,  that  when  his  plots  are  unhappy,  or 
his  action  confu«ed,  he  makes  amends  by  the  superior  care 
be«towed  on  certain  of  liis  characters. 

Tlic  Renegado  is  d^^scribed  as  impious,  atheistical,  sacri- 
legions,  vindictive,  licentious,  and  crueU  Accordingly,  his 
remorse  is  of  a  violent  nature.  He  is  abject  and  forlorn, 
despairs  of  the  power  of  lieaven  Itself  to  save  him,  and 
appears  frantic  with  Imaginations  of  horror.  He  it  supers 
•tit ions  too,  (a  true  mark  of  nature  thus  aeitated,)  and  will 
only  t>e  comfiurtcd  If  he  can  atone  to  the  holy  man  in  per- 
son* whose  administration  of  the  sacred  rites  he  had  profaned. 
And  when  this  b  dexterously  contrived  by  Francisco,  his 
protestations  of  penance  are  as  tnmnltuonsly  uttered  as  they 
are  gloomily  conceived.  Inflictions  the  most  severe  shall  be 
his  pleasures;  the  s*ripes  of  iron  whips  shall  be  hut  gentle 
touches  of  a  saving  hsmi ;  and  his  whole  life  shsll  he  one 
cmtinued  atonement  to  hb  native  faith,  which  he  had  re- 
nounced. 

The  rec<ivery  of  the  tender  bat  misguided  Vitelli  is  of  a 
different  kind.  At  first  he  b  pleaaed  with  the  success  of  hb 
pursuit,  t<<lks  lightly  of  virtue,  and  is  resolved  to  proceetl 
with  bis  indnlitrnce  But  he  b  soon  checked  by  the  appear- 
ance of  his  confessor,  acknowledges  his  error,  eamcttly  askt 
f«>rgiveness,  avows  the  stmggte  between  his  passions  and  hit 
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duty,  bat  promise*  sabmission,  and  keeps  his  promise.  In 
his  conft-reitce  with  Dooasa  (an  impressive  scene)  he  shews 
himnelf  superior  to  the  enticements  which  yet  he  deeply 
fcils ;  and  the  satisfaction  of  conscience,  now  secure  from 
a  rtrlapsc,  gives  him  constancy  in  prison,  and  amid  the 
prurpect  of  death.  He  rises  to  a  sacred  vehemence  in 
fjivoar  of  his  religion,  and  converts  Donosa  herself.  This 
incident,  thongh  bnt  slightly  managed,  reminds  as  of  The 
Virgin-Murtyrt  and  in  both  plays  we  may  observe  a  similar 
Bse  or'  religious  terms  and  ecclesiastical  questions,  which, 
with  the  laugnave  and  events  of  the  Roman  Marty rulogiet, 
seem  to  be  famlTiar  to  Masflnger. 

The  Jesuit  is  represented  in  a  manner  highly  flattering  to 
his  order.     Pious,  sagaciooa,  charitable,  disinterested,  and 


without  ostentation,  he  watches  over  the  wdlkre  of  his 
charge,  and  direct*  all  th«  procccdinp  of  the  desired  coa- 
dusiun. 

The  Turkish  characters  are  not  Dl-drawn.  The  women 
are  wanton,  capricioos,  and  stick  at  nothing  to  accocnplirh 
their  ends.  The  men  are  shrewd  and  interested,  hanghty 
and  violent,  and  of  coarse  become  alternately  Owning  and 
ferocious. 

The  chief  lesson  to  be  drawn  from  this  play  i*,  to  be  oo 
our  guard  against  the  effects  of  viciou*  habits.  Gross  sins 
make  repentance  a  terror.  The  return  to  duty  is  most  easy 
and  consoline,  when  the  departure  from  it  has  been  Bcilher 
long  nor  wllf^ : 

hnm  tit  fmod  imrfUtr  i 
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THE  PARLIAMENT  OF  LOVE. 


Tax  Parliament  of  Love.]  A  comedy  of  this  name  was  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Com- 
pany, June  S9,  1660 ;  and  a  manuscript  play  so  called,  and  said  to  be  written  by  W.  Rowley,  was  in  the 
number  of  those  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant.  I  suspect  this  to  be  the  drama  before  us.  It  is, 
beyond  all  possibility  of  doubt,  the  genuine  work  of  Massinger,  and  wa%  licensed  for  the  stage  by  Sir  H. 
Herbert  on  the  Srd  of  June,  1624.  I  have  already  mentioned  mv  obligations  to  Mr.  Malone  for  the  use  of 
the  manuscript,  with  permission  to  insert  it  in  the  present  edition,  of  which  it  forms  no  inconsiderable 
ornament :  it  is  here  given  with  the  most  scrupulous  fidelity,  not  a  word,  not  a  syllable,  being  altered  or 
omitted,  except  in  one  or  two  instances,  where  the  inadvertence  of  the  old  cop3rist  had  occasioned  a  palpable 
blunder,  of  which  the  remedy  was  as  certain  as  the  discovery  was  ea^^y. 

It  would  not  have  required  much  pains,  or  the  exertion  of  much  ingenuity,  to  supply  most  of  the  chasms 
occasioned  by  the  defect  of  tbe  manuscript,  which  am  here  pointed  out  by  short  lines :  but  it  seemed  the  safer 
method  to  present  them  as  they  stood.  The  reader  may  now  be  confident  that  all  is  genuine,  and  exercise 
bis  skill  in  filling  up  tbe  vacant  spaces,  in  a  manner  most  consonant  to  his  own  opinion  of  tlie  drift  of  the 
author.  He  must  not  flatter  himself  with  the  hope  of  further  aids,  for  unless  another  manuscript  of  this 
play  should  be  discovered,  (of  which  there  is  little  probability,)  no  subsequent  researches  will  add  to  what 
IS  now  before  him.  Such,  unfortunately,  is  the  decayed  state  of  the  present,  that  with  every  precaution 
which  the  most  anxious  concern  could  suggest,  it  crumbled  under  the  in«pection  :  a  repetition,  tlierefore,  of 
my  labours,  which  I  scarcely  think  will  be  lightly  undertaken,  will  produce  nothing  but  disappointment ; 
atnoe  many  lines,  and  fragments  of  lines,  which  are  faithfully  copied  in  the  succeeding  pages,  will  be  found 
in  it  no  more. 

I  cannot  entertain  a  doubt  but  that  this  curious  relick  will  b?  perused  with  uncommon  interest ;  at  least 
with  all  that  perfect  novelty  can  give :  since  it  is  higiily  probible,  that  not  a  single  page  of  it  has  been 
read  by  any  person  now  in  existence. 

The  plot  is  founded  upon  those  celebrated  Courts  or  Parliaments  of  Love,  said  to  be  holden  in  France 
during  the  twelfth,  tliirteenth,  and  fourteenth  centuries,  for  the  discussion  of  amorous  questions,  and  t:ie 
distribntion  of  rewards  and  punishments  among  faithful  and  perfidious  lovers. 

Tbe  origin  of  these  institutions  is  due  to  the  lively  imagination  of  the  Troubadours  :  petty  discussions  on 
points  of  gallantry,  which  probably  took  place  between  tliem  and  their  mistresses,  are  magnified,  in  th<«ir 
romantic  writings,  into  grave  and  solemn  debates,  managed  with  all  the  form  and  ceremony  of  provincial 
councils,  by  the  most  distinguishcHl  personages  of  both  sexes. 

In  their  tales  this  does  not  look  amiss :  when  the  whole  business  of  the  world  is  love,  every  thing  con- 
nected with  it  assumes  an  air  of  im|)ortance ;  but,  unfortunately,  these  reveries  of  a  warm  fancy  have  I'ou.id 
admittance  into  general  history,  where  the  improbability  and  folly  of  them  become  instantly  apparent.  No- 
thing, in  short,  can  be  more  mean  and  absurd  than  the  causes  proposed  for  judgment,  except,  perhaps,  it  be 
the  sentence*  of  this  motley  tribunal. 

In  France  the  existence  of  these  Parliaments  has  been  discussed  with  much  warmth.  Monsieur  de  Chas- 
texiil  a  Proven9al,  and  therefore  interested  in  the  honour  of  his  country,  collected  from  the  IVoubadours 
and  their  followers  a  number  of  anecdotes  on  the  subject,  which  he  moulded  into  a  consistent  and  entertain- 
ing narrative:  it  wanted,  however,  the  foundation  of  truth,  and  was  controverted  in  all  its  parts  by  Monsieur 
de  Haitze.  The  question  is  of  little  interest  to  us :  those,  howrever,  who  feel  any  degree  of  curiosity  on  the 
aubjeet,  may  consult  the  Abb6  de  Sade*,  who  has  stated  the  arguments  on  both  sides  with  that  candour 
andf  perspicuity  which  are  visible  in  every  page  of  his  entertaining  work. 

De  Sade  himself,  though  he  laughs  at  the  pretensions  of  the  Troubadours,  is  yet  inclined  to  think  that 
Coarts  or  Parliaments  of  Love  were  sometimes  held  ;  though  not  with  the  state  and  formality  ascribed  to 
tbem  by  the  historians  of  Provence.  He  mentions  a  celebraied  one  at  Troyes,  where  the  Countess  of 
Cbampagnef  presided ;  and  he  gives  a  few  of  the  arrets,  or  decrees,  which  emanated  from  it :  these  are 
atill  more  frivolous  than  those  of  the  Troubadours,  and  in  no  age  of  the  world  could  have  been  received 
without  deriaion  and  contempt. 

After  all,  tbe  reality  of  these  tribonals  was  not  doubted  in  Massinger's  time,  nor  in  the  ages  preceding 
it  be  bad  therefore  auflicient  authority  for  his  fable.  Add,  too,  that  he  has  given  the  establishment  a  dig- 
nity which  renders  its  decisions  of  importance.  A  dame  de  chateau  issuing  her  ridiculous  arrtt*  (for  so  they 
were  ttyled)  excites  littte  notice ;  but  a  great  and  victorious  monarch  sitting  in  judgment,  attended  by  his 
peera,  and  anrronnded  with  all  the  pomp  of  empire,  is  an  imposing  object.     Nor  are  the  causes  selecieU, 


*  Memalne  pamt  la  Fiede  Frameeie  Peirarmuf,  torn.  H.  aofst,  p.  44. 

t  Mr.  Godww  say»— ^  tlie  qaeen  of  France ',    bat  he  teens  to  h«vc  pwted  thronch  de  Sade,  ai  Yorick  and  bit  pupil 
dM  Haeivlb  Baropa    ^  at  a  prodigloBs  rate." 
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altogether  unworthy  of  the  tribunal :  it  is  not  a  miserable  question,  "  whether  lovers  must  needs  be  jealous/ 
"  whether  lore  can  consist  with  matrimony*/'  &c.  which  is  to  be  heard  ;  but  injuries  of  a  serious  natorp, 
and  which  can  only  be  redressed  by  a  court  of  this  peculiar  kind.  Id.  a  word,  a  Parliament  of  Love,  if 
ever  respectable,  is  only  so,  as  convoked  in  tbis  delightful  drama. 

As  the  list  of  the  dramatis  personam  is  destroyed,  we  are  reduced  to  guess  at  the  period  in  which  the  sap- 
posed  events  of  tliis  drama  took  place :  luckily,  there  is  not  much  room  for  deliberation,  ainoe  the  king's 
s{>eech,  on  his  first  appearance,  confines  it  to  Charles  VIIL  That  rooitarch  led  his  army  into  Italy  oa  the 
6th  of  October,  1494,  and  entered  Naples  in  triumph  on  the  20th  of  February  in  the  f<^Iowing  year:  thus 
says  Mezerai,  '*  in  four  months  this  young  king  marched  through  all  Italy,  was  received  every  where  as 
tlieir  soverei}^n  lord,  without  using  any  force,  only  sending  his  harbingers  to  mark  out  his  lodgings,  and 
conquered  the  whole  kingdom  of  Naples,  excepting  only  Brindes,  in  fiAeen  days.** 

Charles  was  the  gayest  monarch  that  ever  sat  upon  the  throne  of  France  ;  he  was  fond  of  masks,  revels, 
dances,  and  the  society  of  the  ladies,  to  a  culpable  degree ;  Massinger,  therefore,  could  not  have  found  a 
fitter  prince  for  the  establishment  of  a  Parliament  of  Love.  During  a  treaty  with  Lodowick  Sforza,  (father 
of  Francis  Duke  of  Milan,)  on  which  the  security  of  his  conquests  m  a  great  measure  depended,  he  was  so 
impatient  to  return  to  his  favourite  amusements,  that  he  broke  through  all  restraint,  ana  before  any  of  km 
stipulations  were  put  in  execution.  "  weut  away,"  continues  the  honest  historian,  **  to  dance,  masquerade,  and 
make  love."  By  this  precipitation,  he  lost  all  the  fruit  of  his  victories  ;  for  Sforza  did  not  perform  one 
article  of  the  treaty. 

This  play  was  acted  at  the  Cockpit,  in  Drury  Lane.  I  have  been  sparing  of  my  observations,  beii^ 
desirous  (as  far  as  was  consistent  with  my  plan)  that  it  might  enjoy  the  t<»der's  undivided  attention. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON  iE, 

AS    FAR    AS   THEY    APPEAR    IN   TUK   REMAINING    SCENES    OP  THIS    PLAT 


Charles  VIIL  king  of  France. 

Duke  of  Orleans. 

Duke  of  Nemours. 

Chamont,   a  nobleman ;  once  guardian  to  lellisant. 

PhILAMOUR,  K^^^,^//^^^ 
La  FORT,  ) 

Montrose,  a  lu^le  gentleman^  in  love  with  Bellisant. 
Ci.EitEMUNO,  in  love  tiril/i  Ltouora. 


Clarindore, 
Perigot 

NOVALL, 


Itti 


ild  courtiers. 


DiNANT,  physician  to  the  court. 

Belusant,  a  nohle  ladif. 

Lam  IRA,  u'|/e  to  Clmmont. 

Beaupre,  {suppi  sed  Calista,^  toife  to  Clarindore. 

Leonora. 

Clarinda,  tcife  to  Dinant. 

Other  Courtiers,  Priest,  Officers,  Sermnts,  ^e. 


SCENE,  Paris,  and  the  adfocent  country. 


1 1 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  1\\—A  Room  in  Bellisant's  House. 
Enitr  Chamunt  and  Belusant. 
Cham,      -.----- 

1  didt  discharge  the  trust  imposed  upon  me. 
Being  your  guardian. 


*  Memoiret  pour   la  Vie  d$  Petrarqtte,  torn.  II.  notes, 
p.  6t). 

f  y  did  &r.]  Here  the  fragment  brgint.  It  \*  not  po»sible 
to  My  bow  much  uf  this  act  \%  lo«t,  as  the  manii!>cii|)t  i»  uut 
p«ige<1 ;  but,  perhaps,  two  or  three  femes.  One  must  l-ave 
taken  place  belMeen  Chaniont  and  Beaupre,  in  %hirh  the 
latter  (I t>clor<Ml  her  hintory  ;  another,  peihaps,  l>elMeeu  Clere- 
nionti  and  Leonura ;  the  ai>«enibMi{e  of  the  "  );ueMi4"  at 
lieiliiiant's  boiue  probably  funned  a  thini,  and  the  pieH>nt 
conierence,  in  which  rbe  qnit.«  her  gneMs  to  attend  on  Cha- 
m«iut,iiiay  be  the  fouith.  The  render  will  pit* aw  to  oli«erve, 
thai  all  tbi<»  is  coijt-ctore,  ami  given  for  nothing  more :  to 
faciliiiite  references,  it  is  necesMiry  lo  fix  on  some  deternii- 
ji«iie  naniber:  the  nliimate  choice,  however,  is  of  no  great 
tnomeui,  Ihitiiiih  I  flatter  myself  it  cannot  be  far  from  tbe 
linih.  Very  liitlecf  this  «eeue  appeals  to  be  lost;  Chamont 
is  here,  perhap»,  in  his  brst  speech 


Bell,  'Tis  with  truth  acknowledged. 

Clwm,  Tbe  love  1  then  bore  to  you,  and  desire 
To  do  vou  all  good  offices  of  a  friend. 
Continues  with  me,  nay.  increases,  lady : 
And.  out  of  this  assurance,  I  presume, 
What,  from  a  true  heart,  I  shall  now  deUrer, 
Will  meet  a  gentle  censure. 

BetL  \\  hen  you  sp^k, 
Whate'er  the  subject  be,  I  gladly  hear. 

Cham.  To  tell  you  of  the  greatness  of  your  state. 
And  from  what  noble  stock  you  are  derived, 
\\  ere  but  impertinence,  and  a  common  theme. 
Since  you  well  know  both.     What  I  am  to  speak  of 
Touches  you  nearer ;  therefore  j^ire  me  l«5ave 
To  say,  tiat,  howsoerer  your  great  bounties. 
Continual  feasting,  princely  entertainments. 
May  guin  you  the  opinion  of  some  few 
Of  a  brave  generous  spirit,  (the  best  harvest 
That  you  can  ho|>e  for  from  such  costly  seed,) 
You  cannot  yet,  amongst  the  multitude, 
( Since,  next  unto  the  princes  of  the  blood, 
llie  eyes  of  all  are  fix'd  on  you,}  but  give 
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Some  wonnda,  which  will  not  dose  without  a  scar 

To  joar  fair  repatatioii,  and  f^ooA  name. 

In  tiiiEuing  such  a  crew  of  riotous  {^Ilants, 

Not  of  the  best  repute,  to  be  so  frequent 

Both  in  your  house  and  presence :  this,  'tis  niroour*d, 

little  aerees  with  the  curiousness*  of  honour, 

Or  mo&atj  or  a  maid. 

BelL  Not  to  dwell  long^ 
Upon  my  answer,  1  must  thank  your  goodness, 
And  prorident  care,  that  have  instructed  me 
What  my  rerenues  are,  by  which  I  measure 
How  far  I  may  expend ;  and  yet  I  6nd  not 
That  I  bc«in  to  waste,  nor  would  I  add 
To  what  I  now  possess.     I  am  mvaelf ; 
And  for  my  fiune,  since  I  am  iimocent  here, 
This  for  the  world's  opinion ! 

CAtfsi.  Take  heed,  madam. 
That  [world'st]  opinion,  which  you  slight,  confirms 
This  lady  for  immodest,  and  proclaim 8 
Another  for  a  modest ;  whereas  the  first        [second 
Ne'er  knew  what  loose  thoughts  were,  and  the  piaised 
Had  nerer  a  cold  dream. 

lielL  I  dare  not  argue  : 
But  what  means  to  prerent  this  ? 

Cham.  Noble  marriage. 

BelL  Pardon  me,  sir ;  and  do  not  think  I  scorn 
Your  grave  advice,  which  I  have  ever  followed, 

Though  not  pleased  in  it. [not : 

Would  you  have  me  match  with  wealth  ?    I  need  it 
Or  hunt  for  honour,  and  increase  of  titles? 
In  truth,  I  rest  ambitious  of  no  greater 
Than  what  my  father  Ief>.     Or  do  you  judge 
My  blood  to  run  so  high,  that  'tis  not  in 
Physic  to  cool  me  ?  I  yet  feel  no  such  heat : 
Rut  when,  against  my  will,  it  grows  upon  me, 
I'll  think  upon  your  counsel. 

Cham.  It  you  resolve,  then, 
To  live  a  virgin,  you  have       ... 
I'o  which  you  may  retire,  and  ha 

To 

In 

And  live  cont  ..... 

BeU.  What  proof 
Should  I  give  of  my  continence,  if  I  lived 
Not  seen,  nor  seeing  any?  Spartan  Helen, 
Corinthian  Lais,  or  Rome's  Messaline, 
So  mew'd  up,  might  have  died  as  they  were  bom. 
By  lust  untempted ;  no,  it  is  the  glory 
^  Of  chastity  to  be  tempted,  tempted  home  too. 
The  honour  else  is  nothing !  I  would  be 
The  first  example  to  convince,  for  liars. 
Those  poets,  that,  with  sharp  and  bitter  rhymes 
Proelaui  aload,  that  chastity  has  no  being, 
\^ut  in  a  cottage :  and  so  confident 
I  am  in  this  to  conouer,  that  I  will 
Expose  myself  to  all  assaults ;  se^  masks. 
And  hear  bewitching  sonnets ;  change  discourse 
With  one  that,  for  experience,  could  teach  Ovid 
To  write,  a  better  way,  his  Art  of  Love : 
Feed  high,  and  take  and  give  free  entertainment, 
i«nd  Cujad  eyes,  and  new  artillery, 
Deny  his  mother  for  a  deity ; 
Yet  every  burning  shot  he  made  at  me. 


*  IMib  mgreee  with  the  cnrioaMett  <tf  honour,']  i.  e.  the 
paaclUioos  nieety  of  lioiuNir :  in  this  aense  the  word  often 


«  Thmt  [worid's]  opkUom  whieh  pou  tU^t,  ftc]  I  have 
vcatmcd  to  eonplete  the  metre  by  Insertinc  the  word  be- 
tweee  feoMfceU.  which  was  probttUy  overiuoiud  by  the 


Meeting  with  my  chaste  thoughts,  should  lose  their 

ardour; 
Which  when  I  have  o'eroome,  malicious  men 
I^Iust,  to  their  shame,  confess  'tis  possible 
For  a  young  lady  (some  say  fair)  at  court. 
To  keep  her  virgin  honour. 

Cham.  May  you  prosper 
In  this  great  undertaking !  I'll  not  use 
A  syllable  to  divert  you :  but  must  be 
A  suitor  in  another  kind. 

Heil.  Whate'er  it  be, 
*Tis  g^nted. 

Chiim.  It  is  only  to  accept 
A  present  from  me. 

BelL  Call  you  this  a  suit? 

Cham.  Come  in,  Calista. 

Enter  Beaupre,  disguued  as  a  Moorish  Slave, 

This  is  one  I  would 
Bestow  upon  you. 

BelL  Tis  the  handsomest 
I  e'er  saw  of  her  country  ;  she  hath  neither 
Thick  lips,  nor  rough  curl'd  hair. 

Cham.  Her  manners,  lady, 
Upon  my  honour,  better  her  good  shape : 
She  speaks  our  language  too ;  for  being  surprised 
In  Barbery,  she  was  bestowed  upon 
A  pirate  of  Marseilles*,  ivith  whose  wife  [her, 

She  lived  five  years,  and  learn 'd  it :  there  I  bought 
As  pityino^  her  hard  usage  ;  if  you  please 
To  make  her  yours,  you  may. 

BeU.  With  many  thanks. 
Come  hither,  pretty  one  3  fear  not,  you  shall  find  mo 
A  gentle  mistress. 

Beau.  With  my  care  and  service 
111  study  to  preserve  you  such. 

BelL  Well  answered. 
Come,  follow  me ;  we'll  instantly  to  court. 
And  take  my  guests  along. 

C/tam.  They  wait  you,  madam.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  v.— A  StaU  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Fburiih. — Enter  Charles,  Orleans,   Nemours, 
Philauour,  and  Lafort. 

Char.  What  solitude  does  dwell  about  our  court ! 
Why  this  dull  entertainment?  Have  I  march 'd 
Victorious  through  Italy,  enter'd  Rome, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  set  my  foot 
Upon  the  neck  of  Florence,  tamed  the  pride 
Of  tlie  Venetians,  scourged  those  petty  tyrants. 
That     ....  den  of  the  world,  to  be 
.    home,  nay,  my  house  neglected ! 

(^New  Speaker.)     -        the  courtiers  would  appear 

therefore  they  presumed 


(AVic  Speaker.) 


the  ladies,  sir, 
that  glad  time 
.  the  choice. 


Enter  Bellisant,  Leonora,  Lamira,  Clarinda, 
Chamont,  Montrose,  Cleremoso,  Clakindore, 
Perigot,  Nov  all,  and  other  Courtiers. 

PhU.  Here  they  come. 

Ladies.  All  happiness  to  your  majesty ! 

Courtiers.  And  victory  ait  evex  on  your  sword  ! 


*  A  pirate  of  If arMlIle*,]  MareeiUet  here,  m  in  the  Vn- 
Combat,  is  a  trlf>lUble. 


•  A  pi 
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Char.  Our  thanks  to  all. 
But  wherefore  come  you  in  divided  troops. 
As  if  the  mistress  would  not  accept 
'Hieir  serraiifs'  guardship*.  or  the  serrants,  slighted, 
iiefuse  to  offer  it  ?  You  hII  wear  sud  looks : 
On  Peridot  appears  not  that  blunt  mirth 
Which  bis  face  used  to  promise  ;  on  :Montrose 
'J'liere  hangs  a  heavy  dulness ;  Cleremond 
Droops  even  to  death,  and  Clariudore  hath  lost 
jVJuch  of  his  sharpness ;  nay,  these  ladies  too, 
AVhose  sparkling  eyes  did  use  to  tire  the  court 
With  various  inventions  of  delight,  [whence 

Part  wit'i  their  splendour.     What's  the  cause  T  from 
Proceeds  this  alteration  ? 

Peri,  I  am  troubled 
Witli  the  toothach,  or  with  love,  I  know  not  whether: 
There  is  a  worm  in  both.  [^Aside. 

Clarin.  It  is  their  pride. 

BelL  Or  your  unworthiness- 

Clar,  The  honour  that 
The  French  dames  held  for  courtesy,  above 
All  ladies  of  the  earth,  dwells  not  in  these, 
That  glory  in  their  cruelty. 

Lean.  The  desert 
Tlie  chevaliers  of  France  were  truly  lords  of. 
And  which  your  njandsires  really  did  possess, 
At  no  part  you  inherit. 

Bell.  Ere  tiiey  durst 
l^resume  to  offer  service  to  a  lady 
]n  person  they  perform 'd  some  gallarit  acts, 
The  fame  of  which  prepared  them  gracious  hearing, 
Kre  they  made  their  approaches :  what  coy  she,  then, 
Though  great  in  birth,  not  to  be  ptirallePd 
For  liUturt- 's  liberal  bounties,  both  set  off 
Witli  fortune's  trap;»ings,  wealth  ;  but.  with  delight. 
Gladly  acknowledged  such  a  man  her  servaut 
To  wbi)se  heroic  courage,  and  deep  wi«<d«mi. 
The  flourishing  cnmmonwealtii,  and  thankful  king, 
Confess'd  themselves  for  debtors  ?   Wheroas  now, 
If  you  have  travelled  Italy,  and  brought  home 
Some  remmmts  of  the  language,  and  can  set 
Yoiir  faces  in  some  stranj;e  and  ne'er  st'en  posture, 
Dance  a  lavoltaf.  and  be  rude  and  saucy ; 
Protest,  and  swear,  and  damn,  (for  these  are  acta 
'i  h.u  most  think  grace  them,)  and  then  view  your- 
In  the  deceiving  mirror  of  self-love,  [selves 

^'ou  do  conclude  there  hardly  is  a  woman 
That  can  be  worthy  of  you. 

Moiit.   We  would  grant 
We  are  not  equal  to  our  ancestors 
In  noble  undertakings,  if  we  thought, 
Im  lis  a  free  confession  would  |)er»uade  you 
Not  to  deny  your  own  most  wilful  errors : 
And  where  you  tax  usj  for  unservice,  lady, 


•  /itit  wherefore  come  j/ou  in  divided  trooptt 
At  if  the  nii»»re^«<*«  wntid  not  tuvept 

'J'h'  ir  scrvaiiis'  yuard$hip,fi<:.]  Servant  and  tmittren,  an 
I  luvt  JtlicHfly  ol»or\ril,  ttiuuitiid,  in  Ihe  i4ii}:iiii^e  of  Mm»- 
M:ii:«T'?  time,  a  Iovit  atMl  llie  objrrl  of  hia  atiVotion.  L^i 
irip  iiow  rail  ili«>  rt>;<d»?r'>  atteiifiou  lo  the  «rxqai»itc  inelod> 
ri  ihi«  !>pcerh  :  imthiiig  19  lorced,  nothing  ii  iiivertrd  ;  |>lain- 
ti<  >•!>  <nia  9ini|>licir\  art>  all  ilie  aid!>  ui  which  the  |X>«  t  h.is 
iiv.iil«-f|  hi  i:mIi°,  yi-t  a  un>xv  pertecl  ^pecilllell  of  (lowing, 
(U>^:int,  and  r>ihniir:tl  niodulititm  i*i  not  to  be  ftrand  in  the 
Kn;;:li«h  lani:ii.«L<'-  Thr  >prigh!line»r,  eucr^y,  and  iipiiit 
\thi<-h  |)ervadc  the  remainder  ot'  this  »cene  are  worthy  of  <ill 
praise 

♦  Dance  a  lavolta,]  For  thin  dance  (for  which  the  conrtirr* 
<M  Fiiifl.ind  A*  wi'U  an  of  France  were  indebted  to  Ital>>M.>e 
the  (irent  Duke  of  Florrnre. 

I  And  wheic  yc/ii  tax  u«,  &c.]  WTtere  U  ojed  for  wherein  : 
a  practice  au  coinniun  with  MaMiuger,  and  indeed  with  all 


I  never  kneir  a  soldier  yet,  that  coald 

Arnve  into  joor  finrour;  we  may  suffer 

The  winter's  frost,  and  scorching  snpamer's 

When  the  hot  lion's  breath  singetb  the  fields, 

I'o  seek  oat  victorv ;  yet,  at  our  return. 

Though  hcmour'd  in  our  manly  wounds,  well  takea. 

You  say  they  do  deform  us,  and  the  loss 

Of  much  blood  that  way,  renders  us  unfit 

To  please  you  in  your  cnambers. 

Claris.  I  must  speak 
A  little  in  the  general  cause :  your  beauties 
Are  cliarms  that  do  enchant  so        -        -         - 

Knowing  that  we  are  fiutened  in  your  toils ; 
In  which  to  struggle,  or  strive  to  break  out. 
Increases  the  captivity.     Never  Circe, 
Sated  with  such  she  purposed  to  transform. 
Or  cunning  Siren,  for  whose  fatal  mnsic 
Nought  but  the  hearer's  deatli  could  satisfy. 
Knew  less  of  pity.     Nay,  1  dare  go  further. 
And  justify  your  majesty  hath  lost 
More  resolute  and  brave  courageous  spirits 
In  this  same  dull  and  languishing  fight  of  lore. 
Than  e'er  your  wars  took  from  you. 

Char.  No  reply  : 

This  is  a  cause  we  will  determine  of. 

And  speedily  redress :  tamed  Italy, 

With  fear,  confesses  me  a  warlike  kiog, 

And  France  shall  boast  1  am  a  prince  of  lort. 

Shall  we,  that  keep  perpetual  parliaments 

For  petty  suits,  or  the  least  iinury 

Offer *d  the  goods  or  bodies  of  our  subjects. 

Not  study  a  cure  or  the  sickness  of  the  mind. 

Whose  venomous  contagion  haih  infected 

Our  bravest  servants,  and  the  choicest  beauties 

Our  court  is  proud  of?     These  are  wounds  requira 

A  kiikgly  surgeon,  and  the  honour  worthy 

By  us  to  be  accepted. 

Phil.  It  would  add 
lo  the  rest  of  your  great  actions. 

ImJ'.  But  the  means 
Mo<»t  difficult,  I  fear 

Cham,  You  &hall  do  more,  sir. 
If  you  perform  this,  than  I  e'er  could  read 
The  sons  of  Saturn,  that  by  lot  divided 
The  government  of  the  air,  the  sea,  and  bell. 
Had  spirit  to  undertake. 

Char.  Why,  this  more  fires  me  ; 
And  now  partake  of  my  design.     With  qieed 
Erect  a  place  of  justice  near  the  court. 
Which  we'll  have  styled,  the  Parliamekt  op  Love: 
Here  such  whose  humble  service  is  not  c<»nsider*d 
By  their  proud  mistresses,  freely  may  complain  ; 
And  shall  have  hearing  and  redress. 

A'oy.  O  rare  ! 

Peri.  1  like  this  well. 

Char,  And  ladies  thdt  are  wrong'd 
By  siich  as  do  profess  themselves  their  servants, 
IVIay  cite  them  liitlier,  and  their  cause  deliver'd 
Or  by  tiieir  own  tongues,  or  fee'd  advocates, 
Fin«l  sudden  sutisl'sction, 

A'or.  What  a  rascul 
Was  I  to  leave  the  law  !  I  might  have  had 
Clients  and  clients.     Ne'er  was  such  a  time 
For  any  smooth-chinn'd  advocate. 

Peri.  Ihey  will  get  the  start 

I   our  old    writers,  that   it   i»  MiiicccfMry  lo  prod«t«   amf 
e  xample  of  i*. 


I» 


I 


r; 


I 


w 


|i^ 


j 

I 

.J 


Of  the  ladies'  spruce  physicians,  stanre  their  chap- 
Though  never  so  well  timber'd.  [lains, 

Cksr,  *Tis  oar  will, 
Nor  shall  it  he  disputed.     Of  this  court. 
Or  rather,  sanctuary  of  pure  lovers. 
My  lord  of  Orleans,  ana  Nemours,  assisted 
By  the  messieurs  Philamour  and  Lafort,  are  judges. 
You  have  worn  Venus'  colours  from  your  youth, 


And  cannot,  therefore,  but  be  sensible 
Of  all  her  mysteries :  what  you  shall  determine. 
In  the  way  of  penance,  punishment,  or  reward, 
Shall     .     -     .     the  trial ;  a  month  we  grant  you 
-     -     -     -     -     -     amours,  which  expired, 

....     make  your  complaints,  and  be  assured 

-  -     -     imjMutial  hearing ;  this  determined, 

-  -     -     -     •     -     rest  of  our  affairs.  \^Extunt. 
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ACT  II. 


SCEN  E  I. — A  Room  in  Clarindore*s  Hoiae, 


Knier    Clarindorb,    Montrose,    Perioot, 

Nov  ALL. 


aitd 


Peri,  I  do  not  relish 
The  Imtt  part  of  the  king's  speech,  though  1  was 
Much  taken  jwith  tlie  first 

AW.  Your  reason,  tutor  ? 

PerL  Why,  look  you,  pupil;  the  decree,  that 
women 
Should  not  neglect  the  service  of  their  lovers. 
But  pay  them  from  the  exchequer  they  were  bom  with, 
Was  good  and  laudable  ;  they  being  created 
To  be  both  tractable  and  tactable. 
When  they  are  useful :  but  to  have  it  order'd. 
All  wcMnen  that  have  stumbled  in  the  dark, 
Or  given,  by  owl-light,  favours,  sitould  complain. 
Is  moat  intolerable :  1  myself  shall  h:ive.  [ets. 

Of  auehas  trade  in  the  streets,  and  'scaped  my  puck- 
Of  progreat  laundresses,  and  marketwomen. 
When  the  king's  pleasure's  known,  a  thousand  bills 
Preferr'd  against  me. 

CUrin.  This  is  out  of  season : 
Nothing  to  madam  Bellisant,  that,  in  public, 
Hath  ao  inveighed  against  us, 

AW   She*s  a  fury, 
I  dare  no  Bore  attempt  her. 

Peri.  I'll  not  venture 
To  change  six  words  with  her  for  half  her  state. 
Or  stay,  till  she  be  trimm'd*,  from  wine  and  women, 
For  any  new  monopoly. 

MonL  I  will  study 
How  to  forget  her,  shun  the  tempting  poison 
Her  looks,  and  magic  of  discourse,  still  offer, 
And  be  myself  again :  since  there's  no  hope, 
Twere  madness  to  pursue  her. 

PerL  There  are  madams  [not 

Better  brought  up,  'tis  thought,  and  wives  that  dare 
Complain  in  parliament ;  there's  safe  trading,  pupil : 
And,  when  s!.e  finds  she  is  of  all  forsakeu, 
L«t  my  kdy  pride  repent  in  vain,  and  mump. 
And  envy  others'  markets. 

Clmri^  May  I  ne  er  prosper 
But  yn«  are  three  of  the  most  fainting  spirits 
That  ever  I  eonverwd  with !   Vou  do  well 
To  talk  vi  progress  Umndresses,  punks,  and  beggars : 
The  wi^  of  some  rich  tradesman  with  three  teeth. 
And  twiee  ao  many  hairs :  truck  with  old  ladies. 


Or  »tm9,  titt  ake  he  frimm'rl  from  wime  and  womm,] 
-  wefd  ••  very  iiKllit|»ct  in  the  mannscrlpt ;  I  co(>icd  it 
•qr  bvM  csrs,  bat  sHU  duabc  whellwr  h  be  tlie  one 
«•*«•  i^UM  aatlMir. 


That  nature  hath  given  o'er,  that  owe  their  doctors 

For  an  artificial  life,  that  are  so  frozen, 

That  a  sound  plague  cnnnot  thaw  them ;  but  despair 

I  give  >ou  over  :  never  ho|)e  to  take 

A  velvet  petticoiit  up,  or  to  commit 

With  an  Italian  cut  work  smock,  wnen  torn  too. 

Mont,  And  what  hopt- s  nourish  you  ? 

Clarin,  Trotli,  mine  are  modest.  -' 

I  am  only  confident  to  win  the  lady 
You  dare  not  look  on,  and  now,  in  the  height 
Of  her  contempt  and  scorn,  to  humble  her. 
And  teach  her  at  what  game  her  mother  play'd. 
When  she  was  got ;  and,  cloy'd  with    those  poor 

toys. 
As  I  find  her  obedient  and  pleasing, 
I  may,  perhaps,  descend  tu  marry  her : 
Then,  with  a  kind  of  state,  1  take  my  chair*. 
Command  a  sudden  muiter  of  my  servants. 
And,  after  two  or  three  majestic  hums, 
It  being  known  all  is  mine,  peruse  my  writings, 
Let  out  this  manor,  nt  an  easy  rate. 
To  yuch  a  friend,  lend  this  ten  thousand  crowns 
For  the  redemption  of  his  mortgaged  land, 
Give  to  each  by-blow  I  know  mine,  a  farm. 
Erect        -         -         -     this  in  conse- 

That  pleased  me  in  my  youth,  but  now  grown  stale. 
These  things  first  ordered  by  me,  and  confirm 'd 
By  Bellisant,  my  wife,  1  care  not  much 
If;  out  of  h<'r  own  lands,  I  do  assign  her 
Some  pretty  jointure, 

Peri,  Talkest  thou  in  thy  sleep? 

f^ov.  Or  art  thou  mad  ?  * 

Cinr.  A  little  elevated 
With  the  assurance  of  my  future  fortune : 
Why  do  you  stare  and  gnn?  1  know  this  must  he, 
And  1  will  lav  three  thousand  crowns,  within 
A  month  1  will  effect  this. 

Mont,  How ! 

Clarin    Give  proof 
I  have  enjov'd  fair  Bellisant,  evident  proof 
I  have  pluck 'd  her  virgin  rose,  so  lonjr  preserved. 
Not,  like  a  play-trick,  with  a  chain  or  ringf 
Stolen  by  corruption,  but,  against  her  will. 
Make  her  confess  so  much 

Mont,  Impossible. 


•  Then  uith  a.  kind  iff  elate,  I  take  my  chair,  Ac]  Thl» 
it  imitated  irom  ilie  tuliluqa>  oi  Mrflvoliu,  in  Twtf/th  Sights 
which  u  itMfti  4n  iinit.4ti.>n  of  the  reverie  ui'  AlnaMhar,  iu 
the  Arabian  Nighte  Enttrtahmfni. 

t  Not,  like  a  p'ap-trich,  with  a  chain  or  ring 
Stolen  by  corruvtMm,Xe.]  Ht-re  i»  4ii  4lla8i0D.  perhapn, 
to  the  iN-^eelol  ut  Itio^cu:   Uie  triclt,  h<mevir.  of  which 
Cl4rin:lore  tiicakt,  b  found  In  many  of  oar  old  dniiu«». 
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Clarin.  Then  the  disgrace  be  mine,  the  profit  yours. 
If  that  you  think  her  cliastity  a  rock 
Not  to  be  moved  or  shaken,  or  hold  me 
A  flatterer  of  myself,  or  oTerweener, 
Let  me  pav  for  my  foolery. 

Peru  I'll  engage 
Myself  for  a  thousand. 

Nov.  I'll  not  out  for  a  second. 

Mont,  I  would  gladly  lose  a  third  part  for  assurance 
No  rirgin  can  stand  constant  long. 

Clarin,  Leare  that 
To  the  trial :  let  us  to  a  notary. 
Draw  the  conditions,  see  the  crowns  deposited, 
And  then  I  will  not  cry,  St.  Dennis  for  me*  ! 
But  Love,  blind  archer,  aid  me  ! 

Peri.  Look  you  thrive  ; 
I  would  not  be  so  jeer*d  and  hooted  at. 
As  you  will  be  else. 

Ctarim,  I  will  run  the  hazard.  [Kieunt. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Room  in  Leonora's  Houee. 

Enter  Leonora  and  a  Servant. 

Serv.  He  will  not  be  denied 

Leon.  Slave,  beat  hiui  back ! 
I  feed  such  whelps. 

Serv.  Madam,  I  rattled  him, 
Rauled  him  home. 

'  Liwn.  Rattle  him  hence,  you  rascal. 
Or  never  see  me  more. 

Enter  Cleremond. 

lie  comes :  a  swoni ! 
What  would  you  have  me  do?  Shall  I  cry  murder 
Or  raise  the  constable  1 

Leon,  Hence,  you  shaking  coward!  [sum 

Sen*  I  am  glad  1  am  so  got  off:  here's  a  round 
For #. few  bitter  words!  be  not  shook  olf,  sir; 
Ill'iiM  none  shall  disturb  you.  [£jt(. 

Vter.  You  might  spare 
These  frowns,  good  lady,  on  me ;  they  are  useless, 
I  am  shot  through  and  through  with  your  disdain. 
And  on  my  heart  the  durts  of  scorn  so  thick, 
'J'hat  there's  no  vacant  place  left  to  receive 
Another  wound  ;  their  multitude  is  grown 
My  best  defence,  and  do  confirm  me  that 
You  cannot  hurt  me  further, 

I^on.  Wert  thou  not 
Made  up  of  impudence,  and  slaved  to  folly. 
Did  any  drop  of  noble  blood  remain 
In  thy  lustful  veins,  hadst  thou  or  touch  or  relish, 
Of  modesty,  civility,  or  mnnners. 
Or  but  in  thy  deformed  outside  only 
Thou  didst  retain  the  essence  of  a  man. 


V  . 


so  many 


And  loathing  to  thy  person,  tl)Ou  wouldst  not 
Force  from  a  blushing  woman  that  rude  language, 
lliy  baseness  first  matle  me  acquainted  with. 

Cler.  Now  saint-like  patience  guard  me! 

Leim.  I  have  heard 
Of  mountebanks,  that,  to  vent  their  drugs  and  oils. 
Have  so  inur'd  themselves  to  poison,  that 
They  could  digest  a  venom'd  toad,  or  spider. 
Better  than  wholesome  viands:  in  the  list 


I 


•  St.  Detmiefor  me!]  This  W4»  the 

watch-word  of  the  French  «uldier»  when  they  charged  their 
enemies 


I 


Of  such  I  hold  thee ;  for  that  bitterness 
Of  speech,  reproof,  and  scorB,  by  her  delirerrd 
Whom  thon  professest  to  adore,  and  shake  st. 
Which  would  deter  all  mankind  bat  thyself. 
Do  nourish  in  thee  ssucy  hopes,  with  pleasure. 

CUr,  Hesr  but  my  just  defence. 

Letm.  Yet,  sinoe  thou  art 
So  spsniel-like  afTeeted,  and  thy  doisge 
Increases  from  abuse  and  injury, 
lliat  way  111  once  more  feast  thee.     Of  all  men 
I  ever  saw  yet,  in  my  settled  judgment, 
'Spite  of  thy  barber,  tailor,  and  perfumer. 
And  thine  adulterate  and  borrow'd  helps. 
Thou  art  the  ugliest  cresture ;  and  when  trimmM  up 
To  the  height,  as  thou  imagin'st,  in  mine  eyes, 
A  leper  with  a  clap-dish,  (to  give  notice 
He  is  infectious*,)  in  resqiect  of  thee. 
Appears  a  young  Adonis. 

VUr.  You  look  on  me 
In  a  false  glass,  madam. 

Ijeon.  Tnen  thy  dunghill  mind. 
Suitable  to  the  outside,  never  yet 
Produced  one  gentle  thought,  knowing  ber  want 
Of  faculties  to  put  it  into  act. 
Thy  courtship,  as  absurd  as  any  tany*s. 
After  a  practised  manner ;  thy  discourse. 
Though  full  of  bombast  phrase,  never  brongbt  mattCT 
W^orthy  the  laughing  at,  much  less  the  iHwringir— 
But  I  grow  wesry ;  for,  indeed,  to  speak  thee, 
'J'hy  ills  I  mean,  and  speak  them  to  the  full. 
Would  tire  a  thousand  women's  voluble  tongties. 
And  twice  so  many  lawyers' — for  a  farewdU,  i 

I'll  sooner  clasp  an  incubus,  or  hug  | 

A  fork'd-tongued  adder,  than  meet  thy  emlmceSt 
Which,  as  the  devil,  I  fly  from.  . 

Cler.  Now  you  have  s]>ent 
The  utmost  of  your  spleen,  I  would  not  say 
Your  malice,  set  off  to  the  height  with  fiction. 
Allow  me  leave,  (a  poor  request,  which  judges 
Seldom  deny  unto  a  man  condemn'd.) 
A  little  to  complain  :  for,  being  censured. 
Or  to  extenuate,  or  excuse  my  guilt. 
Were  but  to  wash  an  Ethiop.*    How  oft,  with  team 
When  the  inhuman  porter  has  forbid 
I^Iy  entrance  by  your  most  severe  commands. 


*  A  leper  ttith  a  clap^iah,  (to  give  motiee 
He    i$   inJectiott9,)\    This  explaius   the  origls  of  the 
rnstom,  lu  which  oar  old  writers  have  sack  frequent  all« 
sioos. 

The  leprosy  was  once  very  comnion  here;  thb  the 
writers  on  ihe  subject  properly  attritnite  to  Ihe  waac  of 
linen,  of  fre»h  meat  in  winter,  and  above  all,  to  the  fhnk  in 
which  the  pour  vef^etated  in  their  most  filthy  hovels.  Oni 
okl  poeis  seldom  mention  a  leper,  without  notirlof ,  at  Ibe 
same  time,  his  constant  accompaniments,  the  cup  ana 
clapper.    Thos  Henr>.«on: 

'*  Thns  shalt  thuu  go  becK'mC  ff<*  hous  to  hont. 
With  cuppe  and  c/a|ipn^.  Tike  a  LautromM.'* 

7*«ftenMNt  ^  OrmeeUe. 

The  clapper  was  not,  as  some  iniaelne,  an  lastrument 
solely  calculated  for  making  a  noise;  it  was  simply  Ike 
cover  of  the  cup  or  dieh,  which  the  poor  wretch  otiencd  and 
shot  with  a  hmd  clap,  at  the  uoors  of  Ihe  weU-dispotcd. 
Cleanliness  and  a  wholesome  diet  have  eradicated  this 
loathsome  disease  amongst  ns;  bet  it  still  exists  in  many 
parts  of  the  continent,  where  I  have  seen  little  conimnaiiies 
of  the  infected,  begging  by  the  road  »ide  with  a  clap  di^, 
which  they  coniiuue  to  stiike,  as  formerly,  on  the  appear- 
ance of  a  traveller.  In  England  the  dap  dish  was  im 
pudently  assumed  by  vagrants,  sturdy -beggani,  &r.,  who 
found  it  (as  Farqahar  says  of  the  title  of  ca|4iin)  **  conve- 
nient for  travelling."  as  the  terror  or  pity  the  sound  of  it 
excited  was  well  odcalatcd  to  draw  contribntioua  Irum  ihe 
pnbUc  '^. 
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Have  these  eyes  wash'd  your  threshold !  Did  there 
Come  novelty  to  Paris,  rich  or  rare,  [erer 

Which  hut  as  sooa  as  kaown  was  not  presented, 
Howe'er  with  frowns  refused  7  Have  1  not  brought 
I'he  braveries  of  France*  before  your  window, 

'      To  fight  at  barriers,  or  to  break  a  lance, 
Or,  in  their  full  career,  to  take  the  ring. 
To  do  your  tumour  ?  and  then,  being  refused 
To  s{)eak  my  grief,  my  arms,  my  impresses, 

I      The  colours  that  I  wore,  in  a  dumb  sorrow 
Ezpress'd  how  much  I  suffered  in  the  rigour 

I      Of  your  displeasure. 

I          LeoR,  Two  months  hence  1*11  have 
The 

!  Cter,  Stay,  best  madam, 

I ,     I  am  growing  to  a  period. 

i  Leon,  Pray  you  do ; 

I      I  here  shall  take  a  nap  else,  *tis  so  pleasing. 

I  Cler.  Then  only  this :  the  voice  you  now  contemn, 

i      You  once  did  swear  was  musical ;  you  have  met  too 
These  lips  in  a  soft  encounter,  and  have  brought 

I ,     An  equal  ardour  with  you :  never  lired 

I      A  happier  pair  of  lovers.    I  confess, 

' '    Af^you  promised  marriage,  nothing  wanting 

I '     But  a  few  day  expired,  to  make  me  happy. 
My  violent  impatiBUce  of  delay 
Made  me  presume,  and  with  some  amorous  force. 
To  ask  a  nill  fruition  of  those  pleasures 
Which  MMsred  Hymen  to  the  world  makes  lawful. 
Before  bis  torch  was  lighted ;  in  this  only. 
You  justly  can  accuse  me. 

I         Lmn.  Dar'st  thou  think 

That  this  offence  can  ever  find  a  pardon, 

■      Unworthy  as  thou  art ! 

'  Cier.  But  you  most  cruel. 

That,  in  your  studied  purpose  of  revenge. 
Cast  both  divine  and  human  laws  behind  yon. 
And  only  see  their  rigour,  not  tlieir  mercy. 
Offences  of  foul  shape,  by  holy  writ 
Are  warranted  remission,  provided 
That  the  delinouent  undergo  the  penance 
Imposed  upon  nim  bv  his  confessor : 
Bot  you  that  should  oe  mine,  and  only  can 
Or  ponish  or  absolve  me,  are  so  far 
From  doing  me  right,  that  you  disdain  to  hear  me. 
Leon.  Now  1  may  catch  him  in  my  long-wiahM 
toils ;  pose. 

My  hate  help  me  to  work  it !  (asitie.)  To  what  pur- 
Poor  and  pale  spirited  man,  should  i  expect 
From  thee  the  satisfaction  of  a  wrong. 
(lompartd  to  which,  the  murder  of  a  brother 
Were  but  a  gentle  injury  ? 
CIrr.  Witness,  heaven, 
AH  Meaaings  hoped  by  good  men,  and  all  tortures 
The  wicked  shake  at,  no  saint  left  unsworn  by. 
That,  ttncompeD*d,  1  here  give  up  myself 
Wholly  to  your  devotion ;  if  I  fail 
To  do  whatever  you  please  to  command. 
To  expiate  my  trespass  to  your  honour, 
8o  tibit,  the  task  perfbrm'd,  you  likewise  swear. 
First  to  forgive,  and  after,  niarry  me. 
May  I  endure  more  sharp  and  lingering  torments 
TIhui  ever  tyrants  found  out!  may  my  friends 
Widi  seom,  not  pity,  look  upon  my  sufferings. 
And  It  mr  last  gasp,  in  the  place  of  hope, 
Sorroir,  dsapttr,  posaeas  me ! 


Tkg  Wavwfcs  itf  Fnmee,]  We  have  had  thh  expression 


JkeTIb 


Leon.  You  are  caught. 
Most  miserable  fool,  but  fit  to  be  so  ; — 
And  'tis  but  justice  that  thou  art  delivered 
Into  her  power  that'a  sensible  of  a  wrong. 
And  glones  to  revenge  it.    Let  me  study 
What  dreadful  punishment,  worthy  my  fury, 
I  shall  inflict  upon  thee ;  all  the  malice 
Of  injured  women  help  me!  death  ?  that's  nothing, 
*Tis,  to  a  conscious  wretch,  a  benefit. 
And  not  a  penance ;  else,  on  the  next  tree, 
For  sport's  sake,  I  would  make  thee  hang  thyself. 

Cler,  What  have  I  done  ? 

Leon,  What  cannot  be  recall'd. 
To  row  for  seven  years  in  the  Turkish  gallies  ? 
A  flea- biting !  To  be  sold  to  a  brothel, 
Or  a  common  bagnio  1  that's  a  tnfle  too ! 
-     -     Fones    ------ 

The  lashes  of  their  whips  ]>ierce  through  the  miud. 
I'll  imitate  them  :  I  have  it  too. 

Cler,  Remember 
You  are  a  woman. 

LeoH.  1  have  heard  thee  boast. 
That  of  all  blessings  in  the  earth  next  me. 
The  number  of  thy  trusty,  faithful  friends. 
Made  up  thy  happiness:    out  of  these,   I  charge 

thee, 
And  by  thine  own  repeated  oaths  conjure  thee, 
To  kill  the  best  deserver.     Do  not  start ; 
I'll  have  no  other  penance :  then  to  practise. 
I'o  find  some  means  he  that  deserves  tlie  best. 
By  undertaking  something  others  fly  from : 
This  done,  I  am  thine. 

Cler.  But  hear  me. 

Leon,  Not  a  syllable : 
And  till  then  never  see  me.  [£x/r. 

Cler.  I  am  lost. 
Foolishly  lost  and  sunk  by  mine  own  baseness : 
ni  say  only. 

With  a  heart-breaking  patience,  yet  not  rave. 
Better  the  devil's  than  a  woman's  slave.  [Exit. 


SCENE  IlL—A  Room  in  Bellisant's  Houu. 
Enter  Clarindork  and  Beaupre. 

Clarin.  Nay,  prithee,  good  Calista — 

Bean,  As  I  live,  sir, 
She  is  determined  to  be  private,  and  charged  me. 
Till  of  herself  she  broke  up  her  retirement. 
Not  to  admit  a  visitant. 

Clarin.  Thou  art  a  fool, 
And  I  most  have  thee  learn  to  know  thy  strength  ; 
There  never  was  a  sure  path  to  the  mistress. 
But  by  her  minister's  help,  which  I  will  pay  for : 

[Gi'vei  her  hif  purte. 

But  yet  this  is  but  trash  ;  hark  in  thine  ear — 
By  Love !  I  like  thy  person,  and  will  make 
Full  payment  that  way  ;  be  thou  wise. 

Beau.  Like  me,  sir ! 
One  of  my  dark  complexion ! 

Clarin.  1  am  serious : 
The  curtaina  drawn,  and  envious  light  shut  out. 
The  soft  touch  heightens  appetite,  and  takes  more 
Than  colour,  Venus'  dressing,  in  the  day  time. 
But  never  thought  on  in  her  midnight  revels. 
Come,  I  must  huve  thee  mine. 

Beau.  But  bow  to  serve  yon  T 

Clarin,  Be  speaking  still  my  praises  to  thy  lady, 
How  much  I  love  and  languish  for  her  bounties  :* 


I 
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-!1 
I 

I 


You  may  rememl>er*  too,  how  maoy  madams 

Are  riraU  for  me,  and  in  way  of  cautioa, 

Say  you  have  heard,  when  1  was  wild,  bow  dreadful 

My  name  was  to  a  professed  courtezan, 

StUl  asking  more  than  she  could  give. 

Enter  Belusant. 

Btau,  My  lady ! 
B«U,  Be  withm  call : 

[Aside,  to  the  Serwnts-  within. 

How  now,  Clarindore, 
Courting  my  servant !  Nay,  'tis  not  mv  envy — 
You  now  express  yourself  a  complete  lover, 
I'bat.  for  variety's  sake,  if  she  be  woman. 
Can  cliunge  discourse  with  any. 

Clarin,  All  are  foils 
I  {uractirie  on,  but  when  you  make  me  happy 
In  doing  me  that  honour:  1  desired 
To  hear  her  speak  in  the  Morisco  tongue  j 
Troth,  'tis  a  j)relty  language. 

Bell.  YeSt  to  dance  to : 
Look  to  those  sweetmeats.  [£xi(  Beaupre. 

Clarin.  How  !  by  heaven,  she  aims 
To  speak  with  me  in  private ! 

Bell .  Come,  sit  down  ; 
Let's  have  some  merry  conference. 

Clarin,  In  which 

It 

That  my  whole  life  employed  to  do  you  service. 
At  no  part  can  deserve. 
BelL  If  you  esteeem  it 
.    At  such  a  rate,  do  not  abuse  my  bounty, 
I    Or  comm<?nt  on  the  granted  privacy,  further 
'1  ban  what  the  text  may  warrant ;  so  you  shall 
Destroy  what  I  have  built. 

Clarin.  1  like  not  this.  [Aside. 

BelL  This  new-t*rected  Parliament  of  Love, 
It  seems,  bus  frighted  hence  my  visitants  : 
llow  s]>end  Montrose  and  Pehgot  their  hours? 
No  vail  and  Cleremond  vimish'd  in  a  moment ', 
I  like  your  constancy  yet 

Clarin.  That's  good  again  ; 
She  hath  restored  all :  Pity  them,  good  madam , 
I'he  splendour  of  your  house  and  entertainment. 
Enrich 'd  with  all  perfections  by  yourself, 
1h  too,  too  glorious  for  their  dim  eves : 
You  are  above  their  element ;  modest  fools  ! 
'J  hat  only  dare  admire  :  and  bar  them  from 
Comimriug  of  these  eyes  to  the  fairest  flowers, 
Giving  you  Juno's  majesty,  Pallas'  wit, 
Diana's  hand,  and  I  hetis*  pretty  foot ; 
Or,  when  you  dance,  to  swear  that  Venus  leads 
The  Loves  and  Graces  from  the  Idaliau  green, 
And  such  hyperboles  stolen  out  of  plujbuoks, 
I'bey  would  stand  all  day  mute,  and  as  you  wore 
Some  curious  picture  only  to  be  look'd  on. 
Presume  no  further. 

Bell.  Pray  you  keep  your  distance. 
And  grow  not  rude. 

Clarin.  Rude,  lady !  manly  boldness 
Cannot  deserve  that  name ;  1  have  studied  you. 
And  love  bath  made  an  easy  gloss  upon 
1  he  most  abstruse  and  hidden  mvsteries 
Which  you  may  keep  conceal'd.     Vou  well  may  praise 
A  bashful  suitor,  that  is  ravish 'd  with 
A  feather  of  your  fan,  or  if  he  gain 
A  riband  from  your  shoe,  cries  out  Nil  ultra  ! 

*  You  map  rvuieniber  too,]  i.  «.  pot  her  iniod. 


I  am 


BelL  And  what  would  Batiafy  you  I 

Clarin.  Not  such  poor  trifles, 
I  can  assure  you,  lady.    Do  not  I  see 
You  are  gamesome,  young,  and  active  !  that  jaa  love 
A  man  that,  of  himself,  comes  boldly  ou, 
That  will  not  put  your  modesty  to  trouble. 
To  teach  him  now  to  feed,  when  meat's  before  him? 
That  knows  that  you  are  flesh  and  blood,  a  creature. 
And  bom  with  such  affections,  that  like  me. 
Now  I  have  opportunity,  and  your  favour. 
Will  not  abuse  my  fortune  ?  Should  I  stand  now 
Licking  my  fingers,  cry,  ah  me !  then  kneel. 
And  swear  you  were  a  goddess,  kiss  the  skirts 
Of  your  proud  garments,  when  I  were  gone, 

sure 
I  should  be  kindly  laugh *d  at  for  a  coxcomb ; 
The  stor)'  made  the  subject  of  your  mirth. 
At  your  next  meeting,  when  you  sit  in  council. 
Among  the  beauties. 

BelL  Is  this  possible  ? 
All  due  resiiect  forgotten  ! 

Clarin.  lisng  respect ! 
Are  we  not  alone  I  See,  1  dare  touch  this  hand. 
And  without  adoration  unglove  it. 
A  spring  of  youih  is  in  this  palm :  here  Cupid, 
l*he  moisture  turn'd  to  diamonds,  heads  his  anows: 
The  far-famed  English  bath,  or  German  8pa, 
One  drop  of  this  will  purchase.    Shall  this  nactar 
Run  useless,  then  to  waste !  or  -  •  -  these  1^», 
That  open  like  the  morn,  breathing  pwlumes 
On  such  as  dare  approach  them,  be  uiitomh*dt 
I'hey  must — nay,  'tis  in  vain  to  make  resistanoer— 
lie  often  kiss'd  and  tasted: — You  seem  angry 
At     -     -     «         1  have  displeased  you. 

BelL  [to  the  urvants  trif/ii/i.]     ------ 

And  come  prepared,  as  if  some  Africk  monster. 
By  force,  had  broke  into  my  house. 

Enter  Servants,  with  drawn  nrorcU.  • 

Clarin.  How's  this? 

BelL  Circle  him  round  with  death,  and  if  he  stir. 
Or  but  presume  to  speak,  till  i  allow  it. 
His  body  be  the  navel  to  the  wheel. 
In  which  your  rapiers,  like  so  many  spokes. 
Shall  meet  and  tix  themselves. 

CUrin.  Were  1  off  with  life 
This  for  my  wager ! 

Bell.  Villain,  shake  and  tremble 
At  my  just  anger  !  N\  liich,  of  all  my  actions. 
Confined  in  virtuous  limits,  hath  given  life 
And  birth  to  this  presumption  ?     Hast  thou  ever 
Observed  in  me  a  wanton  look  or  gesture 
Not  suiting  with  a  virgin?     Have  I  been 
Prodigal  in  my  favours,  or  given  hopes, 
I'o  nourish  such  attempts  ?  Swear,  and  swear  truly, 
What  m  thy  soul  thou  think  st  of  me. 

Clarin.  As  of  one 
Made  up  of  chastity  ;  and  only  tried, 
Which  I  repent,  what  this  might  work  upon  you. 

BelL  I'he  intent  deserves  not  death ;  but,  sirrah, 
know 
'Tis  in  my  power  to  look  thee  dead. 

Claruu  *Tis  granted. 

BelL  I  am  not  so  cruel ;  yet  for  this  inaoUoce, 
Forbear  my  house  for  ever :  if  you  are  hot. 
You,  ruflian-like,  may  force  a  parting  kias. 
As  fiom  a  common  gamester. 

Clarin.  I  am  cool: 
She's  a  virago. 
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BelL  Or  yoa  may  go  boost, 
How  l>nivefy  you  oune  on,  to  your  companions ; 
I  will  not  bribe  your  silence  :  no  reply. 
Now  thrust  him  headlong  out  of  doors,  and  see 
lie  never  more  pass  my  threshold.  {Exit, 

Clarin.  This  comes  of 
My  daring :  all  helKs  plagues  light  on  the  prorerb 
Tfait  isys.  Faint  h§art ^but  it  is  stale. 


i:>r 


Serv.  Pray  you  walk,  sir. 
We  must  shew  you  the  way  else. 

Ciarin.  He  not  too  officious. 
I  am  no  bar*  for  you  to  try  your  strength  on. 
Sit  (|uietly  by  this  disgrace  1  cannot : 
Some  other  course  I  must  be  forced  to  take. 
Not  for  my  wager  now,  but  honour's  sake. 

[Exsrunt. 


ACT  ITI. 


SCENE  L — A  Room  m  Chamont's  Houte, 

Enter  Chahovt.  Pbrioot,  Novai.l,  Dinant,  La- 
MiRA,  atui  Clarinda. 

Ps/t.  'Twas  prince-like  entertainment 

Cham,  You  o'erprize  it. 

Dim,  Your  cheerful  looks  made  every  dish  a  feast. 
And  *da  that  crowns  a  welcqme. 

Lmm,  For  my  part, 
I  bold  aoeiety  and  honest  mirth 
The  greatost  blessing  of  a  civil  life. 

Cm.  Without  good  company,  indeed,  all  dainties 
Lose  their  true  religh,  and,  like  painted  grapes. 
Are  only  Men,  not  tasted. 

Nmu  By  this  light. 
She  speaka  well  too !  Fll  hare  a  fling  at  her ; 
She  is  BO  fit  electuary  for  a  doctor : 
A  coarser  julap  may  well  cool  his  worship  -, 
This  cordial  is  for  gallants. 

Ckatm*  Let  me  see. 
The  night  grows  old ;  pray  you  often  be  my  guests. 
Such  as  dare  come  unto  a  -     •     -  table. 
Although  not  crack'd  with  curious  delicates, 
Hare  liberty  to  command  it  as  (heir  own : 
I  oiay  do  the  like  with  you,  when  you  are  married. 

Pan,  Yea,  *tis  likely, 
Wbeo  there's  no  forage  to  be  had  abroad. 
Nor  credoloos  husbands  left  to  father  children 
Of  baehelora*  begetting ;  when  court  wires 
Are  won  to  rrant  rariety  is  not  pleasing, 
Aud  that  a  mend  at  a  pmch  is  useless  to  them, 
I     - but  till  then 

CftcM.  Yon  have  a  merry  time  of  *t ; 

But  we  forget  ourselres : -^Gallants,  good  night 
Good  master  doetor,  when  your  leisure  serres, 
Visit  m^  bouse ;  when  we  'least  need  tlieir  art, 
Phjaieians  look  most  lorely. 

Dim.  All  that's  in  me,  . 

li  It  your  lordahip's  serrice.    Monsieur  Perigot, 
Monsieur  Norall,  in  what  I  may  be  useful. 
Pray  jou  command  me. 

Ass.  We'll  wait  on  you  home. 

IMs.  Bj  no  meaua,  air ;  goo  i  night 

[Exeunt  til  biU  Novall  and  Parigot, 

Nao,  The  knsre  is  jealous. 

Piri.  Tis  a  disease  tew  doctors  cure  themselre  >  of. 

Namk  I  would  he  were  my  patient ! 

Pert.  Do  but  practise 
To  gsc  his  wifii's  oonaent,  the  way  is  easr. 

flam.  You  nsy  oooclude  ao ;  for  myself,  I  grant 
I  asrw  was  ao  tsksn  with  s  wooian. 


Nor  ever  had  less  ho])e. 

Peri.  Be  not  dej«  cted  ; 
Follow  but  my  directions,  she's  your  own  : 
I'll  set  thee  in  a  course  that  shall  not  fail. — 
1  like  thy  choice ;  hut  more  of  that  hereafter : 
Adultery  is  a  safe  aud  secret  sin  ; 
The  purchase  of  a  maidenhead  seldom  quits 
The  danger  and  the  labour :  build  on  this, 
He  that  puts  home  shail  find  all  women  coming. 
The  frozen  Bcllisant  erer  excepted. 
Could  you  believe  the  fair  wife  of  Chamont, 
A  lady  nerer  tainted  in  her  honour. 
Should  at  the  first  assault,  for  till  this  night 
I  never  courted  her,  yield  up  the  fort 
That  she  hath  kept  so  long  ! 

Nov,  'Tis  wondrous  strunge. 
What  winning  language  used  you  T 

Peri,  Thou  art  a  child  ; 
'Tis  action,  not  fine  speeches,  take  a  woman. 
Pleasure's  their  heaven  ;  and  he  that  gives  assurance 
I'hat  he  hath  streagtli  to  tame  their  hot  desires. 
Is  the  prevailing  orator :  she  but  saw  me 
Jump  over  six  join'd  stools,  and  after  cut 
Some  forty  capers  ;  tricks  that  never  missf. 
In  a  magnificent  mask,  to  draw  the  eyes 
Of  all  the  beauties  in  the  court  upon  me, 
But  straight  she  wrung  my  hand,  trod  on  my  toe. 
And  said  my  mistress  could  not  but  be  happy 
In  such  an  able  servant.     I  replied 
Bluntly,  I  wns  ambitious  to  be  hers ; 
And  she,  nor  coy  nor  shy,  straight  entertain'd  me  : 
I  be^g'd  a  private  meeting,  it  was  granted, 
The  time  and  place  appointed. 

Nov.  But  remember, 
Chamont  is  your  friend. 

Peri.  Now  out  upon  thee,  puisne  ! 
As  if  a  man  so  far  e'er  loved  that  title. 
But  'twas  much  more  delight  and  tickling  to  him. 
To  hug  himself,  and  say,  This  is  my  cuckold ! 

Nov,  But  did  he  not  observe  thee  I 

Peri.  Though  he  did. 
As  I  am  doubtful,  I  will  not  desist ; 
The  danger  will  endear  the  sport 


•  I  am  no  hw/or  fou  to  try  yowr  etrength  on.]  Alludiag 
to  the  threats  oC  the  wrvant*  **  to  qnoit  him  down  Main.* 
Pitching  the  bar  i»  Mill  a  game  ai  which  the  mstks  of  thli 
coantry  trp  their  9trene,th. 

t trick*  that  nerer  n^ee,  Ac] 

**  He,  indeed,  danced  well : 
A  turn  o'  the  tue,  with  a  lofty  irieh  or  two. 
To  argae  nimblcneat  and  a  atroa^  back, 
WiU  go  far  with  a  mad4Jn." 

Tke  Cuttom  ef  r As  Comity 
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Enter  Clarindork. 


K(tv.  Forbear; 
Here's  Clarindore. 

PerL  We  will  be  merry  with  him  ; 
I  hare  beard  his  entertainment.    Join  but  with  me, 
And  we  will  jeer  this  self-opinion'd  fool 
Almost  to  madness. 

\ov.  He*s  alr(  ady  grown 
Exceeding  melancholy,  and  some  say 
That's  the  first  step  to  frenzy. 

Peri.  I'll  upon  him. 
Save  you,  good  monsieur !  no  reply  ?  grown  proud 
Of  your  success?  it  is  not  well     .... 

Clar,  *Tis  come  out ;  these  goslings 
Ha%-e  heard  of  my     ----.. 

Nov,  We  gratulate. 
Though  we  pay  for't,  your  happy  entrance  to 
Ihe certain  favours,  nay,  the  sure  possession. 
Of  madam  Bellisant. 

Clarin,  The  )oung  whelp  too  ! 
'TIS  well,  exceeding  well. 

Peru  Tis  so  with  you,  sir; 
But  bear  it  modestly,  'faith  it  will  become  you  : 
And  being  arrived  at  such  a  lordly  revenue, 
As  this  your  happy  match  instates  you  with. 
Two  thousand  crowns  from  me,  and  from  Novall, 
Though  we  almost  confess  the  wager  lost, 
Will  be  a  small  addition. 

Nov.  Vou  mistake  him , 
Nor  do  I  fear,  out  of  his  noble  nature. 
But  that  he  may  be  won  to  license  us 
To  draw  our  venture. 

Clarin.    Spend  your  frothy  wits. 
Do,  do  ;  you  snarl,  but  hurt  not. 

Nov.  O,  give  leave 
To  losers  for  to  speak. 

Peri.  'Tis  a  strange  fate 
Some  men  are  bom  to,  and  a  happy  star 
'i  bat  reign'd  at  your  nativity  !  it  could  not  be  else, 
A  lady  of  a  constancy  like  a  rock. 
Not  to  be  moved,  and  held  impregnable, 
Should  yield  at  the  first  assault ! 

Nov.  'Tis  the  reward 
Of  a  brave  daring  spirit. 

Peri.  Tush  !  we  are  dull ; 
Abuse  our  opportunities. 

Clarin.  Have  you  done  yet? 

Peri.  When  he  had  jirivacy  of  discourse,  he  knew 
How  to  use  that  advantage  ;  did  he  stand 
Fawning,  and  crouching  ?  no  ;  he  ran  up  boldly. 
Told  her  what  she  was  bom  to,  ruffled  her, 
Kiss'd  her,  and  toused  her: — all  the  passages 
Are  at  court  already  ;  and,  'tis  said,  a  jiateut 
Is  granted  him,  if  any  maid  be  chaste. 
For  him  to  humble  her,  and  a  new  name  given  him. 
The  sct>rurul  virgin  tamer. 

Cbrin.  I  may  tame 
Your  buffoon  tongues,  if  you  proceed. 

Nov.  No  anger. 
I  have  heard  tliat  Bellisant  was  so  taken  with 
Your  manly  courage,  that  she  straight  propartd  you 
A  sumptuous  banquet. 

Peri,  Yet  his  enemies 
Report  it  was  a  blanket. 

A'or.  Malice,  malice ! 
She  was  shewing  him  her  chamber  too,  and  call'd 

for 
Perfumes,  and  cambric  sheets. 

Peri.  When,  see  the  luck  on't ! 
Against  her  will,  her  most  unmannerly  grooms, 


For  80  *tis  mmoiir'd,  took  him  by  dw  diooldani. 
And  thrust  him  out  of  doon. 

Nov.  Faith,  sir,  resolve  us ; 
How  was  it?  we  would  gladly  know  the  tnith. 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  calumny. 

Oarin.  Troth,  sir.  111  tell  you  : 
One  took  me  by  the  nose  thus,  and  ■  second 
Made  bold  with  me  thus — but  one  word  more,  too 

shall 
Feel  new  expressions — and  so  my  g^sntle  boobies. 
Farewell,  and  be  hang'd !  [£^iC 

Nov.  We  have  nettled  him. 

Peru  Had  we  stung  him  to  deatb,  it  were  baft 
justice. 
An  overweening  braggard ! 

Nov.  This  is  nothing 
To  the  doctor's  wife. 

Peri.  Come,  we'll  consult  of  it. 
And  suddenly. 

Nov,  I  feel  a  woman's  longing  till  I  am  at  it. 

Peri,  Never  fear  j  she's  thiue  own,  boy. 

[ExtmnU 
■     »     • 
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SCENE  ll.-~A  Strttt. 
Enter  Ci^rxmoni*. 

Cler,  What  have  my  sins  been,  beav«D  ?  yet  tbjr 
great  pleasure 
Must  not  be  argued.    Was  wretch  erer  boond 
On  such  a  black  adventure,  in  which  only 
To  wish  to  prosper  is  a  greater  cumo 
llian  to---------    me 

Of  reason,  understanding,  and  tmo  judgment. 
'Twere  a  degree  of  comfort  to  i*}'self 
I  were  stark  mad  ;  or,  like  a  beast  of  prey, 
Prick'd  on  by  griping  hunger,  aU  my  tlioiighta 
And  faculties  were  wholly  taken  np 
To  cloy  my  appetite,  and  could  look  no  inrthcar : 
But  I  rise  up  a  new  example  of 
Calamity,  transcending  all  before  me ; 
And  I  siiould  gild  my  misery  with  false  comibrtSy 
If  I  compared  it  with  an  Indian  slave's, 
i'bat  with  incessant  labour  to  search  out 
Some  unknown  mine,  dives  almost  to  the  centre ; 
And,  if  then  found,  not  thank'd  of  his  proud  master. 
But  this,  if  put  into  an  e<]ual  scale 
With  ray  unparallerd  foriime,  will  weigh  nothing ; 
For  from  a  cabinet  of  the  choicest  jewels 
That  mankind  ere  was  rich  in,  whose  least  gem 
All  treasure  of  the  earth,  or  what  is  hid 
In  Neptune's  watery  bosom,  caimot  purchase, 
I  must  seek  out  the  richest,  fairest,  purest. 
And  when  by  proof  'tis  known  it  liolds  the  value. 
As  soon  as  found  destroy  it.     O  most  cruel ; 
And  yet,  when  I  consider  of  the  many 
That  have  profess'd  theukielvea  my  friends,  and 
vow  'd  [ments 

Tlieir  lives  were  not  their  own  when  my  maga^g^ 
Should  summon  them  to  be  at  my  devotion. 
Not  one  endures  the  teat ;  1  almost  grow     ' 
Of  the  world's  received  opinion,  that  holds 
Friendship  but  a  mere  name,  tliat  binds  uo  further 
Tlum  to  the  altar* — to  retire  with  safety. 
Here  comes  Montrose. 


I 


•  that  binde  no  further 

t  Than  to  the  altar,     Au  alluMoii  tu  tb«  saying  Pericles, 

that  be  would  snpport  tb«  iutcrests  ui'lii»  fiieB«l  ^<XP^  Cm^h, 
m9jar  a»  the  altar  ;  i.  e.  as  far  u  his  lenpccC  for  the  god* 
would  give  him  leave. 
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Enter  Movtrose  and  BsAurnE. 

What  sudden  joy  transport*  bim  ? 
1  never  saw  man  rapt  so. 

M<mt,  Parte  and  nil. 
And  'tis  too  little,  though  it  were  cramm  d  full 
With  crowns  of  the  sun.     O  blessed,  blessed  paper  I 
But  made  so  by  the  touch  of  her  fair  hand. 
What  ahall  I  answer?  Say.  I  ara  her  creature. 
Or,  if  thoQ  canst  find  out  a  word  that  msy 
Kxprets  subjection  in  an  humbler  style. 
Use  it,  1  prithee ;  add  too,  her  commands  ^ 
Shall  be  with  as  much  willingness  perform  d, 
As  I  in  this  fold,  this,  receive  her  favowrs* 
Beau,  1  shall  return  so  much. 
MomL  And  that  two  hours 
Shalt  bring  me  to  attend  her. 

Beau.  With  all  care 
And  circumstance  of  service  from  yourself, 
I  will  deliver  it.  ^      «  - 

MemK  I  am  still  your  debtor.  [Eii«  Beaupri, 

Cler.  1  read  the  cause  now  clearly  ;  I'll  slip  by  : 
For  though,  even  at  this  instant,  he  should  prove 
Himself,  which  others'  falsehood  makes  me  doubt. 
That  constant  asd  best  friend  I  go  in  quest  of. 
It  wera  inhuman  in  their  birth  to  strangle 
His  |»omising  hopes  of  comfort. 

Mani.  Cleremond 
Pass  by  me  as  a  stranger !  at  a  time  too 
Whan  1  am  fiU'd  with  such  excess  of  joy, 
So  swollen  and  surfeited  with  true  delight. 
That  had  I  not  found  out  a  friend,  to  whom 
I  might  impart  them,  and  so  give  them  vent, 
In  their  abundance  they  would  force  a  passage. 
And  let  out  life  together !  Prithee,  bear, 
For  friendship's  sake,  a  part  of  that  sweet  burthen 
Which  I  shrink  under ;  and  when  thou  hast  read 
Fair  Bellisant  subscribed,  so  near  my  name  too, 
Obierve  but  that, — tliou  must,  with  me,  confess, 
lliere  cannot  be  room  in  one  lover's  heart 
Capacious  enough  to  entertain 
Such  multitudes  of  pleasures. 

Cler.  I  joy  with  you. 
Let  that  aumoe,  and  envy  not  your  blessings ; 
Mar  they  increase !   Farewell,  friend. 

Menu  How!  no  more? 
By  the  snow-white  hand  that  writ  these  characters. 
It  is  a  breach  to  courtesy  and  manners, 
So  coldly  to  t^e  notice  of  his  good, 
Whom  you  call  friend !  See  further :  here  she  writes 
Tlwt  she  is  truly  sensible  of  my  sufferings. 
And  not  alone  vouchsafes  to  call  me  servant, 
But  to  employ  me  in  a  cause  that  much 
Cooeenis  her  in  her  honour ;  there's  u  fuvour  ! 
Are  you  yet  stupid  ? — and  that,  two  hours  hence, 
She  Uoea  expect  me  in  the  private  walks 
Neigbbouring  the  Louvn» :    connot  all  this  move 

jrou? 
I  wM  be  angry.    A  tenth  of  these  bounties 
But  promised  to  you  tram  Leonora, 
To  witness  my  affection  to  my  friend. 
In  his  behalf,  bad  Uught  me  to  forget 
All  mine  own  miseries. 

C/fr.  Do  not  misinterpret 
This  coldness  in  me  ;  for  alas !  Montrose, 
I  am  a  thing  so  mule  up  of  affliction. 


I  •  il«  /  la  thU/eU,  thU.  rteriet  Iker  faweurM,]  MaMlager 

;  b  road  er  Ibefe  repttltkuit,  which  ludecd,  tparlogly  OMd, 

<  save  a  very  food  efect. 

\  '  == 


So  every  way  contemn'd,  that  I  conclude 
My  sorrows  are  infectious  ;  and  my  company. 
Like  such  as  have  foul  ulcers  running  on  tliem. 
To  be  with  care  avoided.     May  your  happiness. 
In  the  favour  of  the  matchless  Bellisant, 
Houriy  increase !  and  my  best  wishes  guard  you  ? 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  give. 

Moni,  You  must  not  leave  me. 
Cter.  Indeed  1  must  and  will ;  mine  own  engage- 
ments 
Csll  me  awav. 

Mont.  What  are  they?  I  presume 
There  cannot  be  a  secret  of  that  weight. 
You  dare  not  trust  me  with ;  and  should  you  doubt 

me, 
I  justly  might  complain  that  my  affection 
Is  placed  unfortunately. 

Cier.  I  know  you  are  honest ; 
And  this  is  such  a  business,  and  requires 
Such  sudden  execution,  that  it  cannot 
Fall  in  the  compass  of  your  will,  or  power. 
To  do  me  a  friend's  office.     In  a  word. 
On  terms  that  near  conceni  me  in  mine  honour, 
I  am  to  fight  the  quarrel,  mortal  too. 
The  time  some  two  hours  hence,  the  place  ten  miles 
Distant  from  Paris ;  and  when  you  shall  know 
I  yet  am  unprovided  of  a  second, 
You  will  excuse  my  sudden  parting  from  you. 
Farewell,  Montrose. 

Mont.  Not  so ;  I  am  the  man 
Will  run  the  danger  with  you  ;  and  must  tell  you. 
That,  while  I  live,  it  was  a  wrong  to  seek 
Another's  arm  to  second  you.     Lead  the  way ; 
My  horse  stands  ready. 

Cler,  1  confess  'lis  noble 
For  you  to  offer  tliis,  but  it  were  base 
In  me  to  accept  it. 

Mont.  Do  not  scorn  me,  friend. 
Cler.  No ;  but  admire  and  honour  you  ;  and  from 
that 
Serious  consideration,  must  refuse 
Hie  tender  of  your  aid.     France  knows  you  valiant 
And  that  you  might,  in  sinjile  opposition. 
Fight  for  a  crown  ;  but  millions  of  reasons 
Forbid  me  your  assistance.     You  forget 
Your  own  designs  ;  being  the  very  minute 
1  am  to  encounter  with  mine  enemy. 
To  meet  your  mistress,  such  a  mistress  too, 
Whose  favour  you  so  many  years  have  sought : 
And  will  you  then,  when  she  vouchsafes  access, 
Nay  more,  invites  you,  check  at  her  fair  offer  ? 
Or  shall  it  be  repeated,  to  my  shame. 
For  my  own  ends  I  robb'd  you  of  a  fortune 
Princes  might  envy  ?  Can  you  even  hope 
She  ever  will  receive  you  to  her  presence, 
If  you  neglect  her  now?— Be  wise,  dear  friend. 
And,  in  your  prodigality  of  goodness. 
Do  not  undo  yourself.     Live  long  and  happy. 
And  leave  me  to  my  dangers. 

Mont,  Cleremond, 
I  have  with  patience  heard  you,  and  consider*<l 
The  strength  of  your  best  argumenU ;  weigh 'd  the 

dangers 
I  run  in  mine  own  fortunes  j  but  again. 
When  I  oppose  the  sacred  name  of  friend 
Against  those  joys  I  have  so  long  pursued, 
Neither  the  beauty  of  fair  Bellisant, 
Her  wealth,  her  virtues,  can  prevail  so  far. 
In  such  a  desperate  case  as  this,  to  leave  you.— 
To  have  it  to  posterity  recorded. 
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At  such  a  time  as  this  1  proved  true  gold, 
And  current  in  ray  friendship,  shall  be  to  me 
A  thousand  mistresses,  and  such  embraces 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them  :  therf  fore,  on ; 
I  am  resolved,  unless  you  beat  me  off, 
I  will  not  leave  you. 

Cler.  Oil!  here  is  a  jewel 
Fit  for  the  cabinet  of  the  greatest  monarch ! 
But  I  of  all  men  miserable—— 

Mont.  Come,  be  cheerful ; 
Good  fortune  will  attend  us. 

Cler.  That,  to  me. 
To  have  the  greatest  blessing,  a  true  friend. 
Should  be  the  greatest  curse ! — Be  yet  advised, 

MoiU.  It  is  in  vain. 

CUr.  That  e*er  I  should  have  cause 
To  wish  you  had  loved  less ! 

Mont.  The  hour  draws  on  : 
We*U  talk  more  as  we  ride. 

Cler,  Of  men  most  wretched !  [£jreunt. 


SCENE  III.— il  Room  in  Bellisant*s  Houte. 

Enter  Belusant  and  Beaupre. 

Bell,  Nay,  pray  you,  dry  your  eyes,  or  your  sad 

story. 
Whose  every  accent  still,  methinks,  I  hear, 
^Twas  with  such  passion,  and  such  grief  deliver *d. 
Will  make  mine   bear  your*8  company.      All  my 

fear  is, 
The  rigorous  repulse  this  worst  of  men, 
False,  perjured  Clarindore — I  am  sick  to  name  him — 
Received  at  his  last  visit,  will  deter  him 
From  coming  again. 

Beau.  No  ;  he's  resolved  to  venture ; 
And  has  bribed  me,  with  hazard  of  your  anger. 
To  get  him  access,  but  in  another  shape*  : 
The  time  prefix'd  draws  near  too. 


Belt.  'Tis  the  better. 
One  knocks. 

Beau,  I  am  sure  'tis  he. 

Bell,  Convoy  him  in  ; 
But  do  it  with  a  face  of  fear. 


[^Knocking  within. 


[Eri^   Beaupr6, 
I  cannot 

Resolve  yet  with  what  looks  to  entertain  him. 
You  powers  that  favour  innocence,  and  revenge 
Wrongs  done  by  such  as  scornfully  deride 
Your  awful  names,  inspire  me!  [It'a/ks  azide, 

Fe-enter  Beaupre  uith  Clarindore  disguised. 

Beau,  Sir,  I  hazard 
My  service  in  this  action. 

CLrin.  Thou  shalt  live 
To  be  the  mistress  of  thyself  and  others. 
If  that  my  projects  hit :  all's  at  the  stake  now : 
And  as  the  die  falls,  I  am  made  most  happy, 
Or  past  expression  wretched. 

Bell.  Ha!  who's  that? 
What  bold  intruder  usher  you  ?     This  rudeness ! — 
From  whence?  what  would  he? 

Beau.  He  brings  letters,  madam. 
As  he  says,  from  Lord  Chamont. 

Clarin.  How  her  frowns  fright  me ! 

Bell.  From  Lord  Chamont?  Are  they  of  such  import. 
That  you,  before  my  pleasure  be  enquired. 


before  otoerved,  in  uiotber  dreu. 


but  im  another  shape :]  i.  e.  at  I  havt 


Dare  bring  the  bearer  to  my  privatA  chaaber  ^ 
No  more  of  this :  your  packet,  sir  ? 

Clarm.  The  letters 
Delivered  to  my  trust  and  faith  are  writ 
In  such  mysterious  and  dark  characters, 
As  will  require  the  judgment  of  your  soal. 
More  tlian  your  eye,  to  read  and  understuml 

Bell.  What  riddle's  this?  [Ditemtrimg  CUruu 

Ha !  am  1  then  contemn'd  ? 
Dare  you  do  this,  presuming  on  my  soft 
And  gentle  nature?—  Fear  not,  1  must  abow 
A  seeming  anger.    [Aiide  to  B§auprL]     Wiiat  mnw 

boist'rous  courtship, 
Af^r  your  late  loose  language,  and  foreed  kks* 
Come  you  to  practise  ?  1  know  none  beyond  k. 
If  you  imagine  tliat  you  may  commit 
A  rape  in  mine  own  noose,  and  that  my  serraata    ' 
Will  stand  tame  lookers  on 

Clirin  If  I  bring  with  me 
One  thought,  but  of  submission  and  sorrow. 
Or  nourish  any  hope,  but  that  your  goodneu 
May  please  to  sign  my  imrdoo,  may  I  perish 
In  your  displeasure !  which  to  me  is  more 
Than  fear  of  hell  hereafter,     i  confess. 
The  violence  I  offered  to  your  sweetness. 
In  my  presumption,  with  lips  impure, 
To  force  a  touch  from  yours,  a  greater  crima 
Thau  if  I  should  have  miz*d  lascirious  flaoMa 
With  those  chaste  fires  that  bum  at  Dian*a  altab 
That  'twas  a  plot  of  trea  on  ro  your  vinui-a. 
To  think  you  could  be  tempted,  or  believe 
You  were  not  fashion *d  in  a  better  mouM, 
And  made  of  purer  clay  than  other  womeo. 
Since  you  are,  then,  tlie  phsnix  of  your  time. 
And  e'en  now,  while  you  bless  the  earth,  partaba 
Of  their  augolical  essence,  imitate 
Heaven's  aptness  to  forgive,  when  mercy's  saed  fbr.- 
And  once  more  take  me  to  your  grace  and  r»Tcmr. 

Bell.  \\ hat  (harms  are  these !  what  an  encbantiiig 
tongue ! 
What  pity  'tis,  one  that  can  speak  so  w^, 
Should  in  his  actions  be  so  ill ! 

Beau.  Take  heed, 
Lose  not  yourself. 

lifil.  So  well,  sir,  you  have  pleaded. 
And.  like  an  advocate,  in  3'our  own  cause, 
That,  though  yuur  guilt  were  greater,  I  acquit  you, 
1  he  fault  no  more  remember'd  ;  and  for  proof 
My  heart  partakes  iu  my  tongue,  thus  seal  your 

pardon;  [Kisseikim, 

And  with  tliis  willing  favour  (which  forced  from  me, 
CaU'd  on  my  aneer)  make  atonement  with  you. 

Clarin.  If  1  dream  now,  O,  may  I  never  wake. 
But  slumber  thus  ten  ages ! 

Bell.  Till  this  minute, 
You  ne'er  to  me  look'd  lovely. 

Clarin,  How! 

Bell,  Nor  have  I 
E'er  seen  a  man,  in  my  opinion,  worthy 
The  bounty  I  vouchsafe  you  ;  therefore  fix  h  ts. 
And  make  me  understand  that  you  can  bear 
Your  fortune  modestly. 

Clarin.  I  find  her  coming: 
This  kiss  was  but  the  prologue  to  the  play. 
And  not  to  seek  the  rest  were  cowardice. 
Help  me.  dissimulation !  (atide,)  Pardon,  madam. 
Though  now,  when  I  should  put  on  oheerfnl  looks 
In  being  blest  with  what  I  durst  not  hope  for. 
I  change  the  comic  scene,  and  do  preaant  jou 
With  a  most  tragic  spectacle. 
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BeU,  HtMren  aTdrt 
This  prodigy  !  what  memn  you? 

Clarhu  To  oonfinn. 
In  death,  how  truly  I  have  loved.     I  grant 
Yonr  fiiToors  done  me,  yield  this  benefit, 
Aa  to  make  way  for  me  to  pass  in  peace 
To  my  kmg  rest :  what  I  hare  tasted  from  you 
Infonns  me  only  of  the  much  I  want : 
For  in  your  pardon,  and  the  kiss  rouchsafed  me. 
You  dra  bat  point  me  out  a  fore-right  way 
To  lead  to  eertain  happiness,  and  then  will'd  me 
To  move  do  further.  Fray  you,  excuse  me,  therefore, 
ThoQ^  I  desire  to  end  a  Imgering  torment : 
And,  if  you  please,  with  yOur  fair  hand,  to  make  me 
A  SMiifice  to  your  chastity,  I  will  meet  [vour 

The  instrument  you  make  choice  of,  with  more  fer- 
ThMi  evo"  Cesar  did,  to  hug  the  mistress 
He  doted  on,  plumed  victory  ;  but  if  that 
You  do  abhor  the  office,  as  too  full 
Of  emelty  and  horror,  yet  give  leave. 
That,  in  your  presence,  I  myself  may  be 
Both  prieat  and  oiTeriDg.  [Draioi  his  suord. 

Bm.  H<dd,  hold,  frantic  man  ! 
The  ahrine  of  love  shall  not  be  bathed  in  blood. 
Women,  though  fair,  were  made  to  bring  forth  men, 
And  not  destroy  them  ;  therrfore  hold.  I  say  ! 
I  had  a  asother,  and  she  look'd  upon  me 
As  OB  a  true  epitome  of  her  youth : 
Nor  eao  1  think  I  am  forbid  the  comfort 
To  bring  Ibith  little  models  of  myself. 
If  beavea  be  pleased  (my  nuptial  joys  perfomrU) 
To  flsake  me  miitful. 

dfTM.  Such  celestial  music 
Ne'er  bleat  these  ears.    O  !  you  have  argued  better 
For  ne,  than  I  could  for  myself. 

BtIL  For  you! 
What,  did  1  give  you  hope  to  be  my  husband  ? 

dmitu  Fallen  off  agau !  [Atide. 

JUL  Yet  ainoe  you  have  given  sure  proof 
Of  love  and  constancy,  1*11  unmask  those  thoufrhts. 
That  long  haire  been  conceal 'd ;  I  am  yours,  but  how  ? 
In  an  honourable  way. 

Ckarm,  I  were  more  than  base, 
Sboold  I  desire  you  otherwise. 


SCENE  I.— i4  noom  in  Dinant*s  HouMe. 


1 


EnUr  NovALL  amd  Dinant. 
Yon  are  welcome  first,  sir :  and  that  spoke. 


A  finthful  promise,  all  that  srt,  or  long 
Ezprrionee,  hath  taught  me.  shall  enlarge 
Thaaiediaa  finr  your  recovery. 

Kmh  Sir,  I  tlMnk  you, 
Aa  far  aa  a  weak,  sica,  and  unable  man 
Has  power  to  express ;  but  what  wants  in  my  tongue, 
my  band  (for  yet  my  fingers  teel  no  goui,> 
SmU  speak  in  this  <uimb  language. 

Gives  him  his  ptam, 

IHm.  Yob  am  too  magnificent. 

A'^v.  Fiat   no,  air;  health  ia,  aure,  a  precioua 
We  CBBBOt  bBj  it  too  dear.  [jewel. 

Dim,  TiiikaeoBifort,8ir; 


BelL  True  affection 
Needs  not  a  contract :  and  it  were  to  doubt  me. 
To  engage  me  further  ;  yet,  my  vow  expired. 
Which  is,  to  live  a  virgin  for  a  year. 
Challenge  my  promise. 

Ciarin.  For  a  year !  O,  madam ! 
Play  not  the  tyranness  :  do  not  give  me  hopes, 
And  in  a  moment  change  them  to  despair. 
A  year  !  alas,  this  body,  that's  all  fire. 
If  you  refuse  to  quench  it  with  your  ruvour, 
Will',  in  three  days,  be  cinders ;  and  vour  meroy 
Will  come  too  late  then.     Dearest  lady,  marriage 
Is  but  a  ceremony ;  and  a  hurtful  vow 
Is  in  the  breach  of  it  better  commended. 
Than  in  the  keeping.     O  !  I  burn,  I  burn ; 
And,  if  you  take  not  pity,  I  must  fly 
To  my  last  refuge.  [Oj}ers  to  slab  khtseff. 

BelL  Hold !  Say  I  could  yield 
This  night,  to  satisfy  you  to  the  full, 
And  you  should  swear,  until  the  wedding  day, 
To  keep  the  favours  I  now  grant  conceal'd ; 
Von  would  be  talking. 

Clariu.  May  my  tongue  rot  out,  then  ! 

BeU,  Or  b<Mist  to  your  companions  of  your  con- 
quest, 
And  of  my  easiness. 

Clarin.  1*11  endure  the  rack  first. 

BelL  And,  havin^what  you  long  for,  cast  me  off. 
As  you  did  madam  Beaupre. 

Clariu,  May  the  earth 
First  gape,  and  swallow  me  ! 

BelL  111  press  you  no  further. 
Go  in,  your  chamber's  ready  :  if  yon  have 
A  bedfellow,  so:  but  silence  I  enjoin  you. 
And  liberty  to  leave  you  when  I  pleuse : 
1  blush,  if  you  reply. 

Clarin,  Till  now  ne'er  happy  ! 

Beau.  What  means  your  ladyship? 

BelL  Do  not  ask,  but  do 
As  I  direct  you :  though  as  yet  we  tread 
A  rough  anu  thorny  way,  faint  not ;  the  ends 
I  hope  to  reach  shall  make  a  large  amends. 


I 


[Exit. 


ACT  IV, 


I  find  not,  by  your  urine,  nor  your  pulse. 
Or  any  outward  symptom,  that  you  are 
In  any  certain  danger. 

Nov.  Oh !  the  more  my  fear : 
Infirmitiea  that  are  known  are     -     •     -     cured, 
But  when  the  causes  of  them  are  conceal'd, 
As  these  of  mine  are.  doctor,  they  prove  mortui : 
Howe'er,  I'll  not  forget  you  while  I  live, 
Do  but  your  parts. 

Din,  Sir,  tuey  are  at  your  service. 
Ill  give  you  some  preparatives,  to  instruct  mn 
Of  yonr  mward  temper ;  then,  as  I  find  cause, 
Some  gentle  purge. 

Nov,  Yea,  I  must  purge ;  I  die  else: 
But  where,  dear  doctor,  you  shall  not  find  out. 
1  his  is  a  happy  entrance,  may  it  end  well ! 
I'll  mount  your  nightcap,  Dodd i]>ol .  [A»ide. 

Din,  In  what  part, 
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We  are  sworn  to  secrecy,  and  you  must  be  free,} 
Do  you  find  your  greatest  agony? 

A  ov.  Oh !  I  have 
Strange  motions  on  the  sudden ;  villanous  tumours, 
That  rise,  then  fall,  then  rise  again ;  oh,  doctor ! 
Not  to  be  shown  or  named. 

Din.  Then,  in  my  judgment, 
You  had  best  leave  Paris ;  clioose  some  fresher  air ; 
That  does  help  much  in  physic. 

Nov.  By  no  means. 
Here,  in  your  house,  or  no  where,  you  must  cure  me : 
The  eye  of  the  master  fietts  the  horse :  and  when 
His  doctor's  by,  the  patient  may  drink  wine 
In  a  fit  of  a  burning  ferer:  for  your  presence 
Works  more  than  what  you  minister.    Take  physic, 
.\ttended  on  by  ignorant  grooms,  mere  strangers 
To  your  directions,  1  must  hazard  life, 
And  you  your  reputation  !  whereas,  sir, 
I  hold  your  house  a  college  of  your  art, 
And  every  boy  you  keep,  by  you  instructed, 
A  pretty  piece  of  a  Galenist :  then  the  females. 
From  your  most  fair  wife  to  your  kitchen  drudge. 
Are  so  familiar  with  your  learned  courses. 
That,  to  an  herb,  they  know  to  make  thin  broth : 
Or,  when  occasion  serves,  to  cheer  the  heart, 
A  nd  such  ingredient  I  shall  have  most  need  of. 
How  many  cocks  o*  the  game  make  a  strong  cullis. 
Or  pheasant's  eggs  a  caudle. 

Din.  I  am  glad 
To  bear  you  ai^e  with  such  strength. 

Enter  Clarikoa  j  the  whispen  Din  ant. 
A'oi7.  A  flash,  sir: 
But  now  I  feel  my  fit  again.     She  is 
Made  up  of  all  peifection ;  any  danger 
That  leads  to  the  enjoy iug  so  much  sweetness 
Is  pleasure  at  the  height :  I  am  ravish'd  wi'h 

The  mere  imagination.   Oh  happiness ! [^AsiJe. 

Din.  How's  this!  One  from  the  duke  Nemuu  s? 
Cia.  Yes,  sir. 
Ditu  Tis  rank : 
The  sight  of  my  wife  hath  forced  him  to  forget 
To  counterfeit : — I  now  guess  at  your  sickness. 

And  if  I  fit  you  not ! 

Cla.  The  gentlemsn  stays  you.  [wife. 

Din.  I  cume  to  him  presently ;    in  the  meun  time. 
Be  careful  of  this  monsieur :  nay,  no  coyness. 
You  may  salute  him  boldly  j  his  pale  lips 
tnchnnt  not  in  the  touch. 
Nov.  Her's  do,  I'm  sure. 
Din.  Kiss  him  i^in. 
Cla.  Sir,  this  is  more  than  modest. 
Din,  Modest !  why,  fool,  desire  is  dead  in  him : 
Call  it  a  charitable,  pious  work, 
If  it  refresh  his  spints. 

Nov.  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 
I  find  great  ease  in  it. 

Din,  Mark  that !  and  would  you 
Deny  a  sick  man  comfort  ?  meat's  against 
.     .     .     .     .     physic,  must  be  granted  too, 
....    wife     -     -    -    •  you  shall, 
In  person,  wait  on  him ;  nay,  hang  not  off, 
I  say  you  shall :  this  night,  with  your  own  hands, 
111  have  you  air  his  bed,  and  when  he  eats 
Of  what  you  have  prepared,  you  shall  sit  by  him. 
And,  with  some  merry  chat,  help  to  repair 
Decayed  appetite ;  watoh  by  him  when  he  slumbers; 
Nay.  play  his  page's  part:  more,  I  durst  trust  you. 
Were  this  our  wedding  day.  you  yet  •  virgin, 
To  be  his  bedfellow ;  for  well  I  know 
Old  Priam's  impotence,  or  Nestor's  hernia,  is 


Herculean  aotiveness,  if  but  compared 
To  his  debility :  put  him  to  his  oiuh» 
He'll  swear  he  can  do  nothing. 

Nov.  Do !  O  no,  air ; 
I  am  past  the  thought  of  it 

Din.  But  how  do  you  like 
The  method  I  prescribe? 

Nov.  Beyond  expression ; 
Upon  the  mere  report  I  do  ooaoeifv 
Hope  of  recovery. 

Cia,  A  re  you  mad? 

Din.  Peace,  fooL 
This  night  you  shall  take  a  cordial  to  streagthea 
Your  feeble  limbs ;  'twill  coat  tm  erowna  a  draught. 

Noit.  No  matter,  sir. 

Din.  To  morrow  you  shall  walk 
To  see  my  garden ;  then  my  wife  shall  shew  you 
'i  he  choice  rooma  of  my  house ;  when  you  are  weuy. 
Cast  yourself  on  her  couch. 

Nov.  Oh,  divine  doctor ! 
What  man  in  health  would  not  be  sick,  on  purpose 
To  be  your  patient  ? 

Din,  Come,  sir,  to  your  chamber ; 
And  now  I  underetand  where  your  disease  1ies» 
(Nay,  lead  him  by  the  hand),  doubt  not  III  core 
yon.  [EMUMf. 


SCENE  II. — An  open  part  of  the  Couniry  near  Pari*., 
Enter  CLKREXONoaivd  Montbose. 

Cler,  This  is  the  place. 

Mont.  An  even  piece  of  ground. 
Without  advantage ;  but  be  jocund,  friend : 
The  honour  to  have  entered  first  the  field. 
However  we  come  off,  is  ours*. 

CUr.  I  need  not. 
So  well  I  am  acquainted  with  your  valour. 
To  dare,  in  a  good  cause,  as  much  as  man. 
Lend  you  encouragement ;  and  should  I  add, 
'^'our  power  to  do,  which  fortune,  howe'er  blind. 
Hath  ever  seconded,  1  cannot  doubt 
Hut  victory  still  sits  upon  your  sword. 
And  must  not  now  forsake  you. 

Mont.  You  shall  see  me 
Come  boldly  up ;  nor  will  I  shame  your  cause, 
Hy  parting  with  an  inch  of  ground  not  bought 
W  ith  blo<Ml  on  my  part. 

Cler.  'Tis  not  to  bo  question 'd : 
lliat  which  I  would  entreat,  (and  pray  you  grant  it.) 
Is,  that  you  would  forget  your  usual  softness. 
Your  foe  being  at  your  mercy  ;  it  hath  been 
A  custom  ill  you,  which  1  dare  not  praise, 
Having  disarm *d  your  enemy  of  his  sword. 
To  tempt  your  fiate,  by  yielding  it  again ; 
Then  run  a  second  harard. 

Afonl.  When  we  encounter 
A  noble  foe,  we  cannot  be  too  noble.  [vou, 

Cler.  That  I  confess ;  but  he  that's  now  to  opposa 
I  know  for  an  archvillain;  one  that  hath  lost 
All  feeling  of  humanity,  one  that  hates 
Goodness  in  others,  'cause  he's  ill  himself; 


it 
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•  The  hmumr  to  have  enter'djtret  tkeJMd, 

However  we  come  off,  ie  oure..  Thus  Fletcher :  [>i«Ie ; 
*«  Cler.  I'm  first  in  the  field,  that  kooour't  gaiu'd  of  oar 
Pray  heaven,  I  may  get  off  as  bonoar^bly !" 

7he  lAttU  French  lAtrnper 
It  it  olHcrrable,  that  aeveral  of  ihe  nan>e«  v^hich  i>cr«r  Ir 
7^  Parliameni  if  Love  are  foond  alto  la  Pktcher't  |»Uy  { 
thuogh  their  plots  have  nothing  in  commoo. 
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A  most  ungntefnl  wretch,  (the  name's  too  eentle, 
All  attributes  of  wickedness  cannot  reach  him,) 
Of  whom  to  have  deserved,  beyond  example 
Or  precedent  of  friendship,  is  a  wrong 
Which  only  death  can  satisfy. 

Ment,  You  describe 
A  monster  to  me. 

Cter.  Tme,  Montrose,  he  is  so. 
Afnic,  tboogh  fertile  of  strange  prodigies. 
Never  produced  his  equal ;  be  wise,  therefore, 
Aiul  if  ne  fiill  into  your  hands,  dispatch  him : 
Pity  to  him  is  cruelty.    The  sad  father. 
That  sees  his  son  stung  by  a  snake  to  death. 
Mar,  with  more  justice,  stay  his  vengeful  hand, 
Ana  let  the  worm*  escape,  than  you  vouchsafe  him 
A  minute  to  repent :  for  'tis  a  slave 
So  sold  to  hell  and  mischief,  that  a  traitor 
To  his  moat  lawful  prince,  a  church-robber, 
A  parricide,  who,  when  bis  garners  are 
Cramm'd  with  the  purest  gram,  suffers  his  parents. 
Being  old  and  weak,  to  starve  for  want  of  bread  ; 
Compared  to  him,  are  innocent. 

JtfMt.  I  ne'er  heard 
Of  such  a  cursed  nature ;  if  long-lived , 

I  He  would  infect  mankind  :  rest  you  assured, 

I   He  6nds  from  me  small  courtesy. 
Ckr,  And  expect 

I   As  little  from  him ;  blood  is  that  he  thirsts  for, 

I   Not  bonounible  wounds. 

I       Mont.  1  would  I  had  him 
Within  my  aword's  length ! 
Ckr,  Have  thy  wish :  Thou  hast ! 

[Cleremond  draws  his  swin'd 
Nay,  draw  thy  sword,  and  suddenly ;  I  am 
lliat  monster,  temple-robber,  parriciile, 
Ingrateful  wretch ;  friend-hater,  or  what  else 
iMakes  up  the  perfect  figure  of  the  devil, 
Should  he  appear  like  man.     Banish  amazement. 
And  call  thy  ablest  spirits  up  to  guard  thee 
From  him  that*8  tum'd  a  fury.     J  am  made 
Her  minister,  whose  cruelty  but  nnmed. 
Would  with  mora  horror  strike  the  pale-cheek'd  stnrs, 
llian  all  those  dreadful  words  which  coujurors  u.s«*, 
To  fright  their  damn*d  i'amiliars.     Look  not  ou  me 
As  I  am  Cleremond ;  I  have  parted  with 
The  essence  that  was  his,  and  entertain  d 
The  aonl  of  some  fierce  tigress,  or  a  wolf's, 
New^bang*d  for  human  slaughter,  and  'tis  fit : 
1  could  not  else  be  an  apt  instrument 
To  bloody  Ltonora. 

MtmL  To  mv  knowledge 
I  never  wrone  d  her. 

Ckr.  Yes,  m  being  a  friend 
To  me :  she  hated  my  best  friend,  ber  malice 
Would  look  no  lower: — and  for  being  such. 
By  ber  commands,  Montrose,  I  am  to  kill  thee. 
Ob,  that  thou  hudst,  like  others,  been  all  words. 
And  no  performance  !  or  that  thou  hadst  made 
Some  little  atop  in  thy  car(*er  of  kindness ! 
Vfhy  wouldst  thou,  to  confirm  tbe  name  of  friend. 
Despise  the  favours  of  fair  Bellisant, 
And  all  thoae  certain  joys  that  waited  for  thee  ? 
Snatch  at  this  fatal  offer  of  a  second. 
Which  others  fled  from  1 — 'Tis  in  vain  to  mourn  now, 

*  And  let  the  worm  neype,]  i.  e.  tlie  make  mcntinne.!  in 
Ike  pnreadiag  Use  H  ofin,  which  It  pore  Saxoa,  wm  onrv 
Ike  Siraeral  term  for  all  rc^tiletof  tlie  ti  rpent  kind  ;  imlcfd. 
It  Is  Mitt  ao.  In  many  |»arta  uT  KugUiKl.  Tb«  wurU  occurs 
fo  frcqacailjr  ia  Ibu  mdmi,  anHHig  the  writen  uf  M.iMinn^r  s 
ttea  Uui  ta  afipean  anaccaaary  Cu  prudnee  ImCauccs  i*r  iu 


When  there's  no  help ;  and  therefore,  good  Montrose, 
Rouse  thy  most  mauly  parts,  and  think  thou  stand'st 
A  champioi  for  more  than  king  or  country :      [uow 
Since,  in  thy  fall,  goodness  itself  must  suffer. 
Remember  too,  tbe  baseness  of  the  wrong 
-     -     •     friendship ;  let  it  edge  thy  sword. 
And  kill  compassion  in  thee ;  and  forget  not 
I  will  take  all  advantages :  and  so. 
Without  reply,  have  at  tbee ! 

ITheyJi^ht.  Cleremond  falls 

Mont.  See,  how  weak 
An  ill  cause  is !  you  are  already  fallen  : 
What  can  you  look  for  now? 

Cler,  Fool,  use  thy  fortune : 
And  so  he  counsels  thee,  that,  if  we  had 
Changed  places,  instantly  would  have  cut  thy  throat. 
Or  dijfg'd  thy  heart  out. 

Mont.  In  requital  of 
That  savage  purpose,  I  must  pity  you ; 
Witness  these  tears,  not  tears  of  joy  for  conquest. 
But  of  true  sorrow  for  your  misery. 
Live,  O  live,  Cleremonil,  and,  like  a  man, 
Make  use  of  reason,  as  an  exorcist 
To  cast  this  devil  out,  that  does  abuse  you  ; 
This  fiend  of  false  affection. 

CUr.  Will  you  not  kill  me? 
Y  ou  are  then  more  tyrannous  than  Leonora. 
An  easy  thrust  will  do  it :  you  had  ever 
A  charitable  hand  ;  do  not  deny  me. 
For  our  old  friendship's  sake:  no!  will't  not  be? 
There  are  a  thousand  doors  to  let  out  life ; 
You  keep  not  guard  of  all :  and  I  shall  find. 
By  falling  headlong  from  some  rocky  cliff. 
Poison,  or  tire,  that  long  rest  which  your  swonl 
Discourteously  denies  me.  [  Kx  //. 

Mimt,  I  will  follow  ; 
And  something  I  must  fancy,  to  dissuade  him 
From  doing  sudden  violence  on  himself: 
That's  now  my  only  aim ;  and  that  to  me, 
Succeeding  well,  is  a  true  victory. 

SCENE  in. — Paris.    An  outer  Room  in  Ciiamom's 

House. 

Enter  Ciiamont  disguised,  and  Dinant. 

Din.  Your  lady  tempted  too  ! 

Cham.  And  tempted  home; 
Summon 'd  to  parley,  the  fort  almost  yielded. 
Had  not  I  atepp'd  in  to  remove  the  siege : 
But  1  have  countermined  his  works,  and  if 
You  second  me,  will  blow  the  letcher  up, 
And  laugh  to  see  him  caper. 

Dtfi.  Any  thing : 
Command  me  as  your  servant,  to  join  with  you  ; 
All  ways  are  honest  we  take,  to  revenge  us 
On  these  lascivious  monkeys  of  the  court. 
That  make  it  their  profession  to  dishonour 
Grave  citizens*  wives ;  nay,  thofe  of  higher  rank, 
As  'tis,  in  your's,  apparent.     My  voung  rambler 
1'hat  thought  to  cheat  me  with  a  feign'U  di»eaae, 
I  have  in  tne  toil  already  ;  I  have  g^iven  him. 
Under  pretence  to  make  him  high  and  active, 
A  cooler  : — 1  dare  warrant  it  will  yield 
Rare  sport  to  see.  it  work :  -I  would  your  lordship 
Could  be  a  spectator. 

Cham,  It  is  that  I  aim  at : 
And  might  1  but  perauade  you  to  dispense 
A  little  with  your  candour*,  ami  consent 

•  Vis.  honour.    See  the  GuardUm^  Art  Ui.  Sc.  I.  ~~ 
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To  make  your  house  the  stage,  on  which  well  set 
A  comic  scene ;  in  the  pride  of  ell  their  hopes, 
We'll  show  these  shaUow  fools  sunk-eyed  despair. 
And  triumph  in  their  punishment 

Din.  My  house. 
Or  whstsoerer  else  is  mine,  shall  serre 
As  properties  to  grace  it. 

Cham,  In  this  shape*,  then. 
Leave  me  to  work  the  rest. 

Din.  Douht  not,  my  lord. 
You  shall  find  all  things  ready.  [ExiU 

Enter  PaaiooT. 

Cham.  Thi«  sorts  well 
With  my  other  purposes.     Perigot !  to  my  wish. 
Aid  me,  invention ! 

Peri.  Is  the  quean  fallen  off? 
I  hear  not  from  her : — 'tis  the  hour  and  place. 
That  she  appointed. 

What  have  we  here?     This  fellow  has  a  pimp's 
face, 

And  looks  as  if  he  were  her  call,  her  fetch 

With  me? 

Cham.  Sir,  from  die  party. 
The  lady  you  should  track  with,  the  lord's  wife 
Your  worship  is  to  duh,  or  to  make  free 
Of  the  company  of  the  hconers. 
Peri.  Fair  Lamira? 
Cham.  The  same,  sir. 

Peri.  And  how,  my  honest  squire  o'damesf  ?  I  see 
Thou  art  of  her  privy  oounciL 
Chum.  Her  grant  holds,  sir. 
Peri.  O  rare!  But  when? 
Cham.  Marry,  instantly. 
Peri.  But  where  ? 

Chim.  She  hath  outgone  the  cunning  of  a  woman, 
In  ordering  it  hoth  privately  and  socurely : 
Vou  know  Dinant  tne  doctor? 
Peri.  Good. 
Cham.  His  house 
And  him  she  has  made  at  her  derotion,  sir. 
Nay,  wonder  not ;  most  of  these  empirics 
Thrive  hetler  hy  connivance  in  such  csjies, 
Than  their  lame  practice :  framing  some  distemper, 
The  fool,  her  lorn-: — 

Peri.  Lords  may  he  what  they  please ; 
I  <|uestion  not  their  patent. 
Cham.  Hath  consented. 
That  this  night,  privately,  she  shall  take  a  clyster  ; 
Which  he  believes  the  doctor  ministers, 
And  never  thinks  of  you. 
Peri.  A  good  wench  still. 

Cham.  And  there,  without  susjncion 

Peri.  Excellent  I 
I  make  this  lord  my  cuckold. 

Cham.  True,  ana  write 
The  reverend  drudging  doctor,  my  copartner 
And  fcUow  hawd :  next  year  we  will  have  him  war- 
Of  our  society.  [den 

Peri.  There!  therAl  I  shall  burst, 
I  am  so  swollen  with  pleasure ;  no  more  talking. 
Dear  keeper  of  the  vaulting  doort ;  lesMi  on. 


•  Cbam.  /!•  tki»  abapc,  then,]  L  e.  the  dUjalte  which  he 

had  asMimed.  .  „      -«    «. 

♦  And  how,m^h<mehi»qtareo'damear\  See  TheEmperor 

tfftke  Boat.  ,  «,    ^       .r    a 

1  Dear  keeper  of  the  vnlting  door  ;1  To  keep  t*e  door, 
was  oue  uf  the  tbooMod  •yoonyme*  of  a  bawil  or  |MiMl«r. 
To  thU  ibe  dbtractcd  Othdlo  •Uudei  In  hb  pMMoiule  tiiecck 
lo  firoiUa: 


Cham.  Charge  you  as  boldly. 

Peri,  Do  not  fear ;  I  hav* 
A  steff  to  taint,  and  brarely*. 

Ch4tm,  Save  the  splinters. 
If  it  break  in  the  encounter. 

PerL  Witty  rascal! 


SCRNE  IV.— A  Roam  in  Belusaxt's  HeM*. 
Enter  CLAaiXDoas,  BELLtSAirr,  and  Bsauprc 

Clarin.  Boast  of  your  favours,  madam ! 

Bell.  Pardon,  sir. 
My  fears,  since  it  is  grown  a  general  eustom. 
In  our  hot  youth  to  keep  a  eatslogue 
Of  conquests  this  way  got ;  nor  do  they  think 
Their  victory  complete,  unless  they  publish. 
To  their  disgpraee,  that  are  made  captives  to  them. 
How  far  they  have  prevail'd. 

Clarin,  I  would  have  such  raacals 
First  gelded,  and  then  hang'd. 

BeU.  Remember  too.  air. 
To  what  extremities  your  love  had  brought  you ; 
And  since  I  saved  your  life,  I  may,  with  jostioa. 
By  silence  charge  you  to  preserve  mine  honour; 
Which,  howsoever  to  my  conscious  self 
I  am  tainted,  foully  tainted,  to  the  world 
I  am  free  from  all  suspicion. 

Ciarin,  Can  vou  think 
111  do  myself  that  wrong?  although  I  had 
A  lawyer's  mercenary  tongue,  still  moving, 

-  -    -    -le  this  precious  careanet,  these  jewelt, 

-  -    of  your  magnificence,  would  keep  mo 
A  Pythagorean,  and  ever  idlent. 

No.  rest  secure,  sweet  lady ;  and  exeuaa 
My  sadden  and  abrupt  departure  from  you : 
And  if  the  fault  makes  forfeit  of  your  grace, 
A  quick  return  ahall  ransom  and  redeem  it. 
Bell.  Be  mindful  of  your  oaths. 

iWaUiS  a$ide  with  BewuprS, 

Clarin.  I  am  got  off. 
And  leave  the  memory  of  them  behind  ma. 
Now,  if  I  can  find  out  my  scoffing  guUa, 
No  vail  and  Perigot,  besides  my  wager. 
Which  is  already  sure,  1  shall  return 
Their  bitter  jesU,  and  wound  them  with  my  tofieue* 
Much  deeper  than  my  sword.    Oh !  but  the  caths 
I  have  made  to  the  contrary,  and  her  credit. 
Of  which  I  should  be  tender : — tush !  both  bold 
With  me  an  equal  value.    The  wise  say. 


*c 


yo«,  niftreM, 


That  b«ve  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  PeUr, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  bell !" 

•  Peri  Do  not/mr;  i  have 

A  Mtaffto  lalnt,  and  bravely.]  This  i»  a  very  oncomnoa 
wori  in  ila  preteat  application;  nor  can  I  be  certain  Uwt  I 
comprehend  iti  preciie  meaning.  To  break  a  tUff  or  upear. 
in  ibe  tllti  and  toornaments  of  onr  ancestor*,  waaanhoooar- 
able  achievement ;  bnt  then  (at  appear*  from  ••  theOidioancei 
made  by  the  Karl  of  Worcester,  conitaMe  of  SagUnd  in  1400, 
and  renewed  in  i  SOS")  it  was  to  be  done  in  a  particnlar  manner, 
and  •*  as  it  onghi  to  bee  broken."  How  a  spear  onght  to  l« 
broken.  Is  not  said  ;  nor  was  the  information  perkaps  neers- 
tary  at  the  time.  It  seemr,  however,  that  it  rfionkl  be  « 
n«r«r  the  middle  as  possible  ;  for,  if  it  were  within  a  foot  irf 
the  coronel  or  extremity,  it  was  then  "to be  adjodped  as  no 
spcarc  broken,  bat  a  fayre  aJttaynt.'*  ^^^Antijniai.^ri. 
1.  p.  4.  I  meet  with  ihe  word  in  Awry  Man  Omt  ^  hii 
Humomr,  the  only  place,  with  the  exception  of  the  work  I 
have  lost  quoted,  where  1  ever  recollect  to  have  seen  it : 
and  there,  too,  it  U  used  in  a  derogatory  •en«e,  «  He  lias  a 
good  ridina  face,  and  be  can  sit  a  horae  well;  be  wi!l  taxnt 
a  staff  well  at  tilt." 
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That  the  whole  (ahric  of  •  woman*s  lighter 
Than  wind  or  feathers :  what  is  then  her  fame? 
A  kiod  of  nothing ; — not  to  be  preserved         [trine, 
With  the  loss  of  so  much  money : — 'tis  sound  doc- 
Aiid  I  will  follow  it.  [EiiL 

BelL  Prithee,  be  not  doubtful ; 
Let  the  wild  colt  run  his  course. 

Beamm  I  must  confess 
I  cannot  sound  the  depth  of  whst  you  purpose. 
But  I  nrach  fear 

BeiL  That  he  will  blab ;  I  know  it. 
And  that  a  secret  scalds  him :  that  he  suffers 
Till  he  hath  rented  what  I  seem  to  wish 
He  should  conceal ; — ^but  let  him,  1  am  arm'd  for*t 

[^Exeunt, 


SCENE  v.— J  Room  in  Dikaxt's  Houm. 

EuUr  Cbamont,  Dinant,  Lamira,  Clarinoa,  attd 

Servants. 

Chmmm  For  Perigot,  he*s  in  the  toil,  ne*er  doubt  it. 
O,  had  TOO  seen  how  his  reins  swelled  with  lust, 
Whesi  1    brought   him  to  the  chamber!    how   he 

gloried. 
And  stretch'd  his  limbe,  preparing  them  for  action  ; 
And  taking  me  to  be  a  pander,  told  me 
* Twas  more  delight  to  hare  a  lord  his  cuckold, 
Than  to  enjoy  my  lady ! — ^there  I  left  him 
In  oontemplatioo,  greedily  expecting 
Laam'a  presence ;  but,  mstead  of  her, 
I  hare  prepared  him  otlier  risitants.— ^ 
Voa  know  what  you  hare  to  do  ? 

1  Sen.  Fear  not,  my  lord. 
He  shall  enrret,  I  warrant  him,  in  a  blsnket. 

S  Ser,  Well  discipline  him  with  dog  whips,  and 
takeoff 
His  rampant  ^K^ 

Ckam,  His  lite ;  sare  that— remember 
You  cannot  be  too  crueL 

Dm,  For  his  pupil, 
My  wife's  inamorato,  if  cold  weeds, 
Remored  bat  one  degree  from  deadly  poison, 
Hare  not  forgot  their  certain  operation. 
Yes  shall  see  his  courage  cool  a ;  and  in  that  temper, 
TiU  he  hare  howl'd  himself  into  my  pardon, 
I  row  to  keep  him. 

Nmtk  [tnlAtii.]  Ho,  doctor !  master  doctor ! 

Dim.  The  game's  afoot,  we  will  let  slip :  conceal 
Youradres  a  little.  \T^^y  retire. 

Enter  Novall. 

Nov,  Oh !  a  thousand  agues 
Play  at  barley-break  in  my  bones ;  my  blood's  a  pool 
Ob  the  audden  froaen,  and  the  ioiclea 
Cot  erery  rein :  'tis  here,  there,  erery  where ; 
Oh  dear*  dear,  master  doctor ! 

Dmd  I  must  seem 
'Kbt  to  understand  him  ;  'twill  increase  his  torture. 
Qow  do  jroo,  sir?  has  the  potion  wrought?  do  you 
Aa  aheration  ?  hare  rour  swellings  left  you  ?     [feel 
Is  yaw  hlood  still  rebellious  ? 

Nev,  Oh,  good  doctor, 
I  am  a  ghost,  I  hare  nor  flesh,  nor  blood, 
N«r  IM,  nor  warmth,  about  me. 

Dim*  Do  not  dissemble ; 
I  know  you  are  high  and  joriaL 
. .  Nmm  Jorial,  doctor ! 
No,  I  am  all  amort,  as  if  I  had  lam 
Three  daya  in  my  grare  already. 


Dill.  I  will  raise  you : 
For,  look  you,  sir,  you  are  a  liberal  i>atient. 
Nor  must  I,  while  you  can  be  such,  part  wiih  you  ; 
'Tis  against  the  laws  of  our  college.      Pray  you, 

mark  me ; 
I  hare  with  curiosity  consider  d 
Your  constitution  to  be  hot  and  moist. 
And  that  at  your  natirity  Jupiter 
And  Venus  were  in  conjunction,  whence  it  follows, 
By  necessary  consequence,  you  muse  be 
A  most  insatiate  lecher. 

Nov.  Oh  !  I  have  been, 
I  bare  been,  I  confess :  but  now  I  cannot 
Think  of  a  woman. 

Din.  For  your  health  you  must,  sir, 
Both  think,  and  see,  and  touch ;  you're  but  a  deud 
man  else. 

Nov.  That  way  I  am  already. 

Din.  You  must  take. 
And  suddenly,  ('tis  a  conceal'd  receipt,) 
A  buxom  juicy  wench. 

Nov.  Oh  !    twill  n<'t  down,  sir ; 
1  hare  no  swallow  for't. 

Din.  Now,  since  I  would 
Hare  the  disease  as  prirate  as  the  cure,* 
(  For  'tis  a  secret,)  I  have  wrought  my  wif« 
To  be  both  physic  and  physician, 
To  give  you  ease : — will  you  walk  to  her? 

Nov.  Oh!  doctor, 
I  cannot  stand  ;  in  erery  sense  about  me 
I  have  the  palsy,  but  my  tongue. 

Din.  Nay  then. 
You  are  obstinate,  and  refuse  my  gentle  offer  : 
Or  else  'tis  foolish  modesty :— Come  hither. 
Come,  my  Clarinda, 

Be-enter  Clarinoa. 

'tis  not  common  courtesy  ; 
Comfort  the  ^ntleman. 

Nov.  This  IS  ten  times  worse. 

Cham.  [wilkinJ]  He  does  torment  him  rarely. 

Din.  She  is  not  coy,  sir. 
What  think  you,  is  not  this  a  pretty  foot. 
And  a  clean  instep  ?  I  will  leare  tlie  calf 
For  you  to  find  and  judge  of :  here's  a  band  too  ; 
Try  it ;  the  palm  is  moist ;  the  youthful  blood 
Runs  strong  in  erery  ature  rein  :  the  face  too 
Ne'er  knew  the  help  of  srt ;  and»  all  together. 
May  serre  the  turn,  after  a  long  sea-royage, 
For  the  captain's  self. 

Nov.  I  am  a  swabber,  doctor, 
A  bloodleaa  swabber;  hare  not  strength  enough 
To  cleanse  her  poop. 

Din.  Fie,  vou  shame  yourself. 
And  the  pro^ssion  of  your  rutting  g^llsnts, 
Thst  hold  their  doctors*  wires  as  free  for  them. 
As  some  of  us  do  our  apothecaries' ! 

Nov.  Good  sir,  no  more. 

Din.  Take  her  aside  ;  comute  me  ; 
I  gire  yon  leare  :  what  should  a  quncksnlver, 
A  fellow  that  doea  deal  with  drugs,  as  I  do, 
That  has  not  means  to  gire  her  choice  of  gowus. 
Jewels,  and  rich  embroidered  petticoats. 
Do  with  so  fair  a  bedfellow  ?  she  being  fashion'd 
1*0  purge  a  rich  heir's  reins,  to  be  the  mistress 
Of  a  court  gallant  ?  Did  you  not  tell  her  so  ? 

Nov.  I  hare  hetraj'd  myself!  1  did,  I  did. 

Din.  And  that  nch  merehants,  adrocates,   and 
doctors, 
Howe'er  deaerring  from  the  commonwealth. 
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On  forfeit  of  the  city's  charter,  were 
Predestined  cuckolati  ] 

Nov.  Ob,  some  pity,  doctor ! 
I  was  an  heretic,  but  now  converted. 
Some  little,  little  respite ! 

Diru  No,  you  town-bull ; 
-     -     -     -venge  all  good  men's  wrongs, 
And  now  will  play  the  tyrant.     To  dissect  thee, 
Eat  thy  flesh  oflf  with  burning  corrosives. 
Or  write  with  aquafortis  in  thy  forehead, 
I'hy  lust  intent  to  wrong  my  bed,  were  justice ; 
And  to  do  less  were  foolish  pity  in  me ; 
I  s})eak  it,  ribald  ! 

Kov,  Perigot !  Perigot ! 
Woe  to  thy  cursed  counsel. 

Re-enUr  Chamokt  and  Lamira. 

Cham.  Perigot ! 
Did  he  advise  you  to  this  course  ? 
Nov,  He  did. 

Cham.  And  he  has  his  reward  for*t. 
Pert.  [witAifi.]  Will  you  murder  me  ? 
Hero,  [within.]  Once  more,  aloft  with  him. 
Pen.  [withiti.]  Murder !  murder !  murder ! 

Enter  ServanU  with  Perigot  in  a  btankgt. 

Cham.  What  conceal'd  bake-meats  have  you  there  ? 
Is  it  goat's  flesh  ?  It  sm«lhi  rank.  [a  present  I 

1  Ser.  We  have  had 
Sweet  work  of  it,  my  lord. 

^  Ser.  1  warrant  you  'tis  tender, 
It  wants  no  cooking,  yet,  if  you  think  fit. 
We'll  bruise  it  agam. 

Peri.  As  you  are  Christians,  spare  me  I 
I  am  jelly  within  already,  and  without 
Embroidered  all  o'er  with  statute  kce. 
What  would  you  mure  ? 

Noo.  My  tutor  in  the  gin  too  ! 
This  is  some  comfort :  he  is  as  good  as  drench 'd ; 
And  now  we'll  both  be  chaste. 

Cham,  What,  is't  a  cat  [so  ? 

You  have  encounter'd,  monsieur,  you  are  scratch *d 
My  lady,  sure,  forgot  to  pare  her  ludls, 
before  your  soft  embraces. 

L)in.  He  has  ta'en  great  pains : 
What  a  sweat  he's  in! 

Cham.  O !  he's  a  master-dancer. 
Knows  how  to  caper  inco  a  huly's  favour : 
Oue  lofty  trick  more,  dear  monsieur. 

Nov.  'fhat  I  had  [a  dog. 

But  strength  enough  to  laugh  at  him !  blanketted  like 
Auil  liLe  a  cut -purse  whipt!  I  am  sure  that  now 
fie  cannot  jeer  me. 

Peri.  May  not  a  man  have  leave 
To  hung  himself? 

Chum.  No ;  that  were  too  much  mercy. 
Live  to  be  wretched ;  live  to  be  the  talk 
Of  the  conduit,  and  the  bakehouse*.     I  will  hare  thee 
Pictured  as  thou  art  now,  and  thy  whole  story 
Sung  to  some  villanous  tune  in  a  lewd  ballad ; 
And  make  thee  so  notorious  to  the  world, 
That  boys  in  the  streets  shall  hoot  at  thee :  come, 

I^junira, 
And  triumph  o'er  him.     Dost  thou  see  this  lady, 
My  wile,  whose  honour  foolishly  thou  thought  st 


To  undermine  and  make  a  servant  to 
lliy  brutish  lusts,  laughing  at  thy  affliction  ) 
And,  as  a  sign  she  scorns  thee,  set  lier  foot 
Upon  thy  head?  Do  so  : — 'Sdeath  !  but  resist. 
Once  more  you  caper. 

PerL  I  am  at  the  stake. 
And  must  endure  it. 

Cham.  Spurn  him,  too. 

Lam.  Troth,  sir, 
I  do  him  too  much  grace. 

Cham.  Now,  as  a  schoolboy 
Does  kiss  the  rod  that  gave  him  chastisement. 
To  prove  thou  art  a  slave,  meet  with  thy  lips 
This  instrument  that  corrects  thee. 

PerL  Have  you  done  yet  ?  [look  now } 

Din.  How  like  a  pair  of  crest-fallen  jades  they 

i'la.  I'hey  are  not  worth  our  scorn. 

PerL  O  pupil,  pupil !  ftber 

Nov.  Tutiir,  I  am  drench'd  :  let  us  condole  coge 

Cham.  And  where's  the  tickling  itch  now, my  dear 
monsieur. 
To  say,  This  tortVi  my  cuekM  /  I  am 
That  we  had  fresh  dugs  to  hunt  them ! 


*  Of  the  conduit,  and  the  bakehonte.]  Tlwte,  In  the  age  of 
MaMiiiKvr,  wvre  th«  |{ener«l  rendesvoua  of  goMipt  of  both 
■extf* :  th«y  4i«  Mill  to,  lu  moat  coantry  towat. 


Enter  Ci.arikoork. 


Ciarin. 


.     .     .     .  I  am  acquainted  with  the  story ; 
The  doctor's  man  has  told  me  alL 

Din.  Upon  them.  [this 

PerL  Clarindore !  worst  of  all :  for  him  to  niow 
Is  a  second  blanketting  to  me. 

Noo.  I  again 
Am  drench'd  to  look  upon  him. 

Ciarin.  How  ia't  ?  nay,  bear  up  ; 
You  that  commend  adultery,  I  am  glad 
To  see  it  thrive  so  welL     Fie,  Perigot ! 
Dejected  ?  Haply  thou  wouldst  have  ua  think. 
This  is  the  first  time  that  thou  didst  curvet. 
And  come  aloft  in  a  blanket.     By  St.  Dennis! 
Here  are  shrewd  scratches  too ;  but  nothing  to 
A  man  of  resolution,  whose  shoulders 
Are  of  themselves  armour  of  proof,  against 
A  bastinado,  and  will  tire  ten  beadles. 

Pert.  Mock  on ;  know  no  mercy. 

Ciarin.  Thrifty  young  men ! 
What  a  charge  is  saved  in  wenchinf !  and  'tis  timely— 
A  certain  wager  of  three  thousand  crovrus 
Is  lost,  and  must  be  paid,  m  v  pair  of  puppiea ; 
The  coy  dame  Bellisant  bath  stoop'd  !  bear  witness 
This  chain  and  jewels  you  have  seen  her  wear. 
The  fellow,  that  her  grooms  kick'd  down  the  stairs. 
Hath  crept  into  her  bed  ;  and,  to  assure  you 
There's  no  deceit,  she  uhaXL  confess  so  much : 
I  have  enjoy'd  her. 

Cham,  Are  you  serious? 

Ctarhu  Yes,  and  glory  in  it. 

Cham.  Nay  then,  give  over  fooling^ 
Thou  liest,  and  art  a  villain,  a  base  villain. 
To  slander  her. 

Ciarin,  You  are  m  lord,  and  that 
Bids  me  forbear  you ;  but  I  will  make  good 
Whaterer  I  have  said. 

Cham,  111  not  lose  time 
To  change  words  with  thee.    The  king  hath  ordain'd 
A  Parliament  of  Love  to  right  her  wrongs. 
To  which  I  summon  thee.  [£iti. 

Ciarin.   Your  worst:    I    care    not.     Farewell, 
babions !  [Fail. 
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Dim.  Hera  was  m  tuddra  change ! 
Nay,  you  most  quit  my  house :  abog  on,  kind  patient. 
And,  aa  you  like  my  |>hysic,  when  you  ara 
Rampaot  again,  you  know  1  have  that  can  cool  yoo. 
Nay,  monsieur  Perigot,  help  your  pupil  off  too, 
Vour  oounael  hrought  him  on.     Ha  !  no  reply  ? 


Are  you  struck  dumb  ?  If  you  are  wrong*d,  coinpluin. 

Peri.  We  shall  find  friends  to  ri^tht  ua. 

Din.  And  I  justice, 
The  cause  being  heard ;  I  ask  no  more,     llciiro! 
vanish!  [^Ji'iimI. 


1 1 
I 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— il  Court  of  JustUe. 
EmUr  Chamomt,  PniLAMOua,  attd  Lawokt. 

PkiL  Montroae  alain !  and  by  Cleremond ! 

Ckmm,  Tia  too  true. 

Lrf,  But  wondrous  strange  that  any  difference, 
EapMialhr  of  such  a  deadly  nature. 
Should  e  or  divide  so  eminent  a  friendship. 

PAIL  The  miracle  is  greater,  that  a  lady. 
His  moat  devoted  Buatress,  Leonora, 
Against  the  uaual  softness  of  her  sex. 
Should  with  auch  violence  and  heat  pursue 
Her  amorous  aervant ;  since  1  am  inform 'd 
That  ha  waa  apprehended  by  her  practice*. 
And,  when  he  comes  to  trial  for  ms  life, 
She'U  rise  up  his  sccuser. 

Cham.  So  tis  rumour'd  : 
And  that's  the  motive  that  young  Cleremond 
Hakes  it  his  humble  suit,  to  have  his  cause 
Decided  in  the  Parliament  of  Love  ; 
For  he  psetends  the  bloody  quarrel  g^w 
Ffom  gronnda  that  claim  a  reference  to  that  place : 
Nor  finra  he,  if  you  grant  him  equal  heating. 
But,  with  unanswerable  proof,  to  render 
The  cruel  Leonora  tainted  with 
A  ruilt  heyond  hia. 

Lrf,  The  Idng  ia  acquainted 
AlreMT  with  the  accident ;  besides. 
Ha  hath  vouchsafed  to  read  diven  petitioos 
Praferr'd  on  several  causes ;  one  against 
Moosieiu'  Dinant,  his  doctor,  by  Novell ; 
A  second,  in  which  madam  IMlisant 
Complains  'gainst  Clarindore ;  there  is  a  hill  too 
Brought  in  ttj  Perigot,  against  yonr  lordship ; 
An  which,  in  person,  be  resolves  to  hfer. 
Then,  as  a  jn^.  to  censure.        lA  Flmtruk  vitMm. 

PkiL  See  the  form! 


LKos 
And  mix  with 
PkiL 


the  troop. 


poise  joor  expectation,'        [Extumi, 

'^atr  CnABin,  foUmead  6«  Oslxavs, 
NxMounSr  CnAJSuVT,  Lakibt,  mmd  PniLAMOta: 
A  PiMt  irtrt  tkg  kmrngg  «f  Ctrio:  tktm  enter 
CLxmxiiOifo,  CLsaucDOBx,  Femmucv,  Notail, 
Bblusakt.  LsnjioBA,  BLsrrac,  La  via  a.  Cla« 
B13IDS,  mmd  Oficcra.  McskvaoM  i$  krmgkt  jmiimr4 
,  end  plmetd  k^me  ike  tmr. 

Lac  it 


An  ill  opinion  in  this  fiiir  assembly 

That  here  I  place  this  stutue  ;  'tis  not  done, 

Upon  the  forfeit  of  our  grace,  that  you 

Should,  with  a  superstitious  reverence. 

Fall  down  and  worship  it :  nor  can  it  be 

Presumed,  we  ho)>e,  young  Charles,  that  justly  huliU 

The  honour'd  title  of  fmwt  Chrntiiin  king. 

Would  ever  nourish  such  idolstrouH  thoughtK. 

'1 »  rather  to  instruct  deceived  miiiikind, 

How  much  pure  love,  that  has  his  birth  in  beaviMi, 

And  scorns  to  be  received  a  guest,  but  in 

A  noble  heart  prepared  to  entertain  him. 

Is,  by  the  gross  misprision  of  weak  men, 

Abused  and  injured.    That  celestial  fire, 

Which  hieroglyphically  is  dencrilMfd 

(n  this  his  bow,  bis  quiver,  and  his  torch, 

Firat  warm*d  their  bloods,  snd  after  gave  a  name 

To  the  old  heroic  spirits :  such  as  Orpheus, 

That  drew  men,  differing  little  tlifn  from  beasU, 

To  civil  government;  or  fani**d  Alcides, 

Tlie  tyrant-queller,  tint  rsfui»ed  tho  plain 

And  easy  pioh,  leading  to  vicious  )>leftsures, 

And  enuiug  in  a  precipice  deep  as  h<'ll, 

To  scale  the  ragged  cliff,  on  whoiM  firm  top 

Virtue  and  honour,  crown'd  with  wrn  Mm  of  stars, 

Did  sit  triamphsnt.     But  it  will  be  answirM, 

(The  worid  deca3ring  in  her  strength,;  that  now 

We  are  not  equal  to  those  ancient  tiiries, 

And  therefore  'twere  impertinent  and  tHlious 

To  cite  more  precedents  of  that  r*'v*!ri'tid  str*** 

But  retber  to  endeavour,  as  we  ]tur\nt%f. 

To  giire  encouragement,  by  reward,  U*  mieh 

As  with  their  best  nerves  iwiuie  *h«t  old  y/Mn*'**  , 

And  with  severe  correctiofi,  Ut  ttHorm 

The  modem  vices. — Begin ;  f%A  tli*-  bills. 

Peri.  I>et  mine  be  first,  my  J//fd,  'twas  first  pre- 
ferr'd, 

heiL  But  tiD  my  cause  be  heard,  our  whoU  •*« 
sttflers. 

Of.  liack  <  keep  beck,  th«T*  \ 

}kot.  Pnlhse,  gentle  <Am^, 
Handle  B<e  %ttt$;^j,  or  I  UU  to  pleeee, 
JS«for«  I  can  piead  mum. 

Pen.  I  am  br«ia«d     -     -     - 

0»Ms.  Jo»<ice'  jttS«M«' 

(.Imr.  I^*jri0^  ti^«*  *:iw^/»ir%,  V^  s***!! 
And.  to  c^Afirm  I  am  i*'/  p«iF*«*i  j**^¥^, 
Br  Wt^r  <i^:^.ft  **>  Ij^t*?'*  «^/  '•"''Mr,    — 
WhMe  Uii  IS  first,  IaO*^  »      ( 7*«  »*«^«  «'*  </'«•"' 

IjfJ.  'I  iS  Ci^T rtKSt^  ». 

Ckmr.  1  he  ^^if^iA  * 


!i 


il 


Nil      U 


fc^  t  mj.  Pev»g'/t's  i  th*  third,  S'*^^^\'n* 

'^  Jim,  Oar  ca^w  are  ly/>*  Um**'**^^*,  ♦ 


*fM  ^^^-^.    ^-.^M.  ^L^A.^.  Lm  itdttett 


t***ft. 
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Peri.  And  I  am  f^lad  they  shall  be  heard  together ; 
We  cannot  stand  asunder. 

Chir.  What's  the  last ? 

Laf.  The  injur'd  lady  Bellisant's. 

Char,  To  the  first,  then ;  and  so  proceed  in  order. 

Phit.  Stand  to  the  bar.  [Cter.  emnesfonoard. 

Leon.  Speak,  Cleremond,  thy  grief,  as  I  will  mine. 

Peru  A  confident  little  pleader !  were  I  in  case, 
I  would  give  her  a  double  fee. 

Nor.  So  would  I,  tutor. 

Off,  Silence!  silence! 

Cler.  Should  I  rise  up  to  plead  my  innocence, 
T!)Ough,  with  the  favour  of  the  court,  I  stood 
Acquitted  to  the  world,  yea,  though  the  wounds 
Of  my  dead  friend,  Cwbicb,  like  so  many  mouths 
With  bloody  tongues,  cry  out  aloud  against  me,) 
By  your  authority,  were  closed  ;  yet  here, 
A  not  to  be  corrupted  judge,  my  conscience. 
Would  not  alone  condemn  me,  but  inflict 
Such  lingering  tortures  on  me,  as  the  hangman, 
Though  witty  in  his  malice,  could  not  equaL 
I  therefore  do  confess  a  guilty  cause. 
Touching  the  fact,  and,  uncompell'd,  acknowledge 
Myself  the  instrument  of  a  crime  the  sun. 
Hiding  hia  face  in  a  thick  mask  of  clouds, 
As  frisfated  with  the  horror,  durst  not  look  on. 
But  if  your  laws  with  greater  rigour  punish 
Such  as  invent  a  mischief,  than  the  organs 
By  whom  'tis  put  in  act,  (they  truly  being 
The  first  great  wheels  by  which  the  lesser  move,) 
Then  stand  forth  Leonora ;  and  Til  prove 
l*he  white  robe  of  my  innocence  tainted  with 
But  one  bUck  spot  of  guilt,  and  even  that  one 
By  thy  hand  cast  on  me ;  b^t  thine,  died  o'er. 
Ten  time4  in-grain  in  hell's  most  ugly  colours. 

Leon,  The  fellow  is  distracted :  see  how  be  raves ! 
Now  as  1  live,  if  detestation  of 
His  baseness  would  but  give  me  leave,  I  ahould 
Beg^  to  pity  him. 

Cler.  Frontless  impudence, 
And  not  to  be  replied  to  I  Sir,  to  you, 
And  these  subordinate  ministers  of  yourself, 
I  turn  my  s|ie<>ch  :  to  her  I  do  repent 
I  e'er  vouchsafed  a  syllable.     My  birth* 
W^as  noble  as  'tis  ancient,  nor  let  it  relish 
Of  arroganco,  to  s\v  my  father's  care, 
With  curiousness  and  cost,  did  train  me  up 
In  all  those  liberal  qualities  that  commend 
A  p^entlemnn :  and  when  the  tender  dowii 
Tpon  my  chin  told  me  1  was  a  man, 
I  came  to  court ;  there  youth,  ease,  and  example. 

Alp  birth 


If  oj  noble  as  'tis  uncifnt.  Sec]  Sir  H.  Itcrt>ert  (for 
Mr.  Mrfloiie  soppoM^s  this  to  be  the  preHrniaftou  copy,  aad 
to  have  reinaim-d  in  hU  hands),  has  Ukeo  several  liberties 
with  this  play.  lu  some  places,  where  the  exprrssions 
•pueared  too  free,  he  has  drawn  his  pen  tl>roogh  them  ; 
ill  others,  he  has  struck  out  lines,  under  the  idea,  perhaps, 
or  compressing  the  sense,  kindly  supplying  a  connectiug 
word  or  two  from  bis  OM^n  stores ;  and  in  others,  he 
been  cfmtent  viith  including  the  objectionable  passages 
betwfcn  brackets.  In  the  latter  there  is  not  much  harm, 
but  the  tormer  is  a  sore  evil :  for  as  I  do  ool  deem  very 
highly  of  Sir  Henry's  taste,  nor  indeed  of  his  indgment,  the 
en<ieavonrs  to  recover  the  genuine  text  from  the  blot  spread 
over  it,  has  been  attended  with  a  very  considerable  degree 
of  trouble ;  it  bao,  however,  been  generally  saceeMJtal. 

If  I  thoagfat  that  iunovationa,  hasarded  witboot  knowledge 
to  direct  them,  could  t>e  objects  of  curiosity,  I  woaM  five 
the  reader  this  speech  as  it  sunds  in  the  iseto  verUem  .-—but 
ii  is  not  worth  his  care.  1805.  Sabscqaent  iuveatigaiJon 
enabled  Mr.  Giffbrd,  by  coimMring  the  MS.  wi'Ji  the  reco- 
vered correcte<l  copy  of  the  JJuhe  ^ Milam,  to  aaceitaia  tbat 
the  baod-writing  of  this  play  was  Mattiaga's. 


I  First  made  me  feel  the  plnamg  pons  of  laT»: 
And  there  I  anw  this  woman ;  aacir,  and  loved  her 
With  mor«  than  common  ardour;  for  tbat  deity, 
(Such  our  affection  makes  him,)  whose  dread  poirer 

-  -    -     -    the  choicest  arrow,  handed  with 
Not  looae  but  loyal  flames,  which  aim*d  at  ma 
Who  cam*  with  greedy  haste  to  meet  the  abaA, 
.     .    .    .ng,  that  my  captive  heart  waa  made 

-  -    ------     Love's  divine  artiUtty, 

-  -     -    •    ]Mreserved    -    -    -    no  rriatioo. 
But  the  ahot  made  at  her  was  not,  like  mine. 
Of  g^ld,  nor  of  pale  Ie»i  that  breeds  disdain; 
Cupid  himself  aMeUnma  it:  I  think  rather, 

A  a  by  the  aeqnel  'twill  appear,  aome  fury 

From  burning  A<*heron  snatch *d  a  aulplmr  bfund. 

That  smoak'd  with  hate,  the  parent  of  red  moidar. 

And  threw  it  in  her  boaom.    Pardon  me, 

Tliough  I  dwell  long  upon  the  cause  that  did 

Produce  such  dire  effeota ;  and,  to  oatt. 

For  your  much  patience*  Mka,  the  cunning  trap 

In  which  aha  caught  me,  and,  with  jtonidmam, 

Embark'd  me  in  a  i»ea  of  human  bloody 

I  come  to  the  last  scene  ■     ■ 

Laon,  Tis  time ;  for  this 
Grows  stale  and  tedious. 

Cifr.  When,  I  aay,  ahe  had. 
To  aatisfy  her  fell  rage,  as  a  penance. 
Forced  me  to  this  black  deed,  her  vow,  too»  giTto, 
That  I  should  marry  her,  and  she  conceal  am ; 
When  to  her  view  i  brought  the  abugbter'd  Body 
Of  my  dear  friend,  and  labour'd  with  my  team 
To  stir  compunction  in  her.  aided  too 
By  the  sad  object,  which  might  witness  for  me« 
At  what  an  over-rate  1  had  made  purchaae 
Of  her  long-wiah'd  embraces ;  then,  great  air, — 
But  that  I  had  a  mother,  and  there  may  be 
Some  two  or  three  of  her  -    -    -  aex  less  &nlty, 
I  ahould  affirm  she  was  the  perfect  image 
Of  the  devil,  her  tutor,  that  bad  left  heU  empty 
To  dwell  in  wicked  woman. 

Leon,  Do ;  rail  on. 

Cler,  For  not  alone  she  gloried  in  my  Bufferings, 
Forswore  what  she  htid  vow'd.  refused  to  touch  me. 
Much  less  to  comfort  me,  or  give  me  harbour ; 
But,  instantly,  ere  I  could  recollect 
My  scatter'd  sense,  betray 'd  me  to  your  justice. 
Which  I  submit  to ;  hoping,  in  your  wisdom, 
Thut  as,  in  me,  you  lop  a  limb  of  murder. 
You  will,  in  her,  grub  up  the  root.  I  have  aaid.  air. 

Leon.  Much,  I  confess,  but  much  to  little  purposeu 
And  though,  with  your  rhetorical  flourishes. 
You  strive  to  grild  a  rotten  cause,  the  touch 
Of  reason,  fortified  by  truth,  deliver'd 
From  my  unletter'd  tongue,  shall  shew  it  dust } 
Au:l  so  to  be  coutemn'd  ;  vou  have  trimm'd  up 
All  your  deservings,  should  1  grant  them  auch. 
With  more  care  than  a  maiden  of  threescore 
Does  hide  her  wrinkles,  which,  if  she  encounter 
The  rain,  the  wind,  or  sun,  the  paint  wash'd  off, 
Are  to  dim  eyes  discovered.     I  forbear 
The  application,  and  in  a  plain  style 
Come  roundly  to  the  matter.     'Tis  confe<»s*d. 
This  pretty,  nandsome,  gentleman,  (for  thievea 
Led  to  the  gallows  are  held  proper  men, 
And  so  I  now  will  call  him,)  would  needs  make  me 
The  miatress  of  hia  though ta ;  nor  did  I  scorn. 
For  truth  is  truth,  to  grace  him  as  a  servant. 
Nay,  he  took  pretty  ways  to  win  me  too, 
For  a  court  novice ;  every  year  I  was 
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His  Vilentme,  aiid  in  an  anngrBm, 

My  mme  worn  in  his  hat ;  he  made  me  banquets, 

Ab  if  be  thooght  that  ladies,  like  to  flies. 

Were  to-be  caaght  with  sweetmeats ;  quarrell'd  with 

M?  tailor,  if  my  Rown  were  not  the  first 

Of  that  edition  ;  beat  my  Rhoemaker, 

If  tlie  least  wrinkle  on  mv  foot  appear'd. 

As  wronring  the  proportion ;  and,  in  time, 

Grew  bcNder,  nsher'd  me  to  masks,  and  ... 

Or  else  paid  him  that  wrote  them ;  .    .    . 

With  such  •  deal  of  p- 

And  of  good  rank,  are  taken  with  anch  gambols; 
In  a  word,  I  was  so ;  and  a  solemn  contract 
Did  pasa  betwixt  us ;  and  the  day  appointed. 
That  should  make  our  embraces  warrantable. 
And  kwful  to  the  world :  all  thinga  so  carried. 
As  be  meant  nought  but  honourable  love. 
Char.  A  pretty  method. 

PhiL  Quaintly,  too,  delirer'd.  [gave  proof 

Lttm,  But,  when  he  thought  me  sure,   he  then 
That  fool  lust  lurk'd  in  the  fair  shape  of  love ; 
For  viduing  neither  laws  divine  nor  human, 
Hit  credit,  nor  my  fame,  with  violence  bom 
On  black'Saird  wings  of  loose  and  base  desires, 
As  if  his  natural  parts  had  quite  forsook  him, 
And  that  the  pleasures  of  the  marriage  bed 
Wars  to  be  reap'd  with  no  more  ceremony 
Than  brute  beasts  couple, — I  yet  blush  to  speak  it, 
He  tsmpted  me  to  yield  my  honour  up 
To  Ida  libidinous  twines  ;  and.  like  an  atheist. 
SooflTM  at  the  form  and  orders  of  the  church ; 
Nor  ended  so,  but,  being  by  me  reproved. 
He  offer'd'violenoe,  but  was  prevented. 
Char.  Note,  a  sudden  change. 
Laf  Twas  foul  in  Cleremond. 
Lmm.  I,  burning  then  with  a  most  virtuous  anger, 
Baaed  from  my  heart  the  memory  of  his  name, 
Keviled,  and  apit  at  him ;  and  knew,  'twas  justice 
That  I  ahould  take  those  deities  he  scom*d. 
Hymen  and  Cupid,  into  my  protection. 
And  bs  the  instrument  of  their  revenge  : 
And  ao  I  cast  him  off,  scom'd  his  submission, 
Hit  poor  and  eliildish  whinings,  will'd  my  servants 
To  shut  my  gatea  against  him  :  but,  when  neither 
Diadain,  bate,  nor  contempt,  could  free  me  from 
His  loathsome  importunities,  (and  fired  too 
To  wreak  mine  injured  honour,)  I  took  gladly 
Advantage  of  his  execrable  oaths 
To  undergo  what  penance  I  enjoin'd  him  ; 
Then,  to  the  terror  of  all  future  ribalds, 
That  make  no  difference  between  love  and  lust. 
Imposed  this  task  upon  him.     I  have  said,  too  : 
Now.  when  you  please,  a  censure. 

CkMr,  She  has  put 
Tite  judges  to  their  whisper.  [tutor? 

Ntfc.  What  do  vou  think  of  these  proceedings^ 
Peri.  The  truth  is, 
I  like  not  the  severity  of  the  court ; 
Would  I  were  quit,  and  in  an  hospital, 
I  could  let  fiill  my  suit ! 
Nov.  Tis  still  your  counsel. 
Char.  We  are  resolved,  and  with  an  equal  hand 
Will  hold  the  scale  of  iustice  ;  pity  shall  not 
Kob  ua  of  strength  and  will  to  draw  her  sword, 
Nor  passion  transport  us  :  let  a  priest 
And  beadsman  be  in  readiness  ;— do  you  start 
To  hear  them  named  1  Some  little  pause  we  grant 

you. 
1%  tsko  fxsmination  of  yourselves, 
What  either  of  you  have  deserved,  and  why 


These  instruments  of  our  power  are  now  thought 

useful : 
You  shall  hear  more,  anon. 
Cler.  1  like  not  this. 
Leon,  A  dreadful  preparation !  I  confess 
It  shakes  my  confidence. 

Ctarin.  I  presumed  this  court 
Had  been  in  sport  erected  ;  but  now  find. 
With  sorrow  to  the  strongest  hopes  I  built  on, 
That  'tis  not  safe  to  be  the  subject  of 
The      ...    of  kings, 

(Netc  Speaker)  To  the  second  cause. 
iMf.  -     -     -     Perigot*s. 
Nov,  Nay,  take  me  along  too  ; 
And,  since  that  our  complaints  differ  not  much, 
Dispatch  ua  both  together.    I  aeouse 
lliis  devilish  doctor. 
Peri.  I  this  wicked  lord. 
Nov.  'Tis  known  I  was  an  able,  lusty  man. 
Fit  to  get  soldiers  to  serve  my  king 
And  country  in  the  wars  ;  and  howsoever 
'Tis  said  I  am  not  valiant  of  myself, 
I  was  a  striker,  one  that  could  strike  home  too ; 
And  never  did  beget  a  g^l,  though  drunk. 
To  make  this  good.  I  could  produce  brave  boys. 
That  others  father,  twin  of  mine  own  grafting. 
That  loved  a  drum  at  tour,  and  ere  full  ten, 
Fought  battles  for  the  parish  they  were  bom  in : 
And  such  by-blows,  old  stories  say.  still  proved 
Fortunate  captains  :  now  whereas  in  justice, 
I  should  have  had  a  pension  from  the  state 
For  my  good  service,  this  ungrateful  doctor. 
Having  no  child,  and  never  like  to  have  one, 
Jiecause  in  pity  to  his  barrenness, 
I  plotted  how  to  help  him  to  an  heir. 
Has,  with  a  drench,  so  far  disabled  me. 
That  the  great  Turk  may  tmst  me  with  his  rirgins, 
And  never  use  a  surgeon.     Now  consider. 
If  this  be  not  hard  measure,  and  a  wrong  to 
Little  Dan  Cupid,  if  he  be  the  god 
Of  coupling,  as  'tis  said  ;  and  will  undo, 
If  you  give  way  to  this,  all  younger  brothers 
That  carry  their  revenue  in  their  breeches. 
Have  I  not  nick'd  it,  tutor  ? 

Peru  To  a  hair,  boy : 
Our  billa  shall  pass,  ne'er  fear  it.     For  my  case. 
It  is  the  same,  sir  ;  my  intent  as  noble 
As  was  my  pupil's, 

Cham,  Pleaa  it  not  again,  then  : 
It  takes  much  from  the  dignity  of  the  court 
But  to  give  audience  to  such  things  as  these. 
That  do  lit  their  defence,  condemn  themselves. 
And  need  not  an  accuser.    To  be  short,  sir, 
A  nd  in  a  language  as  far  from  obsceneness. 
As  the  foul  cause  will  give  me  leave,  be  pleased 
To  know  thus  much  :  This  hungry  pair  of  flesh-flies, 
And  most  insepsrable  pair  of  coxcombs. 
Though  bom  of  divers  mothers,  twins  in  bsseness, 
Were  frequent  at  my  table,  had  free  welcome. 
And  entertainment  nt  for  better  men ; 
In  the  return  of  which,  this  thsnkful  monsieur 
Tempted  my  wife,  seduced  her,  at  the  least 
To  hmi  it  <fid  appear  so ;  which  discover'd. 
And  with  what  treacheries  he  did  abuae 
Mr  bounties,  treading  underneath  his  feet 
All  due  respect  of  hospitable  rights. 
Or  the  honour  of  my  fsmily  ;  though  the  intant 
Deserved  a  stab,  and  at  the  holy  altar, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  of  your  power  to  right  me. 
As  to  make  him  caper. 
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Din.  For  this  gallant,  sir, 
I  do  confess  I  oooFd  him.  spoiled  his  rambling; 
Would  all  such  as  delight  in  it,  were  senred  i»o ! 
And  since  jou  are  acquainted  with  the  motives 
I'hat  did  induce  me  to  it,  I  forbear 
A  needless  repetition. 

Cham.  'Tis  not  worth  it. 
The  criminal  judge  is  fitter  to  take    -    -    - 
Of  pleas  of  this  base  nature.    Be    -    -     -     • 
An  injured  lady,  for  whose  wrong    .    .     -    - 
I  see  the  statue  of  the  god  of  lore 
Drop  down  tears  of  compassion,  his  sad  mother. 
And  fair-cheek 'd  Graces,  that  attend  on  her, 
Weeping  for  company,  as  if  that  all 
The  ornaments  upon  the  Paphian  shrine 
Were,  with  one  gripe,  by  sacrilegious  bands, 
Tom  from  the  holy  altar :  'tis  a  cause,  sir. 
That  justly  may  exact  vour  best  attention  ; 
Which  if  you  truly  understand  and  censure, 
You  not  alone  shall  right  the  present  times. 
But  bind  posterity  to  be  your  debtor. 
Stand  fortn,  dear  madam : — 

[Belluant  comet  forward. 
Look  upon  this  face. 
Examine  eyery  feature  and  proportion. 
And  you  with  me  must  gprant,  tnis  rare  piece  finish'd, 
Nature,  despairing  e*er  to  make  the  like. 
Brake  suddenly  the  mould  in  which  'twas  fashion'd. 
Yet,  to  increase  your  pity,  and  call  on 
Your  justice  with  severity,  this  fair  outside 
Was  but  the  cover  of  a  Aiirer  mind. 
Think,  then,  what  punishment  he  must  deserve. 
And  justly  suffer,  that  could  arm  his  heart 
With  such  impenetrable  flinty  hardness. 
To  injure  so  much  sweetness. 

Clarin.  I  must  stand 
The  fiiry  of  this  tempest,  which  already 
Sin^  in  my  ears. 

BelL  Great  sir,  the  too  much  praise 
This  lord,  my  guardian  once,  has  sbower*duponme, 
Could  not  but  spring  up  blushes  in  my  cheeks, 
If  grief  had  left  me  blood  enough  to  speak 
My  humble  modesty  :  and  so  far  I  am 
From  being  litigious,  that  though  I  were  robb'd 
Of  my  whole  estate,  provided  my  fair  name 
Had  been  unwounded,  I  had  now  been  silent. 
But  since  the  wrongs  I  undergo,  if  smother'd, 
Would  injure  our  whole  sex,  I  roust  lay  by 
My  native  bashfulness.  and  put  on  bolciness. 
Fit  to  encounter  with  the  impudence 
Of  tliis  bad  man,  that  from  his  birth  hath  been 
So  far  from  nourishing  an  honest  thought. 
That  the  abuse  of  virgins  was  his  study. 
And  daily  practice.     His  forsaking  of 
His  wife,  distressed  Beaupre ;  his  lewd  wager 
With  these,  companions  like  himself,  to  abuse  me  ; 
His  desperate  resolution,  in  my  presence. 
To  be  his  own  assassin  ;  to  prevent  which. 
Foolish  compassion  forced  me  to  surrender 
The  life  of  life,  my  honour,  I  pass  over : 
I'll  only  touch  his  foul  ingratitude. 
To  scourge  which  monster,  if  your  laws  provide  not 
A  punishment  with  rigour,  they  are  useless  : 
Or  if  the  sword,  the  gallows,  or  the  wheel. 
Be  due  to  such  as  spoil  us  of  our  goods ; 
Perillus'  brazen  bull,  the  English  rack. 
The  German  pincers,  or  the  Scotch  oil'd  boots. 
Though  join'd  together,  yet  come  short  of  torture. 
To  their  full  merit,  those  accursed  wretches. 
That  steal  our  reputations  and  good  names, 


As  this  base  villain  has  done  mine: — Forgive  ma. 
If  rage  provoke  me  to  uncivil  language ; 
The  cause  requires  it.     Was  it  not  enoogh 
That,  to  preserve  thy  life,  I  lost  my  honour, 
-    •    •    •    in  recompense  of  such  a  gift 
.    .    .    .    .    publish  it  to  my  diagnoe  1 

-    whose  means,  anfortuMEfae  I, 

Whom,  but  of  late,  the  city,  nayall  France, 
Durst  bring  in  opposition  for  chaste  life. 
With  any  woman  in  the  Christian  world. 
Am  now  become  a  by-word  and  a  acom. 
In  mine  own  country. 

Char.  As  I  live,  she  moves  me. 
Is  this  true,  Clarindore  1 

Nov.  Oh !  *tis  very  tme,  sir ; 
He  bragg'd  of  it  to  me. 

Peri.  And  me : 
Nay,  since  we  must  be  censored,  well  give  evidence ;   | 
'Tis  comfort  to  have  fellows  in  affliction :  i  > 

You  shall  not  'scape,  fine  nonaieur. 

Clarin.  Peace,'  you  dog-bolts ! 
Sir,  I  address  myself  to  you,  and  hope 
You  have  preserved  one  ear  for  my  defence. 
The  other  freely  given  to  mv  accuser : 
This  Isdy,  that  complains  of  injury. 
If  she  have  any,  was  herself  thie  cause 
That  brought  it  to  her  ;  for  being  young,  end  rich, 
And  fair  too,  as  you  see.  and  from  that  prood. 
She  boasted  of  her  strength,  as  if  it  were  not 
In  the  power  of  love  to  undermine  the  (att 
On  which  her  chastity  was  strongly  raised : 
I,  that  was  bred  a  courtier,  and  senred 
Almost  my  whole  life  under  Cupid's  ensigoi. 
Could  not,  in  justice,  but  interpret  this 
As  sn  affront  to  the  great  god  of  love. 
And  all  bis  followers,  if  she  were  not  brought 
To  due  obedience  :  these  strong  r<>asons,  sir. 
Made  me  to  undertake  her.     How  I  woo'd 
Or  what  I  swore,  it  skills*  not ;  (since  'tis  aMg 
And  truly,  Jupiter  and  Venus  smile 
At  lovers*  penuries ;)  to  be  brief,  she  yielded. 
And  I  enjoy'd  her :  if  this  be  a  crime. 
And  all  such  as  offend  this  pleasant  way 
Are  to  be  punish *d,  I  am  sure  you  would  have 
Few  followers  in  the  court :  you  are  young  youradf^ 

sir. 
And  whst  would  you  in  such  a  cause  1 

Laf.  Forbear. 

Phil.  You  are  rude  and  insolent. 

Clarin.  Good  words,  gentle  judges. 
I  have  no  oil'd  tongue ;  and  I  hope  my  blnntnees 
Will  not  offend. 

Char.  But  did  you  boast  your  conquest 
Got  on  this  lady  ? 

Clarin.  After  victory ; 
A  little  glory  in  a  8oldier*s  mouth 
Is  not  uncomely  ;  love  being  a  kind  of  war  too  : 
And  what  I  did  achieve,  was  full  of  labour 
As  his  that  wins  strong  towns,  and  merits  triumphs: 
I  thought  it  could  not  but  take  from  my  honour, 
(  Besides  the  wager  of  three  thousand  crowns 
Made  sure  by  her  confession  of  my  service,) 
If  i  t  had  been  conceal'd. 

Char,  Who  would  have  thought 
That  such  an  impudence  could  e'er  have  harbour 
In  the  heart  of  any  gentleman  ?  In  this, 
Thou  dost  degrade  thyself  of  all  the  honours 
Thy  ancestors  left  thee,  and,  in  thy  base  nature, 

•  Jt  ftkUU  HOC  ;]  It  eigm^^  aot. 
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Tis  too  spmunent  thmt  thou  art  a  peasant. 

Boast  of  a  lady's  (aTOurs !  this  confirms 

Thou  art  the  captain  of  that    -     -    -     - 

That  glory  in  their  sins,  and     .... 

With  name  of  courtship  ;  such  as  dare  bely 

Great  women's  bounties,  and.  repulsed  and  scorn 'd. 

Commit  adulterv  with  their  good  names, 

And  nerer  touch  their  persons.    I  am  sorry, 

For  your  sake,  madam,  that  I  cannot  make 

Such  reparation  for  you  in  your  honour 

As  I  desire ;  for,  if  I  should  compel  him 

To  marry  you,  it  were  to  him  a  blessing, 

To  yon  a  punishment ;  he  being  so  unworthy  : 

I  therefore  do  resign  my  place  to  you  ; 

Be  your  own  judge  -,  wnate'er  vou  shall  determine. 

By  my  crown.  I'll  see  performed. 

Ciarin,  I  am  in  a  fine  case, 
To  stand  at  a  woman's  mercy. 

BelL  Then  thus,  sir : 
I  am  not  bloody,  nor  bent  to  revenge ; 
And  study  his  amendment,  not  his  ruin  : 
Yet,  since  yon  hare  given  up  your  power  to  me. 
For  punishment.  I  do  enjoin  him  to 
Marry  this  Moor. 

Ciarin.  A  devil !  hang  me  rather. 

Char.  It  is  not  to  be  alter'd. 

Ciarin.  This  is  cruelty 
Beyond  expression    ....     I  have  a  wife. 

Cham.  Ay,  too  good  for  thee.     View  her  well, 
And  then,  tnis  varnish  from  her  face  wash'd  off, 
Thou  shalt  find  Beaupre. 

Ciarin.  Beaupre ! 

BelL  Yea,  his  wife,  sir. 
But  long  by  him  with  violence  cast  off: 
And  in  Uiis  shape  she  served  me ;  all  my  studies 
Aiming  to  make  a  fair  atonement  for  her, 
To  which  your  majesty  may  now  constrain  him. 

Ciarin.  Itneeds  not ;  I  receive  her,  and  ask  pardon 
Of  her  and  you. 

BelL  On  both  our  parts  'tis  granted. 
This  was  your  bedfellow,  and  fill'd  yuur  arms. 
When  you  thought  you  embraced  me ;  1  am  yet 
A  virgm  ;  nor  had  ever  given  consent. 
In  my  chaste  house,  to  such  a  wanton  passage. 
But  that  I  knew  that  her  desires  were  lawful. 
But  now  no  more  of  personated  passion  : 
This  is  the  man  I  loved,  [pointmg  to  the  bier.']  that 

I  loved  truly. 
However  I  dissembled  ;  and  with  him 
Dies  all  affection  in  me.     So,  great  sir, 
Resume  your  seat. 

Char.  An  unexpected  issue. 
Which  I  rejoice  in  ;  would  'twere  in  our  power 


To  five  a  period  to  the  rest,  like  this. 
And  spare  our  heavy  censure !  but  the  death 
Of  good  Montrose  forbids  it.    Cleremond, 
Thou  instantly  shall  marry  Leonora ; 
Which  done,  as  suddenly  thy  head  cut  off. 
And  corpse  interr'd,  upon  thy  grave  I'll  build 
A  room  of  eight  feet  square,  in  which  this  lady. 
For  punishment  of  her  cruelty,  shall  die 
An  anchoress. 

Ijean.  1  do  repent,  and  rather 
Will  marry  him.  and  forgive  him. 

Ciarin.  Bind  her  to 
Her  word,  great  sir ;  Montrose  lives ;  this  a  plot 
To  catch  this  obstinate  lady. 

Leon.  I  am  glad 
To  be  so  cheated. 

MonL  [riMs/rom  the  bier,']     ...  lady, 
-------    deceived ;  do  not  rejient 

^'our  good  opinion  of  me  when  thought  dead. 
Nor  let  not  my  neglect  to  wait  upon  you, 
('onsidering  what  a  business  of  import 
Diverted  me.  be  thought  unpardonable. 

BeU.  For  my  part  'tis  forgiven ;  and  thus  I  seal 

Char.  Nor  are  we  averse 
To  your  desires ;  may  you  live  long  and  happy ! 

Nov.  Mercy  to  us,  great  sir. 

Peri,  We  will  become 
Chnste  and  reformed  men. 

Cham,  and  Din.  We  both  are  suitors. 
On  this  submission,  for  your  pardon,  sir. 

Char.  Which  we  in  part  will  grant ;  but,  to  deter 
Others,  by  their  example,  from  pursuing 
Unlawful  lusts,  that  think  adultery 
A  sport  to  be  oh  practised ;  fix  on  them 
Two  satyrs'  heads  ;  and  so.  in  capital  letters 
Their  foul  intents  writ  on  their  breasts,  well  have 

them 
Led  thrice  through  Paris  ;  then,  at  the  court  gate 
To  stand  three  hours,  where  Clarindore  shall  make 
His  recantation  for  the  injury 
Done  to  the  Lady  Bellisant ;  and  read 
A  sharp  invective,  ending  with  a  curse 
Against  all  such  as  boast  of  ladies'  favours : 
Which  done,  both  truly  penitent,  my  doctor 
Shall  use  his  best  art  to  restore  your  strength. 
And  rmder  Perigot  a  perfect  man. 
So  break  we  up  Love's  Parliament,  which,  we  hope. 
Being  for  mirin  intended,  shall  not  meet  with 
An  ill  construction  ;  and  if  then,  fair  ladies*, 
Vou  please  to  approve  it,  we  hope  you'll  invite 
Vour  friends  to  see  it  often  with  delight 


•  fair  tadiet.)  After  tbis  the 

mwiBMript  tdds,  "  and  gncionn  fpccuton,"  which,  as  a 
fdoliftfa  iDierpoUitioa,  I  have  dropped. 

t  11iis  is  a  beaatifnl  ftngment,  and  is  every  where  slroof  ly 
marked  with  MamIiikit'i'  inaDner;  the  same  natural  flow  of 
poetry,  the  same  unforced  strocinre  of  his  lines,  and  easy 
fdli  or  period  ;  the  fame  fond  nse  of  mythology  ;  and,  what 
is  more  convincing  than  all  the  rest,  the  same  Intimate  and 
habiioal  reference  to  his  own  thuughts  and  expressions  else- 
where. I  wish  it  conld  be  added  that  there  are  no  marks  of 
liceniloasness:  the  only  const>latlon  for  the  oneaslnes*  occa- 
sioned by  it  Is,  that  proper  pnnl«hmeuts  are  at  last  tnflicled 
on  the  olfcmlcrs ;  and  we  hail  the  moral,  which  aims  at  the 
suppression  of  "  nnUwiai  lasts." 

As  to  the  history  connected  with  It,  It  Is  very  slender : 
Charles  talks  of  his  conquests  la  It4ly ;  bat  bis  ebiei  business 
is  tu  dMTce  "  the  Pariiamcntor  Lvvc"  After  tbia  bt  disap 


pears,  and  various  gallanirles  take  place,  which  arc  only 
nicant  to  create  employaient  for  the  court,  aad  are  adjudged 
by  iiim  in  the  last  act. 

The  principal  |ioiui  of  curiosity  is  the  chivalrous  Institution 
of  courts,  where  **  disdained  lovers*'  and  **  wronet-d  Udles^ 
might  seek  redress  of  amorous  grievances.  And  this  is 
already  enquired  Into  by  the  Editor. 

The  characters  are  lively  and  amusing :  but  In  Montroae 
It  seems  to  have  been  Masslnger's  intention  to  describe  the 
united  force  of  love  and  friendship.  He  Is  both  lofty  and 
tender,  and  possesses  a  sort  of  unconsclons  greatness,  which 
phews  itself  In  disinterested  aad  manianlmous  actions  rather 
than  in  words.  We  tremble  for  him  In  the  conversation 
preceding  the  combat  with  Cleremond,  and  are  at  length 
made  happy  with  the  success  of  the  device  which  induces 
the  relaeuttt  BdUsaaC  to  coafeis  ber  k»ve.    Da.  lasuiMO. 
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THE    ROMAN    ACTOB. 

Thf.  Roman  Actor.]  This  Tragedy  was  licensed  by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  October  lltb,  1626,  and  giren  to 
the  press  in  1629. 

The  plot  is  founded  on  the  life  of  Domitian.  as  recorded  by  Suetonius,  Dio,  and  others.  Cozeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mason  say  that  the  poet  has  been  very  true  to  history ;  but  they  say  it,  as  nsuaU  without  know- 
ledge :  he  has,  as'  in  The  DuJce  of'  Milan,  adopted  a  few  leading  circumstances,  and  had  reoonrw  to  Us  in- 
vention for  the  resL 

This  Play  was  successful  in  the  representation  ;  and  appears  to  hare  been  well  received  by  the  entica  of 
those  times,  since  it  is  preceded  by  commendatory  copies  of  verses  from  Ford,  Harvey,  M^,  Taylor,  and 
others.  Taylor,  an  admirable  actor,  who  played  the  part  of  Paris,  calls  it  "  the  best  of  many  good;"  and 
Massinger  himself  declares  that  '*  he  ever  held  it  as  the  most  perfect  birth  of  his  Minerva*.'*  Tm  Jadgmant 
of  an  author  is  not  always  to  be  taken  upon  bis  own  works.  He  has  his  partialitiea  and  his  prejuctioea,  and, 
like  other  parents,  sees  Seautiea  which  are  not  immediately  apparent  to  an  indifferent  spectator.  71a  Romam 
AetoTs  though  a  very  excellent  piece,  will  acarcely  be  ranked  at  this  day  above  The  UmmatMrmI  Cnmkat,  Tim 
Dukg  rf  Milan,  or  7m  Bondman. 

lliis  Tragedy  was  revived  by  Betterton,  who  took  for  himself  the  part  of  Paris,  in  which  he  was  M^ily 
celebrated.  It  was  again  brought  on  the  stage,  with  a  few  trifling  alterations,  in  t7tt,  but  I  Iniow  not 
with  what  success.  'I  he  old  tide  page  says,  that  it  had  been  "  divers  times  acted,  widi  goodldbwaDos,  at 
the  private  Play-house  in  the  Black  Friars,  by  the  King's  Majesty's  servants." 


TO    MY    MUCH    HON'OnRED   AND   MOST  TRUE    FRILNDS, 

SIR  PHILIP  KFHTET,  KNT.  &  BART. 

AND  TO 

SIR  THOMAS  JEAY,  KNT. 

AND 

THOMAS   BELLINGHAM,   ESQ, 

OF  NEWTIMBER,  IN  SUSSEX. 

How  much  I  acknowledge  myself  bound  for  your  so  many,  and  extraordinary  favours  conferred  anon  me. 
as  far  as  it  is  in  my  power,  po^iterity  shall  take  notice ;  1  were  moat  nnwortby  of  such  nobis  finanda,  if  I 
should  not,  with  all  thankfulness,  profess  and  own  them.  In  the  composition  of  this  Tragedy  jfm  were  my 
onlv  sup()orter8,  and  it  being  now  by  your  principal  encouragement  to  be  turned  into  the  world,  it  cannot 
wafk  sat't^r  than  under  your  protection.  It  hath  b€«n  happy  in  the  suA^i^  of  some  learned  and  judicioua 
gentlemen  when  it  was  presented,  nor  shall  they  find  cause,  I  hope,  in  tlie  perusal,  to  r^>ent  them  of  their 
good  opinion  of  it.  If  the  gravity  and  height  of  the  subject  distaste  such  as  are  only  affected  with  jigs  and 
ribaldry,  (as  I  predume  it  will,)  their  condemnation  of  me  and  my  poem  can  no  way  offend' me :  any  reason 
teaching  roe,  such  malicious  and  ignorant  detractors  deserve  rather  contempt  than  aatis&ctioo.  I  evsr  hsld 
it  the  most  {)errect  birth  of  my  Minerva  ;  and  therefore  in  justice  offer  it  to  those  that  have  best  deserved  of 
me  ;  who,  1  hojie,  in  their  courteous  acceptance  will  render  it  worth  their  receiving,  and  ever,  in  ibeir 
gentle  construction  of  my  imperfections,  believe  they  may  at  their  pleasure  dispose  of  him,  that  is  wholly 
and  sincerely 

Devoted  to  their  service. 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


•  Too  nmch  »treM  ban  been  laM  on  tbU  esprcMloa ;  It  it  proper,  in  advcrtlBK  to  it,  to 
M4»Mll^f^  hMi  pru(ivc«<l,  viben  it  was  VMd 
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DoMirumrs  Casar, 
Paris,  ths  Roman  Actor, 
^Cuvs  Lamia,         '\ 
Junius  Rusnccs,    C^^^j^^ 
Palphurius  Sura,  i  ' 

FuLdNlUS,  J 

Parthknius,  Casar's /ree'/man, 
Arrtinus,  C«8AR*S  »pv» 
SrErBANOSt,  DoxrriLLA's/rwefm'in, 

£soFus.  ipi^yff^ 
Laiinvs,  V  ^^ 
AscLRTARio,  an  astrologer. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.^. 


Aetorg*  Name*. 

J.  Lowin*. 
J.  Taylor. 
T.  Pollard. 
Rob.  Benfield. 
W.  Patricke. 

R.  Sharpe. 
E.  Swanstone. 

R.  Robinson. 
C.  Greville. 


Aciora"  yamn. 


1 1 

i 


A.  Smith. 
G.  Vemon|. 
J.  PIorne|. 
J.  Toropson. 


Philarous,  a  rick  mi$er;  father  to 

Partuenius, 
Sejsius,     X  .    ^ 

Ektellus,  I  co^^rators, 

DoMiTiA,  wife  of  iELius  Lamia, 
Dovirm.LA,  eoiisin-german  to  Cvsar.  J.  Hunnieman. 
Julia,  daughter  of' Trrus,  W.  Trigge. 

C;eNi8,  Ve8pa81an*s  concubine,  A.  Gough. 

A  Lady, 

Tribunes,  Lictors,  Conturions,  Soldiers,  Hangmen, 
Ser^'&nts,  Captives. 


SCENE,  Rome. 


ACT  I. 


.  I 


■I 


h 


ft 


SCENE  I.— The  Theatre.     Enter  Paris,  Latinus, 

and  ^'Esopus. 

JEtap.  What  do  we  act  to-day  ? 

Lat,  AgRTe's  Ftvdxy 
With  Pentheus'  Bloody  End. 

Par.  It  aldUs  not  what^ ; 
The  times  are  dull,  and  all  that  we  receive 
Will  hardly  satisfy  the  day's  expense. 
The  Greeks,  to  whom  we  owe  the  first  invention 
Both  of  the  buskin'd  scene,  and  humble  sock, 
I'hat  reign  in  every  noble  family. 
Declaim  against  us :  and  our  thearre||. 
Great  Pompey*s  work,  that  hath  given  full  delight 
Both  to  the  eye  and  ear  of  fifty  thousand 
Spectators  in  one  day,  as  if  it  were 
Some  unknown  desert,  or  g^reat  Rome  unpeopled. 
Is  quite  forsaken. 


*  Jokm  Lotein,  Ac]  All  that  li  known  of  this  excellent 
artor  (a*  well  n  moet  of  thoee  who  r«>llow)  it  collected  with 
great  care  by  Mr.  Malone,  and  inverted  In  his  IlUtorieal 
View  ^fthe  EagUak  Stage:  to  which  I  refer  the  reader. 

t  Stepkamo9.'\  So  Masalnger  tpelU  bis  name ;  it  •honld, 
iMwever,  be  Stephaana. 

X  Oeorg*  Vemoo  and  James  Home  have  no  characters 
aasigaed  tbem  in  the  list  of  persons  presented ;  probably 
Cbey  played  Sejeina  and  Entfllns,  whose  names  have  nut 
hitbcrto  been  given  among  the  dramatis  personse;  Ibongh 
iImj  appear  Id  the  second  sceuc  of  the  Urt  act. 

%  Par.  /f  ikini  not]  L  e.  matters  not.  So  in  The  Cuatom 
^tkeCtmtr^: 

**  —————  Some  pnrMe 

Tk«  nranierer;  yet  If  he  's&tiie,  it  ^h  not ; 

Were  1  a  prince,  I  would  reward  him  for't." 

J  — — —  oMi  owr  theatre, 

Qtmt  Pamftfe  work,  Ae.  l  The  old  copy  reads  annki' 
tkeatrei  far  which  I  have  taken  the  libertv  to  snbslitatc 
theatre.  Maialngcr  eunld  not  be  ignorant  tfut  the  former 
was  not "  the  woric  of  Pompey ;"  nor  that  a  bnildlng  ap- 
propriated aoltly  to  conbacs  of  gladiitora,  wild  beaata,  &«., 
waa  MM  irroperly  adapted  to  the  acenical  eahiMliona  of 
Parit  and  hb  assodates.  Not  to  Insist  that  the  work  tor 
wlilcfa  Pompey  was  lo  celebrated,  was  a  tkeatrtt  (as  we 
learn  fhim  Tacitna  and  othen.)  I  wuald  jost  observe,  that 
the  rednndancy  of  the  old  reading  famishes  no  slight  proof 
that  the  coonuion  of  terms  did  out  arise  (Irom  the  poet,  bat 
bis  transcriber. 

MTbat    Massiager  says  of  the  theatre.  Is  applied  by 
AAllsoo,  la  Us  Letter  from  Rome,  to  the  Colisco:<- 

whicli  wefeaptaa 


Aod  beU  aaerowdad  aatUwa  lo  its  wooib." 


Lat,  Pleasures  of  worse  natures 
Are  gladly  entertaiu'd ;  imd  they  that  shun  us, 
Practise,  in  private,  sports  the  stews  would  blush  at, 
A  litter  borne  by  eight  Libumian  slaves, 
To  buy  diseases  from  a  glorious  strumpet, 
The  most  censorious  of  our  Roman  gentry. 
Nay,  of  the  guarded  robe*,  the  senators 
Esteem  an  easy  purchase. 

Par.  Yet  gruage  usf, 
That  with  delight  join  profit,  and  endeavour 
To  build  tlieir  minds  up  fair,  and  on  the  stage 
Decipher  to  the  life  what  honours  wait 
On  good  and  glorious  actions,  and  the  shame 
That  treads  upon  the  heels  of  vice,  the  salary 
Of  six  testertii, 

Jfltop,  For  the  profit,  Paris, 
And  mercenary  gain,  they  are  things  beneath  uh  ; 
Since,  while  you  hold  your  grace  and  power  with 

CKsar, 
We,  from  your  bounty,  find  a  large  supply. 
Nor  can  one  thought  of  want  ever  approuch  us. 

Par,  Our  aim  is  glory,  and  to  leave  our  nam^s 
To  afkertime. 

Lat,  And,  would  they  give  us  leave. 
There  ends  all  our  ambition. 

JE$op,  We  have  enemies. 
And  grreat  ones  too,  I  fear.     Tis  given  out  lately. 
The  consul  Aretinus,  Caesar's  spy, 
f^aid  at  his  ti^le,  ere  a  month  expired, 
For  being  gall'd  in  our  lant  comedy, 
He'd  silence  us  for  ever. 

Par.  I  expect 
No  favour  from  him  ;  my  strong  Aventtne  i^t. 


*  AVnf,  qf  the  raarded  rohe,]  i.  e.  the  laced  or  bordered 
robe. — ^fbe  LaHelavne.    M.  Mason. 
t        Paris    Yet  rn»d*je  «m. 
Thai  with  delTykt  Join  pr^/lt,  Ac]  Paris  here  applies, 
pleasantly  enungh,  to  hhiiaeif,  what  was  said  of  a  ver) 
difTcrent  character: 

Hoe  htt^  ammptue,  eretertia  Quiniiliano, 
Vt  nmltwn,  duo  et^finmt. 
On  the  whole,  K  is  amtwiiig  tu  hear  hin  talk  in  the  hixh 
moral  strain  of  Seneca  awl  Jovenal. 

t  — — _  My  tironq  Aventlne.]  I  searcelv 

know  what  Is  nscant  by  this  ■■cuotb  cxpressloo.    On  this 
hill  the   angaries  were  esMlly  taken.  It  osay  thareliotv 


■  I 
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I 


That  great  Domiiian,  whom  we  oft  bare  cbeer'd 
In  bis  moat  sullen  moods,  will  once  return, 
Wbo  can  repair,  witb  ease,  tbe  consuPs  ruins. 

Lat.  ' Tis  frequent  in  tbe  city*,  be  batb  subdued 
The  Catti  and  tbe  Daci,  and,  ere  long, 
llie  second  time  will  enter  Rome  in  triampb. 

Enter  two  Lictors. 
Par.  Jove  basten  it !  Witb  us }— I  now  beiieTO 
Tbe  consul's  threats,  ^^sopus. 

1  Lict,  You  are  sunmiou'd 
To  appear  to-day  in  senate. 

2  Liet,  And  there  to  answer 
What  shall  be  ui^ed  against  you. 

Par.  We  obey  you. 
Nay,  droop  not,  fellows ;  innocence  should  be  bold. 
We,  that  have  personated  in  tbe  scene 
The  ancient  heroes,  and  tbe  falls  of  princes. 
With  loud  applause;  being  to  act  ourselves, 
Must  do  it  with  undauntea  confidence. 
Whate'er  our  sentence  be,  think  'tis  in  sport : 
And,  though  condemn'd,  let's  hear  it  without  sorrow. 
As  if  we  were  to  live  again  to-roorrowf. 

1  Lict,  'lis  spoken  like  yourself. 

Enter  JEuvs  Lamia,  Jumvs  Rusncvs,  attd 
Palphuru'S  Sura, 

Lam,  Whither  goes  Paris  ? 

1  Lict.  He's  cited  to  the  senate. 

Lot.  I  am  glnd  the  state  is 
So  free  from  matters  of  more  weight  and  trouble. 
That  it  has  vacant  time  to  look  on  us,  [kings 

Par.  I'hat  reverend  place,  in  which  tbe  affaira  of 
And  provinces  were  determined,  to  descend 
To  the  censure  of  a  bitter  word,  or  jest, 
Dropp'd  from  a  poet's  pen !  Peace  to  your  lordships ! 
We  are  glad  that  you  are  safe. 

[Exeunt  Lictors,  Paris,  Latinut,  and  J£topus, 

Lam,  W'bat  times  are  tliese ! 
To  what  is  Rome  fallen  !  may  we,  being  alone 
St>eak  our  thoughts  freely  of  tbe  prince  and  state, 
And  not  fear  the  informer  ? 

Rust,  Noble  Lamia, 
So  dangerous  the  age  is,  and  such  bad  acta 
Are  practised  every  where,  we  hardly  sleep. 
Nay,  cannot  dream,  with  safety.    All  our  actions 
Are  call'd  in  (]uestioii :  to  be  nobly  born 
Ik  now  a  crime ;  and  to  deserve  too  well. 
Meld  capital  treason.     Sous  accuse  their  fathers. 
Fathers  their  sons  ;  and,  but  to  win  a  smile 
From  one  in  grace  at  court,  our  chastest  matrons 
Make  shipwreck  of  their  honours.     To  be  virtuous 
Is  to  be  guilty.     They  are  only  safe 
That  know  to  soothe  the  prince's  appetite, 
And  Kerve  bis  lusts. 

Sura.  '  Tis  true ;  and  'tis  my  wonder. 
That  two  sons  of  so  different  a  nature  [Titus, 

Should   8))ring  from   good  Vespasian.     We  had  h 
Styled,  justly,  the  delight  of  all  mankind^ 


signify,  my  strong  forebodings,  or  expeetstioot.  Or  it  may 
nicau  (as  the  Aventine  tias  a  post  of  strenglb)  my  security, 
my  deitrnce. 

*  Lat.  'TUfmpifnt  in  the  dtp,]  A  Latlnism ;  'tis  com- 
mon, cnnrentl>  reported,  4cc. 

f  Aa  if  we  tcere  to  live  aaain  to-nunrow.]  This  line  is 
wliolly  omittetl  by  Mr.  M.  Msison !  To  a  culpable  uvji- 
gencc,  this  "  most  accaratc  of  editors"  Joins  a  pnws  igiio- 
'ance  of  history.  He  reads  just  below,  tenter  ^liua,  la- 
tnia,  JuniuM  Ku»ticM9t  PatphwrhUt  emd  Sura'.  He  hns  iii't 
even  tlie  excuse  of  brini;  misled  by  Coxeter  here,  for  the 
copulative  between  Palphurins  and  Sura  is  his  owu  iu- 
f  enious  addition  i 


Who  did  esteem  that  day  lost  in  bia  life» 

In  which  some  one  or  other  tasted  not 

Of  bis  magnificent  bounties ;— one  that  had 

A  ready  tear,  when  be  was  forced  to  sign 

Tbe  death  of  an  offender :  and  so  far 

From  pride,  that  be  disdain'd  not  tb*  conrera^ 

Even  of  tbe  poorest  Roman. 

Lam.  Yet  bis  brother, 
Domitian,  that  now  sways  tbe  power  of  thiags*, 
la  so  inclined  to  blood,  that  no  day  paaae* 
In  wliicb  some  are  not  fastened  to  the  book. 
Or  thrown  down  from  tbe  Gemonieaf.  His  freedoMii 
Scorn  tbe  nobility,  and  be  himself, 
As  if  be  were  not  made  of  fleaL  and  blood, 
Forgets  be  is  a  man. 

Jtifsf.  In  his  young  years,  faeea: 

He  show'd  what  be  would  be  wbm  grown  to  ri|ia» 
His  greatest  pleasure  was,  being  a  cbUd, 
With  a  sharp-pointed  bodkin  to  kill  fiiea. 
Whose  rooma  now  men  supply.     For  bia  escape 
In  tbe  Vitellian  war,  be  raisea  a  temple 
To  Jupiter,  and  proudly  placed  bia  figure 
In  the  bosom  of  tlie  god :  and  in  bia  edicts 
He  does  not  bluab,  or  start,  to  style  himself 
(A  a  if  tbe  name  of  emperor  were  base) 
Great  Lord  and  God  Domitian. 

•Sura.  I  have  letters 
He'a  on  bis  way  to  Rome,  and  purposes 
To  enter  witb  all  glory.    Tbe  fiauering  senste 
Decrees  him  divine  honours ;  and  to  cross  it« 
Were  death  witb  studied  tormenu  :-»for  say  pvt|» 
I  will  obey  tbe  time ;  it  is  in  vain 
To  strive  againat  tbe  torrent. 

KusU  Let'a  to  tbe  curia. 
And,  though  unwillingly,  give  our  suffrages. 
Before  we  are  compell'd. 

Lam,  And  since  we  cannot 
With  safety  use  the  active,  let's  make  nse  of 
The  passive  fortitude,  witb  this  aasorance, 
I'bat  tbe  state,  sick  in  him,  the  gods  to  fnendi. 
Though  at  the  worst  will  now  begin  to  mend.  [JLismhI. 


I. 


*  Domitian,  that  now  twape  the  power  of  Ihiagt,!   A 
Latinisiii  for— tliai  now  swa>s  the  world,  rerum  pointme. 
t  Or  thrown  down  from  ibc  Gemonies.] 
For  this  pure  and  classical  expression,  tbe  modcra  editors 
have  foolishly  subslitui«<l. 

Or  thrown  Jrom  the  Tarprkm  rock  I 
I  say  fooIishl>,  b«canse,  iroiii  their  impertinent  akeratkm, 
they  appear  to  take  the  fastening  to  the  hook,  and  tbe  throw- 
ing frum  the  Gemonies  to  be  modes  of  excccnt ion  :  whereaa 
they  were  expressions  of  indignity  to  the  raHcrerii/trrdealk. 
The  Gem«inies  (.Vroicr  Gemonia)  was  an  abmpt  and  mQ^ 
precipice  on  the  Aventine  where  the  bodies  of  ataie  cri- 
miuan  were  flung,  and  from  whence,  after  they  bad  beca 
expofed  to  the  insults  of  the  rabble,  they  were  dragged  to 
the  Tiber,  which  flowed  at  the  fout  of  the  bill. 

1  have  ilready  observed,  that  Massingir  is  oulykoowa  to 
those  who  rv ati  him  in  the  old  editions,  and  <*verv  paee  and 
every  line  I  examine  of  Coxeter  and  iA,  M.  Maaua, 
strengthens  and  confirms  the  observation. 

X for  mjf  part 

i  will  obey  the  time :  it  i*  in  vain 
To  strive  ai/ainst  the  torrent]  Maaslneer  has  co-- 
founded the  character  of  Sura  witii  that  of  Crtapoa.  It  b 
:  needless,  however,  to  dwell  on  such  Inaccnracies,  aince 
!  none  will  consult  the  dramatic  poet  for  the  true  characters 
.  of  those  eventful  times.  In  the  preceding  speech,  he  repre- 
.  sents  Domitian  as  delighting  "  to  kili»  flies  iu  Us  cl^iklkviMt." 
;  This  is  direc  ly  in  the  face  of  hi^tory.  Suetonlas  saya 
'  that  he  bepan  his  retgn  with  killing  fliea.  Ula  chiUbood 
I    was  sufKcieotly  inmicent. 

I       $ the  gods  to  friend,]  i.e.  <rwv  ^fO»C»  with 

.  the  protectt«in  of  heaven — a  very  cuvimui  enprtsaiua  la  cor 

!  ok)  poets.    Thus  Spender: 

j  ■*  So  forwartl  on  hU  way,  with  God  to  friend, 

I  He  passed  foiih" 
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SCENE  II* — A  Room  in  Lamia's  Houte. 
Enter  DomnA  and  Partukmius. 

Damu  To  me  this  rererence ! 

Pori^  I  pay  it,  lady, 
As  m  debt  due  to  her  that's  CJflPsar's  mistress : 
For  understand  with  joy,  be  that  commands 
All  that  the  sun  ^ven  warmth  to,  is  your  servant ; 
Be  not  smaaed,  but  fit  you  to  your  fortunes. 
Ibink  upon  state  and  greatness*,  and  the  honours 
That  wait  upon  Augusta,  for  that  name. 
Ere  long,  comes  to  you : — still  you  doubt  your  vassal ; 
But,  when  youVe  read  this  letter,  writ  and  sign'd 
With  his  imperial  hand,  you  will  be  freed 
From  fear  and  jealousy  ;  and,  I  beseech  you, 
When  all  the  beauties  of  the  earth  bow  to  you, 
And  senators  shall  take  it  for  an  honour, 
Aa  I  do  now,  to  kiss  these  happy  feet ; 
When  erery  smile  vou  give  is  a  preferment. 
And  you  dispose  of  provinces  to  your  creatures, 
Think  on  ParUienius. 

Dim.  Rise.    1  am  transported, 
And  hardly  dare  believe  what  is  assured  here. 
The  means,  my  good  Parihenius,  that  wrought  Cesar, 
Our  god  on  eartii,  to  cast  an  eye  of  favour 
Upon  his  humble  handmaid  ? 

Parth.  What,  but  your  beauty  ? 
When  nature  framed  you  for  her  masterpiece, 
As  the  pure  abstract  of  all  rare  in  woman. 
She  had  no  other  ends  but  to  design  you 
To  the  moat  eminent  place.    I  will  not  say 
(For  it  would  smell  ot  arrogance  to  insinuate 
The  service  I  have  done  you)  with  what  seal 
I  oh  have  made  relation  of  your  virtues. 
Or  how  I've  sung  your  goodness,  or  how  Cxsar 
Was  fired  with  the  relation  of  your  story  : 
I  am  rewarded  in  the  act,  and  nappy 
In  that  my  project  proaper'd. 

Dom.  You  are  modest : 
And  were  it  in  my  power,  I  would  be  thankful. 
If  that,  when  1  was  mistress  of  myself. 
And,  in  my  way  of  youth,  pure  end  untaintedt, 
The  emperor  had  vouchsafed  to  seek  my  favours, 
I  had  with  joy  given  up  my  virgin  fort', 
At  the  first  summons,  to  his  soft  embraces  : 
But  I  am  now  another's,  not  mine  own. 
You  know  I  have  a  husband : — for  my  honour, 
I  would  not  be  bis  strumpet,  and  how  law 
Can  be  diapensed  with  to  become  his  wife, . 
To  me'a  a  riddle. 

ParA,  I  can  soon  resolve  it : 
When  power  puts  in  his  plea  the  laws  are  silenced. 
The  wcMrld  confesses  one  Rome,  and  one  Cesar, 
And  as  his  rule  is  infinite,  his  pleasures 
Are  uneonfined ;  this  syllable,  his  will. 
Stands  fivr  a  thousand  reasons. 

Dom,  But  with  safety. 
Suppose  I  should  consent,  how  can  I  do  it  1 
My  nusband  is  a  senator,  of  a  temper 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

Enter  Lamia. 
Parth,  As  if  he  dur»t 
Be  Cesar's  rival ! — here  he  comes :  with  ease 
I  will  remove  this  scruple. 

•  Tkimkupon  etuie  and grtatneat f]  Mr.  M.  Mason  foi»U 
IB  the  itftkie  betort  etate,  mhich  weaken*  the  eX|,reasioo, 
and  destrvy*  the  metre. 
^  dmd,  i*  my  way  ot  yootb,  jwrv  amd  mUaintad,\   Sec  a 


Lam.  How !  so  private  ! 
My  own  house  made  a  brothel !  Sir,  how  durst  ycu, 
Though  guarded  with  your  power  in  court   anu 

greatness. 
Hold  conference  with  my  wife  ?  As  for  you,  minion, 
I  shall  hereafter  treat 

Parth,  You  are  rude  and  saucy. 
Nor  know  to  whom  you  speak. 

Lam,  This  is  fine,  i'faith ! 
Is  she  not  my  wife  ? 

Parth,  Your  virife!    But  touch  her,  that  respect 
forgotten 
That's  due  to  her  whom  mightiest  Cesar  favours, 
And  think  what  'tis  to  die.     Not  to  lose  time. 
She's  Cesar's  choice  :  it  is  sufficient  honour 
You  were  his  taster  in  this  heavenly  nectar ; 
But  now  must  quit  the  office. 

Lam,  This  is  rare  ! 
Cannot  a  man  be  master  of  his  wife 
Because  she's  young  and  fair,  without  a  patent? 
I  in  my  own  house  am  an  emperor,             [knuves? 
And   will  defend   what's  mine.      Where  are   my 
If  such  an  indolence  escape  unpunish'd 

Parth,  In  yourself,  Lamia, — Cesar  hath  forgot 
To  use  his  power,  and  I,  his  instrument. 
In  whom,  tnough  abttent,  his  authority  speaks, 
Have  lost  my  faculties !  [Stumpu 

Enter  a  Centurion  with  Soldiers. 

Lam,  The  guard !  why,  am  I 
Design 'd  for  death ! 

Dam.  As  you  desire  my  favour. 
Take  not  so  rough  a  course. 

Parth,  All  your  desires 
Are  absolute  commands.     Yet  give  me  leave 
To  put  the  will  of  Cesar  into  act. 
Here's  a  bill  of  divorce  between  your  lordship 
And  this  great  lady  :  if  you  refuse  to  sign  it. 
And  so  as  if  you  did  it  uncumpell'd. 
Won  to't  by  reasons  that  concern  yourself. 
Her  honour  too  untainted,  here  are  clerks. 
Shall  in  your  best  blood  write  it  new,  till  torture 
Compel  you  to  perform  it. 

Lam,  Is  this  legal*  ? 

Parth,  Monarchs  that  dare  not  do  unlawful  things. 
Yet  bear  them  out,  are  constables,  not  kings. 
Will  you  dispute? 

Lain.  I  know  not  what  to  urge 
Against  myself,  but  too  much  dotage  on  her. 
Love,  and  observance. 

Parth,  Set  it  imder  your  hand, 
That  you  are  impotent,  and  cannot  pay 
The  duties  of  a  husband ;  or,  that  you  are  mad  \ 
Rather  than  want  just  cause,  well  make  you  so. 
Dispatch,  you  know  the  danger  eUe ; — deliver  it. 


•  Lam.  /«  /Ai«  legal  t 
Parth.  Mcmarche,  that  dare  not  do  unlatp^  thinge,]    In 
Coxcter  and  Mr.  M.  Maton'i  editioua  these  Unei  are  thns 
urintcd: 

Lam.  le  this  legal  f 
New  works  that  dare  nott  J^e. 
On  which  the  latter  S4ys :  **  I  cooaidered  this  paiMge  for 
some  time  as  irretrievable,  for  there  is  a  mistake  not  only 
in  the  words,  hnt  In  the  person  also  to  whom  they  are 
aitribated ;"  and  he  proceeds  with  f real  earnestness  and 
gravity  to  rectify  tlie  mistake.  AU  this  **  consideration" 
might  liave  been  saved  by  a  glance  at  the  old  copies,  wlkich, 
read  precii^ly  as  I  have  given  it.  Troe  It  is,  th^t  Coxeler 
found  the  nonsense  tliey  have  printed,  In  the  qoarto;  bnt 
the  error  teems  to  have  been  qnicldy  discovered  and 
removed,  since  It  occurs  bnt  in  one  of  the  aameruas  copia 
which  I  have  had  occasion  to  conattU. 
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Nay,  on  your  knee.    Mtdam,  jou  now  tre  free. 
And  mistreM  of  jounM 

Lam,  Can  you,  Domida, 
Consent  to  this  ? 

Dom.  'Twould  argue  a  base  mind 
To  live  a  servant,  wben  I  may  command. 
I  now  am  Caesar's :  and  yet,  m  respect 
I  once  was  yours,  when  you  come  to  the  pala^. 
Provided  you  deserve  it  in  your  service. 
You  shall  find  me  your  goo<l  mistress*.     Wait  me. 
And  now  farewell,  poor  Lamia.  [Parthenius.  i 

[^Exeunt  aU  but  Lamia.  ' 

Lam.  To  the  g^s 
I  bend  my  knees,  (for  tyranny  hath  banished 
Justice  from  men,)  and  as  they  would  deserve 
Their  altars,  and  our  vows,  humbly  invoke  them,       | 
That  this  my  ravish 'd  wife  may  prove  as  fatal  | 

To  proud  Domitian,  and  her  embraces 
Afford  him,  in  the  end,  as  little  joy 
As  wanton  Helen  brought  to  him  of  Troy  !      [Eiit. 


SCENE  III.-.7^  SenaU-houn. 

Entsr  Lictors,  Aretinus,  Fulcinius,  Rusiicus, 
Sura,  Paris,  L atinus,  and  iEsopus. 

ArtL  Fathers  conscriptf,  may  this  our  meeting  be 
Happy  to  Cesar  and  the  commonwealth ! 

Liet,  Silence! 

AreU  The  purpose  of  this  frequent  senate 
Is  first,  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods  of  Rome, 
That,  for  the  propagation  of  the  empire. 
Vouchsafe  us  one  to  govern  it,  like  themselves. 
In  height  of  courage,  depth  of  understanding, 
And  aU  those  virtues,  and  remarkable  graces, 
Which  make  a  prince  most  eminent,  our  Domitian 
Transcends  the  ancient  Romans :  1  can  never 
Bring  his  praise  to  a  period.     What  good  man. 
That  is  a  friend  to  truth,  dares  make  it  doubtful. 
That  he  hath  Fabius*  staidness,  and  the  courage 
Of  bold  Marcellus,  to  whom  Hannibal  gave 
The  style  of  Target,  and  the  Sword  of  Rome  ? 
But  he  has  more,  and  every  touch  more  Roman  ; 
As  Pompey's  dignity,  Augustus'  state, 
Antony's  bounty,  and  great  Julius'  fortune. 
With  Cato's  resolution.     I  am  lost 
In  the  ocean  of  his  virtues :  in  a  word, 
All  excellencies  of  good  men  meet  in  him 
But  no  part  of  their  vices. 

Riaf.  This  is  no  flattery  ! 

Sura,  Take  heed,  you'll  be  observed. 

Artt,  'Tis  then  most  fit 
I'hat  we,  (as  to  the  father  of  our  eountiyt, 
J. ike  thankful  sons,  stand  bound  to  pay  true  service 
For  all  those  blessings  that  he  showers  upon  us,) 
Should  not  connive,  and  see  his  government 
Depraved  and  scandalised  by  meaner  men, 
That  to  bis  favour  and  indulgence  owe 
lliemselves  and  being. 


*  You  thall  Jbtd  mt  pour  food  mistreM.]  That  b,  yoar 
patrtmem.  This  was  the  Uncaafe  of  ibe  times,  and  is 
freqaently  foand  in  our  old  'wrtten :  it  occurs  again  in  tlic 
dc<licaiion  to  7'Ae  Emperor  ^f  the  Eaei. 

t  Aret.  Fathere  eonecript,  Ac]  This  was  Uie  castoroary 
form  of  opeuing  tlie  debate  :  it  occurs  in  Jonson's  Catiiit»e. 
Frequent  eenaU,  wliicli  is  roond  in  the  next  speech,  is  a 
Laiinisro  for  a  foil  hoQse. 

X  That  we,  (at  to  the  fittker,  Ac]  We  sbookl  cerUinly 
read  who  instead  ofaa.— If.  Mason. 

Tkere  is  an  ellipsia  of  wko:  bot  tlie  text  is  right. 


Par,  Now  he  points  at  us. 

Aret,  Cite  Pans,  the  tngedin* 

Par,  Here. 

Aret,  Stand  forth. 
In  thee,  as  being  the  chief  of  thy  profctsioin, 
I  do  accuse  the  quality  of  treason*. 
As  libellers  against  the  state  and  Cesar. 

Par.  Mere  accusations  are  not  pioo£i»  mj  lotd  ; 
In  what  are  we  delinquents! 

Aret,  You  are  they 
That  search  into  the  secrets  of  the  tima^ 
And,  under  feign'd  names,  on  the  stage,  preawt 
Actions  not  to  be  touch'd  at ;  and  traoitoe 
Persons  of  rank  and  quality  of  both  sezMy 
And  with  satirical  and  bitter  jests 
Make  even  the  senatore  ridicalovs 
To  the  plebeians. 

Par.  If  I  free  not  myself. 
And,  in  myself,  the  rest  of  my  profiMsioB, 
From  these  false  imputations,  mad  pfOv« 
That  they  make  that  a  libel  which  the  post 
Writ  for  a  comedy,  so  acted  too ; 
It  is  but  justice  that  we  undeigo 
llie  heaviest  censure. 

AreL  Are  you  on  Uie  stage. 
You  talk  so  boldly  ? 

Par.  The  whole  world  being  dim. 
This  place  is  not  exempted  ;  uid  I  na 
So  confident  in  the  justioe  oif  our  caiitt. 
That  I  could  wish  Cesar,  in  whose  gntioMM 
All  king^  are  comprehended,  sat  as  judg«p 
To  hear  our  plea,  and  then  detannina  m  OAi 
If,  to  expreas  a  man  sold  to  his  lasts. 
Wasting  the  treasure  of  his  time  and  fuilMM 
In  wanton  dalliance,  and  to  what  sad  end 
A  wretch  that's  so  given  over  doea  arrive  at; 
Deterring  careleas  youth,  by  his  example. 
From  such  licentious  courses ;  laying  opeo 
I'he  snares  of  bawds,  and  the  consuming  arts 
Of  prodigal  strumpets,  can  deserve  reproof; 
Why  are  not  all  your  golden  principles. 
Writ  down  by  grave  jmilosophen  to  instmct  ■« 
To  choose  fair  virtue  for  our  guide,  not 
Condemn 'd  unto  the  fire  ? 

•Sura.  There's  spirit  in  this. 
Par.  Or  if  desire  of  honour  was  the 
On  which  the  building  of  the  Roman  empire 
W'as  raised  up  to  this  height ;  if,  to  inflame 
The  noble  youth  with  an  ambitions  heat 
T'  endure  the  frosts  of  danger,  nay,  of  death, 
1  o  be  Uiought  worthy  the  triumphal  wreath 
By  glorious  imdertakinga,  may  deserve 
Reward  or  favour  from  the  commonwealth ; 
Acton  may  put  in  for  as  large  a  share 
As  all  the  sects  of  the  philosophen . 
They  with  cold  preceptsf  (perhsps  seldom  read) 
Dehver,  what  an  honourable  thing 
The  active  virtue  is :  but  does  that  fire 
The  blood,  or  swell  the  veins  with  emuktiott^ 
To  be  both  good  and  great,  equal  to  that 
Which  is  presented  on  our  theatres  1 

*  In  thee,  ae  Mug  the  chief  ^thp  pr^eeeiee^ 
J  do  aceuee  the  qa^lity  ^  treoMon.]  QuaiUp,  tlKMch  ncd 
In  a  general  sense  for  any  occHpation,  cailing,  or  cooriilina 
of  life,  >et  seems  more  pccoliarly  appropriated,  by  onr  oM 
writers,  to  that  of  a  phiyer.    See  the  Picture. 

t  I'hep  with  cold  prece^te,  Ac.J  This  is  Jndicioosly  ex- 
panded from  Horace : 


!■ 

I' 


i: 


SegmiuM  irrttant  amimoe  dtmiaaapar  emn 
Qvofli  emm  euM  otfuUe  euijec^  MdeiHem,  at 
Ijm  em  tradit  ejpeetmiar. 
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Let  a  good  actor,  in  a  lofity  scene. 
Shew  gpreat  Alcides  hooour'd  in  the  sweat 
Of  bis  twelre  laboars ;  or  a  bold  Camillus, 
Forbidding  Rome  to  be  redeem'd  with  gold 
From  the  msnlting  Gauls ;  or  Scipio, 
After  bis  victories,  imposing  tribute 
On  conquer'd  Cartilage :  if  done  to  the  life, 
As  if  they  saw  their  dangers,  and  their  glories, 
And  did  psrtake  with  them  in  their  rewards. 
All  that  hare  any  spark  of  Roman  in  tliem, 
llie  slotbfiil  arts  hud  by,  contend  to  be 
Like  tboee  they  aee  presented. 

Ru$L  He  has  pat 
The  consuls  to  their  whisper*. 

Par.  Bot,  'tis  urged 
That  we  oormpt  youth,  and  traduce  superiors. 
Ulien  do  we  bring  a  vice  upon  the  stage. 
That  does  go  off  unpunish  a  ?  Do  we  teach » 
By  t>«  suceees  of  wicked  undertakings, 
Others  to  treed  in  their  forbidden  steps  ? 
We  show  no  srts  of  Lydian  panderism, 
Corinthian  poisons,  Persian  flatteries. 
Bat  molctea  so  in  the  conclusion,  that 
Even  those  spectators  thst  were  so  inclined. 
Go  home  dnnged  men.     And,  for  traducing  such 
That  are  abore  us,  publishing  to  the  world 
Their  secret  crimes,  we  are  as  innocent 
As  such  as  are  bom  dumb.     When  we  present 
An  heir  that  does  conspire  sgainst  the  lite 
Of  his  dear  parent,  numbering  erery  hour 
He  Utos,  as  tedious  to  him ;  if  there  be 
Among  th»aadttors,  one  whose  conscience  tells  him 
He  is  of  the  same  mould, — we  cannot  help  it. 
Or,  bringing  on  the  stage  a  loose  adulteress, 
Thst  does  maintain  the  riotous  expense 
Of  him  that  feeds  her  greedy  lust,  yet  suffers 
The  lawful  pledges  of  a  former  bed 
To  stanre  this  while  for  hunger :  if  a  matron, 
Howerer  greet  in  fortune,  birth,  or  titles, 
Gailty  of  such  a  foul  unnatural  sin, 
Cry  out,  'Tis  writ  for  me, — wk  cannot  help  rr. 
Or,  when  a  oo<vetous  man's  ezpress'd,  whose  wealth 
Aritbflietie  cannot  number,  and  whose  lordships 
A  falcon  in  one  day  cannot  fly  OTer ; 
Yet  be  so  sordid  in  his  mind,  so  griping, 
As  not  to  aflbrd  himself  the  necessaries 
To  msintain  life ;  if  a  patricisn, 
(Though  henoor'd  witn  a  consulship,)  find  himself 
I'oucb'd  to  the  quick  in  thi#, — we  cannot  help  it  : 
Or,  when  we  show  a  judge  that  is  corrupt. 
And  will  give  up  bis  sentence,  as  he  favours 
The  person,  not  the  cause  ;  saving  the  guilty, 
If  ofnis  Action,  nd  as  oft  condemning 
The  innocent,  out  of  particular  spleen ; 
If  any  in  this  reverend  assembly, 
Nay,  eren  yourself,  my  lord»  that  are  the  image 
Of  absent  Csesar,  feel  something  in  your  bosom 
That  puts  you  in  remembrance  of  things  past, 
Or  thmgs  intended, — 'tis  not  in  us  to  help  rr. 


•  Rwu  /Tip  hat  put  &C.1  Ma«9incrr  never  scrapie*  to 
repeat  hlmtelr.  We  have  Jiut  had  tlili  cxprewioe  In  Tke 
PmrUmmamt  ^f  Lom: 

•he  has  pot 


M 


The  jiMiset  lo  tkcir  whlfper.'* 
The  learnvd  rtadcr  will  diarover  leveral  elaatieal  aHnaloas 
In  the  eanUBf  apcccb,  and,  iMlccd,  In  every  part  of  this 
drama:  these  I  liave  not  always  pointed  ont;  tboagh  I 
wo«ld  ob>enr«,  le  Jnstlce  lo  MaMiager,  that  they  are  com- 
oioaly  nsade  with  ahill  aad  etiact,  and  withoat  that  affecta* 
lloo  ofUteratare  daewfacre  ao  aocleesUe. 


/ 


I  have  said,  my  lord ;  and  now,  as  you  find  cause. 
Or  censure  us,  or  free  us  with  applause. 

Ijai,  Well  pleaded,  on  my  life !  I  never  saw  him 
Act  an  orator's  part  before. 

JEwp,  We  might  have  given 
Ten  double  fees  to  Regulus,  and  yet 
Our  cause  deliver'd  worse.  [^4  Aout  xcxihin. 

Enter  Parthexius. 

Aret,  What  shout  is  that? 

Parth,  Gaesar,  our  lord,  married  to  conquest,  is 
Returned  in  triumph. 

FmL  Let's  all  haste  to  meet  him. 

Aret.  Break  up  the  court ;  we  will  reserve  to  him 
The  censure  of  tW  cause. 

AIL  Long  life  to  Cesar  t  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lV.^The  Approach  to  the  Capitol. 
Enter  Julia,  Cjesk,  Domhilla,  and  Domitia. 

Ca-nis    Stand  back — the  place  is  mine. 

JuL  Yours !  Am  I  not 
Great  Titus'  daughter,  and  Domitian's  niece  t 
Dares  any  claim  precedence  t 

Cienis.  I  was  more  : 
The  mistress  of  your  father,  and,  in  his  right, 
Claim  duty  from  you. 

JuL  I  confess,  you  were  useful 
To  please  his  appetite. 

Dom.  To  end  the  controverinr, 
For  ril  have  no  contending,  I'll  be  hold 
To  lead  the  way  myself. 

DomitiL  You,  minion  f 

Dom.  Yes  ; 
And  all,  ere  long,  shall  kneel  to  catch  my  favours, 

JuL  Whence  springs  this  flood  of  greatness  ? 

Dom,  You  shall  know 
Too  soon  for  your  vexation,  and  perhaps 
Repent  too  late,  and  pine  with  envy,  when 
You  see  whom  Cssar  favours. 

Jul.  Observe  the  sequel. 

Enter  Captains  with  burelt,  DonrnAN  in  hit  trium- 
phant  chariot,  Parthemus,  Paris,  Latinus,  and 
^sopus,  met  by  Aretinus,  Sura,  Lamla,  Rusti- 
cus,  Fulcinius,  Soldiers,  and  Captivet» 

Ctts.  As  we  now  touch  the  height  of  human  glory, 
Riding  in  triumph  to  the  capitol. 
Let  these,  whom  this  victorious  arm  hath  made 
The  scorn  of  fortune,  and  the  slaves  of  Rome, 
Taste  the  extremes  of  misery.     Bear  them  off 
To  the  common  prisons,  ana  there  let  them  prove 
How  sharp  our  axes  are. 

[Exeunt  Soldien  with  Captire$, 

Riitt.  A  bloody  entrance !  [  Aiitle. 

Ctu.  To  tell  you  you  are  happy  in  your  prince. 
Were  to  distrust  your  love,  or  my  desert ; 
And  either  were  distasteful :  or  to  boast 
How  much,  not  bv  my  deputies,  but  myself, 
I  have  enlarged  t£e  empire  ;  or  what  horrors 
The  soldier,  in  our  conduct,  hath  broke  through. 
Would  better  suit  the  moutli  of  Plautus*  braggart, 
Than  the  adored  monarch  of  the  world. 

Sura.  This  is  no  boast !  [A tide. 

Cai,  When  I  but  name  the  Daci, 
And  grey-eyed  Germans,  whom  I  have  subdued, 
The  ghost  of  Julius  will  look  pale  with  envy. 
And  greet  Vespesim's  and  Titus'  triumnh, 
(Truth  must  take  place  of  father  and  of^ brother,) 
Will  be  no  more  remember'd.    1  am  above 
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All  honours  you  can  give  me ;  and  the  style 

Of  Lord  and  God,  which  thankful  subjects  give  me. 

Not  my  ambition,  is  deserved. 

Aret,  At  all  parts 
Celestial  sacrifice  is  fit  for  Cssar, 
In  our  acknowledgment. 

Ccf«.  Thanks,  Aretinus ; 
Still  hdld  our  favour.     Now,  the  god  of  war, 
And  famine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona*s  pages, 
Banish'd  from  Rome  to  Thrace,  in  our  good  fortune. 
With  justice  he  may  taste  the  fruits  of  peace, 
Whose  sword  hath  plough 'd  the  ground,  and  rcap*d 

the  harvest 
Of  your  prosperity.    Nor  can  I  think 
That  there  is  one  among  you  so  ungrateful, 
Or  such  an  enemy  to  thriving  virtue. 
That  can  esteem  the  jewel  he  holds  dearest 
Too  good  for  Ceesar's  use. 

Sura.  All  we  possess— 

Lam.  .Our  liberties— 

FuL  Our  children^ 

Par.  Wealth— 

Ant.  And  throats, 
Fall  willingly  beneath  his  feet. 

Rust.  Base  flattery! 
What  Roman  can  endure  this !  lA$ide, 

Cat*  This  calls*  on 
My  love  to  all,  which  spreads  if  self  among  you. 
The  beauties  of  the  time !  receive  the  honour 
To  kiss  the  hand  which,  rear'd  up  thus,  holds  thunder ; 
To  you,  'tis  an  assurance  of  a  calm. 
Julia,  my  niece,  and  Cienis,  the  delight 
Of  old  Vespasian ;  DomitiUa,  too, 
A  princess  of  our  blood. 


Rtitt.  Tis  strange  his  pride 
Afibrds  no  greater  courtesy  to  ladies 
Of  such  high  birth  and  rank. 

Sura.  Your  wife's  forgotten. 

Lam.  No,  she  will  be  remembered,  fear  it  not. 
She  will  be  graced,  and  greased. 

Cir«.  But,  when  I  look  on 
Divine  Domitia.  methinks  we  should  meet 
(The  lesser  gods  applauding  the  encounter) 
As  Jupiter,  the  Giants  lying  dead 
On  the  Phlegraean  plain,  embraced  bis  Juno. 
Lamia,  it  is  your  honour  that  she*s  mine. 

Lam,  You  are  too  great  to  be  gainsaid. 

C^t.  Let  all 
That  fear  our  frown,  or  do  affect  our  favour. 
Without  examining  the  reason  why. 
Salute  her  (by  this  kiss  I  make  it  good) 
With  the  title  of  Augusta. 

Dom.  Still  your  servant. 

AU.  Long  live  Augusta,  great  Domitian't  emprais! 

C^t.  Paris,  my  hand. 

Par.  The  gods  still  honour  Cesar ! 

Cir«.  The  wars  are  ended,  and,  our  arms  laid  bj. 
We  are  for  sof^  delights.    Command  the  |ioets 
To  use  their  choicest  and  most  rare  invention. 
To  entertain  the  time,  and  be  you  careful 
1  o  give  it  action  :  we'll  provide  the  people 
Pleasures  of  all  kinds.     My  Domitia,  think  not 
I  flatter,  though  thus  fond.    On  to  the  e^ntol : 
'Tis  death  to  nim  that  wears  a  sullen  brow. 
I'his  'tis  to  be  a  monarch,  when  alone 
He  can  command  all,  but  ia  awed  by  none. 

[JEsvuai. 
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8CEN  E  I.—A  HaU  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Phii.arovs  m  rogj,  and  Parthenius. 

Phil.  My  son  to  tutor  me !  Know  your  obedience. 
And  question  not  my  will. 

Parth.  Sir,  were  1  one. 
Whom  want  compell'd  to  wish  a  full  possession 
Of  what  is  yours  ;  or  bad  I  ever  number'df 
Your  years,   or  thought  you   lived  too  long,  with 
You  then  might  nourish  ill  opinions  of  me:  [reason 
Or  did  the  suit  that  I  prefer  to  you 
Concern  myself,  and  aim'd  not  at  your  good. 
You  might  deny,  and  I  sit  down  with  patience. 
And  after  never  press  you. 

PhiL  In  the  name  of  Pluto, 
What  would'st  thou  have  me  do  ? 


*  Tltig  ealla,  &c.    This  passage  is  so  strangely  pointed  In 
the   modern   editions,  that  it  dearly  appears  to  have  been 
misunderstood.    They  read, 
Thit  ealh  en 

Mjf  love  to  all,  which  tpreadt  it§e{f  among  yow. 
The  beautiee  of  the  time.    Receive  &c 

♦ or  had  I  ever  mtmber'd 

Your  yrart,l  This  was  aeconnted  a  high  degree  of  anna- 
toralncBS  and  impiety  among  all  nations :  patrioe  infuiera 
in  eamoe  is  reckoned  by  Ovid  among  the  prominent  caoset 
which  provoked  Jnpiter  to  destroy  the  okl  world  by  a  ddogc 


Parih.  Right  to  yourself; 
Or  suffer  me  to  do  it.    Can  you  imagine 
This  nasty  hat,  this  tatter'd  cloak,  rent  ahoey 
This  sordid  linen,  can  become  (he  master 
Of  your  fair  fortunes  ?  whose  superfluous  means. 
Though  I  were  burthensome,  could  clothe  you  in 
The  costliest  Persian  silks,  studded  with  jewels. 
The  spoils  of  provinces,  and  every  dmf 
Fresh  change  of  Tyrian  purple. 

PhiL  Out  upon  thee ! 
My  monies  in  my  coffers  melt  to  hear  tbee. 
Purple  !  hence,  prodigal !  Shall  I  make  my  meretr 
Or  tailor  heir,  or  see  my  jeweller  purchase  t 
No,  I  hate  pride. 

Parth.  Vet  decency  would  do  well. 
Though,  for  your  outside,  you  will  not  be  ilterM, 
Let  me  prevail  so  far  yet,  as  to  inHn  you 
Not  to  deny  your  belly  nourishment ; 
Neither  to  think  you've  feasted  when  'tis  eramin'd 
With  mouldy  barley-bread,  onions,  and  leeks. 
And  the  drink  of  bondmen,  water. 

PhiL  Wouldst  thou  have  me 
Be  an  Apicius,  or  a  LucuUus, 
And  riot  out  my  state  in  curious  aaneeat 
Wise  nature  with  a  little  is  content«d; 
And,  following  her,  mj  guide,  I  oanaol  «t. 
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Partiu  Bat  you  destroy  her  in  your  want  of  care 
(I  bUuJi  to  aee,  and  speak  it)  to  maiDtaii  her 
In  perfect  health  and  vig^our,  when  you  suffer, 
Frighted  with  the  cIai^  of  physic,  rheums,  catarrhs, 
The  teurf,  ache  in  your  bones,  to  grow  upon  you. 
And  hasten  on  your  fate  with  too  much  suHring ; 
When  a  cheap  purj^e.  a  romit,  and  good  diet. 
May  l«igthen  it.    Give  me  but  leave  to  send 
The  emperor's  doctor  to  you. 

PhiL  111  be  borne  first. 
Half  rotten,  to  the  fire  that  must  consume  me ! 
His  pilla,  his  cordials,  his  electuaries. 
His  syrups,  jalaps,  bezoar  stone,  nor  his 
Imagmed  unicorn's  horn,  comes  in  my  belly ; 
My  mottth  shall  be  a  draught  first,  'tis  resolved. 
No ;  ril  not  lessen  my  dear  golden  heap, 
\Vliich,  every  hour  increasing,  does  renew 
My  youth  and  vigour ;  but,  if  lessen 'd,  then. 
Then  my  poor  heart-strings  crack.     L<(>t  me  enjoy  it. 
And  broou  o'er't,  while  I  live,  it  being  my  life. 
My  soul,  my  all :  but  when  I  turn  to  dust, 
And  pert  from  what  is  more  esteem*d,  by  me, 
llian  all  the  gods  Rome's  thouzsand  altars  smoke  to. 
Inherit  thou  my  adoration  of  it. 
And,  like  me,  serve  my  idol.  [£x/{. 

Parth*  What  a  strange  torture 
Is  avarice  to  itself!  what  man,  that  looks  on 
Such  a  penurious  spectacle,  but  must 
Know  what  the  fiible  meant  of  Tuntalus, 
Or  the  ass  whose  back  is  crack'd  with  curious  viands. 
Yet  feeds  on  thistles.    Some  course  I  must  take. 
To  make  my  father  know  what  cruelty 
He  usee  on  himself. 

Enter  Paris. 

Par.  Sir,  with  your  pardon, 
I  make  bold  to  en(|uire  the  emperor's  pleasure ; 
For,  being  by  him  commanded  to  attend, 
Your  favour  may  instruct  us  what's  his  will 
Shall  be  this  night  presented. 

Fort^  My  loved  Paris, 
Without  my  intercession,  you  well  know, 
Yoo  may  make  your  own  approaches,  since  his  ear 
To  vou  is  ever  open. 

Par.  I  acknowledge 
His  clemency  to  my  weakness,  and,  if  ever 
I  do  abuse  it,  lightning  strike  me  dead ! 
The  grace  lie  pleases  to  confer  upon  me 
(  Without  boost  I  may  say  so  much)  was  never 
Employ'd  to  wrong  the  innocent,  or  to  incense 
His  fury. 

Partk.  'Tis  eonfess'd :  many  men  owe  you 
For  provinces  they  ne'er  hoped  for  ;  and  their  lives, 
Forfeited  to  his  anger : — ^you  being  absent, 
I  could  say  more. 

Par.  You  still  are  my  good  patron ; 
And,  lay  it  in  my  fortune  to  deserve  it. 
You  should  perceive  the  poorest  of  your  clients 
To  his  best  abilities  tbankfiiL 

Parth.  I  believe  so. 
Met  you  my  father  ? 

Pur.  Yea,  air,  with  much  grief, 
To  see  him  as  he  is.    Can  nothing  work  him 
To  be  himself? 

Partk.  O,  Paris,  'tis  a  weight 
Sits  heavy  here ;  and  could  this  right  hand's  loss 
Bemove  it,  it  ^ould  off ;  but  he  is  deaf 
To  all  penuasion. 

Pmr.  Sir,  with  your  pardon* 


ril  offer  my  advice :  I  once  observed. 

In  a  tragedy  of  ours*,  in  which  a  murder 

Was  acted  to  the  life,  a  guilty  hearer. 

Forced  by  the  terror  of  a  wounded  conscience. 

To  make  discovery  of  that  which  torture 

Could  not  wring  from  hiin.     Nor  can  it  appear 

Like  an  impossibility,  but  that 

Your  father,  looking  on  a  covetous  man 

Presented  on  t*ie  stage,  as  in  a  mirror. 

May  see  his  own  deformity,  and  loath  it 

Now,  could  you  but  persuade  the  emperor 

To  see  a  comedy  we  have,  that's  styled 

The  Cure  rf  Avarice,  and  to  command 

^'our  father  to  be  a  spectator  of  it. 

He  lihall  be  so  anatomized  in  the  scene, 

And  see  himself  so  personated,  the  baseness 

Of  a  self-torturing  miserable  wretch 

Truly  described,  that  I  much  hope  the  object 

Will  work  compunction  in  him. 

Parth.  Inhere 's  your  fee  ; 
1  ne'er  bought  better  counsel.    Be  you  in  readiness, 
I  will  effect  the  rest. 

Par.  Sir,  when  you  please  ; 
We'll  be  prepared  to  enter. — Sir,  the  emperor. 

[ExU. 

iEnter  Casab,  Arstivvb,  and  Guard. 

Cat.  Repine  at  us ! 

Aret.  'Tis  more,  or  my  informers, 
Thut  kf-ep  strict  watch  upon  him,  are  deceived 
111  their  intelligence :  there  is  a  list 
Of  malcontents,  as  Junius  Rusticus, 
Palphurius  Sura,  and  this  .Clius  Lamia, 
That  murmur  at  your  triumphs,  as  mere  pageants  *, 
And,  at  their  midnight  meetings,  tax  your  justice, 
(  For  so  1  style  what  they  call  tyranny,) 
For  Partus  Thrasea's  death,  as  if  in  him 
Virtue  herself  v/ere  murder'd  :  nor  forget  they 
Agricola,  who,  for  his  service  done 
In  the  reducing  Britain  to  obedience, 
Thev  dare  atfirm  to  be  removed  with  poison ; 
And  he  compel  I'd  to  write  you  a  coheir 
With  his  daughter,  that  his  testament  might  stand, 
Which,  else,  you  had  made  void.     Then  your  much 
To  Julia  your  niece,  censured  as  incest,  [love 

And  done  in  scorn  of  Titus,  your  dead  brother : 
But  the  divorce  Lamia  was  forced  to  sign 
To  her  you  honour  with  Augusta's  title. 
Being  only  named,  they  do  conclude  there  was 
A  Lucrece  once,  a  Collatine,  and  a  Brutus  ; 
But  nothing  Roman  left  now  but,  in  you. 
The  lust  of  Tarquin. 

GO'S.  Yes,  his  fire,  and  scorn 
Of  such  as  think  that  our  unlimited  power 
Can  be  confined.    Dares  Lamia  pretend 


/  OMCtf  OMfl'IWi 


In  a  tragedy  qfourtf  &c.] 
" I  have  heard. 

That  gailty  crcatares,  lUtiiiK  at  a  |>Liy, 
Have  by  the  very  conoioK  or  the  »c«:oe. 
Been  itrnck  •«»  lu  the  >oui,  that  presently 
They  have  prucUiinM  their  malefactions ; 
Fur  murder,  though  it  have  no  tong;ae,  will  ipcak 
With  moat  miracalons  organ."  Hamht. 

Enter  Ccsas,  Ac.  Cuxeler  Mldom  attempts  to  vurciiy 
place  of  action  wiihoat  falling  into  error ;  and  Mr.  If. 
Maron,  wiio,  in  despite  of  his  accuracy,  labours,  like  F«il' 
itair,  ander  **  the  malady  of  noc  marking."  cunstauily  and 
cioaely  ivUows  bun.  Tbey  call  IhU  **  Scene  Um  wcond," 
and  change  the  groond  '  from  a  chamber  to  a  palace ;" 
withsCandinf  the  emperor  enien  wbile  Paris  U  y«l  spc«kiafr 
aad  Partbsflliis  cootiaaai  oo  the  stagt. 
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An  interest  to  that  which  I  cdl  mine  ; 

Or  bat  remember  she  was  erer  his, 

That*8  now  in  oar  possession  ?  Fetch  him  hither. 

[Exit  Guard. 
Ill  give  him  caase  to  wish  he  rather  had 
Forgrot  his  own  name,  than  e'er  mention'd  her's. 
Shall  we  be  circumscribed  ?  Let  such  as  cannot 
By  force  make  good  their  actions,  though  wicked. 
Conceal,  excuse,  or  qualify  their  crimes ! 
What  our  desires  grant  leave  and  privilege  to. 
Though  contradicting  all  dirine  decrees, 
Or  laws  confirmM  by  Romulus  and  Numa, 
Shall  be  held  sacred. 

Aret.  You  should,  else,  take  from 
The  dignity  of  Cfcsar. 

On.  Am  I  master 
Of  two  and  tliirty  legions,  that  awe 
All  nations  of  the  triiimphed'  world. 
Yet  tremble  at  our  frown,  to  yield  account 
Of  what's  our  pleasure,  to  a  private  man ! 
Rome  perish  first,  and  Atlas'  shoulders  shrink. 
Heaven's  fabric  fkll,  (the  sun,  the  moon,  the  stars, 
Losing  their  lieht  and  comfortable  heat,) 
Ere  I  confess  uat  any  fault  of  mine 
May  be  disputed ! 

Aret,  So  you  preserve  your  power, 
As  you  should,  equal  and  omnipotent  here 
WiUi  Jupiter's  above. 

[Partkeniut  kneeling,  whitfurt  Ciaar, 

Cttu  Thy  suit  is  mnted, 
Whate'er  it  be,  Partnenius,  for  thy  service 

Done  to  Augusta 0°|y  so?  a  tiifle : 

Command  hmi  hither.    If  the  comedy  fail 
To  cure  him,  1  will  minister  something  to  him 
That  shall  instruct  him  to  forget  his  gold, 
And  think  upon  himself 

Parth.  May  it  succeed  well, 
Since  my  intents  are  pious  !  \_ExiU 

C^t,  We  are  resolved 
What  course  to  take  ;  and,  therefore,  Aretinus, 
Enquire  no  further.     Go  you  to  my  empress. 
And  say  I  do  entreat  (for  she  rules  him 
Whom  all  men  else  obey)  she  would  vouchsafe 
The  music  of  her  voice  at  yonder  window, 
When  I  advance  my  band,  thus.     I  will  blend 

r£xil  Aretinus. 
My  cruelty  with  some  scorn,  or  else  tis  lost. 
Revenge,  when  it  is  unexpected,  falling 
With  greater  violence  ;  and  hate  clothed  in  smfles. 
Strikes,  and   with   horror,  dead,  the  wretch  that 
Prepared  to  meet  it.  [comes  not 

Re-enler  Guard  with  Lamia. 

Our  good  Lamia,  welcome. 
So  much  we  owe  you  for  a  benefit, 
With  willingness  on  your  part  conferr'd  upon  us, 
That  'tis  our  study,  we  that  would  not  live 
Engaged  to  any  for  a  courtesy. 
How  to  return  it. 

Lam,  'Tis  beneath  your  fate 
To  be  obliged,  that  in  your  own  hand  grasp 
The  means  to  be  magnificent. 

Cets.  Well  put  off; 
But  yet  it  must  not  do:  the  empire,  Lamia, 
Divided  equally,  can  hold  no  weight, 
If  balanced  with  your  gift  in  fair  Domitia— 
You,  that  could  part  with  all  delights  at  once. 
The  magazine  of^rich  pleasures  being  contain'd 
In  her  perfections, — uncompell'd,  deliver'd 
As  a  present  fit  for  Caesar.     In  your  eyes, 


With  tears  of  joy,  not  sorrow,  'tis  oonfirm'd 
You  glory  in  vour  act. 

Lam,  Derided  too ! 
Sir,  this  is  more— 

Cits,  More  than  I  can  requite ; 
It  is  acknowledged.  Lamia.     There's  no  diop 
Of  melting  nectar  I  taste  from  h«r  lip. 
But  yields  a  touch  of  immortality 
To  toe  blest  receiver ;  every  grace  and  feature, 
Prized  to  the  worth,  bought  at  an  easy  rate. 
If  purthased  for  a  consulship.     Her  disoourse 
So  ravishing,  and  her  action  so  attractive. 
That  I  would  part  with  all  my  other  senaet. 
Provided  I  might  ever  see  and  hear  her. 
The  pleasures  of  her  bed  I  dare  not  trust 
The  winds  or  air  with;  for  that  would  draw  dosno^ 
In  envy  of  my  happiness,  a  war 
From  all  the  gods,  upon  me. 

Lam,  Your  compassion 
To  me,  in  your  forbearing  to  insalt 
On  my  calamity,  which  you  make  your  qiOTt, 
Would  more  appease  those  gods  yon  have  provoked. 
Than  all  the  blasphemous  companaona 
You  sing  unto  her  praise. 

Cits,  I  sing  her  pxaise !        [DomiUa  appmtn  at  Ae 
'Tis  far  from  my  ambition  to  hope  it;  [wimbm. 

It  being  a  debt  ahe  only  can  lay  down. 
And  no  tongue  else  discharge. 

[  He  raises  his  hand,    Mnaieahettie. 

Hark !  I  think,  proropt4:^ 

With  my  consent  that  you  once  more  shoald  hear 

She  does  besin.     An  universal  silence  (her, 

Dwell  on  Uiis  place !    'Tis  death,  urith  lingering 

torments. 
To  all  that  dare  dbturb  her. — 

[A  Song,  by  Domitw, 
— Who  can  hear  this, 
And  fall  not  down  and  worship  ?  In  my  fiuicy, 
Apollo  being  judge,  on  Latmos'  bill 
Fair>hair'd  Calliope,  on  her  ivory  lute, 
^But  something  short  of  this,)  sun^  Ceres*  praiaea. 
And  grisly  Pluto's  rape  on  Proserpme. 
The  motions  of  the  spheres  are  out  of  time*, 
Her  musical  notes  but  heard.    Say,  Lamia,  say. 
Is  not  her  voice  angelical  ? 

Lam,  To  your  ear : 
But  I,  alas !  am  silent. 

C«s.  Be  so  ever. 
That  without  admiration  canst  hear  her ! 
Malice  to  my  felicity  strikes  thee  dumb. 
And,  in  thy  hope,  or  wish,  to  repossess 
What  I  love  more  than  empire,  I  pronounce  thee 
Guilty  of  treason.   Off  with  his  hc»d !  do  you  stare! 
By  her  that  is  my  patroness,  Minerva, 
Whose  statue  I  adore  of  all  the  gods. 
If  he  but  live  to  make  reply,  thy  life 
Shall  answer  it ! 

[The  Guard  leads  off  Lamia,  slopping  his  mouth. 

My  fears  of  him  are  fireed  now  ; 
And  he  tliat  lived  to  upbraid  me  with  my  wrong. 

*  The  motions  qf  the  spheret  are  out  qf  time.]  For  fiaii^ 
Mr.  M.  Mason  chooses  to  read,  tune.  In  tbi«  ca^eioaa 
alteration  he  is  coantenanced  by  MMoe  of  the  coflRBwataioia 
on  Shalispeare,  who,  at  well  as  hiuitelf,  might  have  i^ared 
their  pains ;  since  it  appears  tntm  nunbierleii  examples  that 
the  two  words  were  once  synonyraom.  71sie,  however,  was 
the  more  ancient  and  common  tern :  nor  was  It  iHI  lone 
after  the  age  of  Massing er,  that  the  ase  of  it  la  the  aeaae  or 
harmony,  was  entirely  sapcneded  by  that  of  imsek 
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For  an  offence  he  never  could  imaeinei 

In  wantonness  removed.    Descend,  my  dearest ; 

PlofBlitv  of  husbands  shall  no  more 

Breed  (U>ubts  or  jealousies  in  you  :  'tis  dispatch*d. 

And  frith  as  little  trouble  here,  as  if 

I  had  kill'd  a  fly. 

Enter  DonrriA,  udured  in  by  Ahetinus,  her  train 
beme  up  by  Jvua,  Cams,  and  Domitilla. 

Now  you  appear,  and  in 
That  glory  you  deserve !  and  tnese,  that  stoop 
To  do  you  service,  in  the  act  much  bonour'd  f 
Julia,  forget  that  Titus  was  thy  father ; 
Cxnis,  and  0omitilla,  ne'er  remember 
Sabinua  or  Vespasian.    To  be  slaves 
To  her  is  more  true  liberty,  than  to  live 
Parthian  or  Asian  queens.     As  lesser  srsrs 
That  wait  on  Phoebe  in  her  full  of  brightness, 
Compared  to  her,  you  are.     Thus,  thus  1  seat  you 
By  Caesar's  side,  commsnding  these,  that  once 
Were  the  adored  glories  of  the  time, 
Tb  witness  to  the  world  they  are  your  vassals. 
At  your  feet  to  attend  you, 
Dom,  I'is  your  pleasure. 
And  not  my  jmde*    And  yet,  when  I  considv 
That  I  am  yours,  all  duties  they  can  pay 
I  do  receive  as  circumstances  due 
To  her  you  please  to  honour. 

Re-enter  Partiienius  tciih  Phii.argi's. 

Perth,  Ciesar*s  will 
Commands  you  hither,  nor  must  you  gainsay  it. 

PkiL  Lose  time  to  see  an  interlude  ?  must  I  pay 
For  my  vexation  ?  [too 

PaHh,  Not  in  the  court; 
It  ia  the  eniperor's  charge. 

PhU,  I  shall  endure 
My  torment  then  the  better. 

C^.  Can  it  be 
This  sordid  thing,  Parthenius,  is  thy  father? 
No  actor  can  express  him  :  I  had  held 
The  ficticm  for  impossible  in  the  sc4*ne. 
Had  I  not  seen  the  substance.    Sirrah,  sit  still. 
And  give  attention ;  if  you  but  nod, 
You  sleep  for  ever.     Let  them  spare  the  prologue. 
And  all  the  ceremonies  proper  to  ourself, 
And  come  to  the  last  act — thero,  where  the  cure 
By  the  doctor  is  made  perfect.     The  swift  minutes 
Seem  years  to  me,  Domitia,  that  divorce  thee 
IVom  my  embraces :  my  desires  increasing 
As  they  are  satisfied,  ail  pleasures  else 
Are  teoious  as  dull  sorrows.    Kiss  me  again : 
If  I  now  wanted  heat  of  youth,  these  fires. 
In  Priam*s  veins  would  thaw  his  frozen  blood, 
luoabling  him  to  get  a  second  Hector 
For  the  defence  of  Troy. 

Dam,  Y'ou  are  wanton ! 
Pray  yon,  forbear.    Let  me  see  the  play. 

C^ti.  Begin  tbcwe. 

l^nttr  Paro  like  a  doctor  of  physic ,  atid  Ai.aoPvs  : 
Latikus  u  brought  forth  atteep  in  a  dkatr,  a  key  in 
hit  mouth, 

JEeep.  O  mafter  doctor,  he  is  past  recovery ; 
A  lethargy  hath  seised  him :  ana,  however 
His  sleep  resemble  death,  his  watchfhl  care 
To  guara  that  treasure  he  dares  make  no  use  of. 
Works  strongly  in  his  aoul. 

Pmr.  What's  that  be  holds 
So  &st  httwaaii  hit  taeth  t 


/E$op,  The  key  that  op«>as 
His  iron  chests,  cramm'd  with  accursed  gold, 
Rusty  with  long  imprisonment.     There's  no  duty 
In  me,  his  son»  nor  confidence  in  friends. 
That  can  persuade  him  to  deliver  up 
That  to  the  tryst  of  any. 
Phil,  He  is  the  wiber : 
We  were  fashion *d  in  one  mould. 

jflsop.  He  eats  with  it ; 
And  when  devotion  calls  him  to  the  temple 
Of  Mammon*,  whom,  of  all  the  guds,  he  kneels  to. 
That  held  thus  still,  bis  orisons  are  paid  : 
Nor  will  he,   though  the   wealth  of  Rome  were 
For  the  restoring  oft,  for  one  short  hour      [pawn*d 
Be  won  to  part  with  it. 

Phil.  Still,  still  myself! 
And  if  like  me  he  love  his  gold,  no  pawn 
Is  good  security. 

Par.  I'll  try  if  I  can  force  it— 
It  will  not  be.     His  avaricious  mind, 
Likn  men  in  rivers  drown'd,  makes  him  gripe  fiist. 
To  his  last  gasp,  what  he  in  life  held  dearest ; 
And,  if  that  it  were  possiible  in  nature. 
Would  carry  it  with  him  to  the  other  world. 
Phil.  As  I  would  do  to  hell,  rather  than  leave  it. 
Altop.  Is  he  not  dead  ? 
Par,  Long  since  to  all  ffood  actions. 
Or  to  himself,  or  others,  for  which  wise  men 
Desire  to  live.     You  may  with  safety  pinch  him. 
Or  under  his  nails  stick  needles,  yet  he  stirs  not; 
Anxious  fear  to  lose  what  his  soul  doats  on. 
Renders  his  flesh  iiiseuiiible.     We  muAt  use 
Some  means  to  rouse  the  sleeping  faculties 
Of  his  mind  ;  there  lies  the  lethargy.  Takea  trumi)ett. 
And  blow  it  into  his  ears ;  'tis  to  no  purpuse ; 
The  roaring  noise  of  thunder  cannot  wake  him  : 
And  yet  despair  not ;  I  have  one  trick  left  yet. 
jEsop,  What  is  it  ? 
Par,  I  will  cause  a  fearful  dream 
To  steal  into  his  fancy,  and  disturb  it 
With  the  horror  it  brings  with  it,  and  so  free 
His  body's  organs. 

Dam,  Tis  a  cunning  fellow  ; 
If  he  were  indeed  a  doctor,  as  the  play  says^. 
He  should  be  sworn  my  servant ;  govern  my  slum- 
And  minister  to  me  waking.  [hers. 

Par.  If  this  fail,  [A  Chest  it  brought  in, 

I'll  give  him  o'-er.    So ;  with  all  violence 
Rend  ope  this  iron  chest,  for  here  his  life  lies 
Bound  up  in  fetters,  and  in  the  defence 
Of  what  he  values  higher,  'twill  return. 
And  fill  each  vein  and  artery. — Louder  yet ! 
—•'Tis  open,  and  already  he  begins 

*  Of  M{immom,Ae.]  There  seem*  a  want  of  jadgmcat  in 
the  ialrodttctlon  of  MainiuoD,  (4  deity  ankouwii  10  the 
Romans,)  when  Plolas  wuukl  have  served  the  torn  asweU. 

♦ Take  a  trumpet 

And  blow  k  in  hiseart ;  'tU  to  no  purpoae  ;]  So  Juvenal : 
Qui  vis  comiciuet  exaudiet  atque  tubarum 
ConeenUu.  Sat.  x. 

And  Jonson  : 

**  Sir,  speak  oat ; 

Yon  may  be  louder  yet ;  a  cnlverin 

DUchargcd  into  his  car,  would  hardly  bore  it."    The  Fox. 

XJfhe  were  indccil  a  doctor,  as  the  pla^f  tape,}  indeed^ 
which  completes  the  verM,  is  omitted  by  both  the  modern 
editors ;  as  at  many  other  words  in  this  little  interlude, 
which  1  have  silently  bvooeht  back.  Domitia  add»,  **  He 
shoold  be  moom  mtifoertant?*  This  was  lesii  a  Ri>man  than 
an  Bngli«h  custom.  In  Mastlnger's  time  tlie  acteudaoU  of 
the  great,  who  were  maintained  in  coniidcrable  numbers,  took 
an  oath  ^JUeiitt  oa  their  ratraaoe  Into  oflkc 


f ; 


I 
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[Act  IL 


1 


'1 
I* 


;  I 


To  stir,  mark  with  what  trouble. 

ILatinut  ttntchei  himalf, 

PhiL  A*  you  are  Caesar, 
Defeud  this  honest,  thrifVy  man  !  they  are  thieves, 
And  come  to  rob  bim. 

Parth,  Peace  !  the  emperor  frowns. 

Par,  So ;  now  pour  out  the  bags  upon  the  table, 
Remove  his  jewels,  and  his  bonds. — Again, 
Ring  a  second  {golden  peal.    His  eyes  are  open ; 
He  stares  as  he  had  seen  Medusa's  head. 
And  were  tum'd  marble.  —  Once  more. 

Lat,  Murder!  Murder! 
They  come  to  murder  me.    My  son  in  the  ploti 
1'hou  worse  than  parricide  !  if  it  be  death 
To  strike  thy  father's  body,  can  all  tortures 
The  furies  in  hell  practise,  be  sufficient 
For  thee  that  dost  assassinate  my  soul  7 
My  gold  !  my  bonds  !  my  jewels !  dost  thou  envy 
My  glad  possession  of  them  for  a  day  ; 
Extinguishing  the  taper  of  my  life 
Consumed  unto  the  snuff  ? 

Par,  Seem  not  to  mind  him. 

Lat,  Have  I,  to  leave  thee  rich,  denied  myself 
The  joys  of  human  being ;  scraped  and  hoarded 
A  mass  of  treasure,  which  had  Solon  seen. 
The  Lydian  Croesus  had  ap])ear'd  to  him 
Poor  as  the  beggar  Inis  ?  And  yet  I, 
Solicitous  to  increase  it,  when  my  entrails 
Were  clemm'd*,  with  keeping  a  perpetual  fast. 
Was  deaf  to  their  loud  windy  cries,  as  fearing, 
Should  I  disburse  one  penny  to  their  use. 
My  heir  might  curse  me.    And  to  save  expense 
In  outward  ornaments,  I  did  expose 
My  naked  body  to  the  winter's  cold. 
And  summer's  scorching  heat :  nay,  when  diseases 
Grew  thick  upon  me,  and  a  little  cost 
Had  purchased  my  recovery,  I  chose  rather 
To  have  my  ashes  closed  up  in  my  urn, 
Bv  hasting  on  my  fate,  than  to  diminish 
The  gold  my  prodigal  son,  while  I  am  living, 
Carelessly  scatters. 

jEsop.  Would  you'd  dispatch  and  die  oncef  ! 
Yoar  ghost  should  feel  in  hell,  that  is  my  slave 
Whicli  was  your  master. 

Phil,  Out  upon  thee,  varlet ! 

Par.  And  what  then  follows  all  your  carke  and 
caring, 
And  self-affliction?  When  your  starved  trunk  is 
Tuni'd  to  forgotten  dust,  this  hopeful  youth 
Urines  upon  \our  monument,  ne'er  remembering 
How  much  for  him  you  suffer'd  ;  and  then  tells 
To  the  companions  of  his  lusts  and  riots, 
I'he  hell  you  did  endure  on  earth,  to  leave  him 
Large  means  to  be  an  epicure,  and  to  feast 
His  senses  all  at  once,  a  happiness 


•  HWe  clenim'd  with  keeping  a  perpetual  fatt,]  To  be 
clemtit'd  n«»l  c/amni'd,(a*  Sleevcus  quotes  Uironiihe  miiwr- 
nble  icxt  of  Ct»xeier  and  M.  Ma»on,)  is  to  be  sliraok  up  wilb 
hunger,  so  as  to  cUiik  together:  thus  Marston  ; 

"  Now  lions  haJf-clemm'd  entraiU  roar  lor  food." 

Antonio  and  Mellida. 
MctaphoricaHy,  to  be  starved.  Thus  JonM>n :  "  Hard  is 
their  late,  when  the  valiant  must  either  beg  or  clem."  Again, 
"  I  cannot  eat  stones  and  turf:  Wliat !  will  he  clem  me 
and  my  followers  I  ask  him,  an  he  will  clem  me."    PoeJaa- 

ter. 

t  ./fUop.  ff'ould  jfOH*d  dispatch  and  die  once  !]  This  line 
Is  Incorrectly  given  in  both  the  modem  editions.    Coxeter 
dropt  a  word,  and  M.  Mason  in^rted  one  at  random,  which 
spoiled  at  once  the  measure  and  the  sense  !  He  read*. 
Would  you  diqwidk  a/tddit  at  once. 


i» 


I  ; 
I  . 

i 


I 

I , 
1 1 


I . 


I- 


You  never  granted  toyoorselfl    Your  gold,  then. 
Got  with  vexation,  and  preserved  with  trouble. 
Maintains  the  public  stews,  panders,  and  mflKaas, 
J  hat  quaff  damnations  to  your  memory*. 
For  living  so  long  here. 

Lat.  it  wilt  be  80  ;  I  see  it.  ■  i 

O,  that  I  could  redeem  the  time  that's  past ! 
I  would  live  and  die  like  myself;  and  make  true  oat     | 
Of  what  my  industry  purchased. 

Par,  Covetous  men,  \ 

Having  one  foot  in  the  grave,  lament  so  ever : 
But  grant  that  1  by  art  could  yet  recover 
Your  desperate  sickness,  lengthen  oat  your  li£i 
A  dozen  of  years ;  as  I  restore  your  body 
1  o  perfect  health,  will  you  with  care  endeavour 
To  rectify  your  mind  1 

Lot,  1  should  so  live  then,  j 

As  neither  my  heir  should  have  iust  cause  to  think 
I  lived  too  long,  for  being  close-banded  to  him,  |  - 

Or  cruel  to  myself.  1 1 

Par,  Have  your  desii^s.  *  i 

Phcebus  assisting  me,  I  wiU  repair  j 

The  ruin'd  building  of  your  health  ;  and  thhik  not 
You  have  a  son  that  hates  you ;  the  truth  is. 
This  means,  with  his  consent,  1  practised  on  yoa 
To  this  good  end :  it  being  a  device. 
In  you  to  shew  the  Ctire  of  Avarice, 

[Exeunt  Paris,  Latinut,  and  JEaopuM* 

PhiL  An  old  fool,  to  be  guU'd  thus !  had  he  died 
As  I  resolve  to  do,  not  to  be  alter'd. 
It  had  gone  off  twanging. 

Cirs.  Huw  approve  you,  sweetest. 
Of  the  matter  and  the  actors  1 

Dam,  For  the  subjectf, 
I  like  it  not!  it  was  filch'd  out  of  Horace. 
—  Nay,  1  have  read  the  poets : — but  the  fellow 
That  play'd  the  doctor,  did  it  well,  by  Venus ; 
He  had  a  tuneable  tongue,  and  neat  delivery  : 
And  yet,  in  my  opinion,  he  would  perform 
A  lover's  part  much  better.     Prithee,  Caesar, 
For  I  grow  weary,  let  us  see  to-morrow 
Iphis  and  Anaxarett, 

Ctf«.  Any  thing 
For  thy  delight,  Domitia  ;  to  your  rest, 
1411  1  come  to  disquiet  you :  wait  upon  her. 
There  is  a  business  that  I  must  dispatch. 
And  I  will  straight  be  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Aret.  Dom„  Julia,  C«ali,aiui  DomitiL 

Parth,  Now,  my  dread  sir. 
Endeavour  to  prevail. 

Ctfs.  One  way  or  other 
We'll  cure  him,  never  doubt  it.     Now,  Pbilargua, 
Thou  wretched  thing,  hast  thou  aeen  thy  aoidid 

baseness. 
And  but  observed  what  a  contemptible  ereatnre 
A  covetous  miser  is  ?  Dost  thou  in  thyself 
Feel  true  compunction,  with  a  resolution 
To  be  a  new  man  ? 


*  That  quaff  danmatie^  to  your  memory ^  Ac]  Thaa 
Pope: 

*'  At  best.  It  fall^  to  some  nngracloas  ton. 

Who  cries,  my  father's  d d,  aial  alt's  my  owa  !*• 

t  Dom.  For  the  eubject, 

I  like  it  not ;  it  wae  filched  out  qf  Horace.]  I  differ  firom 
Doratiia.  There  is  nncommoo  spirit  ftnd  beaaty  iathb  littile 
Interlude.  The  oatllne  Indeed,  at  the  lady  obarrves,  b  from 
Horace ;  bat  Is  filled  ap  with  a  masterly  peneO. 


I  ; 
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PkiL  Tbi*  cmad  body'i  Crtxr'a  ; 

Bnt  fiitiny  mind 

C«t.  Tnfle  Dot  with  my  inger. 
I     Cansi  liiou   mulre  good  uM  of  whit  ku  Daw  pre- 


;    To  die.    : 

Wygold;  it  la  my  111 
i  C«».  No;  by  Slim 


And  hittf  him  instaatly.     If  tbare  ba  gold  in 
Enjoy  it : — thioe  ber«,  lod  iby  life  togetlier, 

FAiJ.  Wai  I  w^t  for  to  ibis  purpose! 
PiirfJi.   .tlerriK.r  all  mv  lerTics  ;  CxHr, 
Cat    SliuukI  Jots  pleail  for  bim,  'tii  reaol 


I  therefore  tempt  me  not.     It  it  but  justi 
M  aucb  H  n-ilfully  o-ould  bourJy  die. 
It  lax  tbemMlTes,  uid  not  my  craelty. 


SCENE  1.—^  R«m  in  iht  PdJ««. 
Enlir  Julia,  Domitilla,  and  Stipuano*. 
JuL  No,  Domttilhii  ifyou  but  compare 
A'Ut  I  liave  Aufffr-d  with  vour  injuries. 
Tkouiih  great  ones,  1  con'teu,)  tbey  will  appeu- 


»  you 


AndMiueofniinf.  The  incettbe  cqiddi' 
With  i(ou.  and  publicly  prore.s'd,  in  icon; 
Of  wbsl  tbe  wnrlii  durst  censure,  may  adi 

But  in  •  iqnnly  nuy,  to  enjoy  your  besulie 
Beeide*.  won  by  bis  parjuries.  the!  be  woi 
Salute  you  ■   ■  ■   -     -    ■      -  ■ 


Voii 


enial  st 


o'da  full  CI 


But  poor  I, 

1  liat'wuuld  not  yield'  but  Wits  with  riolrace  forced 
To  serTe  ilia  lusts,  and  in  »  lind  1'ibeHut 
At  Csi'reiF  nerer  practised,  have  not  bete 
One  consddus  touch  to  n»>  up  my  iccuser; 
I,  ID  my  will  bebsiDaocent. 

Sirpi.  I'ardnn  me, 
Grvai  (.nncaisai.  though  I  presnme  to  tell  you, 
WiuiiDg  your  time  in  cirildiih  lamenlalions, 
Vou  do  iltgffierafe  from  ilie  blood  you  spnng  from  : 
For  there  it  sometJiiuK  more  in  Rome  eipcted 
From  Titus'  daughter,  and  bis  uncle's  heir, 
lliia  womanish  complainu,  after  such  wrnnga 
Which  niorcy  canhot  cardan.     Hut,  you'll  aay, 
Votir  hands  are  weal,  uid  should  you  but  attempt 
A  juat  revmi^  on  ibis  inhuman  njuiialpr, 
Tbi*  prodigy  oftuitiliind  bloody  Duniiiian 
Tiatb  muly  gwonU  al  hie  i 


i  lb  doubt 

i    Anioit  bb  |>er 

I        JuL   Ti.  iru. 
I    The  legions  '\-' 


,    OuraelTB*  by  building  od  imlicMibl*  hopM, 
'       Suf':   Vou  iMdnde  too  fut 


■ingle  ann,  whose  lOMler  doei  contemn 
uwn  life,  holds  a  full  command  o'er  bii, 

e  of  hiii  guards*      1  wuk  ^our  bondman,  lady. 
rou  uiy  gracious  pairoiiess     my  uculib 
liberty  your  gift    and,  though  no^oldisr. 


will  b< 


[   yo« 


de,  1  dare  ilia 
births  and  honoura 


TofalUi 

>'our  patient  sull'eiingi.     Say  but  yuu.  Go  od, 
And  1  will  reach  his  heart,  or  parbb  in 
I'he  noble  undertakiag. 

i)™ii;;.  Vouf  fr^B  offer 
C'unfimis  yoiir  hunkfuluess,  which  1  acknowledge 
A  Mnislactioo  for  a  ^aier  debt 
Than  what  you  aland  engaged  for;  but  I  muitnol, 
t'pon  uncertain  ground*,  haianl  so  grateful 
And  ^ood  ■  servant.     'J  he  immortal  Powera 
I'rotecti  prince,  thotigh  sold  to  impious  acls. 
And  seem  to  slumber  till  his  roaring  triRicil 
Awake  their  justice  ;  but  then,  hiotln^  dawn, 
And  with  iwpDrUsI  ere*,  on  hi<^  coritcmpi 
Of  all  reli):iun,  and  moral  t-ooducij. 
They,  iu  ibeir  teerel  judguicuts,  do  delermiue 
To  leave  him  tu  his  Kiukuduesa,  which  sinki  bim, 
Wheub. 


neky 
.;>,ofnf 


ssiiy 


what  now  with  safely 


Jtpil,  a/  til  (windf  I'hi  « 


•I,  TIU  MnU'i  Hmimi,  ke. 
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[Act  III. 


:  I 


;  I 


To  exdcate,  wlvm  you  please  to  command  me : 
Since  I  am  confident  he  deserves  much  more 
That  vindicates  bis  country  from  a  tyrant*, 
Than  he  that  saves  a  citizen. 

Enter  Cakis. 

Jul.  O,  here's  Csenis. 

DomitiL  Whence  come  you? 

Citnis,  From  the  empress,  who  seems  moved 
In  that  you  wait  no  better.     Her  pride's  grown 
To  such  a  height,  that  she  disdains  the  service 
Of  her  own  women ;  and  esteems  herself 
MeglfCted,  when  the  princesses  of  the  blood. 
On  every  coarse  employment,  are  not  ready 
To  stoop  to  her  commands. 

DomitiL  Where  is  her  greatness  ?  [descend 

Ctenii.  Where  you  would  little  think  she  could 
To  grace  the  room  or  persons. 

Jul,  Speak,  where  is  she?  fby, 

Cttnis.  Among  the  players ;  where,  all  state  laid 
She  does  enquire  who  acts  this  part,  who  that. 
And  in  what  habits  ?  blames  the  tirewomen 
For  want  of  curious  dressings ; — and,  so  taken 
She  is  with  Paris  the  tr^edian's  shapef, 
That  is  to  act  a  lover,  I  thought  once 
She  would  have  courted  him. 

DomitiL  In  the  mean  time 
How  spends  the  emperor  his  hours  ? 

Canii,  As  ever 
He  hath  done  heretofore ;  in  being  cruel 
To  innocent  men,  whose  virtues  he  calls  crimes. 
And,-  but  this  morning,  if 't  he  possibi**. 
He  hath  outgone  himself,  having  condemn'd 
At  Aretinus  his  informer's  suit, 
Palphurius  Sura,  and  good  Junius  Rusticus, 
Men  of  the  best  repute  in  Rome  for  their 
Integrity  of  life  :  no  fault  objected, 
But  that  they  did  lament  his  cruel  sentence 
On  Pa'tus  i  hrasea,  the  philosopher. 
Their  ]>iitrou  and  instructor. 

Uteph.  Can  Jove  see  this, 
And  hold  his  thunder! 

DomitiL  Nero  and  Caligula 
Only  commanded  mischiefs;  but  ow  Cssar 
Delights  to  see  them. 

JuL  What  we  cannot  help. 
We  may  deplore  with  silence. 

Canis.  We  are  call'd  for 
By  our  proud  mistress. 

DomitiL  We  awhile  must  suffer. 

iiteph.  It  is  true  fortitude  to  stand  firm  against 
AU  shocks  of  fate,  when  cowards  faint  and  die 
In  fear  to  sufl'er  more  calamity.  ^Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  C^sar  and  Parthenius, 

Ca$.  They  are  then  in  fetters  ? 

Forth.  Yes,  sir,  but 

Ci£S.  But  what? 
ril  have  thy  thoughts ;  deliver  them. 
Parth.  I  shall,  sir  : 


• ^om  a  tyniiit.]   It  is  tirannie  in  the 

old  copies ;  bat  m  this  wurd  is  froqaently  misprinted  for 
tlic  otber,  I  liave  not  removed  Coxeler's  emenUation  from 
tiie  tekt ;  thongh  not  absulately  necessary. 

♦ and  $o  taken 

She  it  with  Pairit  the  tragedian'M  shape,]   I.  e.  dress, 
habit. 


But  still  submittmg  to  your  god-like  pletsnxe. 
Which  cannot  be  instructed. 

Ctti,  To  the  point. 

Parth.  Nor  tet  your  sacred  majesty  believe 
Your  vassal,  that  with  dry  eyes  iook'd  upon 
His  father  dragg'd  to  deau  by  your  oomiiaod. 
Can  pity  these,  that  durst  presume  to  eeosure 
What  you  decreed. 

C«ri.  Well;  forward. 

Par^  'Tis  my  zeal 
Still  to  preserve  your  clemency  admired, 
'J  emper  d  with  justice,  that  emboldens  me 
To  offer  my  advice.     Alas !  I  know,  sir, 
I'bese  bookmen,  Rusticus,  and  Palphurius  Sura, 
Deserve  all  tortures :  yet,  in  my  opinion, 
I1iey  being  popular  senators,  and  cried  up 
With  loud  applauses  of  the  multitude, 
For  foolish  honesty,  and  beggarly  virtue, 
Twould  relish  more  of  policy,  to  have  them 
Made  away  in  private,  with  what  exquisite  tonaeiite 
You  please, — it  skills  not, — than  to  have  themdnim 
To  toe  Degrees*  in  public ;  for  'tis  doubttd 
That  the  sad  object  may  beget  compassioii 
In  the  giddy  rout,  and  cause  some  sudden  npmr 
That  may  disturb  you. 

C<ri.  Hence,  pale-spirited  coward ! 
Can  we  descend  so  far  beneath  ourself. 
As  or  to  court  the  people's  love,  or  fear 
Their  worst  of  hate  ^  Can  they,  that  are  as  duet 
Before  the  whirlwind  of  our  will  and  power. 
Add  any  moment  to  us  ?  Or  thou  think. 
If  there  are  gods  above,  or  goddesses. 
But  wise  Minerva,  that's  mine  own,  and  rare, 
I'hat  they  have  vacant  hours  to  take  into 
Their  serious  protection,  or  care. 
This  many-headed  monster  ?  Mankind  lires 
In  few,  as  potent  monarchs,  and  their  peers  ; 
And  all  those  glorious  constellations 
That  do  adorn  the  firmament,  appointed. 
Like  grooms,  with  their  bright  mfluenoe  to  attend 
I'he  actions  of  kings  and  emperors, 
They  being  the  greater  wheels  that  move  die  leas. 
Bring    forth  those    condemn'd  wretches;— »[£jrit 

Part^«niui.]— let  me  see 
One  man  so  lost,  as  but  to  pity  them. 
And  though  there  lay  a  million  of  souls 
Imprison 'd  in  his  flesh,  my  hangmen's  hooks 
Should  rend  it  off,  and  give  them  liberty. 
Ca;sar  hath  said  it. 

He-enter  Parthenius,  uith  Aretinus,  and  Guard; 
Hangmen  dragging  in  Junius  Rusticus  and 
i^ALpHURiusSuRA,  hoitnd  back  tobaek, 

A  ret.  'Tis  great  Cesar's  pleasure, 
I'hut  with  6x'd  eyes  you  carefully  observe 
The  people's  looks.    Charge  upon  any  msA 
I'hat  with  a  sigh  or  murmur  does  express 
A  seeming  sorrow  for  theee  traitors*  deeths* 
You  know  his  will,  perform  it. 

Ca-s.  A  good  bloodhound, 
And  fit  for  my  employments. 

Sura,  Give  us  leave 
To  die,  fell  tyrant. 

*  To  the  Degrees,  Acl    To  the  Soalm  Gemamim,  mcif 
tioneti  bc^rore ;  (p.  174 ;)  Coxeter  printed  Deerent  hot  the 
old  copy  reads  as  above.    The  woni  is  used  by  iunsoa 
«  Their  bodies  thrown  into  the  Gemonles, 
Th«  expalsed  Apicata  Soda  theai  ibera ; 
HVhom  when  she  aiw  lie  spread  «■  tks  " 


I 


I, 


I 
■  I 

1 1 


II.] 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


183 


I 


Raiit.  For,  beyond  oor  bodies* 
Thoa  hstft  no  power. 

Ctfs.  Yea ;  111  afflict  your  souls. 
And  foree  thea  ffprosniog  to  the  Stygian  lake. 
Prepared  for  sadi  to  bowl  in,  tbat  blaspheme 
Tb»  power  of  princes,  that  are  gods  on  earth. 
Treowle  to  think  how  terrible  the  dream  is 
After  this  sleep  of  death* 

RmL  To  guilty  men 
It  may  brin^  terror ;  not  to  us,  that  know 
What  'tis  to  die,  well  taught  by  bi«  example 
For  whom  we  suffer.    lu  my  thought  I  see 
The  substance  of  tbat  pure  untainted  soul 
Of  Thruea,  oar  master,  msde  a  star. 
That  with  melodious  harmony  invites  us 
(LeAring  this  dunghill  Rome,  made  hell  by  thee) 
To  tnoe  his  hearenly  stops,  and  fill  a  sphere 
Above  yon  crystal  canopy. 

C««.  Do  invoke  him 
With  all  the  aids  his  sanctity  of  life 
llnve  won  on  the  rewarders  of  his  virtue  ; 
They  shall  not  save  you^ — Dogs,  do  you  grin  ?  tor* 
ment  them. 
.  {Tk$  HmngwttH  torment  them,  they  ttili  tmiling. 
So,  take  a  leaf  of  Seneca  now,  and  prove 
If  it  can  render  you  insensible 
Of  that  which  but  begins  here.    Now  an  oil, 
Dnwn  fiom  the  stoic's  frozen  principles, 
Predominant  over  fire,  were  useful  for  you. 

Again,  again.    You  trifle.    Not  a  groan  ? 

Is  my  rage  lost  ?  What  cursed  charms  defend  them ! 
Search  deeper,  villains.     Who  looks  pale,  or  thinks 
That  I  am  cruel? 

Aret,  Over-merciful: 
lis  an  your  weakness,  sir. 

Partk.  I  dare  not  show 
A  sign  of  sorrow  ;  yet  my  sinews  shrink. 
The  spectacle  is  so  horrid.  [Atide. 

Cits.  I  was  never 
O'ereome  till  now.    For  my  sake  roar  a  little, 
And  show  you  are  corporeal,  and  not  tum'd 
Aerial  KMrits.-WiU  it  not  do?  By  Pallas, 
It  is  unkindly  done  to  mock  his  fury 
Whom  the  world  styles  Omnipotent !  I  am  tortured 
In  their  want  of  feeling  torments.     Mariu.s'  story, 
Tint  does  report  him  to  have  sat  unmoved, 
When  cunnittg  sumons  ripp*d  his  arteries 
And  veins,  to  cure  his  gout,  compared  to  this, 
Deserves  not  to  be  named.    Are  they  not  dead  ? 
If  so,  we  wash  an  iEthiop. 

Surd,  No ;  we  live. 

Rtut,  Live  to  deride  thee,    our  calm  patience 
treading 
Upon  the  neck  of  tyranny.    That  securely. 
As  'twere  a  gwitle  slumber,  we  endure 
Thy  hangmen's  studied  tortures,  is  a  debt 
We  owe  to  grave  philosophy,  that  instructs  us 
llie  flesh  is  but  the  clothing  of  the  soul. 
Which  growing  out  of  fashion,  though  it  be 
Cast  off;  or  rent,  or  torn,  like  oura,  'tis  then. 
Being  itself  divine,  in  her  best  lustre. 
But  unto  such  as  thou,  that  have*  no  hopes 
Beyond  the  present,  every  little  scar. 
Hie  want  of  rest,  excess  of  heat  or  cold, 
That  does  inform  them  only  they  are  mortal. 
Pierce  through  and  through  them. 

C4t$^  We  will  hear  no  more. 


Dksf  have  «•  A«pw:]   Cosctersad 


M  If  nsB  vwy  taeorreedy  read,  tkmi  kaat  ne  kepte. 


Rmt.  This  only,  and  I  give  thee  warning  of  it : 
Though  it  id  in  thy  will  to  grind  this  earth 
As  small  as  atoms,  they  thrown  in  the  sea  too, 
They  shall  seem  re-collected  to  thy  sense : 
And,  when  the  saudy  building  of  thy  greatness 
Shall  with  its  own  weight  totter,  look  to  see  me 
As  X  was  yesterday,  in  my  perfect  shape , 
For  ni  appear  in  horror. 

CtES.  By  my  shaking 
I  am  the  guilty  roan,  and  not  the  judge. 
Drag  from  my  sight  these  cursed  ominous  wizards, 
Tliat,  as  they  are  now,  like  to  double-faced  Janus, 
Which  way  soe'er  I  look,  are  furies  to  me. 
Away  with  them  !  first  show  them  deatli,  then  leave 
No  memory  of  their  ashes.    Ill  mock  fate. 

[Exeunt  Hangmen  with  Rutticus  and  Sura,* 
Shall  words  fright  him  victorious  armies  circle  ? 
No,  no ;  the  fever  does  begin  to  leave  me ; 

Enter  DourriA,  Julia,  and  Cjlsm;  Stephanos yb/- 

hwing. 

Or,  were  it  deadly,  from  this  living  fountain 
I  could  renew  the  vigour  of  my  youth. 
And  be  a  second  Virbiusf.    O  my  glory  ! 
My  life !  command^  !  my  all ! 

Dom,  As  you  to  me  are. 

[Embracing  and  kitmng  mutually, 
I  heard  you  were  sad ;  X  have  prepared  you  sport 
Will  banish  melancholy.     Sirrah,  Caesar, 
( 1  hug  myself  for't)  I  have  been  instructing 
The  players  how  to  act ;  and  to  cut  off 
All  tedious  impertinence,  have  contracted 
I'he  tragedy  into  one  continued  scene. 
I  have  toe  art  oft,  and  am  taken  more 
With  my  ability  that  way,  than  all  knowledge 
I  have  but  of  toy  love. 

C<es,  Thou  art  still  thyself. 
The  sweetest,  wittiest, 

Dom,  When  we  are  abed 
1*11  thank  your  good  opinion.    Thou  sliult  see 
Such  an  Iphis  of  thy  Faris$  ! — and  to  humble 
The  pride  of  Domitilla,  that  neglects  roe, 
( Ilowe'er  she  is  your  cousin,)  I  have  forced  her 

To  play  the  part  of  Anaxareto 

You  are  not  offended  with  it  ? 

Ctfi.  Any  thing 
I'hat  does  content  thee  yields  delight  to  me  : 
My  fsculties  and  powers  are  thine. 

Dom,  I  thank  you : 


*  [Exeunt  Hangmen  tciih  Ru$tieuM  and  Sara.]  After 
.Vura,  Coxeter  and  M.  Mason  add,  Stfpha$to» /oHowbtg, 
YhU  lending  a  man  out  before  he  comes  in,  is  another 
instance  of  the  surprising  attention  which  MaMenger  ex- 
perienced from  the  former  editors.  The  quarto  reads  as  it 
stands  here  :  hangmen,  too,  is  brought  back  in  lieu  of  the 
more  modish  term  ejteuHonerg. 

t  And  be  a  aecand  Virbins.j  The  name  given  to  Hippol>- 
tas  after  he  was  restored  to  life  by  Aiacu\np\u%.  He  mun  so 
called,  say  the  critics,  piod  iitfer  vlroa  Ms  /merit.  See  The 
jEneid,  iibu  vU.  v.  703. 

X  My  l{fet  command!  my  all!  i.  e.  my  power!  my  aOI 
This  is  the  reading  of  tb«  old  copies,  and  undoubtedly 
genuine:  th«  modern  editors  (I  Icnuw  not  why)  chooae 
to  read,  My  Hfe!  command  my  all!  which  the  reply  of 
Domitia  proves  to  be  rank  nonsense. 

$  Thou  ehalt 


Such  an  Iphie  ef  thy  ParU!  &cl  The  story  of  Iphls 
and  Aaaxarete  la  beautlftilly  toU  by  OvM,  in  the  fonrteentli 
book  of  hb  ^«tem0fyA«n<,(v.aB8,cf  •nf.,)towhich  1  refer 
the  reader,  as  It  b  too  loag  to  ba  cxtracled.  MassiuKer  has 
followed  his  leader  pari  pamu;  and  Indeed  the  elcfance 
and  spirit  whkb  be  ass  InAMcd  into  these  Utile  Intcrlwlrs, 
cannot  be  too  highly  conunendcd. 
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Prithee  let's  take  our  places.    Bid  them  enter 
Without  mere  circumstance. 

Ajier  a  thori  fiouruk,  enter  Paris  as  Ipbo. 

How  do  you  like 
That  shape*  ?  methinks  it  is  most  suiti^le 
1  o  the  sjip^ct  of  a  des]iairin^  lover. 
The  seeming  late-iallen,  counterfeited  tears 
That  hang  upon  his  cheeks,  was  my  derice. 

Cies.  And  all  was  excellent. 

Dom.  Now  hear  him  speak. 

Iphis,  That  she  is  fair,  (and  that  an  epithet 
Too  foul  to  express  her.)  or  descended  nobly, 
Or  rich,  or  fortunate,  are  certain  truths 
In  which  poor  Iphis  glories.     But  that  these 
Perfections  in  no  other  virg^  found 
Abused,  should  nourish  cruelty  and  pride 
In  the  divinest  Anaxarete, 
Is,  to  my  lov^e-sick  languishing  soul,  a  riddle ; 
And  with  more  difficulty  to  be  dissolved t« 
Than  that  the  monster  Sphinx  from  the  steep  rock 
Offer 'd  to  (Edipus.    Imperious  Love, 
As  at  thy  ever-flaming  altars  Iphis, 
I'hy  never-tired  votary,  hath  presented. 
With  scalding  tears,  whole  hecatombs  of  sighs. 
Preferring  thy  power,  and  thy  Paphian  mother's. 
Before  the  1  nunderer's,  Neptune's,  or  Pinto's, 
(That,  after  Saturn,  did  divide  the  worid, 
And  had  the  sway  of  things,  yet  were  compell'd 
By  thy  inevitable  shafts  to  yield. 
And  fight  under  thy  ensigns,)  be  auspicious 
To  this  last  trial  of  my  sacrifice 
Of  love  and  service ! 

Donu  Does  he  not  set  it  rarely  ? 
Observe  with  what  a  feeling  he  delivers 
His  orisons  to  Cupid  ;  I  am  rapt  with't. 

Iphis.  And  from  thy  never-emptied  quiver  take 
A  golden  arrowy,  to  transfix  her  heart. 
And  force  her  love  like  me ;  or  cure  my  wound 
With  a  leaden  one,  that  may  beget  in  me 

Hate  and  forg^tfulness  of  what's  now  my  idol 

But  1  call  bacK  my  prayer ;  I  have  blasphemed 
In  my  rash  wish  :  'tis  I  that  am  unworthy  ; 
But  she  all  merit,  and  may  in  justice  challengfe. 
From  the  assurance  of  her  excellencies, 
Not  love  but  adoration.     Vet,  bear  witness. 
All-knowing  Powers  !  I  bring  along  with  me, 
As  faithful  advocates  to  make  intercession, 
A  loyal  heart  with  pure  and  holy  flames, 
With  the  foul  fires  of  lust  never  polluted. 
And,  as  I  touch  her  threshold,  which  with  tears. 
My  limbs  benumb'd  with  cold,  I  oft  have  wash'd. 
With  my  glad  lips  I  kiss  this  earth  grown  proud 
With  frequent  favours  from  her  delicate  feet. 

Dom.  By  Caosar's  life  he  weeps !  and  I  forbear 
Hardly  to  keep  him  company. 

Iphis,  Blest  ground,  thy  pardon. 
If  I  profane  it  with  forbidden  steps. 


How  do  ifou  Uho 


That  shape  T]  The  Roman  actum  uUyed  in  maaka,  one  of 
which  Duniitia  rallr  a  »liape. — M.  Mas«in. 

That  a  mask  was  called  a  shape  I  never  heard  before. 
'n>e  lact  it,  that  shape  if  a  theairical  word,  and,  in  the 
langnage  of  the  property-man.  means,  as  has  been  already 
observed,  the  whol«.  of  ihe  dress. 

i  And  with  more  difficulty  to  he  dissolved.)  So  the  oM  co- 
pies.  Coxeter  and  M.  Ma>ou  read  eolved, 

I  Iphis.  And  from  thy  never-emptied  quiver  take 

A  golden  arrowy  Ace]  For  this  exprcMion,  which,  lilce  a 
few  others,  occurs  somewhat  too  freqaently.  See  the  Virgin 
Martyr. 


// 


I  must  presume  to  knoek — and  y«t  attempt  it 
With  such  a  tremblini;  reverence,  as  if 
My  hands  [were  now]*  held  up  for  ezpiatioB 
To  the  incensed  gods  to  spare  a  kingdom. 
Within  there,  ho  !  something  divine  come  forth 
To  a  distressed  mortal. 

EnUr  Lathtus  ms  a  Porter. 

Port,  Ha !  who  knocks  there  ? 

Dom,  What  a  churlish  look  this  koave  has ! 

PorU  Is*t  you,  sirrah  ? 
Are  you  come  to  pule  and  whine  ?  A  vaunt,  and  qviekfy; 
Dog-whips  shall  drive  you  hence,  dse. 

Dom.  Churlish  deril! 
But  that  I  ahould  disturb  the  soene,  as  I  live 
I  would  tear  his  eyes  out. 

Ciri.  Tis  in  jest,  Domitia. 

Dom.  I  do  not  like  such  jesting ;  if  he  ware  not 
A  flin^  hearted  slave,  he  could  not  uae 
One  of  his  fonn  so  harshlj.    How  the  toad  aweUa 
At  the  other's  sweet  htimility ! 

C<rs.  Tis  his  part : 
Let  them  proceed, 

Dam,  A  rogue's  part  will  ne'er  leave  him. 

Iphis,  As  you  have,  gentle  sir,  the  happineaa 
(When  you  please)  to  behold  the  figure  of 
The  master-piece  of  nature,  limn'd  to  the  iifo. 
In  more  than  human  Anaxarete, 
Scorn  not  vour  servant,  that  with  suppliant  lumda 
Takea  holo  upon  your  knees,  conjuring  yoa. 
As  you  are  a  man,  and  did  not  suck  the  milk 
Of  wolves  and  tigers,  or  a  mother  of 
A  tougher  temper,  use  some  means  these  eyes» 
Before  they  are  wept  out,  may  see  yourladfy. 
Will  you  be  gracious  sir? 

Port.  Though  1  lose  my  place  fort, 
I  can  bold  out  no  longer. 

Dom.  Now  he  melts, 
Theie  is  some  little  hope  he  may  die  hooeat. 

Port.  Madam! 

Enter  Domiiilla  as  Amxarxts. 

Anax.  Who  calls?  What  object  have  we  here  ? 

Dom.  Your  cousin  keeps  her  proud  state  still ;  I 
I  have  fitted  her  for  a  part.  [think 

Anax.  Did  1  not  charge  thee 
I  ne'er  might  see  this  thing  more? 

Iphis,  I  am,  indeed,  [on  : 

What  thing  you  please ;  a  worm  that  you  may  tread 
Lower  I  cannot  fall  to  show  my  duty. 
Till  your  disdain  hath  digg'  d  a  grave  to  cover 
This  body  with  forgotten  dust ;  and,  when 
I  know  your  sentence,  cruellest  of  women ! 
ni,  by  a  willing  death,  remove  the  object 
That  IS  an  eyesore  to  you. 

Anax,  Wretch,  thou  dar*st  not : 


*  My  hands  [were  now]  hdd  up  for  ntBNrfsMsl  I  am  very 
doobtfal  of  the  genaieness  of  ibis  line.  Or'  the  old  copies  oJT 
this  tragedy  (of  which  there  is  bat  one  edition)  ■ouw  read. 

My  hands  hM  tip,  or  expietUms 
and  others, 

3iy  hands  help  up,fbr  expuUioss. 
It  is  evident,  from  the  comma,  that  tl»ere  is  aa  error  aome- 
where,  whicli  was  discovered  at  the  press, and  ^ttenpled  to 
be  removed :  bat,  as  it  has  happened  more  thaa  once  In 
these  pla)s,  only  exchnnged  for  another,  lly  addiiioa  ia 
harmless:  bat  if  I  coaici  have  ventared  ao  fnx,  I  abuald  have 
read. 

My  hands  held  wp  in  prayer,  or  expimHom, 

To,  tLC. 

As  the  line  atanda  in  Coxctcr  and  Mr.  M.  Maaoa  it  b  im* 
poaaiMe  to  read  it  a*  verae,  or  any  thing  like  verse. 
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lar 


.1    n>t  vsre  tbfl  lut  and  gmtMt  Mrrioe  to  me 

,     njdolinftlci'e  could  bout  oC     WbM  dull  £>al 

1      Bnt  thou  -cnuld  nourisli  sn^  fliltriiDg  liope, 

I     OnaoTmy  hri):\it  in  youtli.iri  bin h  and  rurtune, 

CiMild  e'«r  dMcend  to  look  apon  llij  lowneu, 

Huob  Im  eonieni  to  nuke  mi  lord  oronc 

I'd  noi  iCMpt,  IJidufib  iiSer'dVoi  mj  «]sr«1 

Ujr  ibouKhu  itcup  not  aa  low. 

Dam.  Tben's  ber  true  uiturel 
tfo  pemxntMl  scom. 

Amti.  I  wrong  my  worth, 

.    Or  to  (icheni-e  ■  nyllebt*  OT  look 

With  on«  BO  far  bcneaih  me. 

/fihJi.  Yeluk.bHd, 
Take  lieed  of  pride,  and  DUiMKi^}^  eoneider, 
I    Row  briiile  ibe  Amndation  U,  on  wbieh 
You  labour  la  vliorio-  il.    Niohe, 
Ptoudof  hwnunwr(iUti«uf,  liur*'.  oonlemn 
Lunu'i  -double  burilicn     but  whet  follow'd  T 


Tbe  bnuly  ]-od  o'erpriie  so.  time  or  liekiwu 
Can  cbang*  lo  loaih  d  deformily ;  yonr  weeltb 
The  pm  of  thiefst ;  queen  M  mum,  Tto^  fired, 
Uljraaee  bondwoman* :  but  lbs  lore  1  bring  you 
''      "■  jlent  ihieree,  notfite. 


C^TI 


iabfroi: 


I*«.  Cnlf 
GiTB  betlei 

IphU.  Say,  will  you  relent  yet, 
RaTokin^  your  drctretbat  I  ihoutd  die! 
Or,  ehill  I  da  a  hat  yon  eomnutndl  reiol*ei 
I  m  impaiieat  of  detay. 

Anai.  Dis(iiiieh  ilien 
I  ebiiU  look  on  v'Ur  [mgvdv  Dnmored, 

J>nn,  I)  deril!  derill  [enn 

Ifkii.  Tbea  thai  1  teka  my  laat  leirt.     All  I 
or  loTer*  fdl  upon  you ;  and,  hereafter. 
When  any  man,  like  ae  coolemu'd,  ahall  itody 
In  (b«  «<'"("■«*■  of  bia  aoul  to  giro  ■  name 


To  >  scornful,  cruel  miatresg,  let  bim  only 
Say,  Tl.i>  nasi  bloody  noraim  is  to  mo. 

A    Anoiarete  w*s  10  wrelched    ^ihul 

Mow  fpul  your  tynmnnua  mind,  and  glory  in 
Tbe  ruini  you  Jiate  mods    for  H^men'a  bends, 
Thai  Aboufd  have  made  US  one,  tbia  fttal  hallar 
For  -evtfr  ehall  divorce  U^     nt  your  ^te, 
As  n  irojiby  of  your  pride  and  my  affliotion, 
I'll  presently  lienp  mvself. 
Dam.    Nol  for  the  world— 

[Starll/ram  br  Mel 
""■—■-'■'-  —yon  lore  yonr  lnei! 


poned  thus,  Domi 


.pi./i 


To  da 

ladeediueemnt;  th 

uirb  I  bow 

To  vm 

Let  me,  a 

n ;  what  I 

nw  {ireaented. 

V.  iiat  folio 

d™ 

No,  I  am 

^miliar 

Wiiht 

e  eonclusio 

a:  besides 

npon  tbe  .udden 

yBelfmuch  indispoied 

Te  bed  th. 

ly  doctor. 

nteUigenco 

,— which 

mnit  ind  out. 

Urmy 

rreeies. 

Come  to  me.  Puris, 

To-mor 

ow  for  you 

reward. 

[  EieuuliiU  bill  rhmilHla  end  SitfliMtm. 
Suph,  Patronesa.  bear  me  ; 
Will  you  not  call  for  your  abaia!  ail  down  with  tbis 

I  BliBit  look  fo  »re  yoil  lumble '.  ' 


SCENE  L^A  Batm  In  Ilia  PalsM. 
Emitr  pABTDaNip*,  Jdlii,  DaMmLtJk,  and  Cxott. 
ParHt.  Whv.'tiaimpassible.— Paris! 
Jul.   Vm  obaerved  Km. 
A*  it  appear!,  the  violence  ofherpuiion. 
When  penooating  Iphis,  be  pretended. 


r^pn-  knAfni>g.J  Ttiew   i»u 

TM>  l>  Uw  nni  tuucciDUNr 

tolra    ■)>.     Tin  Kaman  Arlvr  Wit ....,    

yrtiili:^  iM*y  yrin>Klun  Tin  Emftrmr  nfilir  fijul,-  I 


<-l  Mr.  M. 

v>  wittMi  dET 


To  bing  bimMl^ 

PortA.  Yes,  yee,  I  noted  tint; 
But  nefti  could  imoKiiiB  it  could  work  fcer 
To  Buch  a  strange  inlempertnoe  of  afleclioD, 

DtmiliL  By  my  bopei,  t  tbink  not 


lU  da|>(enUt  MIy. 
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XAcr  ir. 


i! 


i! 


il 


i: 


• 


i! 
I 

t  i 
I 


I  r 


■  I 
(  • 


Thit  sbe  respects,  though  all  here  saw, and  marfc'd  it; 
Presuming  sne  can  mould  the  emperor*8  will 
Into  what  form  she  likes,  though  we,  and  all 
The  infonnere  of  the  world,  conspired  to  cross  it. 

C4tni$.  Then  with  what  ei^meas,  this  morning, 
urging 
The  want  of  health  and  rest,  she  did  entreat 
Cesar  to  leave  her ! 

Domitil.  Who  no  sooner  shsent. 
But  she  calls,  Dwarf  f  (so  in  her  scorn  she  styles  me,) 
Put  on  m^  pank^la ;  fetA  pen  and  paper, 
I  am  to  write  :'-^aid  with  disnacted  loobi. 
In  her  smock,  impatient  of  so  short  delay 
As  hut  to  have  a  mantle  thrown  upon  her. 
She  8eal*d — I  know  not  what,  but  'twas  endorsed. 
To  my  loved  Parit, 

Jul.  Add  to  this,  I  heard  her 
Say,  when  a  page  received  it.  Let  him  wait  me. 
And  earefuUyt  in  the  walk  eaWd  our  Retreat, 
Where  Cttear,  in  his  fear  to  give  offence, 
Uneentfor  never  enters, 

PartJu  This  being  certain, 
(For  these  are  more  than  jealous  suppositions,) 
Why  do  not  you,  that  are  so  near  in  blood. 
Discover  it? 

DomitiL  Alas !  you  know  we  dare  not. 
^will  be  received  for  a  malicious  practice, 
To  free  us  from  that  slavery  which  her  pride 
Imposes  on  us.    But,  if  you  would  please 
To  break  the  ice,  on  pain  to  be  sunk  ever. 
We  would  aver  it. 

Partk,  I  would  second  you. 
But  that  I  am  commanded  with  all  speed 
To  fetch  in*  Ascletario  the  Chaldean  ; 
Who,  in  his  absence,  is  condemn*d  of  treason. 
For  calculating  the  nativi^ 
Of  Cssar,  with  all  confidence  foretelling, 
la  every  circumstance,  when  he  shall  die 
A  violent  death.     Yet,  if  you  could  approve 
Of  my  directious,  I  would  have  you  speak 
As  much  to  Aretinus,  as  you  have 
To  me  deliver'd  :  he  in  his  own  nature 
Being  a  spy,  on  weaker  grounds,  no  doubt. 
Will  undertake  it ;  not  for  g^oodness'  sake, 
(W^ith  which  he  never  yet  held  correspondence,) 
But  to  endear  his  vigilant  observings 
Of  what  concerns  the  emperor,  and  a  little 
To  triumph  in  the  ruins  of  this  Paris, 
That  cross'd  him  in  the  senate-house. 

Enter  Aretincs. 

Here  he  comes, 
His  nose  held  up  ;  he  hath  something  in  the  wind. 
Or  I  much  err,  already.     My  designs 
Command  me  hence,  great  ladies ;  but  I  leave 
My  wishes  with  you.  [Ertt. 

Aret.  Have  I  caught  your  greatness 
In  the  trap,  my  proud  Augusta ! 

DomitU.  What  is't  raps  him  ? 

AreL  And  mv  fine  Roman  Actor  ?     Is't  even  so  ? 
No  coarser  dish  to  take  your  wanton  palate. 
Save  that  which,  but  the  emperor,  none  durst  taste  of! 
'Tis  very  welL     I  needs  must  glory  in 
This  rare  discovery :  but  the  rewards 
Of  my  intelligence  bid  me  think,  even  now. 
By  an  edict  m>m  Cesar,  I  have  power 
To  tread  upon  the  neck  of  Slavish  Rome, 

*  To  retch  in]  i.  e.  to  Kiie ;  s  flreqaeot  exprtnion. 


// 


Disposing  oflSces  and  provinoes 
To  my  lansmen,  fnends,  and  disBts^ 

DonutiL  This  is  more 
Than  usual  with  him. 

JuL  Aretinus  I 

Aret,  How! 
No  more  respect  and  rererenoe  toider'd  to 
But  Aretinus  !    Tis  confess'd  that  title. 
When  you  were  princesses,  snd  commanded  ally 
Had  been  a  favour ;  but  being,  as  yon  are. 
Vassals  to  a  proud  woman,  the  worst  bondage^ 
You  stand  obliged  with  as  much  sdoratiop 
1  o  entertain  him,  that  comes  arm'd  with  atrengdr 
To  break  your  fatten,  as  tann'd  galley-slares 
Psy  such  as  do  redeem  them  from  the  oar. 
I  come  not  to  entrap  you ;  bst  aloud 
Pronounce  that  you  are  «i«ntimi«^  :  and  to  maks 
Your  liberty  sweeter,  you  shall  see  her  fiUI« 
This  empress,  this  Domitis,  whst  you  w3I^ 
Ihat  triumph'd  in  your  miseriss. 

DomitiL  Wane  you  serious. 
To  prove  your  accusation  I  could  lend 
Some  help. 

Cttn.  AttdL 

JuL  And  I. 

AreL  No  stom  to  me. 
My  eyes  and  ears  are  everv  where ;  I  know  aD 
To  the  line  and  action  in  the  play  that  took  bar : 
Her  quick  dissimulation  to  excuse 
Her  being  transported,  with  her  morning  ^ 
1  bribed  thb  boy  that  did  convey  the  letter, 
And,  having  peruaed  it,  made  it  up  again : 
Your  griefs  and  angen  are  to  me  familiar. 
— That  Paris  is  brought  to  her*,  and  how  &r 
He  shall  be  tempted. 

DomitiL  This  is  above  wonder. 

Aret,  My  gold  can  work  much  stranger  miracles 
Than  to  corrupt  poor  waiters.  Here,  join  with  me — 

[Takes  out  m  petitirm. 
Tis  a  complaint  to  Cssar.  This  is  that  [hands 
Shall  ruin  her,  and  raise  you.  Have  you  set  your 
To  the  accusation  ? 

JuL  And  will  justify 
What  we've  subscribed  to. 

C<rn.  And  with  vehemence* 

Domitit.  I  will  deliver  it. 

Aret,  Leave  the  rest  to  me  then. 

Enter  Caesar,  with  his  Guard, 

Ctts,  Let  our  lieutenants  bring  us  victory. 
While  we  enjoy  the  fruits  of  peace  at  home  i 
And  being  secured  from  our  intestine  foes, 
(Far  worse  than  foreign  enemies,)  doubts  and  feara. 
Though  all  the  sky  were  hung  with  biasing  meteors. 
Which  fond  astrolc^ra  give  out  to  be 
Assured  presages  of  the  change  of  empires. 
And  deaths  of  monarchs,  we,  undaunted  yet. 
Guarded  with  our  own  thunder,  bid  defiance 
To  them  and  fate ;  we  being  too  strongly  am*d 
For  them  to  wound  us. 

Aret,  Cesar! 

JuL  As  thou  art 
More  than  a  man — 

C^n,  Let  not  thy  passions  be 
Rebellious  to  thy  reason — 


-T^afPoHt  If  AroiigA/ toiler, &c.]    A  Use 
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Bnt  receive  [Deliven  the  petit Um. 

This  trad  of  yoar  constancy,  u  nnmoired 
As  yoQ  go  to  or  from  the  ospitol, 
Thsnks  siren  to  Jore  for  triumphs. 

Ctfs.  Ha*! 

Dmmitil,  Vouchsafe 
A  while  to  stay  the  li^rhtning  of  your  eyes, 
poor  mortals  dare  not  look  on. 

AnL  Hiere's  no  vein 
Of  yours  that  rises  with  high  rage,  hut  is 
An  earthquake  to  us. 

AaailCit  An4»  if  not  kept  closed 
yiliih  more  than  human  patience,  in  a  moment 
Win  awallow  ns  to  the  centre. 

Cicn.  Not  that  we 
Bepine  to  serve  her,  sre  we  her  accusers. 

iuL  But  that  she's  fSallen  so  low. 

.^ref.  Which  on  sure  proofs 
We  can  make  eood. 

DamitiL  And  show  she  is  unworthy 
Of  the  least  spark  of  that  diviner  fire 
You  have  conferrM  upon  her. 

C^.  I  stand  douhtfiil. 
And  unresolved  what  to  determine  of  you. 
In  this  malicious  violence  you  have  offer*d 
To  the  altar  of  her  truth  and  pureness  to  me. 
You  have  hut  fruitlessly  lahourVl  to  sully 
A  white  robe  of  perfecdon,  black-mouth  d  envy 
Could  belch  no  spot  on. — But  I  will  put  off 
The  deity  you  labour  to  take  from  me, 
And  argue  out  of  probabilities  with  you. 
As  if  I  were  a  man.    Can  I  believe 
That  she,  that  borrows  all  her  light  from  me. 
And  knows  to  use  it,  would  betray  her  darkness 
To  your  intelligence :  and  make  Uiat  apparent, 
Which,  by  her  perturbations,  in  a  play 
Waa  jeaterday  but  doubted,  and  find  none 
But  you,  that  are  her  slaves,  and  therefore  hate  her, 
Whoee  ^s  she  might  employ  to  make  way  for  her  ? 
Or  Aretinos,  whom  long  since  she  knew 
To  be  the  cabinet  counsellor,  nay,  the  key 
Of  Cesar's  secrets  ?     Could  her  beauty  raise  her 
To  this  unequaird  height,  to  make  her'fall 
The  more  remarkable  ?  or  must  my  desires 
To  her,  and  wronga  to  Lamia,  be  revenged 
By  her,  and  on  herself,  that  drew  on  both  t 
Or  she  leave  our  imperial  bed,  to  court 
A  public  actor  ? 

AreL  Who  dares  contradict 
These  more  than  human  reasons,  that  have  power 
To  clothe  base  guilt  in  the  most  glorious  shape 
Of  innocence? 

DomiiiL  Too  well  she  knew  tlie  strength 
And  eloquence  of  her  patron  to  defend  tier, 
And  thereupon  presuming,  fell  securely ; 
Not  fearing  an  accuser,  nor  the  truth 
Produced  Sffainst  her,  which  your  love  and  favour 
Will  ne'er  aiscern  from  falsehood. 

C#f .  1*11  not  hear 
A  syllable  more  that  may  invite  a  chnnee 
In  my  opinion  of  her.     You  have  raised 
A  fiercer  war  within  me  by  this  fable, 
Though  with  your  lives  ycm  vow  to  make  it  story, 
Than  if,  and  at  one  instant,  all  my  legions 
Revolted  frcnn  me,  and  came  arm  d  againat  me. 
Here  in  this  paper  are  the  swords  predestined 
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For  my  destruction  ;  here  the  fatal  stars. 

That  threaten  more  than  ruin  ;  this  the  death's  head 

That  does  assure  roe,  if  she  can  prove  false, 

That  I  am  mortal,  which  a  sudden  fever 

Would  prompt  me  to  believe,  and  faintly  jield  to. 

But  now  ill  my  full  confidence  what  she  sutlers, 

In  that,  from  any  witness  but  myself, 

I  nourish  a  suspicion  she's  untrue. 

My  toughness  returns  to  me.    Lead  on,  monstera, 

And,  by  the  forfeit  of  your  lives,  confirm 

She  is  all  excellence,  as  you  all  baseness  ; 

Or  let  mankind,  for  her  fall,  boldly  swear 

There  are  no  chaste  wives  now,  nur  ever  were*. 

[  furemi  t. 

SCENE  II~i4  jnivate  Walk  in  the  Gardens  of  the 

Palace. 

Enter  DoMrriA,  Paris,  and  Servants. 

Dom,  Say  we  command  that  none  presume  to  dare. 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour,  that  is  life. 
Out  of  a  saucy  curiousnes,  to  stand 
Within  the  distance  of  their  eyes  or  eara. 
Till  we  please  to  be  waited  on.        [Exeunt  Servants, 

And,  sirruli, 
Howe'er  you  are  excepted,  let  it  not 
Beget  in  you  an  arrogant  opinion 
'Tis  done  to  grace  you. 

Par,  With  my  humblest  service 
X  but  obey  your  summons,  and  ahould  blush  else. 
To  be  so  near  you. 

Dom.  'T  would  become  you  rather 
To  fear  the  greatness  of  the  grace  vouchsafed  you 
May  overwhelm  you  ;  and  'twill  do  no  less, 
If,  when  you  are  rewarded,  in  your  cups 
You  boaAt  thia  privacy. 

Par,  lliat  were,  mightiest  empress, 
To  play  with  lightning. 
•    Dam,  You  conceive  it  right. 
The  means  to  kill  or  save  is  not  alone 
In  Caesar  circumscribed  ;  for,  if  incensed, 
We  have  our  thunder  too,  that  strikes  as  clf'sJIy. 

Par,  'T would  ill  become  the  lowness  of  my  for- 
To  question  what  you  can  do,  but  with  all       [tune. 
Humility  to  attend  what  is  your  will. 
And  then  to  serve  it. 

Dom,  And  would  not  a  secret. 
Suppose  we  should  commit  it  to  your  trust. 
Scald  you  to  keep  it? 

Par,  Though  it  raged  within  me 
Till  I  tum'd  cindera,  it  should  ne'er  have  vent. 
To  be  an  age  a  dying,  and  with  torture, 
Only  to  be  thou^t  worthy  of  your  counself, 
Or  actuate  what  you  command  to  me^,  [I(>dge, 

A  wretched  obscure  thing,  not  worth  your  know- 
Were  a  perpetual  happineas. 

Dom,  We  could  wish 


•Oriel  mankind,  for  her  fall,  boUlyneear 
There  are  no  cha*tc  wieee  mow.  nor  ever  were.]    The 
**  godlike  C«iar"  forfeU  that  the  cheiMtUy  of  DtioUlls  had 
long  ceued  to  be  «  mitUer  of  duubC 

4  (hUifto  be  though  worthif  ^  ifottr  contaeX,]  The  modern 
editor*.  i»bu  appear  not  to  have  anderatood  the  word,  read 
coumcU  for  eowiael :  bat  the  latter  la  ri^ht.  It  means  eecrtey, 
and  so  it  if  frcqneully  used,  not  ooly  by  Masaiager,  but  by 
all  the  writers  of  his  time : 

*<  Rnt  what  they  did  there  Is  eowuel  to  me, 
Becanse  Ihey  lay  late  the  acst  day."    Old  Baltmd, 
t  Or  actaate  what  fee  fnasiemf  to  me,]  Here  metnmie  is 
Bscd  for  etei,  as  ocf  is  ascd  Inr  some  o#  oar  best  ptieis,  aad 
Pope  amoog  the  ml,  bnt  with  less  propriety,  for  actnale. 
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That  we  conld  credit  tbee,  and  cannot  find 

In  reason,  but  that  thou,  whom  oft  1  have  aeen 

To  personate  a  gentleman,  noble,  wise. 

Faithful  and  gainsome,  and  what  virtues  else 

The  poet  plensea  to  adorn  you  with  ; 

But  that  (as  vesseb  still  partake  the  odour* 

Of  the  sweet  precious  liquors  they  contain*d) 

Thou  most  be  really,  in  some  degr*^, 

The  thing  thou  dose  present. — Nay,  do  not  tremble; 

We  seriously  believe  it,  and  presume 

Our  Paris  is  the  volume  in  which  all  f^^^* 

Those  excellent  gifts  the  stage  hath  seeo  him  graced 

Are  curiously  bound  up. 

Fitr.  The  argument 
Is  the  same,  great  Augusta,  that  I,  acting 
A  fool,  a  coward,  a  traitor,  or  cold  cynic, 
Or  any  other  weak  and  vicious  person. 
Of  force  I  must  be  such.    O  gracious  madam. 
How  glorious  soever,  or  defonn*d, 
I  do  appear  in  the  .«ene,  my  part  being  ended. 
And  ail  my  borrowed  ornaments  put  off, 
I  am  no  more,  nor  less,  than  what  I  was 
Before  I  enter*d. 

DoKu  Come,  you  would  put  on 
A  wilful  ignorance,  and  not  understand 
What  'tis  we  point  at     Must  we  in  plain  language. 
Against  the  decent  modesty  of  our  sex. 
Say  that  we  love  thee,  love  thee  to  enjoy  thee ; 
Or  thiit  in  our  desires  thou  art  preferred 
And  Cxsar  but  thy  second  ?  Thou  in  justice. 
If  from  the  height  of  majesty  we  can 
Look  down  upon  thy  lowness,  and  embrace  it. 
Art  bound  with  fervour  to  look  up  to  me. 

Par.  O,  madam !  hear  me  with  a  patient  ear. 
And  be  but  pleased  to  understand  the  reasons 
That  do  deter  me  from  a  happiness 
Kings  would  be  rivals  for.    Can  I,  that  owe 
My  life,  and  all  that's  mine,  to  Cesar's  bounties, 
Beyond  my  hopes  or  merits,  shower'd  upon  me. 
Make  payment  for  them  with  ingratitude, 
FaUehood,  and  treason !  Though  you  have  a  shape 
Might  tempt  Hippolytus,  and  larger  power 
To  help  or  hurt  than  wanton  Phsedra  had. 
Let  loyalty  and  duty  plead  my  pardon, 
lliough  1  refuse  to  satisfy. 

Dom.  You  are  coy, 
Expecting  1  should  court  you.     Let  mean  ladies 
Use  prayers  and  entreaties  to  their  creatures 
To  rise  up  instruments  to  serve  their  pleasures  ; 
But  for  Augusta  so  to  lose  herself. 
That  holds  command  o'er  Csesar  and  the  world. 
Were  poverty  of  spirit,     lliou  must,  thou  shalt : 
The  violence  of  my  passion  knows  no  mean. 
And  in  my  punishments,  and  my  rewards, 
1*11  use  no  moderation.     Take  this  only, 
As  a  caution  from  me ;  threadbare  chastity 
Is  poor  in  the  advancement  of  her  servants, 
But  wantonness  magni6cent :  and  'tis  frequent 
1  o  have  the  salary  of  vice  weig^  down 
Tlie  pay  of  virtue.    So,  without  more  trifling 
Thy  sudden  answer. 

Par,  In  what  a  strait  am  I  brought  inf  ! 


{as  foeaaei*  gtUl  partake  the  oiow 


Of  the  nceei  ;  reciouB  liqmon  they  contained)] 
QtuB  aemei  eai  imbuta  recent  aervabit  odortm 
Teata  dm.  Hob. 

f  Par.   In  what  a  airaU  am  I  bromght  in !]    Cosetcf  and 
M.  MaaoB  read, 

Oh  I  whai  a  airmit  am  /  hramffht  imt 
TUl  It,  pcrbaps,  a  better  OMMle  of  caprcsaioa ;  bat  we  dMMid 


Alas !  I  know  that  the  denial*!  death ; 

Nor  can  my  grant,  disco ver'd,  threaten  mora. 

Yet,  to  die  innocent,  and  have  the  glory 

For  all  posterity  to  report,  that  I 

Refused  an  onpreas,  to  preserve  my  faith 

To  my  great  master ;  in  true  juds^ent,  most 

Show  fairer  than  to  buy  a  guilty  life 

With  wealth  and  honour.     *T\m  the  \mat  I  InuM  oa; 

I  dare  not,  must  not,  will  not. 

Dam,  How!  eontema'df 
Since  hopes,  nor  feva,  in  the  extfOMt  pravail  aol; 
I  must  use  a  mean.    Think  who  'tis  mmb  to  tlM»: 
Deny  not  thai  yet,  which  a  brother  any 
Grant  to  hb  aister :  as  a  testimony 

iMter  C43AR,  Aannajs.  Julia,  DoviTiuji»  Cmjo^ 
and  a  Guard  behind. 

I  am  not  scorn *d.  kiss  me  ; — kiss  me  agani : 
Kiss  closer.    1  hou  art  now  my  Trojan  Pant, 
And  I  thy  Helen. 

Par.  Since  it  is  your  will. 

Cart.  And  I  am  Menelaus;  but  I  ahall  b» 
Something  I  know  not  yet. 

Dam,  Why  lose  we  time  * 

And  opportunity  ?  These  are  but  salads 
To  8haq»en  appetite  :  let  ua  to  the  feast, 

[Ceirrti^g  Pari$  iaBii<sn%. 
Where  I  shall  wiah  that  thou  wert  Jupiter, 
And  I  Alcmena ;  and  that  I  had  power 
To  lengthen  out  one  short  night  into  three. 
And  so  beget  a  Hercules. 

Ccs.  [Comet forward.']  While  Amphitrio 
Stands  by,  and  draws  the  curtains 

Par.  Oh ! IFafU  m  kkfi 

Dom.  Betray'd! 

C^et.  No ;  taken  in  a  net  of  Vulcan's  Sling, 
Where,  in  myself,  the  theatre  of  the  gods 
Are  sad  spectators,  not  one  of  them  daring 
To  witness,  with  a  smile,  he  does  desire 
To  be  so  shamed  for  all  the  pleasure  that 
You've  sold  your  being  for!    What  ahall  I 

thee? 
Ingrateful,  treacherous,  insatiate,  all 
Invectives  which,  in  bitterness  of  spirit,  [i 

Wrong'd  men  have  breathed  out  against  wicked  wo- 
Cannot  express  thee !  Have  I  raised  thee  from 
Thy  low  condition  to  the  height  of  greatness. 
Command,  and  majesty,  in  one  base  act 
To  render  me,  that  was,  before  I  hugg'd  thee*. 
An  adder,  in  mv  bosom,  more  than  man, 
A  thing  beneatn  a  beast !  Did  I  force  these 
Of  mine  own  blood,  as  handmaids  to  kneel  to 
Thy  pomp  and  pride,  having  myself  no  thought 
But  how  with  benefits  to  bind  thee  mine  -, 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded !  Not  a  knee. 
Nor  tear,  nor  sign  of  sorrow  for  thy  fimlt  ? 
Break  stubborn  silence  :  what  canst  thou  all^e 
To  stay  my  vengeance  ? 


ronfonnd  all  timet,  if  we  thns  modernised  every  phrase  wUck 
appears  unconih  to  oar  eyes  and  eara :  add  too,  that  auniiar 
redaodanciea  arc  to  t>e  foaod  in  alraoat  every  page  of  oar  oU 
writers,  and  above  all,  in  Jf  aaainger  1  An  iaaUace  occaia 
Jnai  l>eluw : 

of  which,  {fagaka 

I  comld  be  iffnoroHt  of,  &c. 
•  To  render  me  that  woa,  be/ore  I  hmgg'd  f AmJ  This  aad 
the  two  fuiloHinf  lines  li<ive  been  hiilierto  pointed  and 
pointed  in  a  very  anintvllifible  manner.  Mr.  M.  Jiasoa 
tried  to  re^Mrm  tben,  bat  failed :  tbc  rimple  lenawal  of  a 
bracket  in  ib«  okl  copica  reitoraa  ibcBi  lo  aaasa. 
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I>0«.  ThU. — ^Thy  lost  compeird  me 
To  be  ft«inimprt,  end  mine  hatb  return*d  it 
In  mj  intent  aiid  will,  though  not  in  act, 
To  cuekold  thee. 

Cc«.  O,  impudence  J  take  her  hence, 
And  let  her  make  her  entrance  into  hell, 
By  leaving  life  with  all  the  tortures  tliat 
1 1    FMb  can  be  senaihle  of.    Yet  stay.     What  power 
'    Her  bemiy  still  holds  o'er  my  soul,  that  wrongs 
j    Of  this  unpardonable  nature  cannot  teach  me 
Te  ri^t  myself,  and  bate  her !— KiU  her.— Hold ! 

0  that  my  dotage  should  increase  from  that 
I    Which  should  breed  detestation !  By  Minerva, 

If  1  look  OB  her  longer  I  shall  melt 

And  ane  to  her,  my  injuries  forgot. 

Again  to  be  received  into  her  favour ; 

Could    honour  yield   to  it!      Carry    her    to  her 

chamber^  i 
Be  that  her  prison,  till  in  cooler  blood 

1  shall  determine  of  her.    \^Exit  Guard  with  Domitia. 
Ani.  Now  step  I  in, 

While  he's  in  this  calm  mood,  for  my  reward. 
^,  if  my  service  hath  deserved — 

Ctff .  Yes,  yes : 
And  111  reward  thee.    Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of 
All  rest  and  peace,  and  been  the  principal  means 
To  make  me  know  that,  of  which  if  again 
I  could  be  ignorant  of,  I  would  purchase  it 

Be-enter  Guard. 

With  the  loss  of  empire:  Strangle  him ;  take  these 

hence  too. 
And  lodge  them  in  the  dungeon.  Could  your  reason. 
Dull  wretchea,  flatter  vou  with  hope  to  think 
That  thia  discovery,  that  hath  shower'd  upon  me 
Perpetual  vexation,  ahould  not  fall 
Heavy  <m  you  ?  Away  with  them ! — ^stop  their  mouths, 
1  will  hear  no  reply. 

[Exit  Guard  with  Aretinus,  Julia,  Canis, 
and  DomiWla. 

— O,  Paris,  Paris  I 
How  ahall  I  argue  with  thee  1  bow  begin 
To  make  thee  understand,  before  I  kill  thee,     [roe  ? 
With  what  grief  and  unwillingness  'tis  forced  from 
Yet,  in  respect  I  have  favour'a  thee,  I'll  bear 
What  thou  canst  speak  to  qualify  or  excuse 
Thy  readineaato  serve  this  woman's  lust ; 
And  which  thou  couldst  give  roe  such  satisfaction. 
As  I  might  bury  the  remembrance  of  it. 
Look  up :  we  stand  attentive. 

Par,  O.  drrad  Cesar ! 
To  hope  for  life,  or  plead  in  the  defence 
Of  my  ingratitude,  were  again  to  wrong  you. 
I  know  1  have  deserved  dt*atb ;  and  my  suit  is, 
That  you  would  hasten  it :  yet,  that  your  highness, 
When  J  am  dead,  ^s  sure  I  will  not  live,) 
May  pardon  me,  111  only  urge  my  frailty. 
Her  will,  and  the  temptation  of  that  beauty 
Which  you  could  not  resist.     How  could  poor  I, 

th«9. 
Fly  that  which  followed  me,  and  Caesar  sued  for  ? 
This  u  all.    And  now  your  sentence. 

Ctu.  Which  1  know  not 
How  to  pronounce.    O  that  thy  fault  had  been 
But  such  as  1  might  pardon !  if  thou  hadst 
In  wantonness,  like  Nero,  fired  proud  Rome, 


Betray'd  an  army,  butcher'd  the  whole  senate ; 

Committed  sacrilege,  or  any  crime 

The  justice  of  our  Roman  laws  calb  death, 

I  baa  prevented  any  intercession. 

And  freely  »ign'd  thy  pardon. 

Par.  But  for  this, 
Alas !  you  cannot,  nay,  you  must  not,  sir ; 
Nor  let  it  to  posterity  be  recorded. 
That  Cftsar,  unrevenged,  suffer'd  a  wrong, 
Which,  if  a  private  man  should  sit  down  with  it. 
Cowards  would  baffle  him. 

Ctfi.  With  such  true  feeling 
Thou  arguest  against  thyself,  that  it 
Works  more  upon  me,  than  if  my  Minerva, 
The  grand  protrectress  of  my  life  and  empire. 
On  forfeit  of  her  favour,  cried  aloud, 
Caesar,  show  mercy !  and,  I  know  not  how, 
T  am  inclined  to  it.     Rise.    Ill  promise  nothing ; 
Yet  clear  thy  cloudy  fears,  aud  cherish  hopes. 
What  we  must  do,  we  shall  do :  we  remember 
A  tragedy  we  oft  have  seen  with  pleasure, 
Call'd  The  FaUe  Servant. 

Par.  Such  a  one  we  have,  sir. 

Ctfs.  In  which  a  great  lord*  takes  to  his  protection 
A  man  forlorn,  giving  him  ample  power 
To  order  and  dispose  of  his  estate 
In 's  absence,  he  pretending  then  a  journey : 
But  yet  with  this  restraint  that,  on  no  terms, 
(This  lord  suspecting  his  wife's  constancy. 
She  having  play'd  false  to  a  former  husband,) 
The  servant,  though  solicited,  should  consent, 
I'hough  she  commanded  him,  to  quench  her  flamea. 

Par.  That  was,  indeed,  the  argument 

Ctes.  And  what 
Didst  thou  play  in  it  ? 

Par.  The faise servant, air.  [without? 

C<ri.  Thou  didst,  indeed.     Do  the  players  wait 

Par,  They  do,  sir,  and  prepared  to  act  the  story 
Your  majesty  mention'd. 

Cttt.  Call  them  in.     Who  presents 
The  injured  lord  ? 

Enter  il^pvs,  Latikvs,  and  a  Lady. 

^sop.  'Tis  my  part,  sir. 

Ccri.  Thou  didst  not 
Do  it  to  the  life ;  we  can  perform  it  better.  [not 

Off  with  my  robe  and  wreath :  since  Nero  scorned 
I'be  public  theatre,  we  in  private  may 
Disport  ourselves.    This  cloak  and  hat,  without 
Wearing  a  beard,  or  other  property. 
Will  fit  the  person. 

^»ap.  Only,  sir,  a  foil, 
The  point  and  edge  rebated,  when  you  act. 
To  do  the  murder.     If  you  please  to  uae  this. 
And  lay  aside  your  own  sword. 

Ctes.  By  no  means. 
In  jest  nor  earnest  this  parts  never  from  me.    Pidy 
Well  have  but  one  short  scene — That,  where  the 
In  an  imperious  way  commands  the  servant 
To  be  unthankful  to  his  patron :  when 
My  cue's  to  enter,  prompt  me : — Nay,  begin, 
A  lid  do  it  sprightly :  though  but  a  new  actor. 
When  I  come  to  execution,  you  shall  find 
No  cause  to  laugh  at  me. 

Lat.  In  the  name  of  wonder. 
What's  Ca;sar's  purpose ! 


•  nsfry  Vr  te  her  ekmmberi  *c.]    Mr.  M.  Maaon  readi 
■If  chamhtr,  Mranidjr  esoafli;  bit,  ladacd,  thIa  whok 
!•  very  cafelmly  glvsa  by  htaa. 
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•  Cam.  /a  which  a  grtai  hrd»  *c]  The  modern  sdittoat 

gve  thU  •pcttcb  and  tbc  next  to  Paris.    The  Mander,  whicb 
palpable  enoaib,  origlaalcd  with  Coxeter,  and  Ibe  moat 
acearale  of  aU  aoiton  aof ottaaatcly  fDUowcd  him. 
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JEtop*  There's  is  no  contending. 

C«.  Why,  when*  t 

Par,  I  am  ann*d  : 
And,  stood  gjim  Death  now  in  my  riew,  and  his 
Ineritable  dvt  aim'd  at  my  breast, 
His  cold  embraces  should  not  bring  an  ague 
To  any  of  my  (acuities,  till  his  pleasures  \j^^*^ 

Were  served  and  satisfied ;  wnich  done,  Nestor's 
To  me  would  be  unwelcome.  [ilsvlc. 

Lad^»  Must  we  entreat. 
That  were  bom  to  command  ?  or  court  a  serrant. 
That  owes  his  food  and  clothing  to  our  bounty, 
For  that,  which  thou  ambitiously  shouldstkned  for? 
Urge  not,  in  thy  excuse,  the  favours  of 
Thy  absent  lord,  or  that  thou  stand*st  engaged 
For  thy  life  to  his  charity ;  nor  thy  fears 
Of  wfaAt  may  follow,  it  hieing  in  my  power 
To  mould  hun  any  way. 

Par,  As  you  may  me. 
In  what  his  reputation  is  not  wounded. 
Nor  1,  his  creature,  in  m\r  thankfulness  suffer. 
I  know  you're  young  and  fair ;  be  virtuous  too, 
And  loyal  to  bis  bed,  that  hath  advanced  you 
To  the  height  of  happiness. 

Lady,  Can  my  lovesick  h^art 
Be  cured  with  counsel  ?  or  durst  reason  ever 
Offer  to  put  in  an  exploded  plea 
In  the  court  of  Venus  ?  My  desires  admit  not 
The  least  delay ;  and  tbereibre  instantly 
Give  me  to  understand  what  I  must  trust  to : 
For,  if  I  am  refused,  and  not  enjoy 
Those  ravishing  pleasures  from  thee,  I  run  mad  for, 
III  swear  unto  my  lord,  at  his  return, 
(Making  what  I  deliver  good  with  tears.) 
That  brutishly  thou  wouldst  have  forced  from  me 
What  I  make  suit  for.     And  then  but  imagine 
What  'tis  to  die,  with  these  words,  ilace  and  trtutar. 
With  burning  corsivesfwrit  upon  thy  forehead, 
And  live  prepared  for't. 

Par,  This  he  will  believe 


now; 


Upon  her  information,  'tis  apptrsnt; 

And  then  I*m  nothing :  and  of  two 

Wisdom  says,  choose  the  less.    Rather  than  &II 

Under  your  indignation,  I  will  yield : 

This  kiss,  and  this,  confirms  it, 

iEsop.  Now,  sir,  now. 

Cir<.  I  must  take  than  at  it  7 

JEoup,  Yes.  sir ;  be  but  perfect.  [n 

C«f.  O  villain !  thankless  villain ! — I  shoaui  talk 
But  IVe  forgot  my  part.     Bot  I  can  do : 
Thus,  thus,  and  thus !  [Stah%  Pmrit. 

Par,  Oh!  I  am  slain  in  earnest.  [Paris ; 

Ccf .  'Tis  true ;  and  'twas  my  pnqKise,  my  good 
And  yet,  before  life  leave  thee,  let  the  iMmour 
IVe  done  thee  in  thy  death  bring  comfiut  to  thirs. 
If  it  had  been  within  the  poww  ofCftsv, 
His  dignity  preserved,  he  had  pardon 'd  thee : 
But  cruelty  of  honour  did  deny  it. 
Vet,  to  confirm  I  loved  thee,  'twas  my  atndr 
To  make  thy  end  ipore  g^oriona,  to  distinguisli 
My  Paris  from  all  others ;  and  in  that 
Have  shown  my  pity.    Nor  would  I  let  thee  fidl 
By  a  centurion  s  sword,  or  have  thy  liabs 
Rent  piecemeal  by  the  hangman's  hook,  however 
lliy  crime  deserved  it :  but,  as  thou  didst  live 
Home's  bravest  actor,  'twas  my  plot  that  thou 
Shouldst  die  in  action,  and,  to  crown  it,  die^ 
With  an  applause  enduring  to  all  times. 
By  our  imperial  hand. — His  soul  is  freed 
From  the  prison  of  his  flesh ;  let  it  mount  upward ! 
And  for  this  trunk,  when  tlwt  the  funeral  puo 
Hath  made  it  ashes,  we'll  see  it  enclosed 
In  a  golden  urn ;  poets  adorn  his  heaiae 
With  their  most  ravishing  sorrows,  and  tho 
For  ever  mourn  him,  and  all  such  as  wore 
His  glad  spectators  weep  his  sudden  death. 
The  cause  forgotten  in  his  epitaph. 

lA  sad  music ;  At  Ptavars  fteer  ajfPmrn* 
body,  Citsar  and  Ae  rtttJoUawmg, 
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SCENE  h—A  Room  in  the  Palace,  icith  an  Image  rf 

Minerva, 

Enter  Pariiienivs,  Stephanos,  and  Guard. 

Parth,  Keep  a  strong  guard  upon  him,  and  admit 
Access  to  any,  to  exchange  a  word  [not 

Or  syllable  with  him,  till  the  emperor  pleases 
To  call  him  to  his  presence. — ^Exit  Guard.] — ^The 

relation 
That  you  have  made  me,  Stephanos,  of  these  late 
Strange  passions  in  Csesar,  much  amaze  me. 
The  informer  Aretinus  put  to  death 
For  yielding  him  a  true  discovery 
Of  tlie  empress'  wantonness ;  poor  Paris  kill'd  first, 


*  H'hift  when  r]  This  b  marked  by  the  editors  m  «b  im- 
perfect tpeech  ;  it  is,  lioweTcr,  complete  ;  and  occnrs  con- 
tinoally  in  oar  <4d  draman,  as  a  marli  of  impatieoce. 

t  H  ith  bumb^f  corsives  writ  t^on  tkjf  /brekeadt]  See 
71k«  Emperor  of  the  Eael, 


And  now  lamented ;  and  the  princesses 
Con6ned  to  several  islands ;  yet  Augusta, 
The  machine  on  which  all  this  mischief  moved. 
Received  again  to  grace ! 

Steph.  Nay,  courted  to  it : 
Such  is  the  impotence*  of  his  aflection ! 
Yet,  to  conceal  his  weakness,  he  given  out 
The  people  made  suit  for  her,  whom  they  hate  mora 
llian  civil  war,  or  famine.     But  take  heed. 
My  lord,  that,  nor  in  your  consent  nor  wishes. 
You  lent  or  furtherance  or  favour  to 
The  plot  contrived  against  her :  should  she  prove  it. 
Nay,  doubt  it  only,  you  are  a  lost  man. 
Her  power  o'er  doting  Ctesar  being  now 
Greater  than  ever. 

Parih.  1  u  a  truth  I  shake  at ; 
And,  when  there's  opportimity 
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Sitpk,  Say  hnt.  Do, 
I  im  joan,  and  sure. 

Pmm,  lil  stand  one  trial  more. 
And  then  you  shall  bear  from  me. 

Stnh,  Now  observe 
The  roodnets  of  this  tyrant,  and  her  pride. 

iThey  tland  aside. 

Enter  Cmsar  and  Donnui. 

C«s.  Nay,  all's  forgotten. 

Dam,  It  may  be,  on  your  part. 

Ctfs.  Forgiven  too,  Domitia  : — 'tis  a  favour 
Thtt  yoQ  should  welcome  with  more  cheerful  looks. 
Can  C«aar  pardon  what  you  durst  not  hope  for. 
That  did  the  injury,  and  jret  must  sue 
To  her,  whose  guilt  is  washed  off  by  his  mercy, 
Onlr  to  entertam  itt 

Am.  1  ask'd  none ; 
And  I  shonid  be  more  wretched  to  receive 
Bemisaion  for  what  I  hold  no  crime, 
Bat  brjr  a  bare  acknowledgment,  than  ii, 
,  By  sliehting  and  contemning  it,  as  now, 
I  dared  thy  utmost  fury.    Though  thy  flatterers 
Fersaade  thee,  that  thy  murders,  lusts,  and  rapes. 
Are  rirtues  in  thee ;  and  what  pleases  Cssar, 
llKMigb  never  so  unjust,  is  right  and  lawful ; 
Or  woric  in  thee  a  false  belief  that  thou 
Art  more  than  mortal ;  yet  I  to  thy  teeth. 
When  circled  with  thy  guards,  thy  rods,  thy  axes, 
And  all  the  ensi^a  of  thy  boasted  power. 
Will  say,  Domitian,  nay,  add  to  it  C'tesar, 
la  a  weak,  feeble  man,  a  bondman  to 
His  violent  passions,  and  in  that  my  slave ; 
Kay,  Boiie  my  slave  than  my  affections  made  me 
To  my  loved  Paris. 

Citi.  Can  I  live  and  hear  this  7 
Or  bear,  and  not  revenge  it  t  Come,  you  know 
The  atreogth  that  you  hold  on  me,  do  not  use  it 
Witk  too  much  cruelty  ;  for  though  'tis  granted 
That  Lydian  Omphale  had  less  command 
O'er  Hercules,  than  you  usurp  o'er  me, 
RfBson  mav  teach  me  to  shake  off  the  yoke 
Of  my  fond  dotage. 

Don.  Never ;  do  not  hope  it ; 
It  cannot  be.    Thou  being  my  beauty's  captive, 
And  not  to  be  redeem'd,  my  empire's  larger 
Than  thine,  Domitian,  which  111  exercise 
With  riffour  on  thee,  for  my  Paris'  death. 
And,  wnen  I've  forced  those  eyes,  now  red  with  fury. 
To  drop  down  tears,  in  vain  spent  to  appease  me, 
1  know  thy  ^Brvour  such  to  my  embraces,         [thee. 
Which  shall  be,  though  still  kneel'd  for,  still  denied 
That  thou  with  languishment  shalt  wi;ih  my  actor 
Did  live  again,  so  thou  mightst  be  bis  second 
To  feed  upon  those  delicates,  when  he's  sated*. 

Ctn,  O  my  Minerva!  [her: 

Dsm.  There  ahe  is  (poinU  to  thi  statue).    Invoke 
81m  cannot  am  thee  with  ability 
To  draw  thy  sword  on  me,  my  power  being  greater : 
Or  only  say  to  thy  centurions. 
Dm  BOM  of  yoo  do  what  I  shake  to  think  on. 
And  in  thu  woman's  death  remove  the  furies 
That  9ivery  hour  afflict  me  ? — Lamia's  wrongs. 
When  thy  lost  forced  me  from  him,  are  in  me 
At  thm  height  revenged :  nor  would  1  outlive  Paris, 

*  Tmfitd  «p0R  thorn  deticatet,  when  he's  Mtcd]  So  the 
«M  copies :  bat  tU  uiudcm  editors,  Uodablv  tolicitoot  for 
"  well  s>  the  metre,  o#  their  satbor,  concur  in 

thorn  dtiioatest  when  he  were  eaied  I 


[fait. 


But  that  thy  love,  increasing  with  my  hate. 
May  add  unto  thy  torments ;  so,  with  all 
Contempt  I  can,  1  leave  thee. 

C<r«.  1  am  lost. 
Nor  am  I  Cesar.     When  I  first  betray'd 
The  freedom  of  my  faculties  and  will 
To  this  imperious  siren,  I  laid  down 
The  empire  of  the  world,  and  of  myself. 
At  her  proud  feet.    Sleep  all  my  ireful  powers ! 
Or  is  the  magic  of  my  dotage  such. 
That  I  must  still  make  suit  to  bear  those  cliarms 
That  do  increase  my  thraldom  !   Wake,  my  anger ; 
For  shame,  break  through  this  lethargy,  and  appear 
With  usual  terror,  and  enable  me. 
Since  I  wear  not  a  sword  to  pierce  her  heart. 
Nor  have  a  tongue  to  say  this.  Let  her  die. 
Though  'tis  done  with  a  fever-shaken  hand, 

[VulUouta  tabUbook. 
To  sign  her  death.    Assist  me,  great  Minerva, 
And  vindicate  thy  votary !  (writes)  So ;  she's  now 
Among  the  list  of  those  I  have  proscribed, 
And  are,  to  free  me  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
To  die  to-morrow. 

Steph.  That  same  fatal  book 
Waa  never  drawn  yet,  but  some  men  of  rank 
Were  mark'd  out  for  destruction. 

Parth.  I  begin 
To  doubt  myself. 

Cifi.  Who  waits  there  T 

Parth.  Casaar. 

Cits.  So! 
These,  that  command  arm'd  troops,  quake  at  my 

firowns. 
And  yet  a  woman  alights  them.  Where's  the  wizard 
We  charged  you  to  fetch  in? 

Parth,  Ready  to  suffer 
What  death  you  please  to  appoint  him. 

CVs.  Bring  him  in. 
We'll  question  him  ourself. 


[Exit. 


£nt«r  Tribimes,  and  Guard  with  AscLrrsRio. 

Now,  you,  that  hold 
Intelligence  with  the  stars,  and  dare  prefix 
The  day  and  hour  in  which  we  are  to  part 
With  life  and  empire,  ptmctually  foretelling 
The  means  and  manner  of  our  violent  end ; 
As  you  would  purchsse  credit  to  your  art. 
Resolve  me,  since  you  are  assured  of  us, 
What  fate  attends  yourself? 

Ascle,  I  have  had  long  since 
A  certain  knowledge,  and  as  sure  as  thou 
Shalt  die  to-morrow,  being  the  fourteenth  of 
The  kalends  of  October,  the  hour  five ; 
Spite  of  prevention,  this  carcass  shall  be 
Tom  ana  devour  d  by  dogs ; — and  let  that  stand 
For  a  firm  prediction. 

C«.  May  our  body,  wretch, 
Find  never  nobler  sepulchre,  if  this 
Fall  ever  on  thee !     Are  we  the  great  disposer 
Of  life  and  death,  yet  cannot  mock  the  stara 
In  such  a  trifle  ?  ilence  with  the  imuostor ; 
And  having  cut  his  throat,  erect  a  pile 
Guarded  with  soldiers,  till  his  cursed  trunk 
Be  turu'd  to  ashes  *  upon  forfeit  of 
Your  life,  and  theirs,  perform  it. 

Aule,  'I'ia  in  vain  ; 
When  what  I  have  foretold  is  made  apparent. 
Tremble  to  think  what  follows. 

Cits,  Drag  him  hence, 

IThe  7Vt6ttii«t  and  Guards  bear  off  Aulelarto. 
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And  do  as  I  command  jou*    I  was  nerer 
Fuller  of  confidence ;  K>r,  baring  got 
The  victory  of  my  passions,  in  my  freedom 
From  proad  Domitia  (who  shall  ceaM  to  lire. 
Since  she  disdains  to  lore),  I  rest  unmoTed : 
And,  in  defiance  of  prodigious  meteors, 
Chaldeans*  vain  predictions,  jealous  fears 
Of  my  near  friends  and  freedinea,  certain  hata 
Of  kindred  and  alliance,  or  all  terrors 
I'he  soldiers'  doubted  fkitb  or  people's  rage 
Can  bring  to  shake  my  constancy,  I  am  arm*d. 
That  scrupulous  thing  styled  conscience  is  tear*d 

up. 
And  I,  insensible  of  all  my  actions. 
For  which,  by  moral  and  religious  fools, 
1  stand  condemn*d,  as  they  bad  never  been. 
And,  since  I  hare  subdueci  triumphant  lore, 
I  will  not  deify  pale  captive  fear. 
Nor  in  a  thought  receive  it.    For,  till  thou. 
Wisest  Minerva,  that  from  my  first  youth 
Hast  been  my  sole  protectress,  dost  forsake  me, 
Not  Junius  ftusticus*  threaten*d  apparition*, 
Nor  what  this  soothsayer  but  even  now  foretold. 
Being  things  impossible  to  human  reason. 
Shall  in  a  dream  distifrb  me.    Bring  mj  coach 

there: 
A  sudden  but  a  secure  drowsiness 
Invites  me  to  repose  myself.     Let  music. 
With  some  choice  ditt^,  second  it : — [£ril  P«rlA«- 

fiiii«.] — the  mean  time, 
Ha^  there,  dear  book,  which  open*d,  when  I  wake, 

[Layi  tht  book  under  kit  pUlom.i 

Shall  make  some  sleep  for  ever. 

IMusie  and  a  song.    C^tar  aleept, 

Re-enter  Partuenius  and  DoMmA. 

Dom.  Write  my  name 
In  his  bloody  scroll,  Parthenius  !  the  fear's  idle: 
lie  durst  not,  could  not. 

Parth,  I  can  assure  nothing  ; 
But  I  observed,  when  you  departed  from  him. 
After  some  little  passion,  but  much  fury. 
He  drew  it  out :  whose  death  he  si^*d,  I  know  not ; 
But  in  his  looks  appear'd  a  resolution 
Of  what  before  he  stagger'd  aL     What  he  hath 
Determined  of  is  uncertain,  but  too  soon 
Will  fall  on  you,  or  me,  or  both,  or  any. 
His  pleasure  known  to  the  tribunes  and  centurions, 
Who  never  use  to  enquire  his  will,  but  serve  iL 
Now,  if,  out  of  the  confidence  of  your  power, 
llie  bloody  catalogue  being  still  about  nim. 
As  he  sleeps  you  dare  peruse  it,  or  remove  it, 
You  may  instruct  yourself,  or  what  to  suffer. 
Or  bow  to  cross  iu 

Dom,  I  would  not  be  caught 
With  too  much  confidence.   Bv  your  leave,  sir. 
No  motion  !  you  lie  uneasy,  sir. 
Let  me  mend  your  pillow.  \Taha  the  book. 

Parth.  Have  you  it ! 

Dom.  'Tis  here. 

Cits.  Oh!  [madam, 

Parth.  You   have   waked   him:    softly,  gracious 


Ha! 


*  Xor  Junitu  Buttiau'  threaten'd  apparition.]  Act  III. 
%c.  ii 

t  [/Atjft  the  book  under  his  pillow.)  NothiDg  (as  I  liave 
niure  ihan  t>nc«  b4d  uccatioo  to  obaerve)  can  be  more  care- 
less than  Ibe  itafe-<lirectk»ns  in  tbe  modern  editions.  Here 
thiy  boih  make  C«S4r  fall  asleep  in  the  midst  of  liis  speech, 
utiich,  uvvertbeless,  they  both  sotfer  him  to  continnel 


While*  we  are  unknown ;  and  then  eoBank  «tleim«. 


Dreadful  music.  The  Appariiiaiu  ef  Juxics  Rva- 
T1CVB  mnd  Palphurics  Suka  rite,  with  bUadti  emmrdM 
in  their  kmmdt;  they  vans  them  over  the  head  «f 
Casak,  irAo  ssnu  trouMted  m  kit  tieep,  mmd  «t  if 
praffing  to  the  tmage  ef  Mimerm,  v&idk  tkey 
fully  seise,  and  then  dieappear  vilJk  iU 


C«rs.  Defend  me,  goddess,  or  this  horrid 
Will  force  me  to  distraction !  whither  hav* 
These  furies  borne  thee  1    Let  me  rise  and  fbOow. 
I  am  bathed  o*er  with  the  cold  sweat  of  dcnth. 
And  am  deprived  of  or^^ans  to  poiaoo 
These  sacnlegioiu  spirits.    Am  I  at  oooo^ 
Kobb'd  of  my  hopea  and  bong  t    No,  I  liw — 

IRittt  ditiraeladtf. 

Yea,  live,  and  hare  diaeonraett  to  know  mjaalf 
Of  gods  and  men  (bnaken.    What  aocoMr 
Within  me  cries  alond,  I  hare  deserrad  it. 
In  being  just  to  neith» !     Who  daraa  apeak  dwl 
Am  I  not  Cesar  ? — How!  again  rspeat  it  f 
Presomptuons  traitor,  thon  ault  die ! — What  tiaitBr ! 
He  that  hath  been  a  traitor  to  himself. 
And  stands  convicted  here.    Yet  who  em  ait 
A  competent  judge  o'er  Cesar  1  Ceaw.    Yen, 
Cesar  bj  Cesar's  sentenced,  and  mast  tnftr; 
Minerva  cannot  aare  him.    Ha !  when  is  abn^  1 
Whereismygoddeast  ranish'd!    laMkMttlMB. 
No ;  'twas  no  dream,  bat  a  most  real  tratk, 
lliat  Junius  Rusticna  and  Palphurios  Son* 
Although  their  ashes  were  cast  in  the  aa^ 
Were  by  their  innocence  auKle  up  again. 
And  in  corporeal  forms  but  now  appear'd. 
Waring  their  bloody  awords  abore  mj  hmd, 
Aa  at  their  deaths  they  threaten'd.  And,  nailMMigfaK* 
Minerra,  rarish'd  hence,  whisper'd  that  aka 
Was,  for  my  blasphemies,  dissnn'd  by  Jora, 
And  could  no  more  protect  me.    Yea,  'twaa  ao, 

[Thunder  ami  liglimi^. 

His  thunder  does  confirm  it,  a^^ainst  whieh, 
Howe'cr  it  spare  the  laurel,  this  provd  wiaai& 

Eater  l^rar  Tribnnea. 
Is  no  assurance.    Ha !  come  joa  leaolrad 
To  be  my  executioners? 

1  Trib.  Allegiance 

And  faith  forbid  that  we  ahonld  lift  an  ana 
Against  yvur  sacred  head. 

2  Trib.  We  xather  sue 
For  mercy. 

3  Trib.  And  acknowledge  that  in  justiee 
Our  lires  are  forfeited  for  not  perfbnaing 
What  Cesar  chamd  us. 

1  Trib.  Nor  did  we  tranagieas  it 


i 

I 

■I 


m^ln^ 


While  we  are  umkmowm^  L  e.  mmtil:  a  vc 
ceptation  of  the  word  in  oar  oU  wrlten.  So 
Fletcher : 

*'  1  may  be  convey'd  Into  yomr  chamber,  fH  lie 

Voder  yoar  bed  wkUe  mUnigbi.*'  Hli  ai  eeuermi  9f4 
And  Waller : 

**  Blessinp  may  be  repeated  wWIe  they  doy : 
Bat  fhall  we  starve  becan^ie  flraitkw't  joy  t" 

i  >'e»,  flop,  amd  hoot  discoone,]  L  e.  maoe  or 

i  //« /  where  ieake* 

JTkere  ia  mjr  goddte»r]  This  attachment  of  DoahUa  •• 
Minerva  is  an  l.istorical  Act.    He  chose  her  at  «■  caily 


period  of  bis  life  for  his  |irotectre»s,  mnhi|ilkd  b«r 
a  preat  extent,  and  had  alwa>s  a  siraag  laBaacc  em  Wet 
favour.    If  tbe  reader  wishes  toe  mneee  em  ika  aal^act,  W 
may  tnra  to  the  editor's  Iraaablkm  of  JataaaU  Sat.  TIL 


._■! 
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In  our  want  of  will  or  care ;  for»  being  but  men. 
It  could  not  be  in  ub  to  make  reaistance, 
Tbe  goda  figbting  against  us. 

Citim  Speak,  in  wbat 
Did  tbejr  express  tbeir  anger  ?  we  will  bear  it. 
But  dare  not  say,  undaunted. 

t  Tnb.  In  bnef  tbus,  sir : 
TIm  sentence  given  by  your  imperial  tongue, 
For  tbe  astrologer  Ascletario's  deatb, 
Witb  speed  was  put  in  execution. 

C«i.  Wen.  [bis  arms 

1  Tfih,  For,  bis  tbroat  cat,  bis  legs  bound,  and 
Pinion'd  bebind  his  back,  tbe  breathless  trunk 
Was  witb  all  acorn  dragg'd  to  the  field  of  Mars, 
And  there,  a  pile  being  raised  of  old  dry  wood, 
8mear*d  o'er  with  oil  and  brimstone,  or  wbat  else 
Could  help  to  feed  or  to  increase  the  fire, 
Tbe  carcass  was  thrown  on  it ;  but  no  sooner 
Tbe  stuff,  that  was  most  apt,  began  to  flame. 
But  suddenly,  to  the  amazement  of 
The  fearless  soldier,  a  sudden  flash 
Of  lightning,  breaking  through  the  scattered  clouds, 
Witb  such  a  horrid  nolence  forced  its  passage, 
And,  as  disdaining  all  heat  but  itself. 
In  a  moment  quench 'd  the  artificial  fire : 
And  befi^re  we  could  kindle  it  again, 
A  clap  of  thunder  followed  witb  such  noise. 
As  if  then  Joto,  incensed  against  mankind. 
Had  in  his  secret  purposes  determined 
An  unireraal  ruin  to  tbe  world. 
This  horror  past,  not  at  Deucalion'a  flood 
Such  a  stormy  shower  of  rain  (and  yet  that  word  is 
Too  narrow  to  expesa  it)  was  e*er  seen : 
Imagine  rather,  sir,  that  witb  less  fuij 
Tbe  wares  roah  down  the  cataracts  of  Nile ; 
Or  that  the  sea,  spouted  into  the  air 
By  tbe  angry  Ore,  endangering  tall  ships 
But  sailing  near  it,  so  falu  down  again. 
Yet  here  U>e  wonder  ends  not,  but  begins : 
For,  as  in  rain  we  labour*d  to  consume 
The  wuard's  body,  all  the  dogs  of  Rome, 
Howling  and  yellmg  like  to  numisb'd  wolres, 
Brake  in  upon  us ;  and  though  thousands  were 
Kill'd  in  th*  attempt,  some  did  ascend  the  pile. 
And  with  their  eager  fangs  seized  on  the  carcass. 

Ctf<.  But  bare  they  torn  it? 

1  Trib.  Tom  it  and  derour'd  it. 

Ctf<.  I  then  am  a  dead  man,  ainoe  all  predictions 
Assure  me  I  am  lost.    O,  my  lored  soldiers, 
Your  emperor  must  leare  you  !  yet,  howerer 
I  cannot  grant  myself  a  short  reoriere, 
I  freely  pardon  you.    The  fittal  hour 
Steals  faat  upon  me :  I  must  die  this  morning, 
By  fire*,  my  soldiers  ;  that's  the  latest  hour 
You  e*er  must  see  me  liring. 

1  Trib.  Jore  arert  it ! 
In  our  swords  lies  your  fiite,  and  we  will  guard  it. 

C^u.  O  no,  it  cannot  be ;  it  is  decreed 
Abore,  and  by  no  strength  here  to  be  alter'd. 
Let  proud  mortality  but  look  on  Cesar, 
Compass'd  of  late  with  armies,  in  his  eyes 
Carrying  both  life  and  death,  and  in  his  arms 
Fathommg  the  earth ;  that  would  be  styled  a  god. 
And  i»,  for  that  presumption,  east  beneath 


/  Miul  di§  iJUt  mondog. 


By  Ave,  *c.|  It  BMy  be  Just  Bccctnry,  fcr  the  Mke  of 
Ike  Mere  EagHjih  reader,  to  otoierve  that  llaaflaftr  nskct  ue 
here  ot  tbe  Romaa  niaaDer  of  conpetatkw :  Jbs  la  tk§ 
marmbiff,  ihtnton,  aoawcn  Co  ear  derta  o^c*^ 


Tbe  low  condition  of  a  common  man. 
Sinking  with  mine  own  weight. 

1  Trib.  Do  not  forsake 
Yourself,  we'll  nerer  leare  you. 

«  Trib.  We'U  draw  up 
More  cohorts  of  your  guard,  if  you  doubt  treason. 

Cta.  They  cannot  sare  me.     The  offended  gods. 
That  now  sit  judges  on  me,  from  their  enry 
Of  my  power  and  greatness  here,  conspire  against 
me. 

1  Trib.  Endearour  to  appease  them. 

Ciet.  'Twill  be  fruitless : 
I'm  past  hope  of  remission.    Yet  could  I 
Decline  this  dreadful  hour  of  fire,  these  terrors. 
That  drire  me  to  despair,  would  soon  fly  from  me  : 
And  could  you  but  till  then  assure  me* 

1  Trib.  Yes,  sir; 
Or  we'll  &I1  with  you,  and  make  Rome  tbe  urn 
In  which  well  mix  our  ashes. 

C«n.  'Tis  said  nobly : 
I'm  something  comforted :  bowe'er,  to  die 
Is  the  full  period  of  calamity.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Ih^Another  Jloom  in  thi  Palace. 

Enter  PARTHENitrs,  Domitia,  Julta,  Canis,  Domi- 
TTLLA,  Stephanos,  Sejeius,  and  Entellus. 

Parth.  You  see  we  are  all  condemned ;  there's  no 
erasion ; 
We  must  do,  or  suffer. 

Steph.  But  it  must  be  sudden ; 
The  least  delay  is  mortal. 

Dom.  Would  I  were 
A  man,  to  gire  it  action ! 

.DomitiL  Could  I  make  my  approaches,  though 
my  stature 
Does  promise  little,  I  hare  a  spirit  as  daxiog 
As  hers  that  can  reach  higher. 

Steph.  I  will  take 
That  burthen  from  you,  madam.    All  the  art  is. 
To  draw  him  from  tbe  tribunes  that  attend  him ; 
For,  could  you  bring  him  but  within  my  sword's 

reach. 
The  world  should  owe  her  freedom  from  a  tyrant 
To  Stephanos. 

Sej.  You  shall  not  share  alone 
The  glory  of  a  deed  that  will  endure 
To  all  posterity. 

Efit.  I  will  put  in 
For  a  part  myself. 

Parth,  Be  resolred,  and  stand  dose. 
I  hare  conceired  a  way,  and  with  the  basard 
Of  my  life  111  practise  it,  to  fetch  him  hither. 
But  then  no  trifling. 

Steph.  We'll  dispatch  him,  fear  not: 
A  dead  dcMr  never  bites. 

Parth.  Thus  then  at  all. 

lExit ;  ike  rett  eoneeal  thenuelvet. 

Enter  Cjesak  and  the  Tribunes. 

Oct.  How  slow-paced  are  these  minutes !  in  ex- 
tremes. 
How  miserable  is  tbe  lesst  delay ! 
Could  I  impt  feathers  to  the  wings  of  time. 
Or  with  as  little  ease  command  the  sun 


•  And  eeuU  wauhmttm  then  meemreme ]  L  e.  UUflTe. 

TiU  them,  which  b  abaolatdv  eeeeeMry  to  Om  aeoae,  at  well 
as  the  metre,  b  ooaltted  by  Mr.  M.  MaaoD. 

t  CmiU  I  imp  Jkahere,  *c]  8ee  Rcaegado,  Act  Y  ae.  rttl. 

oS 


196 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


[Act  V. 


I  ! 


I 


To  soouree  bis  coursers  up  beayen*B  eastern  hill. 
Malting  tue  hour  to  tremble  at  past  recalling. 
As  I  can  move  this  dial's  tongue  to  six  ;* 
My  Teins  and  arteries,  emptied  with  fear. 
Would  fill  and  swell  again.    How  do  I  look  t 
Do  you  yet  see  Death  about  me  ? 

1  Trib.  Think  not  of  him ; 
There  is  no  danger :  all  these  prodigies 
That  do  aiTright  you,  rise  from  natural  causes  ; 
And  though  you  do  ascribe  them  to  yourself. 
Had  you  ne'er  been,  had  happened. 

Cics.  Tis  well  said, 
£xceedii\g  well,  brave  soldier.    Can  it  be, 
lliat  I,  that  feel  myself  in  health  and  strength. 
Should  still  believe  I  am  so  near  my  end. 
And  hare  my  guards  about  me  ?  perish  all 
Predictions !  1  grow  constant  they  are  false. 
And  built  upon  uncertainties. 

1  Trib.  This  is  right ; 
Now  Cesar*s  heard  like  Csatr. 

Crf*.  We  ^-ill  to 
The  camp,  and  having  there  confirm *d  the  soldier 
With  a  large  donative  and  increase  of  pay, 
Some  shall 1  say  no  more. 

R€-€HUr  Parthznius. 

ParOt.  All  happiness, 
Security,  long  life,  attend  upon 
'i'he  monarch  of  the  world  ! 

Ctfi,  Thy  looks  are  cheerful. 

Parth,  And  my  relation  full  of  joy  and  wonder. 
Why  is  the  care  of  your  imperial  body. 
My  lonl,  neglected,  the  fear'd  hour  being  past. 
In  which  your  life  was  threaten*d  1 

Cut.  Is't  past  five  ? 

Parth.  Past  six,  upon  my  knowledge;    and,  in 
justice. 
Your  clock-master  should  die,  that  hath  deferr*d 
Your  peace  so  long.     There  is  a  post  new  lighted. 
That  bring^s  assured  intelligence,  that  your  legions 
In  Syria  have  won  a  glorious  day, 
And  much  enlarged  your  empire.     I  have  kept  him 
Concealed,  that  you  niiglit  first  partake  the  pleasure 
In  private,  and  the  senate  from  yourself 
be  taught  to  understand  how  much  they  owe 
To  you  and  to  your  fortune. 

Cdts.  Hence,  pale  fear,  then ! 
Lead  me,  Partbenius. 

1  Trib.  Shall  we  wait  you  ? 
Ct€s.  No. 

After  losses  g^uards  are  useful.     Know  your  distance. 

[£x«u}it  C^sar  and  Partf.enius, 

2  Trib.  How  strangely  hopes  delude  men  !   as  I 
live. 

The  hour  is  not  yet  come. 

1  Trib.  Howe  er,  we  are 
To  pay  our  duties  and  observe  the  sequel. 

[^Exeunt  Tribunes,     Domitia  and  the  rest 

come  forward. 
Dom,  I  hear  him  coming.     Be  constant. 

Re-enter  CxsAR  and  Partbenius. 

C(ts.  Where,  Partbenius, 
Is  this  glad  messenger  ? 

Steph.  Make  the  door  fast.    Here; 
A  messenger  of  horror. 

Ctts.  How!  betrayed? 


•  At  i  can 

hoar  of  noon. 


move  this  dioTt  tomgm  to  tix;]  L  e.  to  the 


Dom,  No;  taken, tymtt. 

(Uts.  My  Domitia 
In  the  conspiracy! 

Parth,  Behoki  this  book. 

Cm.  Nay,  then  I  am  lost.    Yst,  thoogli  I  am 
unarmed 
111  not  ha  poorly.  [Overdmrns  Sitfknm. 

Steph.  Help  me. 

£iiC  Thus,  and  thus ! 

Se;.  Are  you  so  long  a  falling  ?     [Tlkey  Mmhkim, 

Cits,  lis  done  baselv.  [Dkk 

Pmrth.  This  for  my  mther*s  deatlu 

Dom.  This  for  my  Paris. 

JuL  This  for  thy  incest. 

DomitiL  This  for  thy  abvise 
Of  Domitilla.  [Thty  tnermlly  lis*  Urn, 

Tribunes,  [wiAin.']  Force  the  dooes ! 

JEnffr  Tribonas. 

OMml 

What  have  yoo  done? 

Parth.  What  Rome  shall  give  QS  tlitDks  fiir. 

Steph.  Dispatch'd  a  monster. 

1  Trib.  Yet  he  was  our  prince. 
However  wicked ;  snd,  in  you.  this  mnite> 
Whidi  whosoe'er  succeeds  him  will  reT«ig<e: 
Nor  will  we,  that  served  under  his  riimwail. 
Consent  that  such  a  monster  as  thyself, 
(  For  in  thy  wickedness  AugustaVtitle 
Hath  quite  forsook  thee,)  thou,  that  wertdiegraiiiid 
Of  all  these  mischiefs,  shall  go  hence  un^nish'd : 
Lay  hands  on  her,  and  drag  her  to  her  senteooew— 
We  will  refer  the  hearing  to  the  senste. 
Who  may  at  their  best  leisure  censure  jon. 
Take  up  his  body :  he  in  death  hath  paid 
For  all  his  cruelties.    Here's  the  difference ; 
Good  kings  are  moum'd  for  after  life ;  but  iH, 
And  such  as  govem'd  only  by  their  will. 
And  not  their  reason,  unlamented  fall ; 
No  good  man's  tear  shed  at  their  funovL 

{^Ejxunt ;  the  Tribunes  bearing  the  body  of  C«iar*. 


*  In  this  tragedy  Massinger  seeuu  to  have  aiiued  at  aooM- 
thing  particalarly  dignified  aod  loAy.  1  do  nut  know  tiiat  te 
has  quite  succeeded.  The  failnre,  however,  arises  WM  so 
roach  frxim  the  sabject  as  the  characters.  Tbe  portrait  of 
Domilian,  which  is  too  disgusting  to  excite  much  intervst, 
might  have  been  relieved  by  some  of  those  toorhcs  of  acci- 
dental virtue  which  sometimes  straggled  acrt>ss  his  rices; 
or  the  vices  themstlves  might  have  been  made  to  falivea 
each  other  by  contrast.  History  woahl  have  BQpplie«1  both 
these  resoarces.  Bat  Marsiuger  has  been  cnatiot  to  re- 
present him  in  tbe  least  varied  part  of  his  life,  when  hut 
and  cnielty  had  swallowe<l  np  all  hb  f^calties,  cxtiagniahcd 
every  remembrance  of  virtue,  and  reduced  him  to  a  hMlh- 
some  mass  of  filth  and  fnry.  Now  aod  then,  indeed,  we 
meet  with  more  moveroeat  and  interest.  Daring  the 
tortures  of  Ruslicus  and  Sura  (the  horror  uf  which  reminds 
OS  of  the  Viryin  Martjfr)  the  force  of  consience  Is  made  to 
appear  for  a  moment;  ami  while  Itis  assassiuation  Is  prvpar> 
ing,  he  is  tetalJy  secure,  then  falls  into  terror ;  b  ooaftdeal 
once  more,  and  b  presently  dispatched.  The  characters  oC 
the  women  are  scarcely  better  than  that  of  Domitiaa. 
Their  love  is  licentioasnejM ;  nor  b  OomitiUa,  whose  case 
would  have  allowed  It,  sufficiently  dbtingubhed  from  the 
rest.  But  the  vengeance  Implored  by  lomla  against  hit 
wife  b  well  coadacted.  It  is  aptly  fulfilled  by  bcncif  ia 
the  prepress  of  her  own  debaucheries. 

Indeed  Masslnger*s  chief  attention  b  bestowed  oo  Parb. 
In  his  fkvoor  the  voice  of  history  b  raised  far  above  tbe  trath ; 
and  in  a  scene  of  extraordinary  animation  he  is  made  to  de 
fend  himself  and  the  stage  with  all  tbe  dignity  of  patriodMa, 
and  the  intrepidity  of  cooscioos  rcctitnde.  Here  wc  may 
reasonably  suppose  the  writer  to  have  heA  some  aenrefl 
meaning ;  and  tbe  charge  of  Aretinas.  and  the  reftitaliua  of 
it.  Art  1.,  8c.  lii.,  may  strengthen  the  •aspidoa  expresacd  in 
the   account  {ivea  of  The  Bondmam.     Another  of  these 
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penooal  circanutaiice*  strikes  as  4t  the  very  opening  of 
this  play.  Paris  had  tU'e  wealth  and  the  honoorsor  Rome  at 
his  cumoiaiMl,  hot  Maulnger  had  too  good  reason  to  com- 
plain that  the  *'  times  were  doll/'  and  that  the  profiu  of  his 
pnHesaloo  liardly  sati»Aed  **  the  day's  expense." 

A  wokA  most  he  said  of  the  **  episodes,"  as  they  have 
been  termed.  Mr.  M.  Mason  has  pronounced  them  tedious, 
aad  Davicai  allows  them  to  he  incumbrinces.  .  It  was  their 
dnty  to  enqnire  whether  the  plot  is  asstoted  by  them.  If 
tiMry  had  done  this  with  care,  they  mof  I  have  found  that  the 
ioterlnde  ordered  for  Philargos  is  the  occasion  of  his  death, 
and  lliecefiDre  contributes  to  the  assassination  of  Domitian 
thro^h  the  vengeance  of  Parthenius,  who  stabs  him  in  the 
Bane  of  hi*  murdered,  father.  It  also  begins  the  passion  of 
Bomitia  /or  Paris,  and  hastens  the  catastrophe,  through  her 
alienadoB  f^om  the  emperor.  The  other  interludes  promote 
the  last  effect  only ;  but  all  of  them  are  more  or  less  con- 
■ccted  with  the  main  subject,  which  they  tend  to  enliven 
and  relieve.  The  only  forgetfnlness  I  observe,  is  in  the  last 
net  Tbe  princesses  are  "  confined  to  several  islands  ;'*  yet 
they  appear  without  further  notice,  and  partake  in  the  assas- 
•iaatioo  of  DomlUan.  However,  this  is  ver^  unnsiul  with 
Maasinger,  who  is  generally  exact  in  arranging  his  subject, 
and  aecounting  for  the  minutest  incidents  of  it. 

A  word  more  of  the  two  conspirators,  whose  names  have 
BOC  hitlierto  appeared  among  the  dramatis  personae.  Cox- 
ctcr  bad  referred  the  reader  to  Suetonius  for  the  materials 
of  tbisplay,  and  asserted  that  Massinger  had  strictly  copied 
bim.  This  seems  to  have  satisfied  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  either 


did  not  look  into  Snetonins,  or,  if  be  did,  was  prudently 
silent  about  characters  which  he  conk!  not  find.  But  Sejeius 
(Sigerius)  and  EnteUus  are  as  much  historical  persons  as 
Parthenius  or  any  other.  They  are  expressly  mentioned  in 
this  very  affair  by  Dio  Cassius,  who  ftarnishes  other  particu- 
lars adopted  by  Massinger,  and  not  to  be  found  in  Suetonius. 

The  first  of  them  indeed  he  calb  Sigerus ;  but  the  true 
name  has  been  recovered  firom  Martial,  who  couples  it  with 
that  of  Parthenius,  lib.  iv.,  70.  If  the  commentator  be  right 
(or  rather  Grotius,  to  whom  he  refers,)  Sigerius  is  also 
quoted  by  Tertullian  as  a  name  of  boldness:  but  tbe  edition 
which  I  use  reads,  Stephatti*  atqwi  PartheniU  audaciam. 
At  all  events,  the  passage  informs  us  that  tbe  actors  in  this 
conspiracy  were  long  remembered  in  Rome ;  where,  how- 
ever, was  no  want  of  names  eminent  in  this  bloody  way. 
Indeed,  insurrection  was  now  Uking  a  wider  range ;  aud 
the  Cassii,  the  Nigri,  and  the  Albini  had  begun  to  eclipse 
the  murderous  fame  of  their  humbler  predecessors. 

If,  as  I  sincerely  hope,  tbe  reader  loves  to  see  the  pure 
and  peaceftal  manners  of  Christianity  amidst  those  scenes  of 
treachery  and  blood,  he  will  be  mtified  with  the  argument 
which  led  to  the  above  allusion,  Unde  qui  inter  dutu  launn 
ohtident  Catartm  T  (It  is  pleasing  to  discover  tbe  laurels  of 
Augustus  at  the  door  of  Pertinax,)  Und0  ^  faucihua  ejua 
esprUnendia  pakBrtrioam*  exercenif  l/nde  qui  armati 
patatium  hrumpunt,  oumibtu  StephanU  atque  Parthmiia 
audacioretr  De  HomanU,  ni/aUar,  id  esf,  de  non  Christia- 
nis<    ApoL  ad  GmU$, 

De.  Ireland. 


*  This  allBsioD  Is  explained  1^  Victor's  account  of  the  murder  of  Commodos :  ab  immiaao  validiatlmo  paUtatrUa  com- 
frttgia/amdkita  txplraaii. 
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THE  GEEAT  DUKE   OP   FLORENCE. 


Tm  Great  Dun  OP  Florxmcb.1"  The  Gnat  Duke  "was  lioenaed  by  Sir  H.  Herbert  ^  for  tbe  Qveen's 

■vrvanta,"  Jidj  5tb,  1627.  This,  Mr.  Malone  conjectures,  with  ereiy  ^pearanee  of  probability,  to  be  the 
"  Comical  HisroaY  "  before  «a»  The  plot  is  raised  on  the  slight  matenals  afforded  by  our  old  chroniclers 
in  the  lifo  of  Edgar,  materkls  which  we  have  since  seen  worfad  np  by  Mason  into  the  beantilQl  diama  of 

This  play  was  not  committed  to  the  press  till  16S6,  when  it  was  preceded  by  two  commendatory  copies  of 
Torsea  by  6.  Donne  and  J.  Ford.  Though  highly,  and,  indeed,  deserTcdly,  popular,  it  was  not  repnnted  : 
this  may  be  attributed,  in  some  measure,  to  the  nowing  discontent  of  the  times,  which  oenreraely  turned 
aside  from  scenes  like  these,  to  dwell  with  foarful  anxiety  on  those  of  turbulence  and  blooa. 

It  was  acted  '*  by  her  Majesty's  serrants  at  the  Phoenix  in  Drary  Lane ;"  where,  the  title  adds,it  was 
"  often  presented." 


•  Sir  Robert  WiseoMii  was  ih«  ehktt  aoa  of  Richard  Wiacman,  a  mercbaDt  of  Loodon,  who,  haviaff  amaMMl  a  fortane 
mn.  n,<i  into  Em«x.  in  which  county  he  had  arqnirvd  con»i<ienible  eitatrt.  and  there  died  in  1618,  ami  was  anccecded  bv* 

ii"^  . .'.If'*2~"?l^."**^!.^i1*"  ''■*  *^.I*^  "^  ftwrteen  children,  and  a  man  of  amiable  character.    He  died  Mnarri^ 
\\w  mil  May,  IWI,  in  hIsOSth  yfr.—Gilckrut,  -^••■w 
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TO  THE  TRULY  HONOURED,  AND  MY  NOBLE  FAVOURER, 

SIR  ROBERT  WISEMAN,  KNT*. 

OF  THORRELLS.HALL,  IN  ESSEX. 

Sir,  I  < 

As  I  dare  not  be  ung^teful  for  the  many  benefits  you  hare  heretofore  conferred  upon  me,  so  I  have  just  ! 
nsason  to  fear  that  my  attempting  this  way  to  make  satisfaction  (in  some  measure)  for  so  due  a  debt,  will 
further  engage  me.     HowsTsr,  examples  encourage  me.     The  most  able  in  my  poor  quality  hare  made  use    - 
of  Dedications  in  this  nature,  to  make  the  world  take  notice  (as  far  as  in  them  lay)  who  and  what  they  *  i 
were  that  gare  supportment  and  protection  to  their  studies,  being  more  willing  to  publish  the  doer,  than  i  j 
receive  a  benefit  in  a  comer.     For  mjraelf,  1  will  freely,  and  with  a  sealous  thankfalness,  acknowledge,  that  ' 
for  many  years  I  bad  but  £untly  sub^sted,  if  I  had  not  of^n  tasted  of  your  bounty.     But  it  is  abore  my  ' 
strength  and  fiMulties  to  celebrate  to  the  desert  your  noble  inclination,  and  that  made  actual,  to  raise  up,  or, 
to  speak  more  properly,  to  rebuild  the  ruins  of  demolished  poesie.     But  that  is  a  work  leserred,  and  will  be| 
no  doubt,  undertiJcen,  and  finished,  by  one  that  can  to  the  life  express  it.    Accept,  I  beseech  you,  the 
tender  of  my  serrice,  and  in  the  list  of  those  you  hare  obliged  to  you,  contemn  not  the  name  of 

Your  true  ana  faithful  honourer, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 
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THE  GREAT  DUKE  OP  FLORENCE. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
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CoziMO,  (faifo  tf  Florence. 
Giovanni,  nq}hew  to  the  duke, 
Sanazarro,  the  dnke's  favourite, 
CARot.o  Charomonte,  Giovanni's  tutor, 
CoNTARiNO,  tecretary  to  the  duke, 
Alphjnso,  \ 

HippoLiTO,  ^eouMellors  of  ttate, 

Calakdbxno,  a  merry  fellow,  tervant  ta  GiovannL 


}^..a._„t.. 


Bernardo, 
Capon  I, 
pETRucnio, 
A  Gentleman, 
FiORiNDA,  dwheu  of  Urbio. 
LiDiA,  daughter  to  Charomonte. 
Calaminta,  iervant  to  Fiorinda. 
Petbonella,  afoolkh  tervant  to  Lidia. 
Attendanti,  Sercants,  5fc. 


SCENE,  partly  in  Florence,  and  partly  at  the  reridence  tf  Chaiomoota  in  the  cmtniry. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  h—The  Country,    A  ffoom  m  Charomoiito't 

Homm, 

Enter  Cbabomonte  and  Contarino* 

Char,  You  bring  your  welcome  with  you. 

Cont.  Sir,  I  find  it 
In  every  circumstance. 

Char.  Again  most  welcome.  [me, 

Yet,  give  me  leave  to  wish  Cand  pray  you,  excuse 
For  I  must  use  the  freedom  I  was  born  with) 
The  great  duke*s  pleasure  had  commanded  you 
To  my  poor  house  upon  some  other  service  ; 
Not  this  you  are  design'd  to :  but  his  will 
Must  be  obey'd,  howe'er  it  ravish  from  me 
The  happy  conversation  of  one 
As  dear  to  me  as  the  old  Romans  held  [power 

Their  household  Lars,  whom*   they  believed  had 
To  bleas  and  guard  their  families. 

Cent,  Tis  received  so 
On  my  part,  signior ;  nor  can  the  duke 
But  promise  to  himself  as  much  as  maj 
Be  hoped  for  from  a  nephew.    And  'twere  weakness 
In  any  man  to  doubt,  that  Giovannif, 
Train  d  up  by  your  experience  and  care 
la  all  those  arts  peculiar  and  proper 
To  future  p^reatness,  of  necessity 
Must  in  his  actions,  being  grown  a  man. 
Make  good  the  princely  education 
Wbieh  he  derived  from  you. 

Char,  I  have  dischargwl 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power,  the  trust  the  duke 
Committed  to  me,  and  with  joy  perceive 
The  seed  of  my  endeavours  was  not  sown 
Upon  the  barren  sands,  but  fruitful  glebe. 
Which  yields  a  large  increase  :  my  noble  charge, 

*  Their  hamenkoU  Lore,  whom  thep  Mieved,  *c]  Mr.  If . 
MsMNi  choows  to  read,  of  bU  own  aathorily. 

Their  houeehold  Lare,  wlw.  thejf  Mieved,  Ac 

f  In  CMjr  mum  to  doubt  thai  GloTaoni,]  Giovanni  is  Imts 
■•cd  aa  a  qnadrisylUUe.  This  i«  incorrect,  ami  aliowB  tliat 
Maatinger  had  stodied  the  langaace  in  books  only:  no 
Italian  wonid  or  coald  prononnce  It  in  this  manner.  He 
makes  the  tame  mistake  in  tlie  name  of  the  dnchess; 
Fkirinda  la  a  trtsyUable,  yet  be  adopu  the  division  of 
poor  Calandrino,  and  consuntly  prononncrt  PlKHrin-da. 
SUrley  adopts  a  similar  pronanclation  In  the  Gmtletnan  ^f 
Venice,  where  Giovanni  u  almost  always  a  qnadrisyUaUe. 


By  his  sharp  wit,  and  pregnant  apprehension. 
Instructing  those  that  teacn  him ;  making  use. 
Not  in  a  vulgar  and  pedantic  form. 
Of  what's  read  to  him,  but  'tis  straight  digested, 
And  truly  nude  his  own.     His  grave  discourse. 
In  one  no  more  indebted  unto  yeara, 
Amaaes  such  as  hear  him  :  horsemanship. 
And  skill  to  use  his  weapon,  are  by  practice 
Familiar  to  him  :  as  for  knowledge  in 
Music,  he  needs  it  not,  it  being  bom  with  him ; 
All  that  he  speaks  being  with  such  grace  deliver 'd 
lliat  it  makes  perfect  harmony. 

Cont.  You  describe 
A  wonder  to  me. 

Char.  Sir,  he  is  no  less  ; 
And,  that  there  may  be  nothing  wanting  that 
May  render  him  complete,  the  sweetness  of 
His  disposition  so  wins  on  all 
Appointed  to  attend  him,  that  they  are 
Rivals,  even  in  the  coarsest  office,  who 
Shall  get  precedency  to  do  him  service ; 
Which  they  esteem  a  greater  happiness. 
Than  if  they  had  been  ftuhion'd  and  built  up 
To  hold  command  o*er  others. 

Cont,  And  what  place 
Does  he  now  bless  with  his  presence  t 

Char,  He  is  now 
Running  at  the  ring,  at  which  he's  excellent. 
He  does  allot  for  every  exercise 
A  several  hour ;  for  sloth,  the  nurse  of  vices. 
And  rust  of  action,  is  a  stranger  to  him. 
But  I  fear  I  am  tedious ;  let  us  pass. 
If  you  please,  to  some  other  object,  though  I  oaanct 
Deliver  him  as  he  deserves. 

Cant,  Yon  have  given  him 
A  noble  character. 

Char,  And  how,  I  pray  you 
(For  we,  that  never  look  beyond  our  villas. 
Must  be  inquisitive),  are  state  afiairs 
Carried  in  court  1 

Coni.  There's  little  alteration : 
Some  rise,  and  others  fall,  as  it  stands  with 
The  pleasure  of  the  duke,  their  great 

Char,  Does  Lodovieo  Sanasarro  hold 
Weight,  and  grace  with  him  t 
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ConU  Erery  dij  new  hoooan 
Are  shower'd  apoo  him,  and  witliout  the  enr j 
Of  such  as  are  good  men  ;  since  all  confess 
The  serrice  done  our  master  in  bis  ^^-ors 
'Gainst  Pisa  and  Sienna  may  with  justice 
Claim  what*s  conferr*d  upon  him. 

Char,  Tis  said  nobly ; 
For  princes  nerer  more  make  known  their  wisdcmi. 
Than  when  they  cherish  goodness  where  they  find  it : 
lliey  being  men,  and  not  gods,  Contarino. 
They  can  ^ire  wealth  and  titles,  but  no  virtues  ; 
That  is  without  their  power.     When  they  advance. 
Not  out  of  judgment,  but  deceiving  fancy. 
An  undeserving  man,  bowe*er  set  off 
With  all  the  trim  of  greatness,  state,  and  power. 
And  of  a  creature  OTen  grown  terrible 
To  him  from  whom  he  took  his  giant  foaa. 
This  thing  is  still  a  comet,  no  true  star  ; 
And  when  the  bounties  feeding  his  false  fire 
Begin  to  fail,  will  of  itself  go  out. 
And  what  was  dreadful,  prove  ridiculous. 
But  in  our  Sanaxarro  'tis  not  so, 
lie  being  pure  and  tried  gold ;  and  any  stamp 
Of  grace,  to  make  him  current  to  the  world. 
The  duke  is  pleased  to  give  him,  will  add  honour 
To  the  great  bestower ;  for  he,  though  allow'd 
Companion  to  his  master,  still  preserves 
His  majesty  in  full  lustre. 

CoMt,  He,  indeed. 
At  no  part  does  take  from  it,  but  becomes 
A  partner  of  his  cares,  and  eases  him. 
With  willing  shoulders,  of  a  burthen  which 
He  should  uone  sustain. 

Char.  Is  he  yet  married  ? 

Cont.  No,  signior,  still  a  bachelor ;  however 
It  is  apparent  thut  the  choicest  virgin 
For  beauty,  braver)',  and  wealth,  in  Florence, 
Would,  with  her  pareuts*  glad  consent,  be  won, 
Were  his  affectioQ  and  intent  but  known. 
To  be  at  his  devotion. 

Char.  So  I  think  too. 
But  break  we  off — here  comes  my  princely  charge. 

Enter  Giovanni  ami  Calandrino. 

Male  your  approaches  boldly ;  you  will  find 

A  courteous  entertainment  \^Cont.  kneels. 

Gioc.  Pray  you,  forbear 
My  hand,  good  signior;  *tis  a  ceremony 
Not  due  to  me.     'Tis  6t  we  should  embrace 
With  mutual  arms, 

Cont.  It  is  a  favour,  sir, 
I  grieve  to  be  denied. 

Giov.  Vou  shall  o'ercome: 
But  'tis  your  pleasure,  not  my  pride,  that  grants  it 
Nay,  pray  you,  guardian,  and  good  sir,  put  on. 
How  ill  it  shows  to  have  that  reverend  head 
Uncover'd  to  a  boy  ! 

Char,  Your  excellence 
Must  give  me  liberty  to  observe  the  distance 
And  duty  that  I  owe  you. 

Giov.  Owe  me  duty  ! 
I  do  profess  (and  when  I  do  deny  it. 
Good  fortune  leave  me ! )  you  have  be^ n  to  me 
A  second  father,  and  may  justly  challenge. 
For  training  up  my  youtL  in  arts  and  arms. 
As  much  res{>ect  and  service,  as  was  due 
To  him  that  gave  me  life.    And  did  you  know,  sir. 
Or  will  believe  from  me,  how  many  sleeps 
Good  Charomonte  hath  broken,  in  his  care 
To  build  me  up  a  man,  you  must  confess 


Chiron,  the  tutor  to  die  great  Achilles, 
Compared  with  him,  deserves  not  to  be  named. 
And  if  my  gracidus  uncle,  the  great  duke. 
Still  holiu  me  worthy  his  consideration. 
Or  finds  in  me  aught  worthy  to  be  lovely 
That  little  rivulet  flow*d.fr<»a  this  i^«ng; 
And  so  frmn  me  report  him. 

Cmtt.  Fame  already 
Hath  fiird  his  highness'  ears  with  the  true  storj 
Of  what  vou  are,  and  how  much  better  d  by  liim. 
And  'tis  nis  puq>ose  to  reward  the  travail 
Of  this  grave  sir,  with  a  magnificent  hand. 
For,  though  his  tenderness  hardly  could  consent. 
To  have  you  one  hour  absent  frcna  his  sight. 
For  fiill  Uiree  years  he  did  deny  hims^ 
The  pleasure  he  took  in  you,  that  you,  here. 
From  this  great  master,  might  arrive  onto 
llie  theory  of  those  high  mjrsteries 
Which  jTou,  by  action,  must  make  plain  in  eontt. 
lis,  therefore,  his  request  (and  that,  from  him. 
Your  excellence  must  gprant  a  strict  command). 
That  instantly  (it  being  not  five  hours  riding) 
You  should  take  horse,  and  visit  him.    Inase  his 

letters 
Will  yield  you  further  reasons.      [Deimrs  «  psdbrt. 

CaL  To  the  court  !— 
Farewell  the  flower*,  then,  of  the  country's  gariand. 
This  is  our  sun.  and  when  he's  set,  we  must  not 
Expect  or  spring  or  summer,  but  resolve 
For  a  perpetual  winter. 

Char,  Pray  you,  observe 

[Giovanni  reading  Um  leUera. 
The  frequent  changes  in  tiis  face. 

Cont    As  if 
His  much  unwillingness  to  leave  your  house 
Contended  with  his  duty. 

Char,  Now  he  appears 
Collected  and  resolved. 

Giov,  It  is  the  duke  ! 
The  duke  upon  whose  favour  all  my  hopes 
And  fortunes  do  depend.     Nor  must  I  check 
At  his  commands  for  any  private  motives 
That  do  invite  my  stay  here,  though  ihey  are 
Almost  not  to  be  master'd.     Mv  obedience. 
In  my  departing  suddenly,  shall  confirm 
I  am  his  highness'  creature :  yet,  I  hope 
A  little  stay  to  take  a  solemn  farewell 
Of  all  those  ravishing  pleasures  I  have  taated 
In  this  my  sweet  reUrement,  from  my  guardian. 
And  his  incomparable  daugther,  cannot  meet 
An  ill  construction. 

Cont,  I  will  answer  that ; 
Use  your  own  wilL 

Giov.  I  would  speak  to  you,  sir. 
In  such  a  phrase  as  might  express  the  thanks 
My  heart  would  gladly  pay ;  but 

Char,  I  conceive  you : 
And  something  I  would  say  ;  but  I  must  do  it 
In  that  dumb  rhetoric  which  you  make  use  of; 
For  I  do  wish  you  all — 1  know  not  how. 
My  toughness  melts,  and,  spite  of  my  discretion, 
I  must  turn  woman.  [£m6rarei  GtowRnt. 

Cont.  What  a  sympathy 
There  is  between  them !  I 

Cat.  Were  I  on  the  rack. 


*  Fa'ewell  tbe  flower,  thrm,  of  the  coantry's  piH«iiil.] 
I  MppiiM  thb  to  be  the  title  of  one  of  Ihote  iHnaaierablr 
/Ivrtv  Mmt  thai  flattered  about  the  tu«D  ia 
time. 
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I  could  not  shed  a  tear.    But  I  am  mad, 
And,  ten  to  one,  shall  bang  myself  for  sorrow. 
Before  I  shift  my  shirt     But  hear  you,  sir 
(I'll  separate  you),  when  you  are  gone,  what  will 
Become  of  me  ? 

Giov.  \^hy  thou  shalt  to  court  with  me. 

CttL  To  see  you  worried  ? 

ConU  Worried,  Calandrino ! 

Cat.  Yes,  sir :  for  bring  this  sweet  face  to  the 
court,  •'• 

There  will  be  such  a  longing  'mong  the  madams. 
Who  shall  engross  it  first,  nay,  fight  and  scratch  for't. 
That,  if  they  be  not  stopp'd,  for  entertainment 
TheyHl  kiss  his  lips  oflT.     Nay,  if  you'll  scape  so, 
And  not  be  tempted  to  a  further  danger, 
These  succubas  are  so  sharp  set,  that  you  must 
Gire  oiit  you  are  an  eunuch. 

Cont.  Hare  a  better 
Opinion  of  court  ladies,  and  take  care 
Of  your  own  stake. 

CaL  For  my  stake,  'tis  jpast  carine. 
I  would  not  have  a  bird  of  unclean  feathers 
Handsel  his  lime  twig, — and  so  much  for  him  : 
Hiere's  something  else  that  troubles  me. 

Coat,  What's  that? 

CdL  Why,  how  to  behare  myself  in  court,  and 
tightly. 
I  hare  been  told  the  rery  place  transforms  men. 
And  that  not  one  of  a  thousand,  that  before 
Lived  honestly  in  the  country  on  plain  salads. 
But  bring  him  thither,  mark  me  that,  and  feed  him 
Bat  a  month  or  two  with  custards  and  court  cake-bread. 
And  he  turns  knave  immediately.     I'd  be  honest; 
But  I  must  follow  the  fashion,  or  die  a  beggar. 

Ciov,  And,  if  I  ever  reach  my  hopes,  believe  it 
We  will  share  fortunes. 

Char,  This  acknowledgment 

Enf^r  LtDiA. 
Binds  me  your  debtor  ever^ — Here  comes  one 
In  whose  sad  looks  you  easily  may  read 
What  her  heart  suffers,  in  that  she  is  forced 
To  take  her  last  leave  of  you. 

Cimt  As  I  live, 
A  beauty  without  parallel ! 

Lid,  Must  you  go,  then. 
So  suddenly  ? 

Gmw.  There's  no  evasion,  Lidia, 
To  gain  the  least  delay,  though  I  would  buy  it 
At  any  rate.    Greatness,  with  private  men 
Esteem'd  a  blessing,  is  to  me  a  curse ; 
And  we,  whom,  for  our  high  births,  they  conclude 
The  only  freemen,  are  the  only  slaves. 
Happy  the  golden  mean  !  had  I  been  bom 
In  a  poor  sordid  cottage,  not  nurs'd  up 
With  expectation  to  command  a  court, 
1  might,  like  such  of  your  condition,  sweetest. 
Have  ta'en  a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not, 
As  1  am  now,  aeainst  my  choice,  compell'd 
Or  to  lie  grovelling  on  the  earth,  or  raised 
So  high  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state. 
That  I  must  either  keep  my  height  with  danger. 
Or  fall  with  certain  rum. 

Lid,  Your  own  eoodness 
Win  be  your  faithml  guard. 

Giav,  0«  Lidia. 

Cent  So  passionate*  1  [AsidM, 

^•*#«»<o»al«.]   L  e.  M  ftell  of  MHrrow— so  deeply  sf- 
»clad--e  MOM  ia  whkh  the  word  b  frequently  aied  by  oor 


y 


Giov,  For,  had  I  been  your  equal, 
I  might  have  seen  and  liked  with  mine  owa  eyes. 
And  not,  as  now,  with  others ;  I  might  still. 
And  without  observation,  or  envy. 
As  I  have  done,  continued  my  delights 
With  you,  that  are  alone,  in  my  esteem, 
The  abstract  of  society :  we  might  walk 
In  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gardens ; 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship  and  wonders 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  biibbling  fountain,  I  might  hear  you  sing. 
And,  from  the  well-tuned  accents  of  your  tongue^ 
In  my  imagination  conceive 
With  what  melodious  harmony  a  quire 
Of  angels  sing  above  their  Maker's  praises. 
And  then  with  chaste  discourse,  as  we  retum'd, 
Imp  *  feAthers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time :-» 
And  all  this  I  must  part  from. 

Cont.  You  forget 
The  haste  imposed  upon  us. 

Giov.  One  word  more 
And  then  I  come.    And  after  this,  when,  vnth 
Continued  innocence  of  love  and  service, 
I  had  grown  ripe  for  Hymeneal  joys. 
Embracing  you,  but  with  a  lawfnl  flame, 
I  might  have  been  your  husband. 

Lid.  Sir,  I  was. 
And  ever  am,  your  servant ;  but  it  was. 
And  'tis,  far  from  me  in  a  t]x>ught  to  cherish 
Such  saucy  hopes.     If  I  had  been  the  heir 
Of  all  the  globes  and  sceptres  mankind  bows  to. 
At  my  best  you  bad  deserved  me;  as  I  am, 
Howe'er  unworthy,  in  my  virgin  zeal 
I  ^-ish  you,  as  a  partner  of  your  bed, 
A  princess  equal  to  you ;  such  a  one 
That  may  muce  it  the  study  of  her  life. 
With  all  the  obedience  of  a  wife,  to  please  you. 
May  you  have  hsppy  issue,  and  I  live 
To  be  their  humblest  handmaid  I 

Giov.  I  am  dumb. 
And  can  make  no  reply. 
Cont.  Your  excellence 
Will  be  benighted. 

Giov.  This  kiss,  bathed  in  tears, 
May  learn  you  what  I  should  say. 

Lid.  Give  me  leave 
To  wait  on  you  to  your  horse. 
Char.  And  me  to  bring  you 
To  the  one  half  of  your  journey. 

Giov.  Your  love  puts 
Your  age  to  too  much  trouble. 

Char.  I  grow  young. 
When  most  I  serve  you. 

CoftU  Sir,  the  duke  shall  thank  you.         [Eammt. 


SCENE  n. 

Florence.     J  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Alphosso,  Hippouto,  and  Hibronxmo. 

Alph.  His  highness  cannot  take  it  ilL 

Hip,  However, 
We  with  our  duties  shall  express  our  care 
For  the  safety  of  his  dukedonu 

Hier.  Ana  our  loves 


•  Imp  fmahere  to  the  hroken  telmge  ef  fluM.]    Sec  The 
Bensgado,  Act  V.,  So.  viU. 
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Enlfr  Cosuio* 

To  bis  pwMMi^— H«ra  be  oomes :  pntent  it  boldly. 
[Th§y  kmd,  Alphmso  Umdtn  m  pmpmrm 
C«u  Wbat  needs  tbis  fonn  T    We  are  not  grown 

so  proad 
As  to  dudain  familiar  eonferenee 
Witb  sucb  as  are  to  counsel  and  diieet  ns. 
Tbis  kind  of  adoration  abew'd  not  well 
In  tbe  old  Roman  emperors,  wbo,  forgetting 
Tbit  tbej  were  flesb  and  blood,  would  be  styled 

gods: 
In  us  to  soffer  it,  were  worse.    Pray  yoa,  riae. 

StUl  tbe  old  soit  I  Witb  too  mnob  enrioasness 
Yon  bare  too  often  seareb'd  tbis  wound  wbicb 

yields 
Security  end  rest,  not  trouble,  to  me. 
For  bere  you  gnere,  tbat  my  firm  resolution 
Continues  me  a  widower ;  and  tbat 
My  want  of  issue  to  succeed  me  in 
My  goTemment,  wben  I  am  dead,  may  breed 
Distraction  in  tbe  state,  and  make  tbe  noae 
And  &mily  of  tbe  Medici,  now  admirsd. 
Contemptible. 

Hip,  And  with  strong  reasons,  sir. 

Alpk,  For,  were  you  old,  and  pest  bope  to  beget 
Tbe  model  of  yourself,  we  sboold  be  silent. 

Hier,  But,  being  in  your  beigbt  and  pride  of 
years, 
As  you  are  now,  great  sir,  snd  baring,  too^ 
In  your  possession  the  daughter  of 
The  deceased  duke  of  Urbin,  and  bis  bdr» 
Whose  guardian  you  are   made;    were  yoa 

pleased 
To  think  her  worthy  of  you,  besides  children. 
The  dukedom  she  brings  with  her  for  a  dower 
Will  yield  a  large  increase  of  strength  and  power 
To  those  fait  territories  which  already 
Acknowledge  you  their  absolute  lonL 

Cos.  You  press  us 
With  solid  arguments,  we  grant ;  and,  though 
We  stand  not  bound  to  yield  account  to  any 
Why  we  do  this  or  that,  ^the  full  consent 
Of  our  subjects  being  included  in  our  will,) 
We,  out  of  our  free  bounties,  will  deliTer 
The  motives  that  divert*  us.     Yon  well  know 
That,  three  years  since,  to  our  much  grief,  we  lost 
Our  duchess  \  such  a  duchess,  that  the  world. 
In  her  whole  course  of  lifef,  yields  not  a  lady 
That  can  with  imitation  deserye 
To  be  her  second ;  in  her  grare  we  buried 
All  thoughts  of  woman  :  let  this  satisfy 
For  any  second  marriage.     Now,  whereas 
You  name  the  heir  of  Urbin,  as  a  princess 
Of  great  revenues,  'tis  confess*d  she  is  so  : 
But  for  some  causes,  private  to  ourself. 
We  have  disposed   her  otherwise.      Yet 
For  you,  ere  long,  with  joy  shall  understand. 
That  in  our  princely  care  we  have  provided 
One  worthy  to  succeed  us. 

Enter  Sanazarbo. 
Hip,  We  submit. 


*  The  motive*  that  divf  rt  m.]  L  e.  tum  \a  aeide  from 
foOowiDg  yoar  advice. 

t  that  the  world. 

In  her  wbole  coane  of  life,  fieida  not,  Ac]  Thb  b  awk- 
wardly expreMcd,  a  circumuncc  moat  unasaal  with  Maa- 
iiiiKer ;  bat  aeems  to  mean,  in  her  varUMS  exceUenciet  and 
vinaca.  It  U  strangdy  pointed  in  Cozelcr  and  Mr.  IL  Ma 


[not; 
despair 


And  bold  tbe  eouasels  of  graat 
Oraeukma. 

Cot,  My  Senanrro !— >Nay, 
Forbear  all  ceremony.    You  look  qyrigbtly,  fiioad^ 
And  promise  in  your  dear  sspect  somo  norel 
That  may  doligbt  us. 

Sanat,  O  sir,  I  would  not  bo 
The  harbinger  of  aught  that  might  distsato  yoa  } 
And  therefore  know  (for  'twere  a  sin  to  torturs 
Your  hiehness'  expectation)  your  yice-admiral. 
By  my  dUreetions,  hath  surprised  tbe  galKss 
Appointed  to  trao^port  the  Aaisn  tributs 
Of  tbe  great  Turk;  a  richer  priso  was  ntyer 
Brought  into  Floranoe. 

Ceu  Still  my  nightingale*. 
That  w^  sweet  accents  dost  assors  me,  tl«it 
My  ^ring  of  bsppiness  oomes  fost  npoa  mo ! 
Embnoe  me  boldly.    I  pronovnoe  tost  wfsteb 
An  enemy  to  brare  and  thriring  sctioa, 
Tbat  dares  balieye  but  in  a  tbourbt,  we  as« 
Too  prodigal  in  oar  fovoors  to  mis  man. 
Whose  merits,  tbongb  widi  him  wo  should  dtnAB 
Oar  dokedoB,  still  coatinaoas  bit  dsbCor* 

Hip,  Tis  fiv  from  me. 

Aipk.  We  sU  appland  it. 

Cn.  Nay,  bluah  not,  SanoMRO,  w«  are  ptood 
Of  what  we  build  up  in  thee ;  nor  can  oar 
Election  be  disparaged,  since  we  bsvo  not 
Received  into  our  bosom  snd  our  graee 
A  glorioua  luj  dronot»  Krown  fat  witb  frodiag 
On  othera  toil,  but  an  industrious  bee, 
That  crops  the  sweet  flowers  of  oar  SBemies» 
And  eveiy  hsppy  evening  retons 
Loaden  with  wax  and  honey  to  our  hive. 

SanaM,  My  best  endeayoura  never  can  discbiigt 
The  service  I  should  pay. 

Cos.  Thou  art  too  modest ; 
But  we  will  study  how  to  give,  and  wben. 

Enter  Giovanni  and  Contarino* 

Before  it  be  demanded. Giovanni ! 

My  nephew  !  let  me  eye  thee  better,  boy. 
In  thee,  methinks  my  sister  lives  again  ; 
For  her  love  I  will  be  a  fother  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  my  adopted  son. 

Giov,  Your  servant. 
And  humble  subject. 

Cos.  Thy  herd  travel,  nephew. 
Requires  sofi  rest,  snd  therefore  we  forbear 
For  the  presmt,  an  account  how  thou  hast  wpeat 
Thy  abaent  hours.    See,  signiors,  see,  our  care. 
Without  a  second  bed,  provides  you  of 
A  hopefiil  prince.    Cany  him  to  his  lodgings. 
And,  for  his  further  honour,  Sanazarro, 
With  the  rest,  do  you  attend  him. 

Gioi;.  All  true  pleasures 
Circle  your  highness  I 

•  Cos.  StUl  mp  nightiosale, 
T%U  wUh  emeet  accemt»,tie,i  This  aecma  to  be  flmB  Jonsoa : 
"  I  grant  the  UuMt,  lark,  and  bott-lnch  sing. 
Bat  beat  tbe  dear  foad  WMfti  of  the  fjM  mm, 
ThetUghtuvtU^"  ^^ 

Ovr  old  poeU  give  tab  pleasing  oOoe  to  tbe  ni^tlagale  with 
great  beaaty  and  propriety ;  tb«a  Sydney : 
**  Tbe  nightimgale,  so  aooq  aa  AfriU  bringcCh 
Unto  her  tested  senae  a  perfect  waki^ 
While  late  iMire  earth  prood  ot  new  dothiag  apringetli, 
Sii^  o«t  her  woes,'*  ^ 
Tbe  Greek  pocls»  and  their  echoes,  tbe  Romaaa,  nsnally  gave 
it  to  dw  swallow,  and  in  Ibis  too  there  was  ptofNridy. 

f  A  glorions  km  dranij    I.  e.  glorloana— >vala,  empty, 
vaantiag.    See  Tbe  Unnataral  Combat 
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Sanat,  As  the  rising  sun. 
We  do  receive  you. 

Gioo.  May  tnis  nerer  set. 
Bat  shine  upon  you  ever ! 

[^Exeunt  Cuwannt,  Santuarvo,  Hunmbno^ 
Alphonto,  and  HippoUto* 

Cos.  Contarino ! 

ConU  My  gracious  lord. 

Cos.  What  entertainment  found  jron 
From  Carolo  de  Charomonta  1 

Omt.  Free, 
And  boandfuL    He  s  ever  like  himself| 
Noble  and  hospitable. 

Cos.  But  did  my  nephew 
Depart  thence  willingly  ) 

Ccmt.  He  obey'd  your  summons 
As  did  become  him.     Yet  it  was  apparent. 
But  that  he  durst  not  cross  your  will,  he  would 
Hare  sojoum'd  longer  there,  he  erer  finding 
Variety  of  sweetest  entertainment. 
But  there  was  something  else ;  nor  can  I  blame 
His  youth,  though  with  some  trouble  he  took  leave 
Of  such  a  sweet  companion, 

Cos.  Who  was  it  1 

CoNt.  The  dau^ter,  sir,  of  signior  Carolo^ 

lir  Lidia,  a  virgm,  at  all  parts 
But  in  her  birth  and  fortunes,  eousl  to  him. 
The  rarest  beauties  Italy  can  make  boast  of 
Are  but  mere  shadows  to  her,  she  the  substance 
Of  all  perfection.    And  what  increases 
The  wonder,  sir,  her  body*s  matchless  form 
Is  better'd  by  the  pureness  of  her  soul. 
Such  sweet  discourse,  such  nvishing  behaviour. 
Such  charming  language,  such  enchanting  manners, 
With  a  simplicity  uat  shames  all  courtship*. 
Flow  hourly  from  her,  that  I  do  believe 
Had  Circe  or  Calypso  her  sweet  graces. 
Wandering  Uljrsses  never  had  remember'd 
Penelope,  or  Ithaca, 

Cos.  Be  not  rapt  so. 

ConU  Your  excellence  would  be  so,  had  you  seen 
her. 

Cm,  Take  up,  take  upf.— But  did  your  observe- 
Note  sny  passage  of  affection  [tion 

Between  her  and  my  nephew  t 

Cont.  How  it  should 
Be  otherwise  between  them,  is  beyond 
My  best  imagination.     Cupid's  arrows 
Were  useless  there;  for,  of  necessity. 
Their  yean  and  dispositions  do  accord  so. 
They  must  wound  one  snother. 

Cox,  Umph  !  Thou  art 
My  secretary,  Contarino,  and  more  akill'd 

•  fruk  a  mmplicity  that  ahamn  all  oourtbhip,]  L  e.  aU 
coert  breeding.  Davenant  haa  profited  oT  these  beaotiAil 
Uaca,  and  given  hia  interesting  Bertba  many  traita  of  Lklia : 

*  She  ne'er  aaw  coorta.  yet  conrts  could  have  ondone 
With  ontanght  loolu,  and  an  anpractiacd  heart : 
Her  Beta  the  moat  prepared  coold  never  ihao. 
For  Bstore  apred  tlicm  in  the  icora  of  wt. 

"  She  never  had  in  boaie  citiea  btai. 

Ne'er  wann'd  with  hope,  nor  e'er  aUay'd  with  foan ; 
Not  aeeiag  pnniahment,  conid  gveas  no  ain, 
Aad  fin  noc  seeing,  ne'er  had  nae  of  tears. 

*•  Bat  here  her  father'a  precepts  gave  her  skiH, 
Which  with  incessant  bosineaa  flU'd  the  hoora; 
Ib  spriag  ahe  gatber'd  btoaaoms  fSor  the  aliU, 
la  aatnnui  berries,  and  in  sommer  flowtra." 

f  Cos.  Take  stp,  taka  up, }  L  e.  atop,  dMck  yooiaelft 

TUa  aeaae  of  the  word,  whidi  ia  not  sncomnMNi,  doea  not 
•ccar  asBong  the  Baaerooa  cumpfes  colkclcd  by  iehnsoo. 


In  politic  designs  of  state,  than  in 

Thy  judgment  of  a  beauty ;  give  me  leave 

In  this  to  doubt  iL — Here.    Go  to  my  cabinet, 

You  shsU  find  there  lettera  newly  received. 

Touching  the  state  of  Urbin. 

Pray  you,  with  care  peruse  them  \  leave  the  search 

Of  this  to  us. 

Cont,  I  do  obey  in  all  things.  [£rit. 

Cos.  Lidia  1  a  diamond  so  long  concealM, 
And  never  worn  in  court !  of  sueh  sweet  fiwature ! 
And  be  on  whom  I  fix  my  dukedom's  hopes 
Made  captive  to  it  I  Umph  I  'tis  somewhat  strange. 
Our  eyes  are  every  where,  and  we  will  make 
A  strict  enquiry.    Sanasano  I 

EieHnttr  Sanazarbo. 

Sanat,  Sir. 

Cos.  Is  my  nephew  at  his  rest! 

Sanax,  I  saw  him  in  bed,  sir. 

Cos.  Tis  well ;  and  does  the  princess  Fiorinda, 
Nay,  do  not  bludi,  she  is  rich  urbin's  heir. 
Continue  constant  in  her  favours  to  you  ? 

Sanax,  Dread  sir,  she  may  diapense  them  as  ahe 
pleases; 
But  I  look  up  to  her  as  on  a  princess 
I  dare  not  be  ambitious  of,  and  hope 
Her  prodigal  graces  shall  not  render  me 
Offender  to  yotir  highness*. 

Cos.  Not  a  scruple. 
He  whom  I  fiivour,  as  I  do  my  friend. 
May  take  all  lawful  graces  that  become  him  t 
But  touchine  this  hereafter.    I  have  now 
(And  though  perhaps  it  may  appear  a  trifle) 
oerious  employment  for  thee. 

Sanax,  I  stsnd  ready 
For  any  act  you  please. 

Cn,  I  know  it,  friend. 
Have  you  ne'er  heard  of  Lidia,  the  daughter 
Of  Carolo  Charomonte  1 

Sanax.  Him  I  know,  sir. 
For  a  noble  gentleman,  and  my  worthy  friend  \ 
But  never  hrard  of  her. 

Cos.  She  is  deliver'd. 
And  feelingly  to  lu  by  Contarino, 
For  a  masterpiece  in  nature.    I  would  have  you 
Ride  suddenly  thither,  to  behold  this  wonder. 
But  not  as  sent  by  us  ;  that's  our  first  caution : 
The  second  is,  and  carefully  observe  it, 
That  though  you  are  a  bachelor,  and  endow 'd  with 
A 11  those  perfections  that  may  take  a  virgin. 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour  do  not  tempt  her : 
It  may  be  her  fair  graces  do  concern  us. 
Pretend  what  business  you  think  fit  to  gain 
Access  unto  her  father's  house,  and  there 
Make  full  discoverv  of  her,  and  return  me 
A  true  relation : — 1  have  some  ends  in  it. 
With  which  we  will  acquaint  you. 

Sanax,  Tliis  is,  sir. 
Ail  easy  task. 

Cox,  Yet  one  that  must  exact 
Your  secrecy  and  diligence.    Let  not 
Your  stay  be  long. 

Sanax,  It  shall  not,  sir. 

Cox.  Farewell, 
And  be,  as  you  would  keep  our  fkvour,  carefuL 


•  Offender  to  pom  ktakmrn.}  Mr.  M.  Msaoa  mda  of 
finding;  the  word  that  1  have  iaaerted  U  nearer  the  dkl 
copy,  which  eahiUta,  Offended  to 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  J^^Vm  iome.    A  Rom  in  FiorimU's 

Hemae. 

Enter  Fiorikda  and  Calavinta. 

Fwr,  How  does  this  dressmg  show  ? 
Cakm.  Tis  of  itself 
Curious  snd  isie ;  but,  borrowing  omameot 
As  it  does  from  your  grsce,  that  deigns  to  wew  tl, 
Incompsrsble. 

Fwr.  Thou  flstter*st  me. 
Calatn,  I  cannot. 
Your  excellence  is  shore  ft. 

FifT,  Were  we  less  perfect. 
Yet,  being  as  we  are,  an  absolute  princess. 
We  of  necessity  must  be  chaste,  wise,  fidr. 
By  our  prerogatire !— yet  all  these  fiul 
To  more  where  I  would  have  them.    How  recMTed 
Count  Sanasarro  the  rich  scarf  I  sent  him 
For  his  last  visit  ? 

Cnlam.  With  much  rererence, 
I  dsre  not  say  affection.     He  express'd 
Blore  ceremony  in  his  humble  thanks. 
Than  feeling  of  the  hvour ;  and  appear'd 
Wilfully  ignorant,  in  my  opinion. 
Of  what  it  did  invite  him  to. 

Fidr.  No  matter;  pieard 

He's  blind  with  too  much  light*.     Hare  you  not 
Of  any  prirate  mistress  he's  engaged  to! 

Caiam.  Not  any  \  and  this  does  amase  me,  madam, 
That  he,  a  soldier,  one  thst  drinks  rich  wines. 
Feeds  high,  and  promises  ss  much  as  Venus 
Could  wish  to  find  from  Mars,  should  in  his  manners 
Be  so  arerse  to  women. 

Fiar.  Troth,  I  know  not ; 
He*s  man  enough,  and  if  he  has  a  haunt. 
He  preys  far  off,  like  a  subtile  fox. 

Caiam,  And  that  way 
I  do  suspect  him  :  for  I  learnt  last  night. 
When  the  great  duke  went  to  rest,  attended  by 
One  private  follower,  he  took  horse ;  but  whitW 
He's  rid,  or  to  what  end,  I  cannot  guess  at. 
But  I  will  find  it  out. 

Fior,  Do,  faithful  servant, 

Enter  Caiandrivo. 

We  would  not  be  abused.    Who  hare  we  hero  t 

Calam.  How  the  fool  stares  ! 

Fiar.  And  looks  as  if  he  were 
Conning  his  neck-rerse. 

Cat.  If  I  now  prore  perfect 
In  my  A  B  C  of  courtship,  Calandrino 
Is  made  for  ever.     I  am  sent — let  me  see, 
On  a  How  tfuty  as  they  call*t. 

Calam.  What  wouldst  thou  say?        [ings;  well. 

Col.  Let  me  see  my  notes.     These  are  her  lodg- 

Calam,  Art  thou  an  ass  1 

Cal,  Peace !  thoii  art  a  court  wagtail, 

[Looking  on  his  instruttionM. 
To  interrupt  me.  , 

Fior,  He  has  given  it  you. 

Cal.  And  then  aoy  to  the  illuttriou*  Fi-o-rtn-da— 
I  liare  it.     Which  is  she  t 


•  H^Tt  hlmd  wiih  too 
'  fUrk  with  esccM  ot  Ufhc 


Ujfht,]    Improved  by  milMi, 


ColoM.  Why  this  ;  fop^oodle.  [me  o«t, 

CaL  Leare  chattering,  bullfindi ;  yim  would  pat 
But  'twill  not  do. — Then,  after  fou  have  made 
Your  three  obeitaneet  to  her,  kneel,  and  km 
The  tkhrt  of  her  gown. — I'm  giad  it  is  no  worse* 

Calosi.  And  why  so,  sir  t 

Coi.  Because  I  was  afraid 
That,  af^  the  Italian  garb,  I  aboaMi 
Hare  kiss'd  her  backward. 

Calam.  This  is  sport  unlook'd  for. 

CaL  Are  you  the  princess  t 

Fwr.  Yes,  sir. 

Cal.  Then  stand  &ir, 
For  I  am  choleric,  and  do  not  nip 
A  hopeful  blossom.     Out  again : — Thrm  lam 
Obeieanee$ 

Fior.  1  am  ready. 

Coi.  I  come  on,  then. 

Calam.  With  much  formali^. 

CaL  Umph  I  one,  two,  three. 

l^aha  OMtie  emrtmu 

Thus  &r  I  am  righL    Now  for  the  UsL — O  rars ! 
She  is  perfumed  all  orer !  Sure  great  women. 
Instead  of  little  dogs,  are  priril^ed 
To  carry  musk-cata. 

Fior,  Now  the  cemnony 
Is  pass'd,  what  is  the  substance  ? 

CaL  111  peruse 
My  instructions,  and  then  tell  you.    HerAirt  kiu*d, 
Ifdform  her  lughnea  that  your  lord 

Calam,  Who's  that  T 

CaL  Prince  Gioranni,  who  intxeats  your  gnoe» 
That  he  with  your  good  favour  may  hare  leare    [it. 
To  present  his  service  to  you.  I  tlunk  I  hare  nicb'd 
For  a  courtier  of  the  first  form. 

Fior.  To  my  wonder. 

Enter  GicrAXNi  and  a  Gentleman. 

Return  unto  the  prince — but  he  prerents 
My  answer.    Calaminta,  take  him  off  i 
And,  for  the  neat  delivery  of  his  message, 
Gire  him  ten  ducats:  such  rare  parts  as  yours 
Are  to  be  cherish'd. 

CaL  We  will  share  :  I  know 
It  is  the  custom  of  the  court,  when  ten 
Are  promised,  fire  is  fiiir.    Fie !  fie !  the  pnnoeaa 
Shsll  nerer  know  it,  so  you  dispatch  me  quickly* 
And  bid  me  not  come  to-morrow. 

Colusi.  Very  good,  sir. 

[ExeuJtt  Catamtrino  and  Cmkmmta. 

Gioc,  Pray  you,  friend, 
Inform  the  auke  I  am  putting  into  act 
What  he  commanded. 

Gent.  1  am  proud  to  be  employ'd,  air.  [Exit 

Giov,  Madam,  that,  without  warrant,  I  presume 
To  trench  upon  your  priracies,  may  argue 
Rudeness  of  manners ;  but  the  free  access 
Your  princely  courtesy  youchsafes  to  all 
That  come  to  pay  their  seryices,  giyes  me  hope 
To  find  a  jnacious  pardon. 

Fior,  It  you  please,  not 
To  make  that  an  offence  in  your  construction. 
Which  I  receire  as  a  laree  fitrour  from  yon. 
There  needs  not  this  apology. 

Gio9*  You  continue. 


i 


As  you  were  ever,  the  greatest  mistress  of 
Fair  entertainment. 

Fiar,  You  are,  sir,  the  master ; 
And  in  the  country  have  learnt  to  outdo 
All  that  in  court  is  practised.     But  why  should  we 
Talk  at  such  distance  1  You  are  welcome,  sir. 
We  have  heen  more  familiar,  and  since 
You  will  impose  the  province  (you  should  govern) 
Of  boldness  on  me,  s^ve  me  leave  to  say 
You  are  too  punctual.    Sit,  sir,  and  discourse 
As  we  were  used. 

Giov,  Your  excellence  knows  so  well 
How  to  command,  that  I  can  never  err 
When  1  obey  you. 

Fior,  Nay,  no  more  of  this. 
You  shall  o  ercome  -,  no  more,  I  pray  vou,  sir.  >- 
And  what  delights,  uray  you  be  liberal 
In  your  relation,  hatn  toe  country  life 
Atforded  you  ? 

Giov.  All  pleasures,  gracious  madam,  [tues. 

But  the  happiness  to  converse  with  your  sweet  vir- 
I  had  a  grave  instructor,  and  my  hours 
Design'd  to  serious  studies  yielded  me 
Pleasure  with  profit,  in  the  knowledge  of 
What  before  I  was  ignorant  in  ;  the  signior 
Carolo  de  Charomonte  being  skilful 
'J*o  guide  me  through  the  labyrinth  of  wild  passions. 
That  labour'd  to  imprison  my  free  soul 
A  slave  to  vicious  sloth. 

Fiar.  You  speak  him  welL 

Giov,  But  short  of  his  deserts.    Then  for  the  time 
Of  recreation,  I  was  allow'd 
Against  the  form  follow'd  by  jealous  parents 
n  Italy)  full  liberty  to  partake 
His  daughter's  sweet  society.    She*s  a  virgin 
Happy  in  all  endowments  which  a  poet 
Coola  fancy  in  his  mistress  ;  being  herself 
A  school  oi  goodness,  where  chaste  maids  may  learn, 
Without  the  aids  of  foreign  principles. 
By  the  example  of  her  lira  and  pureness. 
To  be,  as  she  is,  excellent.    I  but  give  you 
A  brief  epitome  of  her  virtues,  which, 
Dilated  on  at  large,  and  to  their  merit. 
Would  make  an  ample  story. 

jptor.  Your  whole  age, 
So  ntent  with  such  a  father,  and  a  daughter, 
Could  not  be  tedious  to  you. 

Giov.  True,  great  princess : 
And  now,  since  you  have  pleased  to  grant  the  hearing 
Of  my  time's  expence  in  the  country,  give  me  leave 
To  eotreat  the  favour  to  be  made  acquainted 
What  service,  or  what  objects  in  the  court, 
Have,  in  your  excellency  s  acceptance,  proved 
Mod  gracious  to  you. 

Fior.  I'll  meet  your  demand. 
And  make  a  plain  discovery.    The  duke's  care 
For  my  estate  and  person  holds  the  first 
And  cnoiceat  place:  then,  the  respect  the  courtiers 
Pay  gladly  to  me,  not  to  be  contemn'd. 
But  that  which  raised  in  me  the  most  delight 
(For  I  am  a  friend  to  valour),  was  to  hear 
The  noble  actions  truly  reported     - 
Of  the  brave  count  Sanazarro.     I  profess. 
When  it  hath  been,  and  fervently,  deliver'd. 
How  boldly,  in  the  horror  of  a  nght, 
Cover'd  with  fire  and  smoke,  and,  as  if  nature 
Had  lent  him  wings,  like  lightning  he  hath  fallen 
Upoo  the  Turkbh  gallies,  I  have  beard  it 
With  a  kind  of  pleasure  which  hath  whisper'd  to  me, 
Tlus  worthy  must  be  cherish'd. 


Giov.  Twas  a  bounty 
You  never  can  repent. 

Fior.  I  glory  in  it ; 
And  when  he  did  return  (but  still  with  conquest^. 
His  armour  ofiT,  not  young  Antinous 
Appear'd  more  courtly :  all  the  graces  that 
Render  a  man's  society  dear  to  ladies. 
Like  pages  waiting  on  him ;  and  it  does 
Work  strangely  on  me. 

Giov.  To  divert  your  thoughts. 
Though  they  are  fix'd  upon  a  noble  subject, 
1  am  a  suitor  to  you. 

Fior.  You  will  ask. 
I  do  presume,  what  I  may  grant,  and  then 
It  must  not  be  denied. 

Giov.  It  is  a  favour 
For  which  I  hope  your  excellence  will  thank  me 

Fbr.  Nay,  without  circumstance. 

Giov.  That  you  would  please 
To  take  occasion  to  move  the  duke, 
That  you,  with  his  allowance  may  command 
This  matchless  virgin,  Lidia  (of  whom 
I  cannot  speak  too  much),  to  wait  upon  you. 
She's  sucli  a  one,  upon  the  forfeit  of 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  that  will  not 
Be  a  blemish  to  your  train. 

Fior.  'Tis  rank  !  he  loves  her : 
But  I  will  fit  him  with  a  suit  lAtide,]. — I  pause  not 
As  if  it  bred  or  doubt  or  scruple  iu  me 
To  do  what  you  desiie,  for  I'll  effect  it. 
And  make  use  of  a  fair  and  fit  occasion  ; 
Yet,  in  return,  I  ask  a  boon  of  you. 
And  hope  to  find  you  in  your  grant  to  me. 
As  I  have  been  to  you. 

Giov.  Command  me,  madam. 

Fior.  'Tis  near  allied  to  yours.  Thatyou  would  he 
A  suitor  to  the  duke,  not  to  expose 
Af>er  so  mony  trials  of  his  faith, 
The  noble  Sanazarro  to  all  dangers. 
As  if  he  were  a  wall  to  stand  the  fury 
Of  a  perpetual  battery :  but  now 
To  grant  him,  after  his  long  labours,  rest 
And  liberty  to  live  in  court ;  his  arms 
And  his  victorious  sword  and  shield  hung  up 
For  monuments. 

Giov.  Umph  !  I'll  embrace,  fair  princess. 

Enter  Coziuo. 

The  soonest  opportunity.    The  duke  ! 

Cut.  Nay,  blush  not ;  we  smile  on  your  privacy, 
And  come  not  to  disturb  you.     You  are  equals. 
And,  without  prejudice  to  either's  honours. 
May  make  a  mutual  change  of  love  and  courtship. 
Till  you  are  made  one,  and  with  holy  rites. 
And  we  give  suffrage  to  it. 

Giov.  You  are  gracious. 

Cos.  To  ourself  in  this  :  but  now  break  off :  too 
much 
Taken  at  once  of  the  most  curious  viands. 
Dulls  the  sharp  edge  of  appetite.     We  are  now 
Fur  otlier  sports,  in  which  ouc  pleasure  is 
That  you  shall  keep  us  company. 

Fior,  We  attend  you.  [EnunU 


SCENE  XL— 7^  Countrv.  A  Hall  in  Charomokti's 

liouM, 

Entfr  BxKHARDO,  Capon:,  and  Pctrucbio. 
Bern.  It  my  lord  stirringi 
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Cap,  No ;  he's  iast. 

Pet,  Let  as  take,  then. 
Oar  morning  draugbt.     Such  as  eat  store  of  beef, 
Matton,  and  capons,  may  preserve  their  healths 
With  that  thin  composition  caird  small  beer. 
As,  'tis  said,  they  do  in  England.     Bot  Italians, 
That  think  when  they  bare  sapp*d  apon  an  olire, 
A  root,  or  bonch  of  rsisins,  'tis  a  feast. 
Most  kill  those  cnidaties  riaiBg  horn  coM  heibs. 
With  hot  and  Insty  wines. 

Cap,  A  happiness 
Those  tnnnontanes*  ne'er  tasted. 

Bern.  Hare  they  not 
Store  of  wine  there  ? 

Cop.  Yes,  and  drink  more  in  two  hoars 
Than  the  Dutchmen  or  the  Dane  in  four  and  twuity. 

PeL  But  what  is't  1    French  trash,  made  of  rotten 
grapes. 
And  dregs  and  lees  of  Spain,  with  Welsh  metheglin, 
A  drench  to  kill  a  horse  !     But  this  pore  nectar. 
Being  proper  to  our  climate,  is  too  fine 
To  brook  the  roughness  of  the  sea :  the  spirit 
Of  this  begets  in  us  quick  apprehensions. 
And  active  executions ;  whereas  their 
Gross  feeding  makes  their  understanding  like  it : 
They  can  fight,  and  that's  their  alL         [Thgy  drhdc 

Enter  Sanazarro  and  SenranL 

Sanai,  Security  [open. 

Dwells  about  this  house,  I  think ;  the  gate's  wide 
And  not  a  servant  stirring.    See  the  horses 
Set  up.  and  clothed. 

Serv,  I  shall,  sir.  [Exit. 

Sanax,  III  make  bold 
To  press  a  little  further. 

Bern.  Who  is  this? 
Count  Sanazarro  ? 

PeL  Yes,  I  know  him.     Quickly 
Remove  the  flagon. 

Sanax.  A  good  day  to  you,  friends. 
Nay,  do  not  conceal  your  physic  ;  I  approve  it. 
And,  if  you  please,  will  be  a  patient  with  you. 

Pet.  My  noble  lord.  [Drinh, 

Sanaz.  A  health  to  yours.   [Drinks.^   WeU  done  1 
I  see  you  love  yourselves,  snd  I  commend  yon  ; 
'Tis  the  best  wisdom. 

Pet.  May  it  please  your  honour 
To  walk  a  turn  in  the  gallery,  111  acquaint 
My  lord  with  your  being  here.  [Exit. 

Sanax,  Tell  bim  I  come 
For  a  visit  only.     Tis  a  handsome  pile  this.     [Ertt. 

Cap.  ^Vhy  here  is  a  brave  fellow,  and  a  right  one ; 
Nor  wealth  nor  greatness  makes  him  proad. 

Bern,  There  are 


•  Thoae  tr4tnonUne>  ne'er  tasted.]  i.  e.  thow  Btranaerg, 
those  barbariane:  so  the  Italians  called,  and  »liU  caU,  all 
who  live  beyond  the  Alps,  ultra  mtmtee.  In  a  nilMeqaent 
speech,  the  aathor  does  not  forfret  to  satirise  the  acknow- 
ledged propensity  of  hh  coontrymen  to  drinking :  "  Yonr 
Dane,  yoar  German,  and  your  swag4>ellied  Hollander,  are 
natbins  to  yoar  Engliihman." 

If  Capooi,  as  well  as  lago,  be  not,  however,  too  severe 
upon  us,  it  most  be  confessed  that  oar  ancestors  were  apt 
scholars,  and  soon  bettered  the  instruction*  which  they  re- 
ceived. Sir  Richard  Baker  (as  Mr.  Gilchrist  obwires), 
treating  of  the  ware  in  the  Low-Coontries  aboat  the  end  of 
the  siuteenthcentary,  says.  "Here  it  mast  not  be  omitted, 
that  the  English  (who,  of  all  the  dwellers  in  the  northern 
parts  of  the  worid,  were  hitherto  the  least  drinkers,  and 
deservedly  praised  for  their  sobriety)  in  these  Datch  wars 
learned  lo  be  drunkards,  and  bt ought  the  vice  so  far  to  over- 

li!!]^?.!!    1.^"^^.!^  ih«l  Uwi  were  fain  to  be  enacted  for 
repressing  it**    Ckron.  fol.  p.  382. 


Too  few  of  them ;  for  most  of  oar  new  cwortien 
(  Whose  fathers  were  fiuniliar  with  the  prices 
Of  oil  and  com,  vrith  when  and  where  to  vent  tbea. 
And  left  their  heirs  rich,  from  their  knowledge  d»t 

Like  gourds  shot  up  in  a  night,  disdain  to  speak 
But  to  cloth  of  tissue. 

EnUr  CaABOWOVTE  m  a  ui^tgomn,  Ppaumso 

/oUowing. 

Char,  Stand  you  prating,  knaves. 
When  such  a  guest  IS  under  my  roof!     See  all 
The  rooms  perfumed.    This  is  the  man  tboft  cariiea 
The  sway  and  swing  of  the  ooart;  and  I  had  iitlhar 
Preserve  him  mine  with  honest  offices,  than 
But  111  make  no  comparisons.    Bid  my  danghter 
Trim  herself  up  to  the  height ;  I  know  this  oonrtier 
Must  have  a  amaek  at  her ;  and,  perhqM^  by  his 

place. 
Expects  to  wrinkle  further :  if  he  does, 
I  shall  deceive  bb  hopes;  for  111  not  taiot 
My  honour  for  the  dukedom.    Whioh  wa^  W«it  kat 

Cap,  To  the  roimd  ^lery. 

Char.  1  will  entertam  him 
As  fits  his  ftrorth  and  quality,  bat  no  farther. 


SCENE  IIL— it  Gallery  m  Ae 
Enter  Sanazarbo. 

Sanax.  I  cannot  apprehend,  yet  I  have  argued   . 
All  ways  I  can  imagine,  for  what  reasons 
The  great  duke  does  employ  me  hither ;  and. 
What  does  increase  the  miracle,  I  most  render 
A  strict  end  true  account,  at  my  return. 
Of  Lidia,  this  lord's  daughter,  and  describe 
In  what  she's  excellent,  and  where  defective. 
Tis  a  hard  task :  he  that  will  undergo 
To  mske  a  judgment  of  a  woman's  beauty. 
And  see  through  all  her  plasterings  snd  paintincs. 
Had  need  of  Lynceus'  eyes,  and  with  more  ease 
May  look,  like  him,  through  nine  mud  walls,  tlma 

make 
A  true  discovery  of  her.     But  the  intents 
And  secrets  of  my  prince's  heart  mitst  be 
Served,  and  not  search'd  into. 

Enter  Cbaromontb. 

Char.  Most  noble  sir. 
Excuse  my  age,  subject  to  ease  and  sloth, 
That  with  no  ^^reater  speed  I  have  presented 
My  service  with  your  welcome. 

Sanax.  Tis  more  fit 
That  1  should  ask  your  pardon,  for  disturbing 
Your  rest  at  this  unseasonable  hour. 
But  my  occasions  carrying  me  so  near 
Your  hospitable  house,  my  stay  being  short  too. 
Your  goodness,  and  the  name  of  friend,  which  you 
Are  pleased  to  grace  me  with,  gave  me  assurance 
A  visit  would  not  oflTend. 

Char.  Offend,  my  lord  ! 
I  feel  myself  much  younger  for  the  favour. 
How  is  It  with  our  g^racious  master  ? 

Sanax,  He,  sir, 
Holds  still  his  wonted  greatness,  and  confesses 
Himself  your  debtor,  for  your  love  snd  care 
To  the  prince  Giovanni  •,  and  had  sent 
Particular  thanks  by  me,  had  his  grace  known, 
The  quick  dispatch  of  what  I  was  design'd  to 
Would  have  lioenaed  me  to  see  you. 


1 1 

II 


i! 


I 

I 

i 
I  i 


Scene  III.] 


THE  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE. 


SOT 


Char,  I  am  rich 
In  his  acknowledpnent 

Sanax.  Sir,  I  hare  heard 
Your  happiness  in  a  daughter. 

Char,  Sits  the  wind  there  ?  [Asidi, 

Sanax,  Fame  gives  her  out  for  a  rare  masterpiece. 

Char,  Tis  a  ^ain  village  girl,  sir,  hut  obedient ; 
That*s  her  best  beauty,  sir. 

Samax,  Let  my  desire 
To  see  her,  find  a  fair  construction  from  you ; 
I  bring  no  loose  thought  with  me. 

Char.  You  are  that  way. 
My  lord,  free  from  suspicion.     Her  own  mannen, 
Without  an  imposition  from  me, 
I  hope,  will  prompt  ber  to  it. 

Enter  Lxdia  and  Pbtronella. 

As  she  is, 
She  comes  to  make  a  tender  of  that  service 
Which  she  stands  bound  to  pay. 

Sanat,.  With  your  fair  leave, 
I  make  bold  to  salute  ^ou. 

Lid.  Sir,  yon  have  it. 

Petrmu  I  am  her  gentlewoman,  will  he  not  loss 
me  toot 
This  is  coarse,  i'faith.  {^Aside, 

Char.  How  he  fells  off ! 

Lid.  My  lofd,  though  silence  best  becomea  a  maid. 
And  to  be  curious  to  know  but  what 
Concerns  myself,  and  with  becoming  distance. 
May  argue  me  of  boldness,  I  must  borrow 
So  much  of  modesty,  as  to  enquire 
Prince  Giovanni's  health. 

Sanax.  He  cannot  want 
What  you  are  pleased  to  wish  him. 

Lid.  Would  'twere  so  ! 
And  then  there  is  no  blessing  that  can  make 
A  hopeful  and  a  noble  prince  complete. 
But  should  fall  on  him.    O !  he  was  our  north  star. 
The  light  and  pleasure  of  our  eyes. 

Sanax.  Where  am  I? 
I  feel  myself  another  thing !    Can  charms 
Be  writ  on  such  pure  rubies*  ?  her  lips  melt 
As  soon  as  touchM !    Not  those  smooth  gales  that 

glide 
0*er  nappy  Araby,  or  rich  Sabeaf, 
Creating  in  their  pasaa^  gums  and  spices. 
Can  serve  for  a  weak  simile  to  express 
1*he  sweetness  of  her  breath.    Such  a  brave  stature 
Homer  bestowed  on  Pallas,  every  limb 
Proportion'd  to  it! 

Char.  This  is  strange ; — ^my  lord ! 

Sanax.  I  crave  your  pardon,  and  yours,  matchless 
maid, 
For  such  I  must  report  you. 

Petnm,  There's  no  notice 
Taken  all  this  while  of  me.  \Atid$. 

Sanaz.  And  I  must  add. 
If  your  discourse  and  reason  parallel 


'Can  ckamu 


Be  writ  on  tueh  pare  mbiei?]  ThU,  I  believe,  aUode*  to 
a  very  old  opinion,  that  aome  lorti  of  genu  (from  an  Inhe- 
rent sanctity),  conld  not  be  profaned,  or  applied  to  tbe  pur- 
poaea  of  magic.  The  notion  took  its  rise  probably  from  some 
raperstitlooi  ideas  respecting  the  precioos  stones  employed 
in  the  breastplate  of  the  blgh-prlest  of  the  Jews. 

t  (yer  happp  Araby,]  So  the  qoarto.  Cooceter  and  Mr.  M. 
Maaoa  have  Wandered  It  into  prose ;  they  read,  O'fr  haamm 
ArabU  I  la  Tkt  Ntw  H'a^  ta  Pa^  Old  MU,  this  beantlAd 
•inik  oeeors  again. 


The  rarenesa  of  your  more  than  bmnan  form. 
You  are  a  wonder. 

Char.  Pray  you  my  lord  make  trial : 
She  can  speak,  1  can  assure  you ;  and  that  my  prt^ 

sence 
May  not  take  from  her  freedom,  I  will  leave  yon : 
For  know,  my  lord,  my  confidence  dares  trust  her 

Where,  and  with  whom,  she  pleases. If  he  be 

1'aken  the  right  way  with  her,  I  cannot  fancy 
A  better  match ;  and  for  false  play,  I  know 
The  tricks,  and  can  discern  them. — Petronella. 

Petnm.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

Char,  I  have  emmoyment  for  you. 

[Enunt  Charomonte  and  PetrondUu 

Lid,  What's  your  will,  sir?  .  [of 

Sanaz.  Madam,  you  are  so  large  a  theme  to  treat 
And  every  grace  about  you  offers  to  me 
Such  copiousness  of  language  tliat  I  stand 
Doubtful  which  first  to  touch  at.    If  I  err. 
As  in  niy  choice  I  may,  let  me  entreat  you. 
Before  1  do  offend,  to  sign  my  pardon : 
Let  this,  the  emblem  of  your  innocence, 
Give  me  assurance. 

Lid,  My  hand  join'd  to  yours. 
Without  tnis  superstition,  confirms  it. 
Nor  need  1  fear  you  will  dwell  long  upon  me. 
The  barrenness  of  the  subject  3rielding  nothing 
I'hat  rhetoric  with  all  her  IropM  and  figures 
Can  amplify.    Yet,  since  you  are  resolved 
To  prove  yourself  a  courtier  in  my  praise, 
'As  I'm  a  woman  (and  you  men  affirm 
Otu:  sex  loves  to  be  flatter'd^  I'll  endure  it.  i 

Enter  Cdaromonts  above. 

Now,  when  you  please,  begin. 

Sanax.  Ituming  framher}  Such  Lsda'spaps  were— 
(Down  pillows  styled  by  Jove),  and  their  pure 

whiteness 
Shames  the  swan's  down,  or  snow.    No  heat  of  lust 
Swells  up  her  asure  veins ;  and  yet  I  feel 
That  this  chaste  ice  but  touch'd  fiuis  fire  in  me. 

Lid.  You  need  not,  noble  sir,  be  thus  transported, 
Or  trouble  vour  invention  to  express 
Your  thought  of  me :  the  plainest  phrase  and  language 
That  you  can  use  will  be  too  hign  a  strain 
For  such  an  humble  theme. 

Sanax,  If  the  great  duke 
Made  thb  his  end  to  try  mv  constant  temper. 
Though  I  am  vanquish*d,  'tis  his  fault,  not  mine: 
For  I  am  flesh  and  blood,  and  have  affections 
Like  other  men.     Who  can  behold  the  templet, 
Or  holy  altara,  but  tbe  objects  work 
Devotion  in  him  ?  And  I  may  as  well 
Walk  over  bumine  iron  with  bare  feet. 
And  be  unscoroh'd,  as  look  upon  thia  beflmty 
Without  desire,  and  that  desire  punned  too. 
Till  it  be  quench'd  with  the  enjoying  those 
Delighu,  which  to  achieve,  danger  is  nothing. 
And  loyalty  but  a  word. 

Lid.  I  ne'er  was  proud ; 
Nor  can  find  I  am  guilty  of  a  thought 
Deserving  this  neglect  and  strangeness  from  you : 
Nor  am  I  amorous.  * 

*  Nor  am  J  amoroas.]    Thh  wonld  be  a  Urange  dedara 
tlon  for  Udla  to  make,  when  Sanasarro  had  lald  nothing  to 
heron  the  sabject  of  love ;  theta  wwds,  therefore,  most  be 
considered  at  the  beginning  of  a  mitanar  that  is  left  an* 
flnished,  and  shoohl  be  printed  lli»: 

Nor  am  J  amorom M .  Masow. 


"  However  afrvn^  the  dcdaratloa''  may  be.  H  ia  a^Mj^^ 
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Sanat.  Suppose  his  greatness 
LoTes  her  Imnsolft  wby  makes  he  choice  of  me 
To  be  his  agent  ?  It  is  tyranny 
To  call  one  pinch'd  with  hungt*r  to  a  feast. 
And  at  that  instant  cruelly  deny  him 
To^ taste  of  what  he  sees.    Allegiance 
Tempted  too  far  is  like  the  trial  of 
A  good  sword  on  an  anril ;  as  that  oAen 
Flies  in  pieces  without  sezrice  to  the  owner. 
So  trust  enforced  too  fitf  proves  treachery. 
And  is  too  late  repented. 

Lid,  Pray  you,  sir, 
Or  license  me  to  leave  yon,  or  deliver 
The  reasons  which  invite  you  to  command 
My  tedious  waitiug  on  you* 

Char.  As  I  Uve, 
I  know  not  what  to  think  on't.    I8*t  his  pride. 
Or  his  simplicity  ? 

Samas,  Whither  have  my  thoughts 
Carried  me  from  myself!  In  this  my  dulness, 

I've  lost  an  opportunity 

ITunu  to  h£r;  AefalU  of. 

La.  Tis  true, 
I  was  not  bred  in  court,  nor  live  a  star  there ; 
Nor  shine  in  rich  embroideries  and  peari. 
As  they,  that  are  the  mistresses  of  great  fortunes. 
Are  every  day  adom*d  with 

Sanax,  Will  you  vouchaafo 
Your  ear,  sweet  lady  ? 

Lid,  Yet  I  may  be  bold. 
For  my  integrity  and  fame,  to  rank 
With  such  as  are  more  glorious.    Though  I  never 
Did  injury,  yet  I  am  sensible 
When  I'm  contemn'd,  and  scom'd. 

Sanau  Will  you  please  to  hear  me? 

Ltd.  O  the  difference  of  natures  !  Giovanni, 
A  prince  in  expectation,  when  he  lived  here 
Stole  courtesy  fh>m  heaven*,  and  would  not  to 


made :  nor  is  there  the  amallett  neceauiy  for  mppodng  the 
•entence  to  be  incomplete.  Lidia  Minply  means,  I  am  not 
apt  to  be  inflamed  at  first  sight ;  and  tlie  remark  is  perfectly 
Datoral,  in  her  anccrtainty  respecting  the  motives  of  Sana- 
sarru's  conduct. 

•  Guwaiutt, 

A  prince  m  exyectation  tchen  he  iiwd  here^ 
Stole  courtesy  from  heaven,  &c  ]  This  is  from  Shakt- 
peare,  and  lh«  plain  meaning  of  ihe  phrase  is,  that  the 
attability  and  sweetness  of  Giovanni  were  of  a  heavenljf  kind, 
L  e.  more  perfect  than  was  usually  foood  among  men  ;  re- 
sembling that  divine  condescension  which  excludes  none  from 
its  regard,  and  therefore  immediately  derived  or  atolen  from 
heaven,  from  whence  all  good  proceeds.  In  this  there  is  no 
impropriety  :  common  usage  warrants  the  application  of  the 
term  to  a  variety  <»f  actions  which  imply  nothing  of  torpi- 
tode,  but  rather  the  contrary:  affectiosis  are  jialwi  in  a 
word,  to  stealt  here,  and  in  many  other  places,  means  little 
else  than  to  win  by  Importnnity,  by  imperceptible  progres> 
sion,  by  gentle  vii4eucc,  &c. 

1  mention  thb,  because  it  appears  to  me  that  the  eom- 
meniatoTB  on  oar  great  poet  have  altogether  mistaken  him : 
*'  And  then  I  ttole  ail  cowria^fiom  Asonen, 
And  dress'd  myself  in  such  humility. 
That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts." 

Hen.  t  v..  Part  I.,  Act  1 1 1.,  se.  it 
••  This,**  says  Warbnrton,  who  is  always  too  refiuetl  for  his 
•abject,  *'  is  an  allusion  to  the  story  of  Prometheus,  who 
stole  fire  from  thence ;  and  as  with  thia  he  m4de  a  man,  so 
with  thai  B«)Ungbit>ke  made  a  king."  If  there  be  any  allu- 
sion to  the  story  (which  I  will  not  deny),  it  is  of  the  most 
remote  and  obscure  kind  ;  the  application  of  it,  however,  is 
surely  too  abvuid  for  scrioos  notice.  Steevcns  supposes  the 
meaning  to  be,—*'  I  was  so  affable,  that  1  engrossed  the 
devotion  and  reverence  of  all  men  to  m>self,  and  thus  dM- 
framded  heaven  ofU»  worshijfpera."  Is  heaven  worshipped 
wi-h  **  affability  V*  or  have  politeness  and  elegance  of 
manners  soch  irresistible  charms,  that,  when  fonnd  hektw, 
they  mutt  of  necessity  "  engross  all  devotion  "  and  exdade 


The  meanest  servant  in  my  fiuher's  house 
Have  kept  such  distance. 

Sattax.  Pray  you  do  not  think  me 
Unworthy  of  your  ear ;  it  was  your  beauty 
That  tum'd  me  statue.     1  can  speak,  &ir  lady. 

Lid.  And  I  can  hear.     The  harshness  of  your 
courtship 
Cannot  corrupt  my  courtesy. 

Sanax.  Will  you  hear  me. 
If  I  speak  of  love  ! 

Lid:  Provided  jtou  be  modest ; 
[  were  uncivil,  else. 

CAor.  They  are  come  to  parley  * 
I  must  observe  this  nearer.  [H«  rtOn§ 

Sanat.  You  are  a  rare  one. 
And  such  (but  that  my  haste  commands  me  heooe) 
I  could  converse  with  ever.    Will  yov  giaoe  na 
With  leave  to  visit  you  again? 

Lid,  So  you. 
At  your  rettim  to  court,  do  me  the  hwoai 
To  make  a  tender  of  my  humble  service 
To  the  prince  Giovanni. 

Sanaz.  Ever  touching 
Upon  that  string !  And  will  you  give  na  hops 
Ot  future  happiness  ? 

Lief.  That,  as  I  shall  find  yoo : 
The  fort  that's  yielded  at  the  first  assanh 
Is  hardly  worth  the  taking. 

Re-ealrr  Charomontb  Mm*. 

Char,  O,  they  are  at  it. 

Sanax.  She  is  a  magaxioe  of  all  perfection. 
And  'tis  death  to  part  from  her,  yet  i  must — 
A  parting  kiss,  fair  maid. 

Lid,  Iliat  custom  grants  you.  [ship. 

Char.  A  homely  breakfast  does  attend  your  lord- 
Such  as  the  place  affords. 

Sanax.  No  ;  I  have  feasted 
Already  here ;  my  thanks,  and  so  I  leave  you : 
I  will  see  you  again.     Jill  this  unhi^py  hour 
I  was  never  lost,  and  what  to  do,  or  say, 
I  have  not  yet  determined.  [£nt. 

Char.  Gone  so  abruptly  ! 
Tis  very  strange. 

Lid,  Under  your  favour,  sir. 
His  coming  hither  was  to  little  purpose, 
For  any  thing  I  heard  from  him. 

Char    Take  heed,  Lidia ! 
I  do  advise  you  with  a  father's  love. 
And  tenderness  of  your  honour ;  as  I  would  not 
Have  you  coarse  and  harsh  in  giving  entertainmMit, 
So  by  no  means  to  be  credulous  :  for  great  men. 
Till  they  have  gain'd  their  ends,  are  giants  in 
Their  promises,  but,  those  obtain'd,  weak  pigmies 
lo  their  performance.     And  it  is  a  maxim 
AUow'd  among  them,  so  they  may  deceive. 
They  m  y  swear  any  thing ;  for  the  queen  of  love. 
As  Uiey  bold  constantly,  does  never  punish, 
But  smile,  at  lovers*  perjuries*. — Yet  be  wise  too. 


the  Deity  from  our  tbourhts  t— Thb  is  not  the  Uognagt,  aor 
are  these  the  ideas  of  Shakspeare :  and  it  wuvkf  well  be- 
come the  critics  to  panse  before  they  seriooaly  disgrace  him 
with  such  impious  absurdities. 

• for  the  ftiees  ^  looe. 

Am  tkep  hold  eomotanttsf,  doeo  never  punUh, 


But  smile,  at  tovers'  perjuries.— I 

Bidet  hoct  MSfiioM,  Te  —  ^ 
It  woaM  be  as  well  if  the  queen  of  k»ve  bad  be4>B  a  lUtlc 
laora  fkslidioas  oa  thb  sobleet.  Her  faciUiy,  1  fear,  has  dooc 
meek  mbcUef,  as  Vrctn  of  all  age*  have  availed  thciaadvcs 
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From  jour  directions. 

Char,  So  shall  you  keep 
Your  fame  untainted. 

Lid.  As  1  would  my  life,  sir. 


And  irfaen  you  are  sued  to  in  a  noble  way. 
Be  neither  nice  nor  scrupulous. 

Lid.  All  you  speak,  sir, 
I  hear  as  oracles;    nor  will  digress 


[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 


SdNB  I. — Florence.    An  ante  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Sanazarro  and  Servant. 

Santa*  Leare  the  horses  with  my  glooms;  but 
be  you  careful. 
With  your  best  diligence  and  speed,  to  find  out 
The  prince,  and  humbly,  in  my  name,  entreat 
1  may  exchange  some  prtrate  conference  with  him, 
Before  the  great  duke  know  of  my  arrival. 

Serv.  I  haste,  my  lord. 

Sanaz.  Here  I'll  attend  his  coming : 
And  see  you  keep  yourself,  as  much  as  may  be, 
ConceaUa  from  all  men  else. 

Sirv.  To  serve  your  lordship, 
I  wish  I  were  invisible.  [Exit, 

Sanai.  I  am  driven 
Into  a  desperate  strait,  and  cannot  steer 
A  middle  course ;  and  of  the  two  extremes 
Which  I  must  make  election  of,  I  kpow  not 
Which  is  more  full  of  horror.     Never  servant 
Stood  more  engaged  to  a  magnificent  master. 
Than  I  to  Cozimo:  and  all  tnose  honours 
And  glories  by  his  grace  conferr'd  upon  me. 
Or  by  my  prosperous  services  deserved. 
If  now  I  should  deceive  his  trust,  and  make 
A  shipwreck  of  my  loyalty,  are  ruin'd. 
And,  on  the  other  side,  if'^I  discover 
Lidia'a  divine  perfections,  all  my  hopes 
In  bar  are  sunic,  never  to  be  buoy'd  up : 
For  'tis  impossible,  but,  as  soon  as  seen, 
She  must  with  adoration  be  sued  to. 
A  hermit  at  his  b^ds  but  looking  on  her. 
Or  the  cold  cynic,  whom  Corinthian  Lais       [stone, 
^Not  moved  with  her  lust's  blandishments)  adl'd  a 
At  this  object  would  take  fire.    Nor  is  the  duke 
Such  an  Hippoljrtus,  but  that  this  Pha^d^a 
Bat  aeeo,  must  force  him  to  forsake  the  groves 
And  DIan'a  huntmanship,  proud  to  serve  under 
Venus*  soft  ensigns.    No,  there  is  no  way 
Tor  me  to  hope  fruition  of  my  ends. 
But  to  oonoeal  her  beauties ; — and  how  that 
May  be  effected,  is  as  hard  a  task 
Aa  witb  a  veil  to  cover  the  sun's  beams, 
Or  eomfbrtible  light.    Three  years  the  prince 
LiTed  in  her  company,  and  Contarino, 
The  Mcretary,  hath  poasesa'd*  the  duke 

of  it;  Wt  ibe  bad  It  from  her  father,  whoie  laxity  of  pria- 
ci|4elf«eil  kaowD : 

fefjwHaridet 


pOMew'd  the  dmke 


Whai  a  rmn  pieet  the  ie  .•]   i.  «'.  aeqaalated,  or  infnnaed. 
la  this  wait  tbo  word  perpctaaDv  ocean  la  oar  old  wiliert. 
That  la  The  CUp  Nigmeap  :  **  Voa,  tinrah,  we  art  peeeemfd, 
were  their  Baader."    Again,  la  The  CUp  Match: 
'  She  to  peeeemfA 
What  iUaaiat  of  goU  jroa  Aow  in." 


What  a  rare  piece  she  is : — but  he's  my  creature, 
And  may  with  ease  be  frighted  to  deny 
What  he  hath  aaid :  and,  if  my  long  experience. 
With  some  strong  reasons  I  have  tnought  upon. 
Cannot  o'er-reach  a  youth,  my  practice  yields  me 
Hut  little  profit. 

Enter  Giovanni  with  the  Servant. 

Giov,  You  are  well  return 'd,  sir. 

Sanaz,    Leave  us. — [Exit  Senntnt,^    When  that 
your  grace  shall  know  the  motives 
That  forced  me  to  invite  you  to  this  trouble, 
Vou  will  excuse  my  manners. 

Ciou,  Sir,  there  needs  not 
This  circumstance  between  us.     Vou  are  ever 
My  noble  friend. 

Sanaz,  You  shall  have  further  cause 
To  assure  you  of  my  faith  and  seal  to  aerve  you. 
And,  when  I  have  committed  to  your  trust 
(Presuming  still  on  your  retentive  silence) 
A  secret  of  no  less  importance  than 
My  honour,  nay,  my  head,  it  will  confirm 
What  value  you  hold  with  me. 

Giov,  Pray  you,  believe,  sir. 
What  you  deliver  to  me  shall  be  lock'd  up 
In  a  strong  cabinet,  of  which  you  yourself 
Shall  keep  the  key :  for  here  I  pawn  my  honour. 
Which  is  the  best  security  I  can  give,  yet. 
It  shall  not  be  discovered. 

Sanat,  This  assurance 
Is  more  than  I  with  modesty  could  demand 
From  such  a  paymaster ;  but  I  roust  be  sudden : 
And  therefore,  to  the  purpose.   Can  your  excellence, 
In  your  imagination,  conceive 
On  what  design,  or  whither,  the  duke's  will 
Commanded  me  hence  last  night  ? 

Giov.  No,  I  assure  you  ; 
And  it  had  been  a  rudeness  to  enquire 
Of  that  I  waa  not  call'd  to. 

Sanax.  Grant  me  hearing. 
And  I  will  make  you  truly  understand 
It  only  did  concern  you. 

Gioo,  Me,  m^  lord  !  [tunet ; 

&ifuis.  You,  in  your  present  state,  and  future  fbr^ 
For  both  lie  at  the  stake. 

Giov,  You  much  amaae  me^ 
Pray  you,  resolve  this  riddle, 

Sanaz.  You  know  the  duke. 
If  he  die  issueless,  as  yet  he  ia. 
Determines  you  his  heir. 

Giov.  It  hath  pleased  his  highness 
Oh  to  profess  so  much. 

Sanat.  But  say,  he  ahould 
Be  won  to  prove  a  aeoond  wife,  on  whom 
He  may  beget  a  son,  bow,  in  a  moment. 
Will  all  those  glorioaa  ezpectatioua,  which 
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THE  GREAr  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE. 


[Act  III. 


Render  joo  reyerenced  and  remarVable, 
Be  in  a  moment  blasted,  howe'er  jou  are 
His  macb-loved  sister's  son ! 

Giov,  I  most  bear  it 
With  patience,  and  in  me  it  is  a  duty 
That  I  was  bom  with ;  and  'twere  much  onfit 
For  the  receiver  of  a  benefit 
To  offer,  for  his  own  ends,  to  prescribe 
Laws  to  the  giTer*s  pleasure. 

Sanau  Sweetly  answer'd. 
And  like  your  noble  self.    This  your  rare  temper 
So  wins  upon  me,  that  I  would  not  lire 
(If  that  by  honest  arts  I  can  prevent  it) 
To  see  your  hopes  made  frustrate.    And  but  think 
How  you  shall  be  transfbrm'd  from  what  you  are. 
Should  this  (as  heaven  avert  it!)  ever  happen. 
It  must  disturb  your  peace :  for  whereas  now. 
Being,  as  you  are,  received  for  the  heir  apparent. 
You  are  no  sooner  seen,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
The  signiors  making  it  a  business  to 
Enquire  how  you  have  slept ;  and,  as  you  walk 
The  streets  of  Florence,  the  glad  multitude 
In  throngs  press  but  to  see  jou ;  and,  with  joy. 
The  fiither,  pointing  with  his  finger,  tells 
His  son.  This  is  the  prince,  the  hopeful  prince. 
That  must  hereafter  rule,  and  you  obey  hinu — 
Great  ladies  beg  your  picture,  and  make  love 
To  that,  despairing  to  enjoy  the  substance. — 
And.  but  the  last  night,  when  'twas  only  rumour'd 
That  you  were  come  to  court,  as  if  you  had 
By  sea  past  hither  from  another  worid, 
What  eeneral  shouts  and  acclamations  follow'd  I 
The  bells  rang  loud,  the  bonfires  blazed,  and  such 
As  loved  not  wine,  carousing  to  your  health, 
Were  drunk,  and  blush*d  not  at  it.    And  is  this 
A  happiness  to  part  with  ? 

Gi<n7.  I  allow  these 
As  flourishes  of  fortune,  with  which  princes 
Are  often  sooth 'd ;  but  never  yet  esteem'd  them 
For  real  blessings. 

Sanaz,  Yet  all  these  were  paid 
To  what  you  may  be,  not  to  what  you  are ; 
For  if  the  great  duke  but  shew  to  his  servants 
A  son  of  his  own,  you  shall,  like  one  obscure. 
Pass  unregarded. 

Giov,  1  confess,  command 
Is  not  to  be  contemn'd,  and  if  my  fate 
Appoint  me  to  it,  as  I  may,  V\\  bear  it 
W  ith  willing  shoulders.     But,  my  lord,  as  yet, 
You've  told  me  of  a  danger  coming  towards  me. 
But  have  not  named  it. 

Sanat.  Thnt  is  soon  delivered. 
Great  Cozimo,  your  uncle,  as  I  more 
Than  guess,  for  'tis  no  frivolous  circumstance 
That  does  persuade  my  judgment  to  believe  it, 
Purposes  to  be  married, 

Gioo.  Married,  sir !  [me. 

With  whom,  and  on  what  terms?  pray  you,  instruct 

Sanat.  With  the  fiur  Lidia. 

Gior.  Lidia! 

Sanax.  The  daughter 
Of  signior  Cbaromonte. 

Gior.  Pardon  me 
Though  I  appear  incredulous :  for,  on 
My  knowledge,  he  ne'er  saw  her. 

Sanau  That  is  granted : 
But  Contarino  hadi  ao  sung  her  praises,    , 
And  given  her  out  for  ntch  a  masterpiece, 
That  he's  transported  with  it,  air  .*— «nd  love 
Steals  ■ometimas  through  the  ear  into  the  heart. 


As  well  as  by  the  eye.    The  duke  no  soonct 
Heard  her  deacribed,  but  I  was  sent  in  post 
To  see  her,  and  return  my  judgment  of  her. 

Giov,  And  what's  your  censure  1 

Sanax.  Tis  a  pretty  creature. 

Giiw.  She's  veiy  mir. 

Sanaz.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  seen  worse  faces. 

Giov.  Her  limbs  are  neatly  form'd. 

Sanax.  She  hath  a  waist 
Indeed  sized  to  love's  wish. 

Gioo.  A  delicate  hand  too. 

Sanax.  Then  for  a  leg  and  foot — 

Giav.  And  there  I  leave  you. 
For  I  presumed  no  further. 

SanoM.  As  she  is,  sir, 
I  know  she  wants  no  gracious  part  that  may 
Allure  the  duke ;  and,  if  be  only  see  her. 
She  is  his  own  ;  he  will  not  be  denied. 
And  then  you  are  lost :  3ret,  if  youll  second  me, 
(As  you  have  reason,  for  it  most  concerns  you), 
I  can  prevent  all  yet. 

Gifv.  I  would  you  could, 
A  noble  way. 

Sanaz.  I  will  cry  down  her  beauties  ; 
Especially  the  beauties  of  her  mind. 
As  much  as  Contarino  hath  advanced  them  ; 
And  this,  I  hope,  will  breed  forgetfulness. 
And  kill  affection  in  him :  but  you  must  join 
With  me  in  my  report,  if  you  be  question'd. 

Gtdr.  I  never  told  a  lie  yet ;  and  I  hold  it 
In  some  degree  blasphemous*  to  dispraise 
What's  worthy  admiration :  yet,  for  ODoa^ 
I  will  dispraise  a  little,  and  not  vary 
From  your  relation. 

Sanaz,  Be  constant  in  it. 

Enter  Alphonso. 

Alph,  My  lord,  the  duke  hath  seen  your  man,  and 
wonders 

ErUer  Cozmo,  HippoLrro,  Contabino,  and 
Attendants. 

You  come  not  to  him.  See,  if  his  desire  n^itho' 
To  have  conference  with  you  hath  not  farought  him 
In  his  own  person. 

Cos.  They  are  comely  coursers, 
And  promise  swiftness. 

Cont,  They  are,  of  my  knowledge. 
Of  the  best  race  in  Na])les. 

Coz.  You  are,  nephew, 
As  I  bear,  an  excellent  horseman,  and  we  like  it : 
Tis  a  fair  grace  in  a  prince.     Pray  you,  make  trial 
Of  their  strength  and  speed ;  and,  if  yon  think  them 

fit 
For  your  employment,  with  a  liberal  hand 
Reward  the  gentleman  that  did  present  them 
From  the  viceroy  of  Naples. 

Gior.  I  will  use 
My  best  endeavour,  sir. 

Coz.  Wait  on  my  nephew. 

Exeunt  Giovanni,  Atphonto,  HippoiUo,  tmi  AUmdemU. 

Nay,  stay  you,  Contarino ;  be  within  call ; 

It  may  be  we  ahall  use  yon.  [Exit  Omiarina. 


andlhoUU 


Jn  mmg  degree  bla»plieinoiM.j  So  the  word  was  anally 
aecented  ia  Baainccra  time,  and  with  atrict  resard  to  ita 
Greek  derivatioo.    Thus  Sidney : 

"  Bia^himem  worda  the  apeaker  vala  do  prove." 
And  Speaaer: 

**  And  therein  ahat  np  hia  MoapAAnoiia  toagae.** 
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You  bare  rode  hard,  sir. 
And  we  thank  you  for  it :  every  minute  seems 
Irksome,  and  tedious  to  us,  till  you  have 
Made  your  discovery.  Say,  friend,  have  you  seen 
This  phceniz  of  our  age  ) 

Sffiun.  I  have  seen  a  maid,  sir ; 
But,  if  that  I  have  judgment,  no  such  wonder* 
As  she  was  deliver'd  to  you. 

Cds.  This  is  strange.  [look'd  on 

Sanax,  But  certain  truth.     It  may  he,  she  was 
With  admiration  in  the  country,  sir ; 
But,  if  compared  with  many  m  your  court, 
She  would  appear  but  ordinary. 

Oa,  Coutarino 
Reports  her  otherwise. 

Sanat.  Such  as  ne'er  saw  swans, 
May  think  crows  beautiful. 

Cos.  How  is  her  behaviour  ? 

Sanat*  Tis  like  the  place  she  lives  in. 

Cos.  How  her  wit. 
Discourse,  and  entertainment  ? 

SatuK.  Very  coarse ; 
I  would  jMt  willingly  say  poor,  and  rude : 
But,  had  she  all  the  beauties  of  fair  women, 
The  dulnesft  of  her  soul  would  fright  me  from  her. 

Cos.  You  are  curious,  sir.    I  know  not  what  to 
think  on*t 
Contarino! 

lU  enter  Contarino. 

Cimt,  Sir. 

Cos.  Where  was  thy  judgment,  man, 
To  extol  a  virgin  Sanazarro  tells  me 
Is  nearer  to  deformity  1 

Sawat.  I  saw  her, 
And  curiously  perused  her ;  and  I  wonder 
That  she,  that  aid  appear  to  me,  that  know 
What  beauty  is,  not  worthy  the  observing. 
Should  so  transport  you. 

Omt,  Troth,  my  lord,  I  thought  then— 

Cos.  Thought !  Didst  thou  not  affirm  it  ? 

Colli.  I  confess,  sir, 
I  did  believe  so  then;  but,  now  I  hear 
My  lord's  opinion  to  the  contrary, 
I  am  of  another  faith  ;  for  'tis  not  fit 
That  1  should  contradict  him.     I  am  dim,  sir, 
But  he's  sharp-sighted. 

Sanas,  This  is  to  my  wish. 

Cut.  We  know  not  what  to  think  of  this ',  yet 
would  not 

Re-enter  GiovANvr,  HippoLrro,  and  Alphokso. 

Determine  rashly  of  it.— How  do  you  like 
My  nephew's  horsemanship? 

Hip.  In  my  judgment,  but. 
It  is  exact  and  rare. 

^kfh.  And,  to  my  fancy, 
He  did  present  great  Alexander  mounted 
On  his  Bucephutts. 

Caz.  You  are  right  courtiers. 
And  know  it  is  your  duty  to  cry  up 
All  actions  of  a  prince. 


*  Saaas.  /  Aaeo  oom  a  makl,  tin 

Butif^aii  ham  judgmmi,  no  tnch  wonder,  Ac]  It  It 
too  nnch  to  My  that  this  simple  thoacht  b  borrowed  ;  and 
^  •!  aa  ex£reMion  of  8liakn>eare'»  might  not  improbably  have 


hong  on  IfaMlnger'a  mi 


No 


•,»lr; 


•*  Bat,  ceruhily  a  mold  "  Tempeit, 

The  eoonnentalors  have  amataed  a  prodlgloaa  number  of  ex> 
tract*  to  Uhutnta  tb«  exproMloa  •  tUa  from  MsAdocer, 
however,  whkfa  appears  to  me  more  to  the  pnrpoae  than  any 
of  than,  they  have,  as  aaaal,av«rlook«d. 


Sanas.  Do  not  betray 
Yourself,  you're  safe ;  I  have  done  my  part. 

[^Aside  to  Giovanni, 

Oiov.  I  thank  you ; 
Nor  wUl  I  fail. 

Cos .  W  hat's  your  opinion ,  nephew. 
Of  the  horses  t 

Giov.  Two  of  them  are,  in  my  judgment. 
The  best  I  ever  back'd ;  I  mean  the  roan,  sir, 
And  the  brown  bay :  but  for  the  chesnut-colour'd. 
Though  he  be  full  of  metal,  hot,  and  fiery, 
He  treads  weak  in  his  pasterns. 

Cos.  So :  come  nearer  ; 
This  exercise  hath  put  you  into  a  sweat ; 
Take  this  and  dry  it* :  and  now  I  command  you 
To  tell  me  truly  what's  your  censure  of 
Charomonte's  daughter,  Lidia. 

Gioo.  I  am,  sir, 
A  novice  in  my  judgment  of  a  lady ; 
But  such  as  'tis  your  grace  shall  have  it  freely. 
I  would  not  speak  ill  of  her,  and  am  sorry, 
If  I  keep  myself  a  friend  to  truth,  I  cannot 
Report  her  as  I  would,  so  much  I  owe 
Her  reverend  father :  but  I'll  give  you,  sir. 
As  near  as  I  can,  her  character  in  little. 
She's  of  a  goodly  stature,  and  her  limbs 
Not  disproportion'd ;  for  her  face,  it  is 
Far  from  deformity ;  yet  they  flatter  her. 
That  style  it  excellent :  her  manners  are 
Simple  and  innocent ;  but  her  discourse 
And  wit  deserve  my  pity,  more  than  praise  : 
At  the  best,  my  lord,  she  is  a  handsome  picture. 
And,  that  said,  all  is  spoken* 

Cos.  I  believe  you  ; 
I  ne'er  yet  found  you  false. 

Giov,  Nor  ever  shall,  sir. 
Fors(ive  me,  matchless  Lidia !  too  much  loye, 
And  jealous  fear  to  l9se  thee,  do  compel  me. 
Against  my  will,  my  reason,  and  my  knowledge, 
To  be  a  poor  detractor  of  that  beauty 
Which  fluent  Ovid,  if  he  lived  again. 
Would  want  words  to  express.  \^Atidt, 

Cos.  Pray  you  make  choice  of 
The  richest  of  our  furniture  for  these  horses, 

[To  SanoMmro, 
And  take  my  nephew  with  you ;  we  in  this 
Will  follow  his  directions. 

Giov,  Could  I  find  now 
The  princess  Fiorinda,  and  persuade  her 
To  be  silent  in  the  suit  that  I  moved  to  her. 
All  were  secure. 

Sanas.  In  that,  my  lord,  I'll  aid  you. 

Cos.  W^e  will  be  private  j  leave  us. 

[Eseunt  all  but  Cos*mo. 
All  my  studies 
And  serious  meditations  aim  no  further 
Than  this  young  man's  good .   He  was  my  sister's  son. 
And  she  was  such  a  sister,  when  she  lived, 
I  could  not  prise  too  much  ;  nor  can  I  better 
Make  known  how  dear  I  hold  her  memory. 
Than  in  my  cherishing  the  only  issue 
Which  she  hath  left  behind  her.     Who's  that  1 


Fiar,  Sir. 


Enttr  FzoaiNDA. 


*  7Tki$esereimhaihputjftmintoa*weat; 
Take  tliU  and  dry  it :]    Thb  to  ftom  Shaktpeare;  If  he 
had  been  saffered  to  remain  in  qoiet  posaessiofl  of  It,  the 
reader  wonld  have  little  to  regret  on  the  Kore  of  delicaey : 

•He's  fat,  and  acant  of  breath : 


(« 


Here,  Hamlet,  foAo  my  napkin,  rub  tkg  brom* 

pf 
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THE  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE. 


[Act  in. 


Cat.  My  ha  eham !  joo  are  welcome  to  as. 

Fior.  I  hare  found  it,  sir. 

Cos.  AU  things  ^  well  in  Urbin.  [me 

Fkfr.  Your  gnuaoas  care  to  me,  an  orphan,  frees 
From  all  suspicion  that  my  jealous  frars 
Can  dhre  into  my  fancy. 

Cos.  The  next  summer, 
In  our  own  person,  we  will  bring  you  thither. 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

Fiar.   When  you  think  fit,  sir. 
But,  in  the  mean-time,  with  your  highness*  pardon, 
I  am  a  suitor  to  you. 

On.  Name  it,  madam. 
With  confidence  to  obtain  it. 

Fior.  That  you  would  please 
To  lay  a  strict  command  on  Charomonte, 
To  bring  his  daughter  Lidia  to  the  court : 
And  pray  you,  thmk,  sir,  that  'tis  not  my  purpose 
To  employ  her  as  a  seirant,  but  to  use  her 
As  a  most  wish'd  companion. 

Cos.  Ha !  your  reason  !  [gi^^k  hsr 

Fiar.  The  hopeful  prince,  your  nephew,  sir,  hath 
To  me  for  such  an  abstract  of  perfection 
In  all  that  can  be  wished  for  in  a  rirgin. 
As  beauty,  music,  ravishing  discourse. 
Quickness  of  apprehension,  with  choice  manners 
And  learning  too,  not  usual  with  women. 
That  I  am  much  ambitious  (though  I  shaU 
Appear  but  as  a  foil  to  set  her  o^ 
To  be  by  her  instructed,  and  supplied 
In  what  I  am  defective. 

Cos.  Did  my  nephew 
Seriously  deliver  tnis  ? 

Fior.  I  assure  your  grace, 
With  zeal  and  vehemency ;  and,  even  when. 
With  his  best  words,  he  strived  to  set  her  forth, 
(Though  the  rare  subject  made  him  eloquent,) 
He  would  complain,  all  he  could  say  came  short 
Of  her  deserrings. 

Cos.  Pray  you  have  patience.  [Walks  aside. 

This  was  strangely  carried. — Ha  !  are  we  trifled  with  ^ 
Dare  they  do  this  ?     Is  Cozimo's  fury,  that 
Of  late  was  terrible,  grown  contemptible  ? 
Well;  we  will  clear  our  brows,  and  undermine 
Their  secret  work^,  though  they  hare  digg'd  Hke 

moles. 
And  crush  them  with  the  tempest  of  my  wrath 
When  I  appear  most  calm.     He  is  unfit 
To  command  others,  that  knows  not  to  use  itf. 
And  with  all  rigour:  yet  my  stem  looks  shall  not 
Discover  my  intents ;  for  I  will  strike 

When  I  begin  to  frown You  are  the  mistress 

Of  that  you  did  demand. 

Fior.  I  thank  your  highness ; 
But  speed  in  the  performance  of  the  grant 
Doubles  the  favour,  sir. 

Cos.  You  shall  possess  it 

Sooner  than  you  expect : 

Only  be  pleased  to  be  ready  when  my  secretary 
Waits  on  you  to  take  the  fresh  air.     My  nephew. 
And  my  bosom  friend  so  to  cheat  me !  ^  not  ftir. 

Re-enter  Giovanni  and  Sanazarro. 
Sanat.  Where  should  this  princess  be?  nor  in  her 
lodgings, 
N  or  in  the  private  walks,  her  own  retreat. 
Which  she  so  much  firequented ! 


thai 


L 


mat  to  meek,]   I.  e.  hit 


aatbority :  the  ezpreaioD  U  luink,  Imt  is  not  aa- 

commoo  io  tl^  writen  of  If aasiater'*  time. 


Cioo.  By  my  life. 
She's  with  the  duke  !  and  I  much  more  than  fetr 
Her  ffvwardness  to  prefer  my  suit  hath  min'd 
What  with  such  care  we  built  up. 

Cox.  Have  you  fumish'd 
Those  coursers,  as  we  will'd  you  1 

•Sanas.  There's  no  sig^ 
Of  anger  in  his  looks. 

Giov.  They  are  complete,  sir. 

Cau  Tis  well :  to  your  rest.    Soft  sleeps  wait  on 
you,  madam. 
To-fflorrow,  with  the  rising  of  the  sun. 
Be  ready  to  ride  with  us.     They  with  more  safirty 
Had  trod  on  fork-tongued  adders,  than  provoked  bm. 

[EsiL 

Fiar.  I  come  not  to  be  thank'd,  sir,  for  the  speedj 
Performance  of  my  promise  touching  Lidia ; 
It  is  effected. 

Sanas.  We  are  undone. 

Fiar,  The  duke 
No  sooner  heard  me  with  my  best  of  language 
Describe  her  excellencies,  as  you  taught  me. 
But  he  confirm'd  it.     Y'ou  look  sad,  as  if 
You  wish'd  it  were  undone. 

Gtoo.  No,  gracious  iwHam^ 
I  am  your  servant  for't. 

Fiar,  Be  you  as  careful 
For  what  I  moved  to  you.    Count  Sanazano, 
Now  I  perceive  you  honour  me,  in  vouchsafing 
To  wear  so  slight  a  favour. 

Sanoz.  'Tis  a  grace 
I  am  unworthy  ot 

Fior.  Yon  merit  more. 
In  prizing  so  a  trifle.    Take  this  diamond  ; 
1*11  second  what  I  have  begun  ;  for  know. 
Your  valour  hath  so  won  upon  me,  that 
rris  not  to  be  resisted :  I  have  said,  sir. 
And  leave  you  to  interpret  it.  [EiiL 

Sanax.  This  to  me 
Is  wormwood.     Tis  apparent  we  are  taken 
In  our  own  noose.     What^s  to  be  done  ? 

Giop.  I  know  not. 
And  'tis  a  punishment  justly  fallen  upon  me. 
For  leavi&g  truth,  a  constant  mistress,  that 
Ever  protects  her  servants,  to  become 
A  slave  to  lies  and  falsehood.     What  excuse 
Can  we  make  to  the  duke,  what  mercy  hope  for. 
Our  packing*  being  laid  open  1 

Sanas,  Tis  not  to 
Be  question'd  but  his  purposed  journey  is 
To  see  fair  Lidia. 

Giov.  And  to  divert  him 
Impossible. 

oanax.  There's  now  no  looxmg  backward. 

Giao.  And  which  way  to  go  on  with  aafety,  not 
To  be  imagined. 

Satiai,  Give  me  leave :  I  have 
An  embryon  in  my  brain,  which,  I  despair  not. 
May  be  brought  to  form  and  fashion,  provided 
You  will  be  open-breasted. 

Giov.  Tis  no  time  now. 
Our  dangers  being  equal,  to  conceal 
A  thought  from  jon. 

Sanax.  What  power  hold  you  o'er  Lidia  f 
Do  you  think  that,  with  some  hamd  of  her  life. 
She  would  prevent  your  ruin  T 


laskm  to  deceive  the  dokc 


e.  oar  intldlooi 
trlvaiioe,'oar  iaiqaitou  eoOi 
llic  woni  b  ased  ay  Skakspcare,  and  odmrs. 
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Gkn.  I  presume  so : 
If,  m  the  undertaking  it,  she  stray  not 
From  what  becomes  her  innocence ;  and  to  that 
'Tis  far  from  me  to  press  her :  I  myself 
Will  rather  suffer. 
i         Sanat,  Tis  enough ;  this  night 
I     Write  to  her  by  your  servant  Calandrino, 
As  I  shall  give  directions ;  my  man 

Kater  Caiavi>rwo,  fantastically  dressed. 

Shall  bear  him  company.    See,  sir,  to  my  wish 
He  does  appesr ;  bat  much  transformed  from  what 
He  was  when  he  came  hither. 

CaL  I  confess 
I  am  not  rery  wise,  and  yet  I  find 
A  fool,  so  he  be  parcel  knare,  in  court 
May  flourish,  and  grow  rich. 

Uiov,  Calandrino. 

CaL  Peace! 
I  am  in  contemplation. 

Guw,  Do  not  you  know  me  ? 

CaL  I  tell  thee,  no ;  on  forfeit  of  my  place, 
I  must  not  know  myself,  much  less  my  father. 
But  by  petition ;  that  petition  lined  too 
With  golden  binis,  that  sing  to  the  tune  of  pro6t. 
Or  I  am  deaf. 

Giov,  But  you've  your  sense  of  feeling. 

[Offering  to  strike  hinu 

Samau  Nay,  pray  you,  forbear. 

CaL  I  have  all  that's  requisite 
To  the  making  up  of  a  signior :  my  spruce  ruff. 
My  hooded  cloak,  long  stocking,  and  paned  hose, 
My  case  of  toothpicks,  and  my  silver  fork*, 


To  convey  an  olive  neatly  to  my  mouth ; — 
And,  what  is  aU  in  all,  mv  pockets  ring 
A  golden  peal.     O  that  toe  peasants  in  the  country. 
My  quondam  fellows,  but  saw  me  as  I  am. 
How  they  would  admire  and  worship  me ! 

Giov.  As  they  shall ; 
For  instantly  you  must  thither. 

CaL  My  grand  signior. 
Vouchsafe  a  beso  las  manos*,  and  a  cringe 
Of  the  fast  edition. 

Giov.  You  must  ride  post  with  letters 
This  night  to  Lidia. 

CaL  An  it  please  your  mce. 
Shall  I  use  my  coach,  or  tootcloth  mule  ? 

Sanax.  You  widgeon, 
You  are  to  make  all  speed ;  think  not  of  pomp. 

Giov.  Follow  for  your  instructions,  sirrah. 

CaL  I  have 
One  suit  to  you  my  good  lord. 

Sanax.  Whatis't? 

CaL  That  you  would  g^ve  me 
A  subtile  court-charm,  to  defend  me  from 
The  infectious  air  of  the  country. 

Giov.  What's  the  reason  ? 

CaL  Why,  as  this  court-air  taught  me  knavish 
wit. 
By  which  I  am  grown  rich,  if  that  again 
Should  turn  me  fool  and  honest,  vain  hopes  farewell ' 
For  I  must  die  a  beggar. 

Sanaz.  Go  to,  sirrah, 
Youll  be  whipt  for  this. 

Giov.  Leave  fooling,  and  attend  us.         [Exeunt U 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— 7%«  Country..    A    Hall  in  Charo- 

MONTs's    Home. 

Enter  Charouonte  and  Lidia. 

C&or.  Daughter,  I  have  observed,  since  the  prince 
left  us, 

•  CaL  /  Aow  ail  that's  reguiaUe 
To  the  makina  tsp  qfa  aigMor  ;  my  epruce  n^, 
Mp  hooded  cloak,  Umg  etockimg,  and  paoed  huK, 
Mp  case  ^toothpicks,  and  my  silver  fork,]  CaJundrino It 
very  correct  ia  liife  enameration  of  the  articles  whicli  in  his 
time  made  ap  a  complete  liKtiior;  and  which  are  f^eqaently 
introduced  with  evident  marks  of  disapprobation  and  ridicule 
by  oar  old  poet*.    The  ruff,  doak,  and  long  stuckinx,  are 
sofRciently  familiar :  hote  are  breeches  j 
**  Lorenso,  thoo  dost  boaat  of  bare  renown ; 
Why,  I  could  whip  all  these,  were  their  hof  down." 

The  Spanith  Tragedy. 
Pamed  hoee.  therefore,  are  breeches  composed  of  umall  sqoares 
or  panneU.  While  1  am  on  this  most  grave  subject,  it  may 
not  be  amlst  to  obaenre  that,  about  this  time,  the  large 
aU»bcd  brceehea  of  a  former  reign  began  to  give  way  to 
others  of  a  cioter  make;  an  innovation  which  the  (M  people 
found  very  Inconvenient,  and  of  which  they  complained  with 
ionie  degree  of  Jastioc,  as  being  ill  adapted  to  the  hard  oak 
chair*  and  benches  on  which  they  osnally  sat !  Toothpicks, 
the  next  accompaniment  ot  state,  were  recently  imported 
from  Italy,  as  vttreforhe;  the  want  of  which  our  ancestors 
•applied  as  well  at  they  could  with  their  fingers.  Thomas 
Coryat  (an  ilioeraal  boffboo,  with  Just  understanding  enough 
to  make  hiin»etf  w«Mrth  the  laughing  at)  daima  the  honour  of 
introducing  the  use  of  forks  into  this  country,  which,  he 
•ays,  he  letmed  in  Italy— ^  where  the  natives,  and  also  most 
•trangcn  that  are  commorant  there,  doe  alwales  at  their 
meaka  nse  a  llttl«  /!srhe,  when  Ibey  cut  their  mcate,  for 
.wblk  with  thctr  kafi^  wUdi  they  haU  la  one  hand,  they 


(Whose  absence  I  mourn  with  you),  and  the  visit 
Count  Sanazarro  gave  us,  you  have  nourished 


cut  the  meat  out  of  the  dish,  they  fasten  their  forkf,  whick 
they  hold  in  their  other  hand,  upon  the  same  dish."  C'o- 
ryat's  Cruditie9,  JfC,  16U. 

Jonson,  who,  more  than  any  of  his  contemporaries, 
"  caught  the  manners  living  as  they  rose,"  la»hes  the  i-ros- 
titution  of  monopolies  in  hU  time,  by  making  Miercraa 
promise  Tailnush  and  Gillheitd  to  pnjcnre  them  grants  ft.r 
the  manufacturing  of  toothpick*  and  forlu.  What  he  says 
of  the  former  is  too  long  for  my  purpose  ;  the  latter  are  thus 
introduced  : 

"  Meer.  Do  yon  hear,  sirs  t 
Have  I  deserved  this  from  ynu  two,  for  all 
My  pains  at  court  to  get  yon  each  a  pateuC  T 
"  Gilt.  For  what  t 

"  Meer.  Upon  my  project  of  the/orftt, 
"  GUt.  Forks !  what  be  they  t 
'*  Meer.  The  laudable  use  uf  forks 
Brought  into  custom  here,  as  they  are  in  Italy, 
To  tiie  sparing  of  napkins."  The  Devils  tat  Am. 

*  Cal.  My  grand  signior. 
Vouchsafe  a  beso  las  manos,  &c.]  This  Is  the  phra>«  in 
which  Calandrino  supposes  his  "  Quondam  fellows"  will  ad< 
dress  him.  I  know  not  whether  it  be  through  ignorance  or 
design — but  the  modern  editors  always  make  their  foreign 
scraps  even  more  barbarous  than  the  ancient  ones.  There 
is  no  occasion  for  this.  In  Massinger's  time,  these  tags  of 
politeness  were  in  every  body's  mouth,  and  better  understood 
than  they  are  at  this  day. 

t  1  have  restricted  myself  to  as  few  remarks  as  possible  on 
the  beauties  of  the  author,  bat  I  cannot  lorbear  observing, 
on  the  present  occasicm,  that  the  act  we  have  JuM  finished, 
for  language,  sentiment,  surprising  yet  natnral  turns,  and 
general  felicity  ot  condnct,  Is  not  to  be  paralleled  in  any 
orama  with  whkb  I  am  acqnaintcd. 
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8«1  and  ratiied  tlioogbu,  and  parted  with 
That  freedom  and  alMrity  of  spirit 
With  which  yoa  uaed  to  cheer  me. 

Lid,  For  toe  count,  sir. 
All  thought  of  him  does  with  his  person  die ; 
Bat  I  confen  ingenuonsljr,  I  cannot 
So  soon  forget  the  choice  and  chaste  delights. 
The  courteous  conversation  of  the  nrinoe. 
And  without  stain,  I  hope,  affordea  me. 
When  he  made  this  house  a  court. 

Char,  It  is  in  us. 
To  keep  it  so  without  him.    Want  we  know  not. 
And  all  we  can  complain  of,  heaven  be  prais*d  for't. 
Is  too  much  plenty ;  and  we  will  make  use  of 

Enter  Caponi,  Bernardo,  Pbtrucbio,  amd  other 

ServanU, 

All  lawful  pleasures.    How  now,  feDows  ;  when 
Shall  we  have  this  lusty  dance  1 

Ctqt.  In  the  afternoon,  sir. 
lis  a  device,  I  wis,  of  my  own  making. 
And  such  a  one,  as  shsll  make  your  signiorship  know 
I  have  not  been  your  butler  for  nothing,  but 
Have  crotchets  in  my  head.     Well  trip  it  lightly. 
And  make  my  sad  young  mistress  merry  again. 
Or  111  fcvswear  the  cellar. 

Bern,  If  we  had 
Our  fellow  Calandrino  here,  to  dance 
His  part,  we  were  perfect. 

PeL  O  !  he  was  a  rare  fellow ; 
But  I  fear  the  court  hath  spoil'd  him. 

Cap,  When  I  was  young, 
I  could  have  cut  a  caper  upon  a  pinnacle ; 
But  now  I  am  old  and  wise. — keep  your  figure  fiur 
And  follow  but  the  sample  I  shall  set  you. 
The  duke  himself  will  send  for  us,  and  laugh  at  us ; 
And  that  were  credit. 

Enter  Calandrivo. 

Lid.  NVho  have  we  here  ? 

CaL  I  find 
What  was  brawn  in  the  country,  in  the  court  grows 

tender. 
The  hots  on  these  jolting  jades !  I  am  bruised  to  jelly. 
A  coach  for  my  money!  and  that  the  courtesans 

know  well ; 
Their  riding  so,  makes  them  last  three  years  longer 
Than  such  as  are  hacknied. 

Char,  Calandrino  !  'tis  he. 

CaL  Now  to  my  postures. — Let  my  hand  have 
the  honour 
To  convey  a  kiss  from  my  lips  to  the  cover  of 
Your  foot,  dear  signior. 

Char,  Fie  !  you  stoop  too  low,  sir. 

CaL  The  hem  of  your  vestment,  lady:  yooi  glove 
is  for  princes ; 
Nay.  I  have  conn'd  my  distances. 

Lid,  'Tis  mo3t  courtly. 

Cap,  Fellow  Calandnno ! 

CaL  Signior  de  Caponi, 
Grand  botelia"  of  the  mansion. 

Bern,  How  is't,  man  ?  [Ctapi  him  on  the  Jtoulder, 

Cat.  Be  not  ao  rustic  in  your  salutations, 
Signior  Bernardo,  master  of  the  accounts. 
Signior  Petruchio,  may  you  long  cmitinue 
Your  function  in  the  chamber ! 

Cap,  When  shall  we  learn 
Such  gambols  in  our  villa  T 

Lid.  Sure  he's  mad. 


/i 


Char,  *Tis  not  unlike,  for  most  of  sochmiiah- 
rooms  are  so. 
What  news  at  court ! 

CaL  tkuto !  they  are  mysteries. 
And  not  to  be  reveal'd.    With  your  fiivonr,  signior; 
I  am,  in  private,  to  confer  awhile 
With  this  signiora :  but  1*11  pawn  my  h(xiour. 
That  neither  my  \ene  langui^,  nor  my  habit, 
Howe'er  it  may  convince,  nor  my  new  shrugs. 
Shall  raider  her  enamour'd. 

Char,  Take  your  pleasure ; 
A  little  of  these  apish  tricks  mny  pass. 
Too  much  is  tedious.  [Exil. 

CaL  The  prince,  in  this  paper. 
Presents  his  service.    Nay,  it  is  not  courtly 
To  see  the  seal  broke  open ;  so  I  leave  you. 
Signiora  of  the  viUa,  I'll  descend  to  be 
Familiar  with  you. 

Cap,  Have  you  foigot  to  dance  ? 

CaL  No,  I  am  better'd. 

PeL  Will  you  join  with  us  1 

CaL  As  I  like  the  project. 
Let  me  warm  my  brains  first  with  the  richest  gnpe. 
And  then  I'm  for  you. 

Cop.  We  will  want  no  wine.  [Exsiml  all  hat  Lidia, 

Lid,  That  this  comes  only  from  the  best  of  princes 
With  a  kind  of  adoration  does  command  me 
To  entertain  it ;  and  the  sweet  contents 

[Kttriag  the  UUer. 

That  are  inscribed  here  by  his  hand  must  be 

Much  more  than  muaical  to  me.    All  the  service 

Of  my  life  at  no  part  can  deserve  this  fiivour. 

O  what  a  virgin  longing  I  feel  on  me 

To  unrip  the  seal,  and  read  it !  yet,  to  break 

What  he  hath  fastened,  rashly,  may  appear 

A  saucy  rudeness  in  me. — I  must  do  it 

(Nor  can  I  else  learn  his  commands,  or  serve  them). 

But  with  such  reverence  as  I  would  open 

Some  holy  writ,  whose  grave  instructions  beat  down 

Rebellious  sins,  and  teach  my  bett«r  part 

How  to  mount  upward. — So  [Opetu  the  letter.],  'tis 

done,  and  I 
With  eagle's  eyes  will  curiously  peruse  it.    [Asodt. 
Chaff  e  Lidia  t  the  favours  an  to  great 
On  me  by  tfou  conf'err*df  that  to  entreat 
The  least  addition  to  them,  in  true  tenm 
May  argue  me  of  bluahUu  impudence. 
But,  such  are  my  extremes,  if  you  deity 
A  further  grace,  I  must  unpitied  die, 
ifaste  cuts  off  circumstance.    As  you're  admirad 
For  beauty,  the  report  rf  it  hathjired 
The  duke  my  unde,  and,  I  fear,  youU  prove, 
Not  vith  a  sacred,  but  uniav^'ul  ioce. 
If'  he  see  you  as  you  are,  my  hoped-for  light 
Is  changed  into  an  everlasting  night ; 
How  to  prevent  it,  if  your  goodness  Jind, 
You  sate  two  /ires,  and  me  yoa  ever  bind. 

The  honourer  rf  your  virtues,  Giovanku 

Were  I  more  deaf  then  adders,  these  sweet  charms 
Would  through  my  ears  find  passage  to  my  aoul. 
And  soon  enchant  it.    To  save  such  a  prince. 
Who  would  not  perish  1  virtue  in  him  must  Miffer, 
And  piety  he  forgotten.    The  duke's  lust. 
Though  it  raged    more  than  Tarquin's,  shall  not 

reach  m^— 
All  quaint  inventions  of  chaste  virgins  aid  me ! 
My  prayers  are  heard ;  I  have't.  I'ne  duke  ne'er  saw 

me — 
Or«  if  that  feil,  I  am  again  provided- 
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Bat  for  the  lerrants !— They  will  take  what  form 

I  please  to  put  upon  them.     Gioranni, 

Be  Mfe ;  thy  servant  Lidia  assures  it. 

Let  mountains  of  afflictions  fall  on  me. 

Their  weight  is  easy,  so  1  set  thee  firea.        [ExiU 


SCENE  II. — Another  Roam  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Cozmo,  Giovanni,  Sanazarbo,  Cbaromomtb 

and  Attendants, 

Sana%.  Are  you  not  tired  with  travel,  sir  I 

Cos.  No, no; 
I  am  fresh  and  lusty. 

Char.  This  day  shall  be  ever 
A  holiday  to  me,  that  brings  my  prince 
Under  my  humble  roof.  [Weept. 

Giov.  See,  sir,  my  good  tutor 
Sheds  tears  for  joy. 

Cos.  Dry  them  up,  Charomonte ; 
And  all  forbear  the  room,  while  we  exchange 
Some  private  words  together. 

Giao.  O,  mv  lord, 
How  grossly  have  we  overshot  ourselves ! 

Sanax.  In  what,  sir  1 

GUm.  In  forgetting  to  acquaint 
My  guardian  with  our  purpose  :  all  that  Lidia 
Can  do  avails  us  nothing,  if  the  duke 
Find  out  the  truth  from  him. 

Sanat,  *Tia  now  past  help. 
And  we  must  stand  the  hazard  : — hope  the  best,  sir. 

[Exmnt  Giovanni,  SanaiarrOf  and  Attettdanie, 

Char,  My  loyalty  doubted,  sir  1 

Cos.  Tis  more.     Thou  hast 
Abused  our  trust,  and  in  a  high  degree 
Committed  treason. 

Char,  Treason  !  'tis  a  word 
My  innocence  understands  not.     Were  my  breast 
Transparent,  and  my  thoughts  to  be  discem*d. 
Not  one  spot  shall  be  found  to  taint  the  candour 
Of  my  allegiance  :  and  I  must  be  bold 
To  teU  you,  sir,  (for  he  that  knoi^s  no  guilt 
Can  know  no  fear),  'tis  tyranny  to  o'ercharge 
An  honest  man  ;  and  such,  till  now,  I've  lived, 
And  such,  my  lord,  I'll  die. 

Cot.  Sir,  ao  not  flatter 
Yourself  with  hope  ;  these  great  and  glorious  words. 
Which  every  guilty  wretch,  as  well  as  you. 
That's  arm'u  with  impudence,  can  with  ease  deliver. 
And  with  as  full  a  mouth,  can  work  on  us : 
Nor  shall  gay  flourishes  of  language  clear 
What  is  in  fact  apparent. 

Char,  Fact  I  what  fact  ? 
You,  that  know  only  what  it  is,  instruct  me. 
For  1  am  ignorant. 

Coz,  This,  then,  sir:  We  gave  up, 
On  our  assurance  of  your  faith  and  care, . 
Our  nephew  Giovanni,  nay,  our  beir 
In  expection,  to  be  train'd  up  by  yoa 
As  did  become  a  prince. 

Char,  And  I  discharged  it : 
Is  this  the  treason  ? 

Cos.  Take  us  with  you,  sir*. 
And,  in  respect  we  knew  his  youth  was  prone 


*  TTake  me  wUh  yon,  eir.]  L  e.  hear  «•  oat,  nadcrttaMl  oar 
meaning  fally,  before  yoa  form  yoor  conclntlooB :  thto  ea- 
preMion  la  cooibmni  to  all  oar  old  writers;  and.iadced,  will 
be  freqoeatly  foaad  la  the  raceccdtaK  pafse  of  thb  woric. 


To  women,  and  that,  living  in  our  court. 
He  might  make  some  unworthy  choice,  before 
His  weaker  judgment  was  confirm *d,  we  did 
Remove  him  from  it ;  constantly  presuming, 
You,  with  your  best  endeavoura,  rather  would 
Have  quench 'd  those  heats  in  him,  than  light  a 

torch. 
As  you  have  done,  to  his  looseness. 

Char.  I !  My  travail 
Is  ill-requited,  sir ;  for,  by  my  soul, 
I  was  so  curious  that  way.  that  1  granted 
Access  to  none  could  tempt  him ;  nor  did  ever 
One  syllable,  or  abscene  accent,  touch 
His  ear,  that  mieht  corrupt  him. 

Cos.  No !  Why,  then. 
With  your  allowance,  did  you  give  free  way 
To  all  familiar  privacy  between 
My  nephew  and  your  daughter  ?     Or  why  did  vou 
(Had  you  no  other  ends  in't  but  our  service) 
Head  to  them,  and  together,  as  they  had  been 
Scholars  of  one  form,  grammar,  rhetoric. 
Philosophy,*  story,  and  interpret  to  them 
The  close  temptations  of  lascivious  poets  ? 
Or  wherefore,  for  we  still  had  spies  upon  you. 
Was  she  still  present,  when,  by  your  advice, 
He  was  taught  the  use  of  his  weapon,  horsemanship. 
Wrestling,  nay,  swimming,  but  to  fan  in  her 
A  hot  desire  of  him  ?  and  then,  forbooth, 
His  exercises  ended,  cover'd  with 
A  fair  pretence  of  recreation  for  him 
(When  Lidia  was  instructed  in  those  graces 
That  add  to  beauty),  he,  brought  to  admire  her. 
Must  hear  her  sing,  while  to  her  voice  her  hand 
Made  ravishing  music  ;  and,  this  applauded,  dance 
A  light  lavolta  with  her?  t 

Char,  Have  you  ended 
All  you  can  charge  me  with  ? 

Cox,  Nor  Btopt  you  there. 
But  they  must  unattended  walk  into 
The  silent  groves,  and  hear  the  amorous  birds 
Warbling  their  wanton  notes  ;  here,  a  sure  shsde 
Of  barren  sicamores,  which  the  all-seeing  sun 
Could  not  pierce  through;  near  that,  an  harbour 

hung 
With  spreading  eglantine;  there,  a  bubbling  spring 
Watering  a  bank  of  hyacinths  and  lilies ; 
With  all  allurements  that  could  move  to  lust ; 
And  could  this,  Charomonte  (should  I  grant 


*  PkUoaophp,  story,]  For  etorp,  liie  modem  editors  an- 
necessarily  read  hietorjf.  The  two  words  were  anciently 
synonymoas. 

t  A  light  lavolU  trith  her,]  Whet  the  dance  here  alloded 
to  is,  I  cannot  tell,  nor  can  I  find  an  explanation  of  the 
word  in  any  dictionary.    Cox  ma  and  Bl.  Mason. 

That's  a  pity !  Dictionaries,  generally  speaking,  are  not 
the  places  to  look  for  teims  of  this  kind,  which  shoald  be 
soaght  in  tlie  kindred  writings  of  contemporary  aothors. 
LaeoUa  (literally,  the  twn)  was  a  dance  originally  imported, 
with  many  others,  fkvra  Italy.  It  is  ftYqaently  mentioned 
by  oar  old  writers,  with  whom  it  was  a  favoarite ;  and  is  so 
graphically  described  by  Sir  John  Davies,  in  his  Orehe^ra, 
that  all  farther  attempts  to  explain  it  most  be  saperflooos : 
'*  Yet  Is  there  one,  the  most  deliKhtftel  kind, . 
A  lofty  Jompiag,  or  a  leaping  roand. 

Where,  arm  In  arm,  two  dancers  are  entwin'd. 
And  whirl  themselves  in  strict  embracements  boaad" 

Oar  coontrymen,  who  seem  to  be  lineally  descended  from 
Sisyphas,  and  who,  at  the  end  of  every  centnrv,  nsoally 
have  their  work  to  do  over  again,  after  proodly  impor- 
ting ttom  Ckrmany  the  long^xploded  trash  of  their  own 
■orscries,  have  Jost  broaght  back  from  the  same  eoaatry, 
and  with  aa  eqnal  degree  of  exaltatioa,  the  well-known 
taeelim  of  their  graad-fstliers.  aader  tbt  melUflaoei  name  of 
tbessolf*/ 
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THE  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCa 


[Act  IV, 


Tliev  had  lien  eqmb  bodi  m  Inrtfa  and  fortimeX 

BecoBie  jonr  grmritf  I  oaf,  'tis  clear  as  air. 

That  your  amadous  hopea  to  match  yoar  daaghter 

Into  oor  family,  gare  connirance  to  it : 

And  this,  tboagh  not  in  act,  in  the  intent 

I  call  high  treason. 

Char.  Hear  my  just  defence,  sir ; 
And,  thongh  yon  are  my  prince,  it  will  not  take 

from 
Yoar  greatneas,  to  acknowledge  with  a  bhishy 
In  this  my  accusation  yon  have  heen 
More  sway'd  by  spleen,  and  jealous  tnppositions. 
Than  certain  grounds  of  reason.     You  had  a  fiither, 
(Blest  be  hia  monory),  that  made  frequent  piools 
Of  my  loyalty  and  £uth,  and,  would  1  boast 
The  dangers  I  hare  broke  through  in  his  swriee, 
I  could  say  more.    Nay,  you  yourself,  dread  air. 
Whenever  I  was  put  unto  the  test. 
Pound  me  true  gold,  and  not  adulterate  metal ; 
And  am  I  doubted  now  T 

Of.  This  M  from  the  purpose. 

C%ar.  I  will  come  to  it,  sir:  Your  grace  well 
knew. 
Before  the  prince's  happy  preaenoe  made 
My  poor  lumse  rich,  the  chiefest  blessing  which 
I  gloried  in,  though  now  it  prove  a  curae. 
Was  an  only  daughter.    Nor  did  you  command  me. 
As  a  security  to  your  future  feara. 
To  cast  her  off :  which  had  you  done,  howe'er 
She  was  the  light  of  my  eyes,  and  oomfiart  of 
MjT  feeble  a|p,  so  iar  I  prized  my  duty 
Above  affection,  she  now  had  been 
A  stranger  to  my  care.     But  she  is  fair ! 
Is  that  her  fault  or  mine  ?  Did  ever  father 
Hold  beauty  in  hia  issue  for  a  blemish  ? 
Her  education  and  her  manners  tempt  too ! 
If  these  offend,  they  are  easily  removed : 
You  may,  if  you  think  fit,  before  my  face, 
In  recompense  of  all  my  watchings  for  you. 
With  burning  corrosives  transform  her  to 
An  ugly  leper ;  and,  this  done,  to  taint 
Her  sweetness,  prostitute  her  to  a  brothel*. 
This  I  will  rather  suffer,  sir,  and  more. 
Than  live  suspected  by  you. 

Cos.  Let  not  passion 
Carry  you  beyond  your  reason. 

Char.  I  am  calm,  sir ; 
Yet  you  must  give  me  leave  to  grieve  I  find 
My  actions  misinterpreted.     Alas  !  sir. 
Was  Lidia's  desire  to  serve  the  prince 
Caird  an  offence  ?  or  did  she  practise  to 
Seduce  his  youth,  because  with  her  best  zeal 
And  fervour  she  endeavoured  to  attend  him  ? 
'Tis   a  hard    construction.      Though  she  be  my 

daughter, 
I  may  thus  far  speak  her :  from  her  infancy 
She  was  ever  civil,  her  behaviour  nearer 
Simplicity  than  craft  ;  and  malice  dsres  not 
Affirm,  in  one  loose  gesture,  or  light  language. 
She  gave  a  sign  she  was  in  thought  unchaste. 
Ill  fetch  her  to  you,  sir;  and  but  look  on  her 
With  equal  eyes,  you  must  in  justice  grant 
That  your  suspicion  wrongs  her. 

Coz.  It  may  be ; 
But  1  must  have  stronger  sssurance  of  it 


•         frottiiuie  ker  to  a  brotheL]    The 

qaarto  resdt,  to  a  loatktmme  brocbel.  Tbc  epithet  is  alto- 
gether idle,  and  atteriy  destroy!  the  metre ;  1  havt  there- 
fore omiiled  it  withoat  Kroplc,  at  an  interpolalloB. 


Then  peseionitf  words :  and,  not  to  triie  tiase. 

Aa  we  cease  unexpected  to  your  hooae. 

We  will  prevent  all  means  that  nnay  prepare  her 

How  to  answer  that,  with  which  we  come  to  charge 

And  howsoever  it  may  be  received  [her. 

As  a  foul  breech  to  hospitable  rites. 

On  thy  allegiance  and  boasted  faith. 

Nay,  forfeit  of  thy  heed«  we  do  coniiAe  thee 

Close  prisoner  to  thy  chamber,  till  all  doubts 

Are  clear*d,  that  do  concern  us. 

Char,  I  obey,  sir. 
And  wish  your  grace  had  followed  my  htnm 
To  my  aepukhre,  my  lovalty  unsuq>ecfted. 
Rather  than  now — but  1  am  silent,  sir. 
And  let  that  apeak  my  duty*.  [ExiL 

Cm.  If  this  man 
Be  fidse,  disguised  treachery  ne'er  put  on 
A  shape  ao  near  to  truth.    Within,  there ! 

Re-aUer  Gtovsyxi    and    SsxAZAaao,  nAermg   m 
PiraoxELLA.      CALANoanco    and   cdhert    ttttimg 
forth  a  BanqmeL 

Samas    Sir. 

Cos.  Bring  Lidia  forth. 

Gioon  She  comea,  sir,  of  herself. 
To  present  her  service  to  you. 

Casu  Ha !  This  personage 
Cannot  invite  affection. 

Sawn.  See  you  keep  state. 

Petron.  1  warrant  you. 

On.  The  manners  of  her  mind 
Must  be  transcendent,  if  they  can  defend 
Ho-  rougher  outside.    Msy  we  with  your  likii^ 
Salute  you,  lady  ? 

Petron.  Let  me  wipe  my  mouth,  sir. 
With  my  cambric  handkerchief,  and  then  have  at  you. 

Cos.  Can  this  be  possible  ? 

&iNas.  Yes,  sir  ;  you  will  find  her 
Such  as  I  gave  her  to  you. 

Petron.  Will  your  dukesbip 
Sit  down  and  eat  some  sugar-plums  ?  Here*s  a  castle 
Of  march-pane  too ;  and  this  quince-marmalade 
Was  of  my  own  making :  all  sunun'd  up  together. 
Did  cost  the  setting  on  ;  and  here  is  wine  too 
As  good  as  e'er  was  tapp'd.     I'll  be  your  tsster. 
For  I  know  the  fashion  [Drinks  all  off,'}  j— now  you 

must  do  me  right,  sir ; 
You  shall  nor  will  nor  choose. 

Gior.  She's  very  simple.  pady  ! 

Cos.  Simple !  'us  worse.  Do  you  drink  thus  often, 

Petron,  Still  when  I  am  thirs^,  and  eat  when  1 
am  hungry :  [you. 

Such  junkets  come  not  every  day.     Once  more  to 
Wfth  a  heart  and  a  half,  i'faith. 

Cos.  Pray  you,  pause  a  little : 
If  I  hold  your  cardst,  I  shall  puU  down  the  side : 
I  am  not  good  at  the  game. 

Petron.  Then  111  drink  for  you.  [pledge 

Cos.    Nay,    pray  jom  stay:  I'll  find  you  out  a 
That  shall  supply  my  place ;  what  think  you  of 
This  complete  signior  ?     You  are  a  Juno, 
And  in  such  state  must  feast  this  Jupiter : 
What  think  you  of  him  t 


*  This  leeae  Is  exqaititely  writtea.  It  moat,  however,  be 
eonfeMed,  that  Cbaromonte's  Justification  of  hiuseU  is  less 
compleie  thaa  might  be  expertrd  nrou  ooe  who  had  w 
good  a  canae  to  defead. 

f  Coc.  Proff  pom  pamm  a  little  ; 

ffi  hold  pom  earda,  &cj  See  Tho  Vnnaimal  Cemkat, 
Act  IL  8c  t. 
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[They  drink. 


Petron,  I  desire  no  better. 

Cot.  And  yoo  will  undertake  this  service  for  me  ? 
You  are  gooa  at  the  sport. 

C41I.  Who,  Ha  pidler,  sir.  [drink 

C4ft.  Nay,  you  shall  sit  enthroned,  and  eat  and 
As  you  were  a  duke. 

CaL  If  your  gnce  will  have  me, 
111  eat  ana  drink  like  an  emperor. 

Cos.  Take  your  place  then : 
We  are  amazed. 

Giov,  This  is  gross :  nor  can  the  imposture 
But  be  discoTer'd. 

Sanat.  'Vhe  duke  is  too  sharp-sighted 
To  be  deluded  thus. 

CaL  Nay,  pray  jon  eat  fair. 
Or  divide,  and  I  will  choose.     Cannot  you  use 
Your  fork,  as  I  do  1  Gape,  and  I  will  feed  you, 

[Ftedi  W. 
Gape  wider  yet ;  this  is  court-like. 

retron.  To  choke  daws  with : 

I  like  it  not. 

Col.  But  yon  like  this? 

Pttron,  Let  it  come,  boy. 

Cos,  What  a  sight  is  this  !    We  could  be  angry 
with  Tou. 
How  much  you  did  belie  her  when  you  told  us 
She  was  only  simple !  this  is  barbarous  rudeness. 
Beyond  belief. 

Giov,  1  would  not  speak  her,  sir, 
Worse  than  she  was. 

Sanas,  And  I,  my  lord,  chose  rather 
To  deliver  her  better  paned*  than  she  is. 
Than  to  take  from  her. 

Enter  Caponi,  with  hisfilhw  Servants  for  the  dance. 

Cap,  Ere  111  lose  my  dance, 
I'll  speak  to  the  purpose.    I  am,  sir,  no  prologue ; 
But  m  plain  terms  must  tell  you,  we  are  provided 
Of  a  lus^  hornpipe. 

Cos.  Prithee,  let  us  have  it. 
For  we  grow  dulL 

Cap.  But  to  make  up  the  medley. 
For  it  is  of  several  colours,  we  must  borrow 
Your  grace's  ghost  here. 

CaL  Pray  you,  sir,  depose  me ; 
It  will  not  do  else.    I  am,  sir,  the  engine 

[Htses,  and  retignt  hit  chair. 
By  which  it  moves. 

Petron.  I  will  dance  with  my  duke  too ; 
1  will  not  out  [in  this 

Cos,   Begin  then. — [They  danee.'] — There's  more 
Than  yet  I  have  discover*d.     Some  OEdipus 
Resolve  this  riddle. 

Petron,  Did  I  not  foot  it  roundly  t  [Falls. 

*  Saoas.  And  I,mg  lord^  chose  rather 

To  deliver  her  better  part^  than  she  is}  I.  e.  giAed  or 
endowed  with  better  pmrUt  4kc.  See  VWifm  Martur,  Act 
II.,  8c  3.  I 

It  leems  to  have  been  the  opinion  of  Maaainger  and  his 
fellow  dramatbtf,  tliat  no  play  coold  socceed  without  the 
admittion  of  Mine  kind  of  farcical  Interlade  among  the 
graver  scenes.  If  the  dramas  of  oor  aoihor  be  intimately 
considered,  few  will  be  foond  wiihoot  some  extraneoos 
mnmmery  of  tiiis  description ;  and,  indeed,  nothing  but  a 
persoasion  of  the  natnre  which  I  have  Jnst  mentioued 
cottld  give  Mrth  to  the  poor  mockery  before  ns.  As  a  trick, 
it  b  so  gross  and  palpable,  that  the  dake  conid  not  have 
been  deceived  by  it  for  a  moment  (to  do  him  Justice,  he 
frequently  hints  hb  suspicions);  and  as  a  piece  of  humour, 
it  is  so  low,  and  even  disagreeable,  that  1  cannot  avoid 
regretting  a  proper  regard  for  his  characters  bad  not  pre- 
vented the  anthor  from  adopting  it  on  the  prcaeat  oceauoB. 


Cot,  As  I  live,  stark  drunk  t  away  with  her. 
We'll  reward  you, 

[Exeunt  Servants  with  Petrondla, 

When  you  have  cool'd  yourselves  in  the  cellar. 

Cap,  Meaven  preserve  you ! 

Cos.  We  pity  Charomonte's  wretched  fortune 
In  a  daughter,  nay,  a  monster.     Good  old  man ! 
The  place  grows  tedious ;  our  remove  shall  be 
With  speed :  well  only  in  a  word  or  two 
Take  leave,  and  comfort  him. 

Sanas,  'Twill  rather,  sir. 
Increase  his  sorrow,  that  you  know  his  shame ; 
Your  grace  may  do  it  by  letter. 

Cos.  Who  sign'd  you 
A  patent  to  direct  us  ?  Wait  our  coming, 
In  the  garden. 

Gtot;.  All  will  out. 

Sanas.  I  more  than  fear  it. 

[Exeunt  Giovanni  and  Sanasarro, 

Cos.  These  are  strange  chimeras  to  us :  what  to 
judge  oft 
Is  past  our  apprehension.    One  command 
Charomonte  to  attend  ns.  [Exit  an  Attendant.] 

Can  it  be 
That  Contarino  could  be  so  besotted 
As  to  admire  this  prodigy  !  or  her  father 
To  dote  upon  it !  Or  does  she  personate*. 
For  some  ends  unknown  to  us,  in  this  rude  beha- 
viour, 
Which  in  the  scene  presented,  would  appear 
Ridiculous  and  impossible.    O,  you  are  welcome. 

Enter  Charomonte. 

We  now  acknowledge  the  much  wrong  we  did  you 
In  our  unjust  suspicion.     We  have  seen 
The  wonder,  sir,  your  daughter. 

Char.  And  have  found  her 
Such  as  I  did  report  her.     What  she  wanted 
In  courtshipt,  was,  I  hope,  supplied  in  civil 
And  modest  entertainment. 

Cos,  Pray  you,  tell  us. 
And  truly,  we  command  you.  did  you  never 
Observe  she  was  given  to  drink  ? 

Char,  To  drink,  sir  ! 

Cos.  Yes :  nay  more,  to  be  drunk  ? 

Char,  I  had  rather  see  her  buried. 

Cos.  Dare  you  trust  your  own  eyes,  if  you  find 
her  now 
Mora  than  distemper'd  ? 

Char,  I  will  pull  them  out,  sir,  [pleafte 

If  your  grace  can  make   this  good.     And  if  you 
To  grant  me  liberty,  as  she  is  I'll  fetch  her, 
And  in  a  moment. 

Cos,  Look  you  do,  and  fail  not, 
On  the  peril  of  your  hMd. 

Char,  Drunk !— She  disdains  it.  [Exit. 


•  or  does  she  personate. 

For  some  ends  nnknoum  to  ysT—Thit  rude  behaviour 
WUhin  the  soene  presented,  would  appear 
Ridiculous  and  impossible.]    80  the  old  copy.    Mr.  M. 
Mason  reads, 

Or  does  she  pereonate. 

For  some  ends  unknown  to  us,  thU  rude  behaviour. 
Which,  in  the  seene  presented,  would,  ftcj 
And  I  have  continued  it,  although  the  old  reading  makes 
very  good  sense.    To  personate  is  used  here  with  great  pro- 
priety, for — to  play  a  ttctitious  character. 

i  What  she  wanted 

In  coortahip,]  CmtrfsJUii  b  used  here  fur  that  grace  and 
elegance  of  behaviour  which  a  retired  gentleman  mi^t 
suppose  to  be  tauj^  and  practised  at  cuart. 


3c;; 


i 


Cot,  Such  contrariedM  were  nerer  reed  of. 
Cbamoronte  is  no  fool ;  nor  can  I  think 
HU  con6dence  built  on  land.     We  are  abased, 
'Tis  too  ap^Murenti 

Re-enter  Chakomonte  with  Lidia. 

Lid,  I  am  indisposed  sir ; 
And  that  life  you  once  tender'd  much  endanger'd 
In  forcing;  me  from  my  chamber. 

Char.  Here  she  is,  sir  ; 
Suddenly  sick,  I  grant ;  but,  sure,  not  drunk ; 
Speak  to  my  lord  the  duke. 

Lid,  All  IS  discoyer'd.  [iTiMtd. 

Cox*  Is  this  your  only  daughter  1 

Char.  And  my  heir,  sir  ; 
Nor  keep  I  any  woman  in  my  *  house 
(Unless  for  sordid  offices)  but  one 
I  do  maintain,  trimm'd  up  in  her  cast  habits. 
To  make  her  sport :  and  she,  indeed,  lores  wine. 
And  will  take  too  much  of  it :  and,  perhaps,  for 

mirth. 
She  was  presented  to  you. 

Cos.  It  shaU  yield 
No  sport  to  the  contrirers.    Tis  too  plain  now. 
Her  presence  does  confirm  what  Contarino 
Delirer'd  of  her  ;  nor  can  sickness  dim 
The  splendour  of  her  beauties ;  being  herself,  then. 
She  must  exceed  his  praise. 

Lid.  Will  vour  grace  hear  me  1 
I*m  faint,  ana  can  say  little. 

Cox  Here  are  accents 
Whose  erery  syllable  is  musical ! 
Pray  you,  let  me  raise  you,  and  awhile  rest  here. 
False  Sanazarro,  treacherous  Gioranni ! 
But  stand  we  talking !— — 

Char,  Here's  a  storm  soon  raited.  [swear 

Coz,    As  thou    art    our    subject,  Charomonte, 
To  act  what  we  command. 

Char,  That  is  an  oath 
I  long  since  took. 

Coz.  Then,  by  that  oath  we  charge  thee. 
Without  excuse,  denial,  or  delay. 
To  apprehend,  and  suddenly,  Sanazarro, 
And  our  ungrateful  nephew.     We  hare  said  it. 
Do  it  without  reply,  or  we  pronounce  thee. 
Like  them,  a  traitor  to  us.     See  them  guarded 
In  several  lodgings,  and  forbid  access 
To  all,  but  when  we  warrant.     Is  our  will 
Heard  sooner  than  obey'd  ? 

Char,  These  are  strange  turns  ; 
But  I  must  not  dispute  them.  {_Exit, 

Cox,  Be  severe  in't. 
O  my  abused  lenity  !  from  what  height 
Is  my  power  faH'n ! 

Ltd.  O  me  most  miserable ! 
That,  being  innocent,  make  others  guilty. 
Most  gracious  prince 

Cox,  Pny  you  rise,  and  then  speak  to  me. 


*  Mor  keep  1  any  toowcui  in  my  homm.  Coxcter  had 
dropt  a  word  at  (he  prew,  and  Mr.  M.  Matou  was  redaccd 
Co  Kveaa  what  it  might  be.  He  failed  as  asaal :  luckily  the 
mlM^ke  was  of  no  tnrUicr  consrqaencc  than  to  show  with 
what  pertina«ity  he  peniated  In  not  consuliinf  the  old 
•opies. 


Luf.  My  kneeashaU  first  be  roottdfe  lids    «Bth 
And,  Myrrba-like,  111  grow  up  to  a  tree. 
Dropping  perpetual  tears  of  aorrow,  which 
Hardened  by  tne  rough  wind,  and  tuni'd  to  mber. 
Unfortunate  rirgins  like  myself  shall  wear; 
Before  111  make  petition  to  yoor  greatneas. 
Rut  with  such  rererenoe,  my  banu  held  up  dnu^ 
As  I  would  do  to  beeren.     i  on  prinees  mn 
As  ffods  on  earth  to  us,  and  to  be  aoad  lo 
With  auch  humility,  as  his  deputies 
May  ehallenee  from  their  Tasuls. 

Cot,  Here^s  that  form 
Of  lan^roai^  |  expected ;  pray  yoa,  apetk 
What  uyour  suit T 

Ltd.  That  you  wotdd  look  upon  wb 
Aa  an  humble  thing,  that  millions  of  degrees 
Is  placed  beneath  you :  for  what  am  I,  oreHl  or. 
Or  what  can  fall  in  the  whole  coarse  of  my  lift» 
That  mav  be  worth  your  care,  much  mm    jqv 

trouble? 
As  the  lowly  shrub  is  to  the  lofty  cedar. 
Or  a  molehdl  to  Olympus,  if  compared, 
I  am  to  you,  sir.    Or,  suppose  the  prinee, 
(Which  cannot  find  belief  m  meX  foigeuiag 
The  greatness  of  his  birth  and  hopes,  bathwnnrB 
An  ejre  of  fayonr  on  me,  in  me  punish. 
That  am  the  cause,  the  raahness  of  his  ycmtli. 
Shall  the  queen  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  air. 
The  eagle,  that  bears  thunder  on  her  wings. 
In  her  angry  mood  destroy  her  hopeful  yooag'^ 
For  suffering  a  wran  to  perch  too  near  tnem  t 
Such  is  our  disproportion. 

Cog.  With  what  feryour 
She  pleads  against  herself! 

Lid.  For  me,  poor  maid, 
I  know  the  prince  to  be  so  far  aboye  me. 
That  my  wishes  cannot  reach  him.     Yet  I  aa 
So  much  his  creature,  that,  to  fix  him  in 
Your  wonted  grace  and  favour.  111  abjure 
His  sight  for  ever,  and  betake  myaelf 
To  a  reUgious  life  (where  in  my  prayers 
I  may  remember  him),  and  ne'er  see  man  noiti. 
But  my  ghostly  father.    Will  you  trust  me,  air  T 
In  truth  ril  keep  my  word ;  or,  if  this  fid], 
A  little  more  of  fear  what  may  be£il  him 
Will  stop  my  breath  for  ever. 

Cot.  Had  you  thus  argued  {Rmtet  Atr. 

As  you  were  yourself,  and  brought  aa  adVocatM 
Your  health  and  beauty,  to  make  way  for  you, 
No  crime  of  his  could  put  on  such  a  shape 
But  I  should  look  with  the  eyes  of  mercy  on  it. 
What  would  I  give  to  see  this  diamond 
In  her  perfect  lustre,  as  she  was  before  [fort ; 

The  clouds  of  sickness  dimm'd  it !     Yet  take  com- 
And,  as  you  would  obtain  remission  for 
His  treachery  to  me,  cheer  your  drooping  spirits. 
And  call  the  blood  again  into  your  cbeelui. 
And  then  plead  for  him  ;  and  in  such  a  habit 
A  a  in  your  highest  hopes  you  would  put  on. 
If  we  were  to  receiye  you  for  oar  bride. 

Ltd.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cot,  And  that  best  will  be 
A  crown  of  all  felicity  to  me.  [EzmaL 
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SCENE  h-^Tke  tame.  An  uftper  Chamber  in  Charo- 

moQte's  House, 

Enter  Sanazakro. 

Sanax,  Tis  proyed  in  me :  the  cnne  of  human 
frailty. 
Adding  to  our  afflictions,  makes  us  know 
What's  good ;  and  yet  our  riolent  passions  force  us 
To  follow  what  is  ilL     Reason  assured  me 
It  was  not  safe  to  shave  a  lion's  skin  ; 
And  that  to  trifle  with  a  sorereign  was 
To  play  nv-ith  lightning :  yet  imperious  beauty. 
Trading  upon  the  neek  of  understanding, 
Compell  d  me  to  put  off  my  natural  shape 
Of  loyal  duty,  to  disguise  myself 
In  the  adulterate  and  cobweb  mask 
Of  disobedient  treachery.     Where  is  now 
My  borrowed  greatness,  or  the  promised  liyea 
Oi  following  courtiers  echoing  my  will  ? 
In  a  moment  vanish'd  !  Power  that  stands  not  on 
Its  proper  base,  which  is  peculiar  only 
To  absolute  princes,  falls  or  rises  with 
Their  frown  or  favour.  The  great  duke,  my  master 
(Who  almost  changed  me  to  bis  other  self,) 
No  sooner  takes  his  beams  of  comfort  from  me, 
But  I,  as  one  unknown,  or  unregarded, 
Unpitied  suffer.     Who  makes  intercession 
To  nis  mercy  for  me,  now  ?  who  does  remember 
The  service  I  have  done  him  1  not  a  man : 
And  such  as  spake  no  language  but,  My  lord 
The  favourite  of  Tuscany's  grand  duke. 
Deride  my  madness. — Ha !  what  noise  of  horses  ? 

[He  lookt  back, 
A  goodly  troop !  This  back  part  of  my  prison 
Allows  me  liberty  to  see  and  know  thenu 
Contarino  ?  yes, 'tis  he,  and  Lodovico*; 
And  the  duchess  Fiorinda,  Urbin's  heir, 
A  princeaa  I  have  slighted  :  yet  I  wear 
Her  fiivours  ;  and,  to  leach  me  what  I  am, 
She  whom  I  scom'd  can  only  mediate  for  me. 
This  way  she  makes,  yet  speak  to  her  I  dare  not ; 
And  how  to  make  suit  to  her  is  a  task 
Of  aa  much  difficulty. — Yes,  thou  blessed  pledge 

ITaket  off  the  ring. 
Of  her  affection,  aid  me!  This  supplies 
The  want  of  pen  and  ink ;  and  this,  of  paper. 

\Taket  a  patu  ofglau. 
It  must  be  so ;  and  I  in  my  petition 
Concise  and  pithy. 

SCENE  ll,^The  Court  before  Charomonte's  House. 

Enter  Contariko  leading  in  Fiorinda,  Al^omso, 
HipPOUTo,  HiEBOMiMo,  ttnd  Calamimta. 

Fior.  Tis  a  goodly  pile,  this. 
Hier,  But  betterf  by  the  owner. 


•  Lodovico;}  i.  e.  Lodovlco  HippoUto. 

f  But  better  bp  the  owner.]  Mr.  If .  Maaoo  reads  bettered, 
which  spoib  the  climax  intended  by  the  anclwr :  to  complete 
hit  emendation,  he  ahonld  have  rewl,  in  tlie  next  Uner~JBut 
meet  enriched,  &c.  States,  in  the  foUowlag  line,  are  itateft- 
men,  men  of  power,  &c,  a  aenae  in  which  ft  waa  mrnmenly 


Alph,  But  most  rich 
In  the  great  states  it  covers. 

Fior.  The  duke's  pleasure 
Commands  us  hither.  ^ 

Cont.  Which  was  laid  on  us 
To  attend  you  to  it. 

Hip.  Siguier  Charomonte, 
To  see  your  excellence  his  guest,  will  think 
Himself  most  happy. 

Fior.  Tie  my  shoe. — [The   pane  falls  daim.]— 
What  8  that  ] 
A  pane  thrown  fitmi  the  window,  no  wind  stirring ! 

CaUun.  And   at  your  feet  too  fallen:  —  there's 
sometliing  writ  ou't. 

Cont.  Some  courtier,  belike,  would  have  it  known 
He  wore  a  diamond. 

Calam.  Ha  !  it  is  directed 
To  the  princess  Fiorinda. 

Fior.  We  will  read  it.  [Reads. 

He  whom  you  pleased  to  favour,  is  east  down 
Past  hope  of  risings  by  the  great  duke's  frow^ 
Iff  by  your  gracious  means,  he  cannot  have 
A  pardon ; — and  Oiat  got,  he  lives  your  slam. 
Of  men  the  most  distressed* 

Sanazabbo. 
Of  me  the  most  beloved ;  and  I  will  save  thee. 
Or  perish  with  thee.    Sure,  thy  fault  must  be 
Of  some  prodigious  shape,  if  tnat  my  prayers 
And  humble  intercession  to  the  duke, 

EnUr  CoziMO  and  ("haromonte. 
Prevail  not  with  him.    Here  he  comes  )  delay 
Shall  not  make  less  my  benefit* 

Cos.  What  we  purpose 
Shall  know  no  change,  and  therefore  move  me  not. 
We  were  made  as  properties,  and  what  we  shall 
Determine  of  them  cannot  be  call'd  rigour. 
But  noble  justice.     When  they  proved  dislo3ra]. 
They  were  cruel  to  themselves.    The  prince  that 

pardons 
The  first  affront  offer*d  to  majesty. 
Invites  a  second,  rendering  that  power 
Subjects  should  tremble  at,  contemptible. 
Ingratitude  is  a  monster,  Carolo, 
To  be  strangled  in  the  birth,  not  to  be  cherish'd. 
Madam,  you're  happily  met  with. 

Ftor.  Sir,  I  am 
An  humble  suitor  to  you ;  and  the  rather 
Am  confident  of  a  grant,  in  that  your  grace. 
When  I  made  choice  to  be  at  your  devotion, 
Vow'd  to  deny  me  nothing. 

Cos,  To  this  minute 
We  have  confirm'd  it.    What's  your  boon  1 

Fior.  It  is,  sir. 
That  you,  in  being  gracious  to  your  servant. 
The  ne'er  sufficiently  praised  Sanazarro, 
That  now  under  your  heavy  displeasure  suffers. 
Would  be  good  unto  yourself.    His  services. 
So  many,  and  so  great  (your  storm  of  fury 
Calm'd  by  your  heUer  judgment),  must  inform  yon. 
Some  little  slip,  for  sura  it  is  no  more. 
From  his  loyal  duty,  with  your  jtutioe  cannot 
Make  foul  his  fair  deserrings.  urest  sir,  therefore. 
Look  backward  on  his  former  worth,  and  turning 
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Your  eje  from  his  oflTeace,  what  'tU  I  know  not. 
And,  I  am  confident,  yon  will  receive  him 
Once  more  into  your  fiivoor. 

Cot.  You  sav  well, 
You  are  ignorant  in  the  nature  of  his  fault ; 
Which  when  you  understand,  as  we*ll  instruct  you. 
Your  pity  will  appear  a  charity. 
It  being  conferred  on  an  unthankful  man. 
To  be  repented.     He's  a  traitor,  madam. 
To  you,  to  us,  to  gratitude ;  and  in  that 
All  crimes  are  comprehended. 

Fior,  If  his  offence 
Aim*d  at  me  only,  whatsoe'er  it  is, 
'Tis  freely  pardon'd. 

Cm.  This  compassion  in  you 
Must  make  the  colour  of  his  guilt  more  ugly. 
The  honours  we  have  hourly  beap'd  upon  him. 
The  titles,  the  rewards,  to  the  envy  of 
The  old  nobility,  as  the  common  people. 
We  now  forbear  to  touch  at,  and  will  only 
Insist  on  his  gross  wrongs  to  you.     You  were 

pleased. 
Forgetting  both  yourself  and  proper  greatness. 
To  nvour  him,  nay,  to  court  ium  to  embrace 
A  happiness,  which,  on  his  knees,  with  ioy 
He  should  have  sued  for.     Who  repined  not  at 
The  grace  you  did  him  ?  yet,  in  recompense 
Of  your  large  bounties,  the  dislo3ral  wretch 
Makes  you  a  staler;  and,  what  he  might  be  by  yon 
Scom'd  and  derided,  gives  himself  up  wholly 
To  the  service  of  anoUier.    If  you  can 
Bear  this  with  patience,  we  must  say  you  have  not 
The  bitterness  of  spleen,  or  ireful  passions 
Familiar  to  women.     Pause  upon  it. 
And  when  you  have  seriously  weighed  his  carriage. 
Move  us  again,  if  your  reason  will  allow  it. 
His  treachery  known :  and  then,  if  you  continue 
An  advocate  for  him,  we,  perhaps,  because 
We  would  deny  you  nothing,  may  awake 
Our  sleeping  mercy.     Carolo ! 

Char.  My  lord.  [^Vm  ^^  aside, 

Fior.  To  endure  a  rival  that  were  equal  to  me 
Cannot  but  speak  my  poverty  of  spirit ; 
But  an  inferior,  more :  vet  true  love  must  not 
Know  or  degrees,  or  distances :  Lidia  may  be 
As  far  above  me  in  her  form,  as  she 
Is  in  her  birth  beneath  me  ;  and  what  I 
In  Sauazarro  liked,  he  loves  in  her. 
But.  if  I  free  him  now,  the  benefit 
Being  done  so  timely,  and  confirming  too 
My  strength   and  power,  my  soul's  best  faculties 

being 
Bent  wholly  to  preserve  him,  must  supply  me 
With  all  I  am  defective  io,  and  bind  him 
My  creature  ever.     It  must  needs  be  so. 
Nor  will  I  give  it  o*er  thus. 

Coz.  Does  our  nephew 
Bear  his  restraint  so  constantly*,  as  yon 
Deliver  it  to  us  ? 

Char.  In  my  judgment,  sir. 
He  suffers  more  for  his  offence  to  you, 
I'han  in  his  fear  of  what  can  follow  it. 
For  he  is  so  collected,  and  prepared 
To  welcome  that  you  shall  determine  of  him. 
As  if  his  doubts  and  fears  were  equal  to  him. 


*  Cos.  Doeg  our  nephew 
B^ar  kia  reetrmni  w  coofUntly,]  1.  e.  with  Mch 
paticttce,  sack  iaunoveaMe  retolutioii,  ice 


And  sure  he*B  not  acquainted  with  mnch  guilt, 
That  more  laments  the  telling  one  untruth. 
Under  your  pardon  still,  for  twas  a  fault,  sir. 
Than  others,  that  pretend  to  conscience,  do 
I'heir  crying  st-cret  sins. 

Coz.  No  more  ;  this  gloss 
Defends  not  the  corruption  of  the  text ; 
Urge  it  no  more. 

l^Charomonie  and  the  othert  talk  atide. 

Fwr.  I  once  more  must  make  bold,  sir. 
To  trench  upon  your  patience.  I  have 
Considered  my  wrongs  duly  :  jret  that  cannot 
Divert  my  intercession  for  a  man 
Your  grace,  like  me,  once  favour'd.     I  am  still 
A  suppliant  to  you.  that  you  would  vouchsafe 
The  hearing  his  defence,  and  that  I  may. 
With  your  allowance  see  and  comfort  him. 
Then,  having  beard  all  that  he  can  allege 
In  his  excuse,  for  being  &lse  to  you. 
Censure  him  as  you  please. 

Cox.  You  will  o'ercome  ; 
There's  no  contending  with  you.  Pray  you,  enjoy 
What  you  desire,  and  tell  him,  he  shall  have 
A  speedy  trial ;  in  which  well  forbear 
To  ait  a  judge,  because  our  purpose  is 
To  rise  up  his  accuser. 

Fior.  All  increase 
Of  happiness  wait  on  Cozimo  ! 

[^Exeunt  Fioriiida  and  Calammta. 
Alph.  Was  it  no  more  ? 

Char.  My  honour's  pawn'd  for  it. 

Cant.  I'll  second  you. 

Hip.  Since  it  is  for  the  service  and  the  safety 
Of  the  hopeful  prince,  fall  what  can  fall,  I'll  run 
The  desperate  hazard. 

Hier.  He's  no  friend  to  virtue 
That  does  decline  it* 

[7%«y  all  eomefanrard  and  ktteeL 

CtfZ.  Ha  !  what  sue  you  for  ? 
Shall  we  be  ever  troubled  ?  Do  not  tempt 
1  hat  anger  may  consume  you. 

Char.  Let  it,  sir  : 
1'he  loss  is  less,  though  innocents  we  perish, 
Than  that  your  sister's  son  should  fall,  unheard. 
Under  your  fury.  Shall  we  fear  to  entreat 
That  grace  for  him,  that  are  your  faithful  servants. 
Which  you  vouchsafe  the  count,  like  us  a  subject  ? 

Coz.  Did  not  we  vow.  till  sickness  had  forsook 
Thy  daughter  Lidia,  and  she  appear *d 
In  her  perfect  health  and  beauty  to  plead  for  him. 
We  were  deaf  to  all  persuasion  ? 

Char.  And  that  hope,  sir. 
Hath  wrought  a  miracle.  She  is  recover*d. 
And,  if  yon  please  to  warrant  her,  will  bring 
The  penitent  prince  before  you. 

Coz.  To  enjoy 
Such  happiness,  what  would  we  not  dispense  with  ? 

Alph.  Hip.  Hier.  We  all  kneel  for  the  prince. 

Ctmt,  Nor  can  it  stand 
With  your  mercy,  that  are  g^radous  to  strangers, 
'Jo  be  cruel  to  your  own. 

Coz.  But  art  thou  certain' 
I  shall  behold  her  at  the  best? 

Char.  If  ever 
She  was  handsome,  as  it  fits  not  me  to  say  so. 
She  is  now  much  better *d. 

Cot.  Rise ;  thou  art  but  dead 
If  this  prove  otherwise.    Lidia,  appear. 
And  fieast  an  iq>petite  almost  pined  to  death 


if 
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With  lonnng  expectation  to  behold 

Thy  exceUencies  :  thou  as  beauty's  queen, 

Shalt  censure  the  detractors*.     Let  my  nephew 

Be  led  in  triumph  under  her  command  ; 

Well  hare  it  so ;  aqd  Sanaxarro  tremble 

To  think  whom  he  hath  slander'd.     We'll  re: ire 

OurseWes  a  little,  and  prepare  to  meet 

A  blessing,  which  imagination  tells  us 

We  are  not  worthy  of:  and  then  come  forth, 

But  with  such  reverence,  as  if  I  were 

Myself  the  priest,  the  sacrifice  my  heart, 

To  offer  at  the  altar  of  that  goodness 

That  must  or  kill  or  save  me. 

Char,  Are  not  these 
Strange  gambols  in  the  duke? 

Afy^i,  Great  princes  have, 
Like  meaner  men,  their  weakness. 

Hip,  And  may  use  it 
Without  control  or  check. 

Cont.  'Tis  fit  they  should  ; 
Their  privilege  were  less  else,  than  their  subjects'. 

Hm,  Let  them  have  their  humours  ;  there's  no 
crossing  them.  [£a«unf. 


SCENE  III.— i4  staU-room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Fiorinda,  Sanazarro,  and  CALAMivrA. 

Sanax.  And  can  it  be,  your  bounties  should  fall 
down 
In  showers  on  my  ingrstitude,  or  the  wrongs 
Your  greatness  should  revenge,  teach  you  to  pity  ? 
What  retribution  can  I  make,  what  service 
Pay  to  your  goodness,  that,  in  some  proportion, 
May  to  the  world  express  I  would  be  thankful  ? 
Since  my  engagements  are  so  great,  that  all 
My  best  endeavours  to  appear  your  creature 
Can  but  proclaim  my  wants,  and  what  I  owe 
To  your  magnificence. 

Fior,  All  debts  are  discharged 
In  this  acknowledgment :  yet  since  you  please 
I  shall  impose  some  terms  of  satisfaction 
For  that  which  you  profess  yourself  obliged  for. 
They  shall  be  gentle  ones,  and  such  as  will  not, 
I  hope,  afflict  you. 

Samax,  Make  me  understand. 
Great  princess,  what  they  are,  and  my  obedience 
Shall,  with  all  cheerful  willingness,  subscribe 
To  what  you  shall  command, 

Fiar,  I  will  bind  you  to 
Make  good  your  promise.     First,  I  then  enjoin  you 
To  love  a  Isdy,  that,  a  noble  way. 
Truly  affects  you,  and  that  you  would  take 
To  your  protection  and  care  the  dukedom 
Of  Urbin,  which  no  more  is  mine,  but  your's. 
And  that,  when  you  have  full  possession  of 
My  person  as  my  fortune,  you  would  use  me 
Not  as  a  princess,  but  instruct  me  in 
The  duties  of  an  humble  wife,  for  such. 
The  privilege  of  my  birth  no  more  remember *d, 
I  will  be  to  you.     This  consented  to. 
All  injuries  forgotten,  on  your  lips 
I  thus  sign  your  quietus. 


-ikou,  aa  beoMtp'e  guem. 


Shall  cemare  the  detractare.]  Cenntre,  u  1  have  already 
obtenred,  ia  oaed  by  onr  old  writers  where  we  ihooM  now 
nae  Jtid§e,  and  with  the  tame  latkode  of  meaning  throngh 
Ita  varkMi  aecepCatloDs. 


SunOS.  I  am  wretched. 
In  having  but  one  life  to  be  employ'd 
As  you  please  to  dispose  it.     AJid,  believe  it. 
If  it  be  not  already  forfeited 
To  the  fury  of  my  prince,  as  'tis  your  gift. 
With  all  the  faculties  of  my  soul  I'll  study, 
In  what  I  may,  to  serve  you. 

Fior,  I  am  happy 

Enter  Giovanni  and  Lidia. 

In  this  assurance.     What 
Sweet  lady's  this  ? 

Sanax.  'Tis  Lidia,  madam,  she 

Fior,  I  understand  you. 
Nay,  blush  not ;  by  my  life,  she  is  a  rare  one ; 
And,  if  I  were  your  judge,  I  would  not  blame  yoa 
To  like  and  love  her.     But,  sir,  you  are  mine  now ; 
And  I  presume  so  on  your  constancy. 
That  I  dare  not  be  ieaJous. 

Sanax.  All  thoughts  of  her 
Are  in  your  goodness  buried. 

Lid.  Pray  you,  sir. 
Be  comforted  ;  your  innocence  should  not  know 
What  'tis  10  fear  ;  and  if  that  you  but  look  on 
The  guards  that  you  have  in  yourself,  you  cannot. 
The  duke's  your  uncle,  sir,  and  though  a  little 
Incensed  against  you,  when  he  sees  your  sorrow, 
He  must  be  reconciled.     What  rugged  Tartar, 
Or  cannibal,  though  bathed  in  human  gore. 
But,  looking  on  your  sweetness,  would  forgot 
His  cruel  nature,  and  let  fall  his  weapon. 
Though  then  aim'd  at  your  throat ; 

Giov.  O  Lidia, 
Of  maids  the  honour,  and  your  sex's  glory  ! 
It  is  not  fear  to  die,  but  to  lose  you. 
That  briogs  this  fever  on  me.     I  will  now 
Discover  to  you,  that  which,  till  this  minute, 
I  dur&t  not  trust  the  air  with.     Ere  you  knew 
What  power  the  magic  of  your  beauty  had, 
I  was  enchanted  by  it,   liked,  and  loved  it. 
My  fondness  still  increshing  with  my  years ; 
And,  flatter'd  by  false  hopes,  I  did  attend 
Some  blessed  opportunity  to  move 
The  duke  with  his  consent  to  make  you  mine: 
But  now,  such  is  my  star-cross'd  destiny, 
When  he  beholds  you  as  you  are,  he  cannot 
Deny  himself  the  happiness  to  enjoy  you. 
And  I  as  well  in  reason  may  entreat  liim 
To  give  away  his  crown,  as  to  part  from 
A  jewel  of  more  value,  such  you  are. 
Yet,  howsoever,  when  you  are  his  duchess. 
And  I  am  turn'd  into  forgotten  dust, 
Pray  you,  love  my  memory : — I  should  say  more. 
But  I  m  cut  off. 

Enter  Cozimo,  Charomonte,  Contarino,  Hieronimo, 
HiPPOLiTO,  and  Alphonso. 

Sanax.  The  duke  !  That  countenance,  once. 
When  it  was  clothed  in  smiles,  show'd  like  an  angel's. 
But,  now  'tis  folded  up  in  clouds  of  fury, 
'Tis  terrible  to  took  on. 

Lid,  Sir. 

Cox.  A  while 
Silence  your  musical  tongue,  and  let  me  feast 
My  eyes  with  the  most  ravishing  object  that 
They  ever  gaaed  on.    There's  no  mmiature 
In  her  fair  face,  but  is  a  copious  theme 
Which  would,  discoursed  at  large  of,  make  a  volume. 
What  clear  arch'd  brows !  what  sparkling  eyes  1  the 
lilies 
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[Act.  V. 


Contending:  with  the  tomb  in  her  cheekB, 

Who  fehall  most  set  them  off.    What  rabj  lipt  !— 

Or  unto  what  can  I  compare  her  neck^ 

Bat  to  a  rock  of  crystal  1  eTeiy  limb 

Proportion'd  to  love's  wish,  and  in  their  neatness 

Add  lustre,  to  the  riches  of  her  hahit. 

Not  borrow  from  it. 

Lid.  You  are  pleased  to  show,  sir. 
The  fluency  of  jour  lang^uage,  in  adrandng 
A  subject  much  unworthy. 

Co%,  How!  unworthy! 
Br  sU  the  TOWS  which  lovers  offer  at 
Tne  Cyprian  goddess'  altars,  eloquence 
Itself  presuming,  as  you  are,  to  speak  you, 
Woula  be  struck  dumb ! — ^And  what  have  you  de- 
served then  rGtorafmi  and  Sanawarro  ^nucL 
(Wretches,  you  kneu  too  late),  that  have  eiide»- 

Tour'd 
To  spout  the  poison  of  your  black  detraction 
On  this  immaculate  whiteness  ?  was  it  malice 
To  her  perfections  ?  or— 

fW.  Your  highness  promised 
A  gracious  hearing  to  the  count. 

Lid,  And  prince  too  ; 
Do  not  make  Toid  so  just  a  grant. 

Cos.  We  will  not : 
Yet,  since  their  accusation  must  be  urged. 
And  strongly,  ere  their  weak  defence  hare  heating. 
We  seat  you  here,  as  judges,  to  determine 
Of  your  gross  wrongs,  and  ours.    [SmIs  tfts  Isim 

hi  the  chairs  ofttaU.']  And  now,  remembering 
Whose  deputies  you  are,  be  neither  sway'd 
Or  with  {Articular  spleen,  or  foolish  pity. 
For  neither  can  become  you. 

Char.  There's  some  hope  yet. 
Since  they  hare  such  gentle  judges. 

Cos.  Rise,  and  stand  forth,  then. 
And  hear,  with  horror  to  your  guilty  souls,      [cess. 
What  we  will  prove  against  yuu.     Could  this  prin- 
Thou  enemy  to  thyself!  [To  Saruuarro.']  stoop  her 

high  flight 
Of  towering  greatness  to  inrite  thy  lowness 
To  look  up  to  it,  and  with  nimble  wings 
Of  gratitude  couldst  thou  forbear  to  meet  it  1 
Were  her  farours  boundless  in  a  noble  way. 
And  warranted  by  our  allowance,  yet. 
In  thy  acceptation,  there  appeared  no  sign 
Of  a  modest  thankfulness  ? 

Fior.  Pray  you  forbear 
To  press  that  nxrther ;  'tis  a  fiiult  we' hare 
Already  beard,  and  {Midon'd. 

Coz.  We  will  then 
Pass  over  it,  and  briefly  touch  at  that 
Which  does  concern  ourself ;  in  which  both  being 
Equal  offenders,  what  we  shall  speak  points 
Indifferently  at  either.     How  we  raised  thee^ 
Foi^etful  Sanazarro !  of  our  grace,  * 

To  a  full  possession  of  power  and  honours. 
It  being  too  well  known,  well  not  remember. 
And  what  thou  wert,  rash  youth,  in  expectation, 

[To  Giovanni, 
And  from  which  headlong  thou  hast  thrown  thyself. 
Not  Florence,  but  all  Tuscany  can  witness 
With  admiration.    To  assure  thy  hopes, 
W^e  did  keep  constant  to  a  widowed  bed. 
And  did  deny  ourself  those  lawful  pleasures 
Our  absolute  power  and  height  of  blood  allow'd  us ; 
Made  both,  the  keys  that  open'd  our  heart's  secrets. 
And  what  you  spsise,  beliered  as  oracles  : 
But  you,  in  recompense  of  this,  to  him 


That  gsTe  you  all,  to  whom  you  owed  your  beiB§» 
With  treacnerous  lies  endesTour'd  to  cooeeal 
This  jewel  from  our  knowledge*  which  ourself 
Could  only  lay  just  claim  to. 

Gtop.  Tis  most  true,  sir. 

Sanax.  We  both  confess  a  guilty  ctuaa. 

Cos.  Look  on  her. 
Is  this  a  beauty  fit  to  be  embraced 
By  any  subject's  arms  ?  can  any  tire 
Become  that  forehead,  but  a  diadem  t 
Or,  should  we  grant  your  being  &]se  to  ns 
Could  be  excused,  your  treacheiy  to  her. 
In  seeking  to  depriTe  her  of  that  greatness 
(Her  matchless  form  eonsider'd)  she  was  bom  to^ 
Must  ne'er  find  pardon.     We  have  spokeo,  hdiasj 
like  a  rough  orator,  that  brin^  more  truth 
Than  rhetoric  to  vaike  good  his  accusatiQii ; 
And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

[The  Ladies  daetndfram  Ihs  sisli*. 

Lid,  In  your  birth,  sir. 
You  were  mark'd  out  the  judge  of  lifis  and  death. 
And  we,  that  are  your  subjects,  to  attend. 
With  trembling  fear,  your  doom. 

F'ujT.  We  do  resign 
This  chair,  as  only  proper  to  yourself. 

Gioc  Ajid  since  in  justice  we  are  lost,  we  Hy 
Unto  your  saving  mercy.  \AU  kmiiif^g* 

Samu,  Which  sets  off 
A  prince,  much  more  than  rigour. 

Char.  And  becomes  him. 
When  'tis  express'd  to  such  as  fell  hj 
That  being  a  twin-bom  brother  to  al(ectioiiy 
Better  than  wreaths  of  conquest. 

Hier.  Hip.  Cont.  Alph.  We  aU  spesk 
Their  language,  mighty  sir. 

Cos.  You  know  our  temper. 
And  therefore  with  more  boldness  renture  on  it : 
And,  would  not  our  consent  to  your  demands 
Deprive  us  of  a  happiness  hereafter 
Ever  to  be  despaired  of,  we,  perhaps. 
Might  hearken  nearer  to  you  ;  and  could  wish 
With  some  qualification  or  excuse 
You  might  make  less  the  mountains  of  your  crimes. 
And  so  inrite  our  clemency  to  feast  with  you. 
But  you,  that  knew  with  what  impatiency 
Of  grief  we  parted  firom  the  fair  Clarinda, 
Our  duchess  (let  her  memory  still  be  sacred  !), 
And  with  what  imprecations  on  ourself 
We  vow'd,  not  hoping  e'er  to  see  her  equal. 
Ne'er  to  make  trial  of  a  second  choice. 
If  nature  firamed  not  one  that  did  excel  her. 
As  this  maid's  beauty  prompts  us  that  she  does : 
And  yet,  with  oaths  then  mix'd  with  tears,  upoo 
Her  monument  we  swore  our  eye  should  never 
Again  be  tempted  ; — 'tis  true,  and  those  vows 
Are  registered  above,  something  here  tella  me. 
Carolo,  thou  heardst  us  swear. 

Char.  And  swear  ao  deeply. 
That  if  all  women's  beauties  were  in  this, 
(As  she's  not  to  be  named  with  die  dead  dochess,} 
Nay  all  their  rirtuea  bound  up  in  one  story 
(Of  which  mine  is  scarce  an  epitome). 
If  vou  should  take  her  as  a  wife,  the  weight 
Of  your  perjuries  would  sink  you.    If  I  durst, 
I  had  told  you  this  before. 

Cos.  Tis  strong  truth,  Carolo  : 


It 
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And  jret,  wbat  was  necessity  in  us 
Cannot  free  them  firom  treason. 

Char,  There's  your  error ; 
The  prince,  in  care  to  have  you  keep  yoar  rows 
Made  unto  hearen,  Toucbsafed  to  lore  my  daughter*. 

Ltd,  He  told  me  so,  indeed,  sir* 

Fior,  And  the  count 
Arerr'd  as  much  to  me. 

Cos.  You  all  conspire 
To  force  oor  mercy  from  us. 

Char,  Which  giyen  up. 
To  aftertimes  preserves  you  unforswom : 
An  honour,  which  will  live  upon  your  tomb, 
When  your  gpreatness  is  forgotten. 

Cot.  Though  we  knowf 
All  this  is  practice,  and  that  both  are  false ; 
Such  rererence  we  will  pay  to  dead  Clarinda, 
And  to  our  serious  oaths,  that  we  are  pleased 
With  our  own  hand  to  blind  our  eyes,  and  not 
Know  what  we  understand.     Here,  Giovanni, 
We  pardon  thee ;  and  take  from  us,  in  this, 
Mora  than  our  dukedom :  lore  her.    As  I  part 
With  her,  all  thoughts  of  women  fly  fast  from  us ! 
Saaaiarro,  we  forgive  you :  in  your  service 
To  this  princess  merit  it.     Yet,  let  not  others 
That  are  in  trust  and  grace,  as  you  hare  been. 
By  the  example  of  our  lenity 
Premme  upon  their  sovereign's  clemency. 

Enter  Calandrino  and  Petronella. 

AIL  Long  lire  great  Cozimo ! 

CaL  Sure  the  duke  is 
In  the  giring  rein,  they  are  so  loud.    Come  on, 

spoQse. — 
We  hare  heard  all,  and  we  will  hare  our  boon  too. 

Cm.  What  is  it? 

Col.  That  your  grace,  in  remembrance  of 
My  share  in  a  dance,  and  that  I  play'd  your  part. 
When  you  should  hare  drunk  hard,  would  get  this 

Siguier's  grant 
To  gire  this  damsel  to  me  in  the  church. 
For  we  are  contracted.    In  it  you  shall  do 
Your  dukedom  pleasure. 

Cos.  How? 

CaL  Why,  the  whole  race 
Of  such  as  can  act  naturally  fools*  parts. 
Are  quite  worn  out ;  and  tbey  that  do  surrive, 
Do  only  zany  us :  and  we  will  bring  you, 


*  Tkt  prince,  in  care  to  hofoe  you  keep  your  vowt 
Made  unto  heaven,  vouchaafed  to  love  my  daughter.] 
This  attenpt  to  impoM  npon  the  great  dake  is  more  deplor- 
aM«  tkaa  the  former.  It  has  falsehood  and  improbability 
written  oo  its  face :  the  dalce  indeed  id  not  deceived  by  it ; 
b«t  sarely  the  author  showed  a  strange  want  of  Jadgnient 
fa  this  grataltoat  deeradation  of  three  of  his  most  estimable 


So 


t  Cob.  Tlkough  we  know 

AU  tMeia  practice,]  i.  e.  artifice,  or  intidioai  design. 
la  Shaktpeare : 

-This  act  persnadet  me 


That  this  remotion  of  the  dolie  and  her 
Ii  praeiiee  only." 


King  Lear. 


If  we  die  not  without  issue,  of  both  sexes. 
Such  chopping  mirth-makers,  as  shall  preserve 
Perpetual  cause  of  sport,  both  to  your  grace 
And  your  posterity,  that  sad  melancholy 
Shall  ne'er  approach  you. 

Cos.  We  are  pleased  in  it. 
And  will  pay  her  portion.  [Comet  fonoard. 

May  the  passage  prore, 
Of  what*s  pretented,  worthy  of'  your  love 
And  favour,  at  wat  aim*d ;  and  toe  have  all 
That  can  in  compatt  rfour  withetfall.  [Exeunt?. 


*  It  is  impoMible  not  to  be  charmed  with  the  manner  in 
which  this  play  is  written.  The  style  is  worthy  of  the  moat 
polished  stage.  It  neither  descends  to  meanness,  nor  affects 
a  blattering  magnificence,  hot  preserves  an  easy  elevation, 
and  a  mild  dignity ;  and  affords  an  excellent  model  for  the 
transaction  of  dramatic  business  between  persons  of  high 
rank  and  refined  education.  As  to  the  subject,  it  is,  in  itself, 
of  no  great  importance :  but  this  is  somewhat  compensatecl 
by  the  interest  which  the  principal  characters  talce  in  it, 
and  the  connection  of  love  with  the  views  of  state.— The 
scenes  between  Giovanni  and  Lidia  present  a  most  beautiful 
picture  of  artless  attachment,  and  of  that  unreserved  inno- 
cence and  tender  simplicity  which  If  assinger  describes  in  a 
manner  so  eminently  happy. 

It  is  to  be  wished  that  this  were  all ;  for  the  imprenlon 
on  the  mind  of  the  reader  makes  him  more  than  usually 
fearful  of  any  disturbance  of  his  feelings.  But  in  tlie  drama, 
as  In  life  itself,  something  will  ever  be  amiss.  The  very 
attractive  manner  in  wtiich  the  characters  and  their  con- 
cerns  are  announced  is  made  to  change  as  the  plot  advances 
to  its  conclusion  ;  and  in  the  fourth  act  we  arc  grieved  to 
see  them 

In  pefue  mere,  ae  retro  tublapta  referri. 

The  charm  of  Lidia  is  dissolved  by  the  substitution  of  Petro- 
nella, — a  contrivance  which  is  at  once  -mean  and  clumsy, 
and  is  conceived  in  utter  defiance  of  the  ^neral  character  of 
Coximo.  The  only  way  of  removing  this  objection  was  to 
alter  Corinio  himself,  together  with  the  delicacy  of  the  sub- 
ject. This  is  done  for  the  sake  of  maintaining  an  unhappy 
consistency.  The  duke  is  compelled  to  forego  his  nsuu 
dignity  and  sagacity.  He  loses  the  very  remembrance  of  his 
own  motives  of  action,  and  is  played  upon  by  those  who  are 
themselves  sunk  in  our  esteem. 

The  connection  of  the  plot  with  an  event  in  the  life  of 
Edgar  has  been  mentioned  by  the  Editor.  As  to  Cozimo, 
some  circumstances  seem  to  point  him  out  as  the  first  grand 
duke.  Pisa  and  Sienna'are  alluded  to  as  recent  acqaisiiions ; 
though  Contarino  is  too  complaisant  in  attributing  the  con- 
quest to  the  arms  of  his  master.  There  are  some  personal 
points  which  may  assist  this  conjecture.  Cozimo  is  addressed 
in  a  submissive  manner,  and  seems  to  be  conscious  that  his 
resentment  is  feared  by  those  around  him :  and  this  reminds 
us  of  the  man  who  coveted  the  title  of  King,  and  executed 
summary  justice  on  a  son  with  his  own  hand.  However, 
other  circumstances  rather  allude  to  a  period  not  much 
earlier  than  the  dUte  of  this  very  play;  vix.  some  attempt  at 
independence  by  the  PIsans,  which  Sanazarro  might  have 
checked ;  and  some  t)enefit  derived  to  Florence  (though  not 
of  the  kind  here  mentioned;  fTom  the  duehy  of  UrMno. 
But  why  a  nephew  was  csiled  in,  when  a  son  was  not 
wanting  to  either  of  the  Cosmos,  or  why  the  state  of  a  child- 
less Widower  wau  invented  for  the  great  duke,  is  not  so  easy 
to  guess  :  nor  is  it  worth  our  while.— -The  dramatist  rejects 
or  invents  as  lie  pleases ;  and  what  he  chooses  to  adopt  may 
\h  divided  lietween  distant  ages  or  countries.  The  incidents 
of  his  arbitrary  story  are  widely  dispersed,  like  the  limbs 
wantonly  scattered  by  Medea  ;  and,  if  ever  to  l>e  found, 
most  tie  searched  for  In  places  remote  and  unexpected  : 
Dieeipalt  in  muUie  imcenienda  lode. 

Da.  laiLAND. 
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THE   MAID   OF   HONOUR. 


The  Ma»d  of  Honour.] — This  "  Tragi-comedv"  does  not  appear,  under  the  present  title,  in  the  Offiee- , 
book  of  Sir  H.  Herbert:  but  a  play  called  TTte  ifanour  of  Women  vras  entered  there  May  6tb,  16^,  which  ■ 
Mr.  Malone  conjectures  to  be  the  piece  before  us.  He  sp«iks,  however,  with  some  hesitation  on  the  subject,  ' 
as  a  play  of  Massinger's,  called  The  Spanish  Viceroii,  or  The  Honour  of  Women,  was  entered  at  Sutioners'  Hall, ! 
for  Humphrey  Mosely,  in  1653.  If  this  double  title  be  correct,  of  which  we  may  reasonably  entertain  a 
doubt,  the  plays  cannot  be  the  same  ;  for  among  the  dramatis  persons  of  the  present,  no  such  character  as  ' 
a  Spanish  viceroy  is  to  be  found.  Sicily,  indeed,  was  long  governed  by  viceroys  from  Spain ;  but  Robeito  j 
is  here  styled  King,  and  constantly  acts  from  himself. 

Mr.  Malone  says,  that  The  Maid  of  Honour  was  printed  in  1631.     All  the  copies  which  I  have  seen  (iar  ; 
there  is  but  one  edition)  are  dated  163t(,  which  was  probably  the  earliest  period  of  its  appearance  ;  aa  we  i 
learn  from  the  commendatory  verses  prefixed  to  it  by  Sir  Aston  Cockayne,  that  it  was  printed  after  The 
Emperor  of  the  East^  which  was  not  given  to  the  press  till  this  year. 

This  play  was  always  a  favourite,  and,  indeed,  with  strict  justice ;  for  it  has  a  thousand  claims  to  admim- 
tion  and  applause.  It  was  frequently  acted,  the  old  tit]e-|)age  tells  us,  "  at  the  Phoeniji  in  Drurie-lane, 
with  good  allowance,  by  the  Queen's  Majesties  servants."  An  attempt  was  made  some  years  since  torariva 
it,  by  Mr.  Kemble,  but,  as  I  have  been  informed,  without  success. 


TO  MY  MOST  HONOURED  FRIENDS, 

SIR  FRANCIS  FOUAMBE,  KNT.  k  BART.j 


AVD 


SIR  THOMAS  BLAND,  KNT. 

That  you  have  been,  and  continued  so  for  many  years,  since  you  vouchsafed  to  own  me^  patrons  to 
and  my  despised  studies,  I  cannot  but  with  all  bumble  thankfulness  acknowledge ;  and  living  as  yon  have 
done,  inseparable  in  your  friendship  (notwithstanding  all  differences,  and  suits  Jn  law  arising  between  Tou*), 
I  held  it  as  impertinent  as  absurd,  in  the  presentment  of  my  service  in  this  kind,  to  divide  yon.  A  free 
confession  of  a  debt  in  a  meaner  man,  is  the  amplest  satisfriction  to  his  superiors  ;  and  I  heartily  wish  dtat 
the  world  may  uke  notice,  and  from  myself,  that  f  had  not  to  this  time  subsisted,  but  that  I  was  snppoitad 
ur  frequent  courtesies  and  favours.     When  your  more  serious  occasions  ««>**H  give  you  leave,  you  may 

El  to  peruse  this  trifle,  and  peradventure  find  something  in  it  that  may  appear       nhy  of  your  proteetioa. 
ve  it,  I  beseech  you,  as  a  testimony  of  his  duty  who,  while  he  lives  resoh  be 

Truly  and  sincerely  devoted  to  your  service. 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  XotwitketoMdmg  all  difftrenea,  and  amite  m  law  aritii^  hehnm  yoM.1    The  soilB  in  Uw—betwcea  tlieM  trae  frieocU 
of  MaMinger,  oilginated  in  a  qoestioa  as  to  the  right  of  woriong  mom  coal  mines.— GOdbrwe. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


iTO,  king  of  Sicily. 

NAND,  dttke  ttf  Urbin. 

»LDO,  the  tangos  natural  brother,  a  knight  o/' Malta. 

kOA,  a  knight  of  Malta,  general  to  tlie  duchess  of 

ienna. 

10,  a  counsellor  of  state, 

:ntio,  the  minion  nfJioherto, 

«i,  afoUover  of  CnmioWa  father. 

m  Sylli,  a  foolish  self -bier. 

*    J     Uco  rich  heirs,  city-brtd 

>,  a  colonel  to  Goozaga. 


(aim  to  Gonzaga. 


RODERIOO,      1         .   . 
T  I  captait 

Jacomo,         J    ^ 

X     ^     '   J  captains  to  duk»  Ferdinand. 

Father  Paulo,  a  priest,  Camiola's  confessor. 

Ambassador  from  the  duke  of  Urbin. 

A  bishop, 

A  page. 

AuRELiA,  duchess  0/ Sienna. 

Camiola,  tlie  Maid  or  Honour, 

Clarinda,  her  woman. 

Scout,  Soldiers,  Gaoler,  Attendants,  ServantSf  S^c 


SCENE,  partly  in  Sicily,  and  partly  in  the  Siennese. 


ACT  I. 


N£  I. — Palermo.     A  State-room  iu  the  palace. 

Enter  Astutio  and  Adorni. 

r.  Good  day  to  your  lordship. 
Thanks,  Ailonii. 

r.  May  I  presume  to  ask  if  the  ambassador 
y'd  by  Ferdinand,  the  duke  of  Urbin, 
iudience  this  morning  ? 

Enter  Fulgentio. 

Tis  uncertain ; 

lOugh  a  counsellor  of  state,  I  am  not 
cabinet  council :  but  here's  one,  if  he  please, 
lay  resolve  you. 
••  I  will  move  him. — Sir  ! 

If  yoaVe  a  suit,  shew  water*,  I  am  blind 

'■.  A  suit ;  yet  of  a  nature  not  to  prove 
larry  that  you  hawk  for  :  if  your  words 
•t  like  Indun  wares,  and  every  scruple     ^ 
Rreigh'd  and  rated,  one  poor  syllable, 
safed  in  answer  of  a  fair  demand, 
t  deserve  a  fee. 

It  seems  you  are  ignorant, 
er  sprak  nor  hold  my  peace  for  nothing  ; 
it,  for  once,  I  care  not  if  1  answer 
ngle  question,  gratis. 
'.  I  much  thank  you. 
he  ambassador  audience,  sir,  to-day  ? 

Yes. 
•.  At  what  hour!        "^ 

I  promised  not  s.*    "•  '*%. 
ible  you  begg'd,  m  /  „.  iAty  gave  it  -, 
me  no  further.  [Exit. 

This  yon  wonder  at : 
oe,  'tis  usual. 
'.  Pray  you,  sir,  what  ia  he? 


10  tiMter.]  L  e.  to  clear  hU  light. — This  wu  a  pro- 
periphratit  for  bribe,  which  in  Ifasainger't  aayi 
happily  not  since  Y)  was  foond  to  be  the  only  coUy* 
r  the  eyea  of  a  coortier. 


Ast.  A  gentleman,  yet  no  lord*.    He  bath  some 
drops 
Of  the  king's  blood  running  in  his  veins,  derived 
Some  ten  degrees  off.     His  revenue  lies 
In  a  narrow  compass,  (he  king's  ear ;  and  yields  him 
Every  hour  a  fruitful  harvest.     Men  may  talk 
Of  three  crops  in  a  year  in  the  Fortunate  Islands, 
Or  profit  made  by   wool,    but,  while  there,  are 

suitors, 
His  sheepshearing,  nay,  shaving  to  the  quick. 
Is  in  every  quarter  of'the  moon,  and  constant* 
In  the  time  of  trussing  a  point,  he  can  undo 
Or  make  a  man :  his  play  or  recreation 
Is  to  raise  this  up,  or  pull  down  that ;  and,  though 
He  never  yet  took  orders,  makes  more  bishops 
In  Sicily,  than  the  pope  himself. 

Enter  Bertoldo,  Gasparo,  Aktokio,  and  a  Servant. 

Ador.  Most  strange ! 

Ast.  The  presence  fills.     He  in  the  Malta  habit 
Is  the  natural  brother  of  the  king— ^  by-blow. 

Ador.  I  understand  you. 

Gasp.  Morrow  to  my  uncle. 

Ant,  And  my  late  guardian :— bat  at  length  I 
have 
The  reins  in  my  own  hands. 

Ast,  Pray  you,  use  them  well. 
Or  youll  too  late  repent  it. 

aert.  With  this  jewel 
Presented  to  Camiola,  prepare,  [have 

This  night,  a  visit  for  me.  [Exit  Servant.']     1  shall 
Your  company,  gallants,  I  perceive,  if  that 
The  king  will  hear  of  war. 

Ant.  Sir,  I  have  horses 
Of  the  best  breed  in  Naples,  fitter  far 
To  break  a  rank  than  crack  a  lance  ;  and  are. 
In  their  career,  of  such  incredible  swiftness. 
They  outstrip  swallows. 


*  Aat.  A  gentleman,  yet  no  lord.]  Would  not  the  aatire 
be  more  apparent,  if  the  »entence  were  revcricd!  As  it 
itanda  now,  it  is  scarcely  intelUfible. 

Q 
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r. 


Bert,  And  such  may  be  useful 
To  run  away  with,  should  we  be  defeated  : 
You  are  well  provided,  signior. 

Ant.  Sir,  excuse  mc  ; 
All  of  their  race,  by  instinct,  know  a  coward. 
And  scorn  the  burthen :  they  come  on  like  light- 

ning; 
Founder'd  in  a  retreat. 

Bert,  By  no  means  back  them ; 
Unless  you  know  your  course  aympathixe 
With  the  daring  of  your  horse. 

Ant,  My  lord,  this  is  bitter. 

Gatp.  I  will  raise  me  a  company  of  foot; 
And,  when  at  push  of  pike  I  am  to  enter 
A  breach,  to  show  my  valour  1  have  bought*  me 
An  armour  cannon-proof. 

Bert.  You  will  not  leap,  then,  I 

O'er  an  outwork,  in  your  shirt  \  | 

Gasp,  I  do  not  like 
Activity  that  way. 

Bert.  You  hacl  rather  stand 
A  mark  to  try  their  muskets  on  ? 

Gasp.  If  I  do 
No  good,  ril  do  no  hurL 

Bert.  'Tia  in  you,  signior, 
A  Christian  resolution,  and  becomes  you  ! 
But  I  will  not  discourage  you. 

Ant.  You  are,  sir, 
A  knight  of  Malta,  and,  as  I  have  heard. 
Have  served  against  the  Turk. 

Bert.  *Tis  true. 

Ant.  Pray  you,  show  us 
The  difference  between  the  city  valuur. 
And  service  in  the  field. 

Bert.  Tis  somewhat  more 
Than  roaring  in  a  tavern  or  a  brothel, 
Or  to  steal  a  constablef  from  a  sleeping  watch, 
Tlien  bum  their  halberds  ;  or,  safe  gu^ed  by 
Your  tenants'  sons,  to  carry  away  a  may-pole 
From  a  neighbour  village.     You  will  not  find  there. 
Your  masters  of  dependencies^  to  take  up 


•        to  show  my  vaiauTf  I  hare  bought  me] 

Coxetcr  anii  M .  Mason  read,  I  have  brought  me  :  the  old 
copy  is  surely  right. 

t  Or  to  steal  a  conUMe  from  a  sleeping  vatch,]  For  this 
expres»iuu,  so  exqui«itely  huinoroos,  the  modern  editors 
give  u>. 

Or  to  steal  a  lanthom  from  a  sleeping  icatch  f 
It  is  scarcely  |K>9!>ible  to  mark  the»e  wanton  deviations  from 
tltv  original.  >tiihoat  some  degree  of  warmth.  By  no  pro- 
ce.-is  in  blundering  cuiild  lanthom  be  written  for  constable: 
the  editors,  therefore,  most  have  gratuitoa»ly  taken  upon 
themselves  the  reformation  of  the  language.  Pity  for  the 
author  mu»t  be  mixed  with  onr  indignation  at  their  per- 
verse temerity,  when  we  Ihas  find  iheiu  banishing  his  mo^t 
witty  expressions  from  the  text,  under  the  bold  idea  of 
improving  it ! 

It  is  the  more  singular  that  they  should  do  this  in  the 
present  case,  as  the  same  thought,  in  nearly  the  same  words, 
is  to  be  fimud  in  The  Renegado. 

X  yoit  «••//  not  find  there 

Y0ur  masters  of  dependencies,  &c.]  Afasters  ^  de- 
pendmcie*  were  a  set  of  needy  bravoes,  who  nudertook  to 
ascertain  the  authentic  grounds  of  a  quarrel,  and,  in  some 
cases,  to  settle  it  for  the  timorous  or  onskilfuL  Tboa  Beaa- 
mont  and  Fletcher : — 

"  Your  high  offer, 

"  Taught  by  the  manters  cf  dependencies. 
That,  by  compounding  ditferences  'tween  other*. 
Supply  their  own  necesMties,  with  me 
Will  never  carry  it."  The  Eider  Brother. 

In  this  punctilious  age,  all  matter*  relative  to  duelling  were 
arraneed,  in  set  treatises,  with  a  gravity  that,  in  a  trasioea 
less  serious,  would  be  infinitely  lidiculous.  Troops  of  dis- 
banded soldiers,  or  rather  of  auch  as  pretended  to  be  so. 


A  drunken  brawl,  or,  to  get  you  the  names 

Of  valiant  chevaliers,  fellows  that  will  be. 

For  a  cloak  with  thrice-died  velvet,  and  a  cast  suit, 

Kick'd  down  the  stairs.    A  knave  with  half  m  breech 

there, 
And  no  shirt  (being  a  thing  snperiluoiis. 
And  worn  out  of  his  memory),  if  you  bcKnr  not 
Yourselves  both  in,  and  upright,  with  a  piovaat 

sword* 
Will  slash  your  scarlets  and  your  plash  a  new  wi^  ; 
Or  with  the  hilts  thunder  about  your  ears 
Such  music  as  will  make  your  worships  danes 
To  the  doleful  tune  of  Lodb^mct* 

Gasp,  I  must  tell  you 
In  private,  as  you  are  my  princely  frieind, 
I  do  not  like  such  fiddlers. 

Bert.  No  !  they  are  useful 
For  your  imitation  | ;  I  remember  you. 
When  you  came  first  to  the  court,  and   talk*d  of 

nothing 
But  your  rents  and  your  entradas,  ever  chiming 
The  golden  bells  in  your  pockets  ;  you  belisTcd 
The  taking  of  the  wall  as  a  tribute  due  to 
Your  gaudy  clothes ;  and  could  not  walk  at  Bud- 

night 
Without  a  causeless  quarrel,  as  if  men 
Of  coarser  outsides  were  in  duty  bound 
To  suffer  your  affronts :  but  when  you  had  been 
Cudgell'dwell  twice  or  thrice,  and  from  the  doeaine) 
Made  profitable  uses,  you  concluded 
The  sovereign  means  to  teach  insular  heirs 
Civility,  with  conformity  of  manners. 
Were  two  or  three  sound  beatings. 

Ant.  I  confess 
They  did  much  good  upon  me. 

Gasp,  And  on  me  : 
The  principles  that  they  read  were  sound. 

Bert,  You'll  find 
The  like  instructions  in  the  camp. 

Ast,  llie  king ! 

took  up  the  "  noble  science  of  army,"  and,  with  the  ase  of 
the  small  sword  (then  a  novelty),  taut^ht  a  jargon  rrspeciiof 
the  various  modts  of  "  honourable  quarrelling.**  wUcfc, 
though  seemingly  calculated  to  baffle  alike  the  paticaee  aad 
the  understanding,  was  a  fashionable  object  of  study.  Tbe 
dramatic  p«>ets,  faithful  to  the  moral  end  of  their  high  art, 
combated  this  contagious  folly  wiih  the  united  powers  of 
wit  and  humour;  and,  after  a  long  and  wcH  condncted 
struggle,  succeeded  in  rendering  it  as  contemptible  as  it  was 
odious,  and  finally  su pressed  it. 

• teith  a  pro  vast  sword.  Sec]  A 

provant  stcord  i»  a  plain,  unoniamented  rwonl,  a«ch  as 
soldiers  are  supplied  wiih  by  the  rtale.  Thas,  In  Boerjf 
Man  in  his  Humour,  uhen  Master  Stephen  prodaccs  his 
"  pure  Toledo,"  Bobadil  exclaims, 

"  Thi»  a  Toledo ?  pish! 

"  Steph.  Why  do  you  pish  T 

"  Bob.  A  Fleming,  by  heaven !  I'll  buy  them  for  afailder 

a-piecc,  an  I  would  have  a  thousand  of  them: a  poor 

provant  rapier;   no  liettcr.'* 

Propel  1^-    speaking,    prorant    means   proviaioiis:    thas 
PetiUius,  in  the  tragedy  of  Bonduca  ; 

**  All  my  company 
Are  now  in  love ;  ne'er  thmk  of  meat,  nor  talk 
Of  what  prorant  is." 
But  our  old  writers  extend  it  to  all  the  articles  which  make 
up  the  magarines  of  an  army. 

It  appears,  from  the  pointing  of  the  fomer  editors,  that 
they  had  not  the  slightest  notion  of  what  their  antbor 


il 
.1 


i 
i 

ii 


saying. 

♦  To  the  doUfiJ  tune  qf  I^chryma^.]  See  the  Picture. 

I  For  pour  imitation ;]  Thus  the  quarto:  Mr.  M.  Masoa 
reads.  For  your  initimtion ;  an  alteratioa  as  void  of  mcaa- 
ing  as  of  harmony. 

i  and/irom  the  doctrine 

A/ode  pn(/UabU  ases,  &c.]   See  7^  Brnferer^ths  Eaat. 
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ik,  EntBf  Roberto,  Fulgentio,  Ambassador, 
and  Attendants, 

(Aieends  the  throne*)  We  sit  prepared  to  hear. 
Your  majesty 

en  long  since  familiar,  I  doubt  not, 
e  desperate  fortunes  of  my  lord  ;  and  pity 
luch  that  your  confederate  hath  suffer  d, 
ng  his  last  refuge,  may  persuade  you 
90  to  compassionate,  but  to  lend 
yrni  aids  to  stay  him  in  his  fall 
lin  ruin.    He,  too  late,  is  conscious 
t  ambition  to  encroach  upon 
fhbour's  territories,  with  the  danger  of 
rty,  nay,  his  life,  hath  brought  in  question 
1  mhentance :  but  youth,  and  heat^ 
i,  in  your  interpretation,  may 
Bad  and  mediate  for  him.     I  must  grant  it 
r  in  him,  being  denied  the  favours 
air  princess  of  Sienna  (tliough 
^ht  ner  in  a  noble  way),  to  endeavour 
)  affection  by  surprisal  of 
icipal  seat.  Sienna. 
Which  now  proves 
t  of  his  captivity,  not  triumph  : 
is  still  just. 
And  yet  that  justice  is 
dth  mercy  tempered,  which  heaven's  deputies 
ound  to  minister.    The  injured  duchess, 
on  taught,  as  nature,  could  not,  with 
aration  of  her  wrongs,  but  aim  at 
I  revenge ;  and  my  lord  feels,  too  late, 
aooence  will  find  friends.  The  great  Gonzaga, 
oour  of  his  order  (I  must  praise 
though  in  an  enemy),  he  whose  fights 
nquests  hold  one  number,  rallying  up 
.tter*d  troops,  before  we  could  get  time 
ual  or  to  man  the  conquer'd  city, 
m  before  it ;  and,  presuming  that 
t  to  be  relieved,  admits  no  parley, 
api  of  truce  hune  out  in  vain :  nor  Will  he 
1  ear  to  composition,  but  exacts, 
le  rendering  up  the  town,  the  goods  and  lives 
vitbin  the  walls,  and  of  all  sexes. 
It  his  discretion. 
Since  injustice 

r  duke  meets  this  correction,  can  you  press  us, 
ay  seeming  amiroent  of  reason, 
sh  pity  to  decune*  his  dangers, 
w  them  on  ourself  ?     Shall  we  not  be 
I  by  his  harms  ?     The  league  proclaimed  be- 
een  us 

neither  of  us  further  than  to  aid 
ther,  if  by  foreign  force  invaded  -, 
•  far  in  my  honour  I  was  tied, 
ice,  without  our  counsel,  or  allowance, 
h  ta'en  arms ;  with  his  good  leave,  he  must 
)  us  if  we  steer  not  on  a  rock 
e,  and  may  avoid.     Let  other  monarchs 
id  to  be  nuuie  glorious  by  proud  war, 


fooH$h  pity  to  decline  hit  dat^ert, 
draw  them  on  ourtelff]    To  ieclinet  here  roeani  to 
'rom  their  coorte ;  in  which  sense  it  i*  freqaenlly 
Ji  in  our  old  poett.    Thns  Jonaon : 

who  declining 

At  way,  not  able,  for  the  throng,  to  foUow, 

ft  down  the  Geuoniet."  Siffanue, 

n  ^  Foreti: 

is  makes,  that  wisely  yon  deeUne  yoar  life 
r  from  the  mate  of  custom,  crroor,  itrifc." 


And.  with  the  blood  of  their  poor  subjects,  purchase 

Increase  of  empire,  and  augment  their  cares 

In  keeping  that  which  was  by  wrongs  extorted. 

Gilding  unjust  invasions  with  the  trim 

Of  glorious  conquests ;  we,  that  would  be  known 

The  father  of  our  people,  in  our  study 

And  vigilance  for  their  safety,  must  not  cliange 

Their  ^ughshares  into  swords,  and  force  them 

from 
The  secure  shade  of  their  own  vines,  to  bo 
Scorched  with  the  flames  of  war ;  or,  for  our  sport. 
Expose  their  lives  to  ruin. 

AnU>,  Will  you,  then. 
In  his  extremity,  forsake  your  friend  ? 

JRo6.  No  ;  but  preserve  oursdf. 

Bert,  Cannot  the  beams 
Of  honour  thaw  your  icy  fears  ? 

hob.  Who's  that? 

Bert.  A  kind  of  brother,  sir,  bowe'er  your  subject ; 
Yuur  father's  son,  and  one  who  blushes  that 
You  are  not  heir  to  his  brave  spirit  and  vigour. 
As  to  his  kingdom. 

Rob.  How's  this ! 

Bert.  Sir,  to  be 
His  living  chronicle,  and  to  speak  his  praise, 
Cannot  deserve  your  anger. 

Rob.  Where's  your  warrant 
For  this  presumption  ? 

Bert.  Here,  sir,  in  my  heart : 
Let  sycophants,  that  feed  upon  your  fieivours. 
Style  coldness  in  you  caution,  and  prefer 
Vour  ease  before  your  honour ;  and  conclude. 
To  eat  and  sleep  supinely  is  the  end 
Of  human  blessmgs :  I  must  tell  you,  sir, 
Virtue,  if  not  in  action,  is  a  vice ; 
And,  when  we  move  not  forward,  we  go  backward*  : 
Nor  is  this  peace,  the  nurse  of  drones  and  cowards, 
Our  health,  but  a  disease. 

Gatp.  Well  urged,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Perfect  what  is  so  well  begun. 

Amb.  And  bind 
My  lord  your  servant. 

Rob.  Hair-brain'd  fool !  what  reason 
Canst  thou  infer,  to  make  this  good  ? 

Bert.  A  thousand, 
Not  to  be  contradicted.    But  consider^ 
Where  your  command  liesf  :  'tis  not,  in  France, 


■/  muMt  tell  you,  sir. 


This 


Virtue,  \fnot  in  action,  it  a  vice  ; 
And  when  we  move  not  forward,  we  go  backward :] 
is  a  beautiful  improvement  on  Horace  : 

Paulum  sepuitte  dietat  ittertia 
Celata  virtue. 
It  is,  however,  surpassed  by  the  spirited  apostrophe  of  Jon- 
son  to  himself: 
**  Where  dost  thou  careless  lie 
Buried  in  ease  and  sloth  f 
Knowledge,  that  sleeps,  doth  die  ; 
And  this  security. 

It  is  the  common  moth 
That  eats  on  wit  and  arts,  and  so  destroys  them  both." 

Vnderwoode. 
The  last  line  of  the  text  alludes  to  the  Latin  adage :  Aon 
progredieet  regredL 

T But  eoneider 

Where  your  command  Uee:  Htc]  Davlos,  I  think,  sav0, 
that  here  is  an  allusion  to  the  affairs  of  this  country  under 
James. 

However  that  may  be,  it  is,  at  least,  certain  that  the 
author,  in  thU  animated  description,  was  thinking  of  Eng- 
land only.  He  could  scarcely  be  so  Ignorant  of  the  natural 
history  of  Sicily  as  not  to  know  how  little  of  his  description 
applied  to  that  iilaad  ;  while  every  word  of  it  was  perfectly 
applicable  to  this. 
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Spain,  Germany,  Portugnl.  but  in  Sicily ; 

An  island,  air.     Here  are  no  mines  of  geld 

Or  silver  to  enrich  you ;  no  worm  spina 

Silk  in  her  womb,  to  make  distinction 

Between  you  and  a  peasant  in  your  habits ; 

No  fish  liyes  near  our  shores,  whose  blood  can  die 

Scarlet  or  purple ;  all  that  we  possess. 

With  beasts  we  hare  in  common  :  nature  did 

Design  us  to  be  warriors,  and  to  break  through 

Our  ring,  the  sea,  by  which  we  are  euTironed ; 

And  we  by  force  must  fetch  in  what  is  wanting 

Or  precious  to  us.    Add  to  this,  we  are 

A  populous  nation,  and  increase  so  fast. 

That,  if  we  by  our  providence  are  not  sent 

Abroad  in  colonies,  or  fall  by  the  sword. 

Not  Sicily,  though  now  it  were  more  fruitful 

That  when  'twas  styled  the  granary  of  great  Rome, 

Can  yield  our  numerous  fry  bread :  we  must  starve, 

Or  eat  up  one  another. 

Ador.  J'he  king  hears 
j  With  much  attention. 

Ait,  And  seems  moved  with  what 
Bertoldo  hath  delivered. 

Bert,  May  you  live  long,  sir. 
The  king  of  peace,  so  you  deny  not  us 
The  glory  of  the  war ;  let  not  cur  nerves 
Shrink  up  with  slo:h,  nor,  for  want  of  employment. 
Make  younger  brothers  thieves :  it  is  their  swords, 

sir. 
Must  ^ow  and  reap  their  harvest.     If  exwrnples 
May  move  you  more  than  arguments,  look  ou  £ng> 

land. 
The  empress  of  the  European  isles. 
And  unto  whom  alone  ours  yields  precedence : 
When  did  she  flourish  so,  as  when  she  was 
The  mistress  of  the  ocean,  her  navies 
Putting  a  grirdle  round  about  the  world ; 
When  the  Iberian  quaked,  her  worthies  named  ; 
And  the  fair  flower-de-luce  grew  pale,  set  by 
llie  red  rose  and  the  white  ?     I^t  not  our  armour 
Hung  up,  or  our  unrigg'd  armada,  make  us 
I  Ridiculous  to  the  late  poor  snakes  our  neighbours, 
Warm'd  in  our  bosoms,  and  to  whom  again 
We  may  be  terrible ;  while  we  s]>end  our  hours 
Without  varifty.  couGued  to  drink, 
Dice,  canls,  or  '.viiores.  Rouse  us,  sir,  from  the  sleep 
'.  Of  idleness,  and  redeem  our  mortgaged  honours. 
I  Your  biith,  and  justly,  claims  my  father's  kingdom ; 
:  But  his  heroic  mind  descends  to  me  : 
I  will  confirm  so  much. 

Ador,  In  his  looks  be  seems 
To  break  ope  Janus'  temple. 

Att,  How  these  younglings 
Take  fire  from  him  ! 

Adi*r.  It  works  an  alteration 
Upon  the  king. 

Ant.  I  can  forbear  no  longer: 
War,  war,  my  sovereign  ! 
FuL  The  king  appears 
Resolved,  and  does  prepare  to  speaik. 

Uob.  Think  not 
;  Our  counsel's  built  upon  so  weak  a  base. 
As  to  be  overtuni'd,  or  shaken,  with 
Tempestuous  winds  of  words.     As  I,  my  lord, 
:  Before  resolved  you,  I  will  not  engage 
I  My  ]>ersoo  in  this  quarrel ;  neither  press 
My  subjects  to  miiiutain  it :  yet,  to  show 
My  rule  is  gentle,  and  that  I  have  feeling      [weaiy 
O'  your  master'a  sufieriogs,  sine*  theae  gallants. 


Of  the  happiness  of  peace,  desire  to  taste 
l*he  bitter  sweets  of  war,  we  do  consent 
'lliat,  as  adventurers  and  volunteers. 
No  way  compelled  by  us,  they  may  make  trill 
Of  their  boasted  valours. 

Bert,  We  desire  no  more. 

Rob.  Tis  well ;  and,  but  my  fpnnt  in  this,  expect 
not 
Assistance  (rom  me.     Govern  as  you  pleeae 
The  province  you  make  choice  of ;  for  I  row 
By  all  things  sacred,  if  that  thou  miscany 
In  this  rash  undertaking,  I  will  bear  it 
No  otherwise  than  as  a  sad  disaster. 
Fallen  cm  a  stranger ;  nor  will  1  esteem 
lliat  maa  my  8ubjec%  who,  in  thy  extremes. 
In  purse  or  person  aids  tliee.    Take  your  fortwie  ; 
You  know  me  ;  I  have  said  it.     So,  my  lord. 
You  have  my  absolute*  answer* 

Amb.  My  prince  pays 
In  me  his  duty. 

Rob.  Follow  me,  Fulgentio* 
And  you.  Astutio. 

l^Fiourish.    Exeunt  Rf^)erto,  Fulgemtio,  Aiimiio^ 
and  Atte>dant$. 

Gasp,  What  a  frown  he  threw. 
At  his  dejiarture,  on  you  ! 

Bert.  Let  him  keep 
His  smiles  for  his  state  catamite,  I  care  not* 

Ant.  Shall  we  aboard  to-nit,ht? 

Amb.  Your  spee<l,  my  lord. 
Doubles  the  benefit. 

Bert.  1  have  a  business 
Requires  disimtch  -,  some  two  boars  henee  IH  iMSt 
you.  [£»imt. 


ii 


I 


i! 


SCENE  II.— 77ie  iame,  A  Room  in  Camiols's  Hmite, 

Enter  Signior  Sylli,  walking  fantasticoUjffJoitoKwd  Ay 
Camiola  and  Clauinda. 

Cam.  Nay.  signior,  this  is  too  much  oeranxmj 
In  my  own  house. 

HyL  What's  gracious  abroad, 
JSIust  be  in  private  practised. 

CUir,  For  your  minh's  sake 
Let  him  alone  ;  he  ha ^  been  all  this  morning 
In  practice  with  a  jzeruked  gentleman-usber. 
To  teach  him  his  true  amble  and  his  postures, 

[5i///i  walUng  by,  and  jtractuing  kU  potturtu 
When  he  walks  before  a  lady. 

St/l,  You  may,  madam. 
Perhaps,  believe  that  I  iu  this  use  art. 
To  make  you  dote  upon  me,  by  exposing 
My  more  tlian  most  rare  features  to  your  riew  ; 
But  1,  as  I  have  ever  done,  deal  simply  ; 
A  mark  of  sweet  simplicity,  ever  noted 
In  the  family  of  the  Syllis.    llierefore,  lady. 
Look  not  with  loo  much  contemplation  on  me  ; 
If  you  do,  you  are  in  the  suds. 

Cam.  You  are  no  barber !  [drawn 

Stfl,  F^ie,  no !    not   I ;  but  my  good   perts  heve 
More  loving  hearts  out  of  fair  ladies*  bellies. 
Than  the  whole  trade  have  done  teeth. 

Cam,  Is't  possible  ? 


;i 


-So,  «Njr  lord. 


Vou  haoe  mp  abM>l«ie  aiuwer.]  l'hn»  ttie  qaarto :  Coxeter 
and  Mr.  M.  Maton,  veiy  corrrctly  as  well  a»  iiieiilcall>, 
read,  1  ou  have  mp  whole  atuwer  !  How  littk  has  hillwffto 
been  teen  of  Masalnger ! 


. 
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Tes,  nod  they  live  too ;  rnuny,  much  con* 

ng 

*n  of  their  Narcissus,  as  thej  caU  me 

1  love  myself 

Without  a  rival. 

I  liters  or  love  powders  do  you  use, 

affection  ?  I  see  nothing  in 
rson  but  I  dare  look  on,  yet  keep 

poor  heart  still, 
'ou  are  wam'd — be  arm'd  ; 
not  lose  the  hope  of  such  a  husband, 

too  soon  enamour'd. 
Hold  in  your  head, 
nust  have  a  martingri, 

have  svrom 

>  take  a  wife,  but  such  a  one, 
our  ladyship  prove  so  strong  ?  as  cao     ' 
t  a  month  against  me. 
Never  fear  it ; 

your  best  taking  part,  your  wealth,  were 

led, 

not  woo  you.     But  sinre  in  your  pity 

ise  to  give  me  caution,  tell  me  what 

ions  1  must  fly  from. 

lie  first  is, 

I  never  hear  me  sing,  for  1*m  a  S3rren : 

bserve,  when  I  warble,  the  dogs  howl, 

ii'd  with  my  ditties  ;  and  you  will 

I  to  hear  me. 

I  will  stop  my  ears, 

)  my  little  wits. 

ezt,  when  1  dance, 

,e  alqf^  thus,  cast  not  a  sheep's  eye 

i  quivering  of  my  calf. 

Proceed,  sir.  [not 

tut  on  no  terms,  for  'tis  a  main  point,  dream 

rength  of  my  back,  though  it  will  bear  a 

ben 

r  porter. 

I  mean  not  to  ride  you. 

for  I  your  little  ladyship,  till  you  have 

d  the  covenants.    Be  not  taken  with 

y  spider-fingers,  nor  my  eyes^ 

nkle  on  both  sides. 

Wu  there  ever  such 

of  motley  heard  of!        [A  knocking  vithin. 

bo*8  that?  [Exit  Clarinda,^  You  may  spare 

logue  of  my  dangers. 

To,  good  madam  ; 

ot  told  you  half. 

Enough,  good  sig^ior; 

Qore  of  such  sweetmeats,  I  shall  surfeit. 

Re-enter  Clarinoa. 

rhe  brother  of  the  king. 

I  ay  start  not. 

her  of  the  king  !  is  he  no  more  ? 

the  king  himself,  I'd  give  him  leave 

:  his  mind  to  you,  for  I  am  not  jealous ; 

lasure  your  ladyship  of  so  much, 

r  him  in,  and  that  done— hide  myself. 

[Exit. 
Camtola,  if  ever,  now  be  constant : 
ndeed,  a  suitor,  whose  sweet  presence, 
p,  and  loving  language,  would  have  stag- 
d 

rte  Penelope ;  and  to  increase 
der,  did  not  modesty  forbid  it. 


I  should  ask  that  from  him  he  sues  to  me  for ; 
And  yet  my  reason,  like  a  tyrant,  tells  me 
I  must  nor  give  nor  take  it*. 

Be-enter  Stlli  tcith  Bertoloo. 

SyL  I  must  tell  you. 
You  lose  your  labour.     ^Tis  enough  to  prove  it, 
Signior  Sylli  came  before  you;  and  you  know. 
First  come  first  served :  yet  you  shall  have  my 

countenance. 
To  parley  with  her,  and  111  take  special  care 
That  none  shall  interru))t  you. 

Bert,  Your  are  courteous. 

SyL  Come,  wench,  wilt  thou  hear  wisdom  ? 

Clar,  Yes,  from  you,  sir.        [They  convene  aside. 

Bert,  If  forcing  this  sweet    favour  from  your 
lips,  [Kisses  her. 

Fair  madam,  argue  me  of  too  much  boldness, 
When  you  are  pleased  to  understand  I  take 
A  parting  kiss,  if  not  excuse,,  at  least 
'Twill  qualify  the  offence. 

Cam.  A  parting  kiss,  sir  ! 
What  nation,  envious  of  the  happiness 
Which  Sicily  enjoys  in  your  sweet  presence. 
Can  buy  you  from  her  ?  or  what  climate  3rield 
Pleasures  transcending  those  which  you  enjoy  here. 
Being  both  beloved  and  honour'd  ;  the  north-star 
And  guider  of  all  hearts  ;  and,  to  sum  up 
Your  full  account  of  happiness  in  a  wora^ 
The  brother  of  the  king  1 

Bert,  Do  you,  alone. 
And  with  an-  unexampled  cruelty. 
Enforce  my  absence,  and  deprive  me  of 
Those  blessings  which  you,  with  a  polish'd  phrase, 
Seem  to  insinuate  that  I  do  possess. 
And  yet  tax  me  as  being  guilty  of 
My  wilful  exile  ?  What  are  titles  to  me^ 
Or  popular  suffrage,  or  my  nearness  to 
The  kmg  in  blood,  or  fruitful  Sicily, 
Though  it  confess'd  no  sovereign  but  myself. 
When  you,  that  are  the  esnence  of  my  beings 
The  anchor  of  my  hopes,  the  real  substance 
Of  my  felicity,  in  your  dii»dain 
Turn  all  to  fading  and  deceiving  shadows  1 

Cam,  You  tax  me  without  cause. 

Bert.  You  must  confess  it. 
But  answer  love  with  love,  and  seal  the  contract 
In  the  uniting  of  our  souls,  how  gladly 
(Though  now  I  were  in  action,  and  assured. 
Following  my  fortune,  that  plumed  Victory 
Would  make  her  glorious  stand  upon  my  tent) 
Would  I  put  off  my  armour,  in  my  heat 
Of  conquest,  and,  like  Antony,  pursue 
My  Cleopatra!  Will  you  yet  look  on  me, 
^Vlth  an  eye  of  favour  7 

Cam,  Truth  bear  witness  for  me. 
That,  in  the  judgment  of  my  soul,  you  are 
A  man  so  absolute,  and  circular 
In  all  those  wish'd-for  rarities  that  may  take 
A  virgin  captive,  that,  though  at  this  instant 
All  sceptr'a  monarchs  of  our  western  world 
Were  rivals  with  you,  and  Camiola  worthy 
Of  such  a  competition,  you  alone 
Should  wear  the  garland. 

*  /  mmt  nor  give  nor  take  it.]  This  mode  of  exprcMion, 
which  is  very  ft-eqaent  In  Massioger,  is  almost  u  ftvqneiitly 
changed  by  Mr.  M.  Masoo  into  immt  not  give,  &c 
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Bert  If  so,  what  direrta 
Your  favour  from  me? 

Cam,  No  mulct  in  yourself, 
Or  in  your  person,  mind,  or  fortune. 

Bert.  \V  bat  then?  [sir. 

Cam,  The  consciousness  of  mine  own  wants :  alas ! 
We  are  not  parallels ;  but,  like  lines  dirided  *, 
Can  ne'er  meet  in  one  centre.     Your  birtb,  sir. 
Without  addition,  were  an  ample  dowry 
For  one  of  fairer  fortunes ;  and  this  shape. 
Were  you  ignoble,  far  above  all  value: 
To  this  so  clear  a  mind,  so  furnish *d  with 
Harmonious  faculties  moulded  from  heaven. 
That  though  you  were  Thorsites  in  your  feature*, 
Of  no  descent,  andlrnsin  your  fortunes, 
I' lysses-like  you*d  force  all  eyes  and  ears 
To  love,  but  seen ;  and,  when  heard,  wonder  at 
Your  matchless  storv :  but  all  these  bound  up 
Together  in  one  volume! — ^ve me  leave. 
With  admiration  to  look  upon  them  ; 
But  not  presume,  in  my  own  flattering  hopes, 
I  may  or  can  enjoy  them. 

Bert,  How  you  ruin 
What  you  would  seem  to  build  up !  1  know  no 
Disparity  between  us ;  you're  an  heir 
Sprung  from  a  noble  family  ;  fair,  rich ,  young. 
And  every  way  my  equal. 
Cam,  Sir,  excuse  me  ; 
One  aerie  with  proportion  ne*er  discloses 
The  eagle  and  the  wrenf : — tissue  and  frieze 


atas,  iir  ! 


\' 


I. 


IVe  are  nut  parallels ;  hntf  like  lines  divided. 

Van  nf'rr  tnret  in  one  centre.]   This  seems  Indly  ex- 

pressed.     ParHlUh  xre  the  only  tiaes  that  cannot  meet  in  a 

centre ;  for  all   lincjt  divided  with  any  angle  towardi  each 

other,    luiui    lucet   somewhere,   if  continued   both   ways. 

COXETCR. 

By  Hues  divided,  Mas»inger  docs  not  mean,  as  the  editor 
Mipjio«es,  lines  inclined  to  e:irh  other  in  any  angle;  bnt  the 
di\ided  parti  of  the  «ame  right  line,  which  never  can  meet 
in  one  centre.     M.  Mason. 

If  Mr.  M.  Mason  understand)  his  own  meaning,  it  is  well ; 
that  of  hi9  author,  I  apprehend,  he  has  not  altogether  made 
out.  Onr  old  writers  were  not,  generally  speaking,  very 
(■\()ert  mathematician*,  and  therefore  fnK)uently  confounded 
the  properties  of  lines  and  fi'^nres.  Not  only  Mafsinger, 
but  many  others  who  had  g(HMi  means  of  information,  nse 
Itara/leit  (-.xs  it  seem!>  to  me)  for  radii.  Dr.  Sacheverell  was 
accused  by  the  wits,  or  ratlu-r  whigs,  of  his  dav,  for  speak- 
ing, in  hi.*  famous  I.  nirrrtiity  Smnnti,  of  parallel  Unit  that 
niet  in  a  centre.  The  chnr^c  app*  ars  to  l>e  just,  for,  though 
lie  changed  the  expression  uhrnthe  sermon  was  committetl 
to  the  pre.««,  he  n  twined  bis  conviction  of  its  proptiety  : 
"  Thtry"  'tempt uimiM,  he  sa>s.  "  are  the  centre  in  which 
all  our  p:i«sion«  terminate  and  Join,  though  never  $o  much 
rrjHignant  to  each  other." 

In  ihi:  Prcvme  t<i  Herbert's  Triirv/s,  which  were  printed 
nut  long  after  'ITte  Mniii  qf  Hmumr,  a  simihr  expretfoion  is 
found  :  "  Great  Britaine— contains  the  summe  ami  abridged 
of  all  »<irt»  1)1  excellencies,  met  here  like  paralleh  in  their 
propter  centre." 

in  the  life  of  Dr.  I(.  More  (I7I0>  there  is  a  letter  to  a 
corrfHpondent  who  had  S4>nt  him  a  pious  treatise,  in  which 
the  same  expresrliku  occurs,  and  is  thus  noticed  by  the 
diKTtor :  "  Thert'  i*  liut  one  passai;e  that  I  remember,  which 
Hill  att'iird  them  {the  profane  and  atheistical  rout  of  the  age) 
a  (li.oiii'^cnuons  s)tii*f.ict(on:  whii-h  i.*  in  p.  4^0,  where  you 
say  that  Mtrtiiijfit  lin-'it  drairn  frv.n  the  t-rntre  run  pantllel 
t"!/ether.  To  a  cau'iid  r^'adtr  \our  intcndtrd  Sf.'nsecanbe  no 
other  than  that  ihey  run  TTno  aWiiXag  that  is,  by  one 
another:  which  they  may  do,  thinr^h  they  do  not  run  all 
alonj;  equidistantly  t*ne  by  another,  which  is  the  mathe- 
matical M-n;e  of  I'he  word  parallil."  See  dent.  Afag.  May, 
I7S2.  The  go«wl  doctor  i>.  1  think,  the  best  critic  on  the 
subject  that  has  yet  appcare<l,  and  safficiently  explains 
Ma:»«in{ier. 

t  Cam.  Sir,  excuae  me  ; 

One  aerie  with  proportion  ne'er  discloses 


) 


In  the  MuiM  ^wmiDt,  aonitroui !  But  •upuoM 
That  what's  in  you  ezcesuTe  were  diminiMi'd, 
And  my  desert  supplied,  tlie  stronger  bar, 
Relig|ion,  stops  our  entrsnoe :  yon  are,  sir, 
A  knight  of  Malta,  by  your  order  boond 
To  a  single  life ;  you  cannot  marry  me ; 
And,  I  assure  myself,  you  aro  too  noble  j 

To  seek  me,  though  my  frailty  ahould  consent,        | 
In  a  base  path. 

Bert.  A  dispensation,  lady. 
Will  easily  absolve  me. 

Cam.  O  take  beed,  sir ! 
When  what  is  vow'd  to  heav«i  is  dispensed  with. 
To  serve  our  ends  on  earth,  a  curse  mast  follow. 
And  not  a  blessing. 

Bert.  Is  there  no  hope  lef^  me  ? 

Cam.  Nor  to  myself,  but  is  a  neighbonr  to 
Impossibility.    True  love  sboold  walk 
Ou  equal  feet;  in  us  it  does  not,  sir ; 
But  rest  sssured,  excepting  this,  I  shall  be 
Devoted  to  your  service. 

Bert.  And  this  is  your 
Determinate  sentence? 

Cam.  Not  to  be  revoked. 

Bert,  Farewell  then,  fiurest  cmel!   aU  dioegfas 
in  me 
Of  women  perish.     Let  the  glorious  Hglit 
Of  noble  war  extinguish  Love's  dim  taipei!*. 
That  only  lends  me  light  to  see  my  foUy : 
Honour,  be  thou  my  ever-livinr  miiln'iaa. 
And  fond  affection,  as  thy  boncUalare,  aenre 


[£liL 

Cam,  How  soon  my  sun  is  set,  be  being  absrat. 
Never  to  rise  again !  What  a  fierce  battle 
Is  fought  between  my  passions ! — ^methinka 
We  should  have  kiss'd  at  parting.  ■ 

SyL  1  perceive  < 

He  has  his  answer :  now  must  I  step  in 
To  comfort  her.     You  have  found,  I  hope, 

lady. 
Some  difference  between  a  youth  of  my  pitch. 
And  tliis  bug^be^ir  Bertoldo  \  m«i  are  men. 


The  eagle  and  the  trren ;— ]  The  modem  editon  read  Ow 
air>-  urith  proportion^  &c.  I'pon  which  Coxcter  obaenrc*. 
that  "the  passage  is  somewhat  difficult."  It  means,  kow 
ever,  he  adkts,  "  that  onv  who  is  pnlTed  np  with  aa  ki|^  opi- 
nion of  his  birth  (i.e.  airy  tri'M yrofM»rf ion), will  nevcriloiup 
so  low  as  Bertoldo  mnst,  to  raarr}'  Camifda!"  Tu  tlu»  Mr. 
M.  Mason  snbjoins,that  for  disclo»e$  we  should  read  enelaaet, 
and  that  the  meaning  is,  "  the  air)'  that  is  fit  far  a*  eagle 
cannot  be  equally  fit  fi>r  a  wren !"  Poor  Coxeter's  Maader 
is  suthciently  ridiculous :  bnt  did  not  Mr.  M.  Masoa,  wbn 
tells  us,  in  a  note,  of  the  absolnte  ncci>s>ity  of  coosnllisf  and 
comparing  contemporary  anthors,  recollect  those  beautifal 
lines  of  Shakspeare  i 

**  Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
Ere  tliat  her  golden  ciHiplets  are  dtBcloaed, 
His  silence  will  sit  dntoping."  Hmmlrt. 

DiMclotCt  in  short,  is  constantly  uMrd  bv  ovr  old  wriiem  for 
hatch,  as  eurie  is,  for  the  nest  uf  any  bird  of  prey :  and  tbr  ' 
meaning  of  this  "sr>inewhat  diflicnit  passage**  nothinc  more, 
than  that  eagles  and  wrens  are  too disproporttonate  ia  balk 
to  t)e  hatchA  in  the  same  ne»t. 

• /-rf  the  gloriome  light 

Of  noble  trar  estinguigh  iAJve't  dim  taper i[  So  the  qaarlo : 
fur  which  fine  line  the  moilern  editors  give  us, 

Let  the  glorioui  light 

Of  noble  tear  ertinguiah  Looe'M  divine  taper  I 
It  seems  strange  that  no  want  of  harmony  in  the  m^tre,  bo 
defect  of  sense  in  the  expression,  could  e%'er  rouse  them  iato 
a  suspicion  of  their  inaccnracy.  I  have  not,  however, 
pointed  out  cverv  error  to  the  reader :  in  what  has  alread> 
past  of  this  act,  the  old  reading  has  been  silently  lestorcd  la 
nomerons  instances.  I 
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The  king's  brother  is  no  more ;  good  parts  will  do  it, 
When  titles  fail.    Despair  not ;  I  may  be 
In  time  entreated. 

Cam.  Be  so  now,  to  leave  me. 


Lights  for  my  chamber.     O  ray  heart ! 

\_Exeunt  Camhtaand  CUtrinda, 


SyU  She  now, 
I  know,  is  going  to  bed  to  ruminate 
Which  way  to  glut  herself  upon  my  person  ; 
But,  for  my  oaUi*s  sake,  I  will  keep  her  hungry : 
And,  to  grow  full  myself,  I'll  straight — to  supper. 

[Exit. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— 7^«  $ame,    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Roberto,  Fulgentio,  and  Astutio. 

Rob,  Embark'd  to  night,  do  you  say  ? 

Ful,  I  saw  him  aboard,  sir. 

Rob.  And  without  taking  of  his  leave  7 

Asi,  Twas  strange ! 

Rob,  Are  we  grown  so  contemptible  ? 

Ful,  Tis  far 
From  me,  sir,  to  add  fuel  to  your  anger. 
That,  in  your  ill  opinion  of  him,  bums 
Too  hot  already ;  else  I  should  affirm 
It  was  a  gross  neglect. 

Rob,  A  wilful  scorn 
Of  dut^  and  allegiance ;  you  give  it 
Too  fur  a  name.     But  we  shall  think  on't :  can  you 
Guess  what  the  numbers  were  that  foUow'd  him 
In  his  desperate  action  ? 

Fui.  More  than  ^ou  think,  sir. 
All  ill-affected  spirits  in  Palermo, 
Or  to  your  government  or  person,  with 
The  turbulent    swordsmen,    such  whose    poverty 

forced  them 
To  wish  a  change,  are  p^ne  along  with  him ; 
Creatures  devoted  to  his  undertiuings. 
In  right  or  wrong  :  and  to  express  their  zeal 
And  readiness  to  serve  him,  ere  they  went. 
Profanely  took  the  sacrament  on  their  knees. 
To  live  and  die  with  him. 

Rob,  O  most  impious ! 
Tbmr  lojalty  to  us  forgot  7 

FuL  1  fear  so. 

Att,  Unthankful  as  they  are  ! 

Ful.  Yet  this  deserves  not 
One  troubled  thought  in  you,  sir ;  with  your  pardon, 
I  bold  that  their  remove  from  hence  maves  more 
For  your  seeurity  than  danger. 

Rob.  Tnie; 
And,  as  111  fashion  it,  they  shall  feel  it  too. 
Astntio,  you  shall  presently  be  dbpatch'd 
With  letters  writ  and  sig^  d  with  our  own  band, 
To  the  duchess  of  Sienna,  in  excuse 
Of  these  forces  sent  against  her.    If  you  spare 
An  oath»  to  give  it  credit*,  that  we  never 
Consented  to  it ;  swearing  for  the  king. 
Though  &lse,  it  is  no  perjury. 

•  Ifyoutpare 

An  oaih,  to  give  it  credit,  &c]  This  detetUble  doctrine 
l»  anworthy  of  the  king,  who  has  hitherto  condocted  himself 
with  profNrietv,  and  preserved  some  degree  of  interest  with 
the  reader.  MatslDger,  however,  has  taken  sniBcient  care 
to  diadoee  his  own  Ideas  of  snch  pernicious  tenets,  which,  I 
hope,  were  never  fashionable,  by  the  ridicole  which  he 
dcxteroiaiy  flings  over  them  in  the  snbseqoent  speeches. 


Ait.  1  know  it. 
They  are  not  fit  to  be  state  agents,  sir. 
That,  without  scruple  of  their  conscience,  cannot 
Be  prodigal  in  sucn  trifles. 

FuL  Right,  Astutio. 

Rob,  You  must,  beside,  from  us  take  some  in- 
structions. 
To  be  imparted,  as  you  judge  them  useful. 
To  the  general  Gonzaga.    Instantly 
Prepare  you  for  your  journey. 

A$t.  With  the  wings 
Of  loyalty  and  duty.  [Exit. 

FuL  I  am  bold 
To  put  your  majesty  in  mind— 

Rob.  Of  my  promise. 
And  aids,  to  further  you  in  your  amorous  project 
To  the  fair  and  rich  Camiola  :  there's  my  ring  ; 
Whatever  you  shall  say  that  I  entreat. 
Or  can  command  by  power,  I  will  make  good. 

FuL  Ever  your  majesty's  creature. 

Rob,  Venus  prove 
Propitious  to  you !  [Exit. 

FuL  All  sorts  to  my  wishes ; 
Bertoldo  was  my  hindrance :  he  removed, 
I  now  will  court  her  in  the  conqueror's  s^le  ; 
Come,  see,  and  overcome.    Boy ! 

F.nter  Page. 

Page,  Sir  ;  your  pleasure  ? 

FtU.  Haste  to  Camiola ;  bid  her  prepare 
An  entertainment  suitable  to  a  fortune 
She  could  not  hope  for.    Tell  her,  I  vouchsafe 
To  honour  her  with  a  visit. 

Page,  'Tis  a  favour 
Will  make  her  proud. 

FuL  1  know  it. 

Page,  I  am  gone,  sir,  [Erit. 

FtU.  Entreaties  fit  not  me  ;  a  man  in  grace 
May  challenge  awe  and  privilege,  by  his  place. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  11.^7^  iome.   A  Room  in  Camiola's  Houte. 

'  Enter  Adorni,  Sylu,  and  Clarinda. 

Ador.  So  melancholy,  say  you  ! 

Clar.  Never  given 
To  such  retirement. 

Ador.  Can  you  guess  the  cause  ? 

Clar.  If  it  hath  not  its  birth  and  being  from 
The  brave  Bertoldo*s  absence,  I  confess 
'Tis  past  my  apprehension. 

SyL  Yon  are  wide, 
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The  whole  field  wide*.     I,  in  my  underitandinp. 
Pity  your  ignomnce  ; — ^yet,  if  you  will 
Swear  to  conceal  it,  I  will  let  you  know 
W  here  her  shoe  wrings  her. 

Clar.  I  vow,  signior. 
By  my  virginity. 

Syl,  A  perilous  oath, 
In  a  waitingwoman  of  fifteen !  and  is,  indeed, 
A  kind  of  nothing. 

Ador,  ril  take  one  of  something, 
If  you  please  to  mhiister  it. 

SjtL  Nay,  you  shall  not  swear : 
I  had  rather  take  your  word  ;  for,  ohoutd  you  vow, 
D — ^n  me,  V\\  do  this  !— you  are  sure  to  break. 

Aditr,  I  thank  you,  signior  ;  but  resolve  us. 

Syl,  Know,  then, 
Here  walks  the  cause.  She  dares  not  look  upon  me ; 
My  beauties  are  so  terrible  and  enchanting, 
She  cannot  endure  my  sight. 

Adiir.  There  1  believe  you. 

SyL  But  the  time  will  come,  be  comforted,  when 
I  will 
Put  off  this  vizor  of  unkindness  to  her. 
And  show  an  amorous  and  yielding  face  * 
And,  until  then,  thouc^h  Hercules  himself 
Desire  to  see  her,  he  liad  better  eat 
His  club,  than  pass  her  threshold ;  for  I  will  be 
Her  Cerberus  to  guard  her. 

Ador,  A  good  oog  ! 

Clar»  Worth  twenty  porters. 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  Keep  you  open  house  here  1 
No  groom  to  attend  a  gentleman  !     O*  I  spy  one. 

Syl,  lie  means  not  me,  I  am  sure. 

Page.  Vou,  sirrah  sheep's-head, 
With  a  face  cut  on  a  cat -stick,  do  you  heart 
You  yeoman  fewtererf,  conduct  me  to 
The  lady  of  the  mansion,  or  my  poniard 
Shall  disembogue  thy  soul. 

SiiL  O  temble ! 
Disembogue !  I  talk'd  of  Hercules,  and  here  is  one 
Bound  up  in  decimo  seiU^^, 

Page.  Answer,  wretch. 

Syl.  Pray  you,  little  gentleman,  be  not  so  furious ; 
The  lady  keeps  her  chamber. 

Page.  And  we  present ! 
Sent  in  an  embassy  to  her !  but  here  is 
Her  gentlewoman  :  sirrah  !  huld  my  cloak. 
While  I  take  a  leap  at  her  lips  ;  do  it,  and  neatly  ; 
Or,  having  first  tripp'd  up  thy  heels,  Til  make 
Tliy  back  my  footstool.  [A'm«s  Clatinda, 

Syl.  I'amberlHue  in  little ! 
Am  1  tumM  Turk^  !   What  an  ofHce  am  I  put  to ! 

Liar,  My  lady,  gentle  youth,  ii  mdispo»vd. 


•  The  whole  Jleld  M-'.ie.l  TliU  hemlutich  h  dmpt  by  Mr. 
M.  M«K>ii :  it  »i'^uihi>ft  liule  thnt  the  lucakurv  of  tviu  buc«  it 
8pi»ile4l  b>  bis  nixli|;eiir(r,  for,  as  k«  uiudestly  wjs  of  bis 
fuition,  "  co^recIne^s  isf  ibc  oi.l>  im-rit  it  iMreieiids  to."  Tbe 
exprcuMon,  buwewr  Si„iiior  S>Ui  picked  it  ap,  is  a  Latin- 
i»iii ;  Krrag,  tota  via  u'nrrruM. 

♦  You  yuouuu  fewt»Tfr,]    See  The  Pirture. 

X  /  talk'd  tif  Hrrntltt,  and  here  i§  one 

Bound  up  in  rferliito  sextu.]  We  have  already  had  this 
cxitrf-frioa  ai>pli«>d  to  a  p»}:e  in  Tbe  I'linaturrfl  Cunibat,  Act 
ill.,  »r.  ii.  liidred,  ooaQibor,  %«iih  whum  I  am  arqaainied, 
rf)HJt8  himself  to  frequently,  and  ivitb  so  littk  ceremvoy, 
as  MnMin^i-r. 

)  Am  I  lurn'd  Turk!]  AJlading  to  tbe  story  of  Tamber* 
lane,  ttbo  is  said  to  have  monntc<l  his  borse  from  tbe  back 
of  Bajaset,  tbe  Turkish  Emperor.     To  turn  7\urk  b  an  ex- 
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Page.  Though  she  were  dead  mnd  buried,  oalj  tell 
her, 
The  great  man  in  the  court,  tbe  brare  FnlgMilip^ 
Descends  to  visit  her,  and  it  will  raise  her 
Out  of  the  gnre  for  joy. 

Enter  FuLGCNTio. 

SyL  Here  comes  another ! 
The  devil,  I  fear,  in  his  holiday  dotfaei. 

Page.  So  soon  ! 
My  part  is  at  an  end  then.    Cover  mj  shooldoB ; 
When  1  grow  great,  thou  shalt  serve  me. 

FuL  Are  you,  sirrah,  [T*  SftfL 

An  implement  of  the  house  t 

Syl.  Sure  he  will  make 
A  joint  stool  of  me  ! 

Ful,  Or,  if  vou  belong  [Te  AiarmL 

To  the  lady  of  the  place,  command  ber  hither. 

Ador.  1  do  not  wear  her  livery,  yet  ecknovledge 
A  duty  to  her  ;  and  as  little  bound 
To  serve  your  peremptory  will,  as  she  is 
To  obey  your  summons.    1'will  become  job,  sir. 
To  wait  her  leisure ;  then,  ber  pleesuie  knowB, 
You  may  present  your  duty. 

Ful.  Duty  !  Slave, 
1*11  teach  you  manners. 

Ador.  I'm  past  learning ;  make  not 
A  tumult  in  the  house. 

FuL  Shall  I  be  brav*d  thus  t  [TWy  Aw. 

SyL  O,  1  am  dead !  and  now  I  swoon* 

[FeUi  m  khfam. 

Clar.  Help  !  murder  ! 

Page.  Recover,  sirrah  ;  the  lady's  hersw 

Enter  Camiola. 

Syl.  Nay,  then 
I  am  alive  again,  and  1*11  be  valiant  [Rmm. 

Cam.  What  insolence  is  this  1     Adomi,  hold* 
Huld,  I  command  you. 

Ful.  Saucy  groom  ! 

Cam.  Not  so,  sir  ; 
However,  in  his  life,  he  had  dependence 
Upon  my  father,  he's  a  geutlenian 
As  well  bom  as  yourself*.     Put  on  your  hsL 

Ful.  In  my  presence  without  leave ! 

SyL  He  has  mine,  madam.  [gm^, 

Cam.  And  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  and  in  jrfmia  hut' 
Howe'er  your  glittering  outside  promise  gvntry. 
The  rudeness  of  your  carriage  and  behuvioer 
Speaks  you  a  coarser  tiling. 

Syl.  She  means  a  clown,  sir ; 
I  am  her  intfr]»reter,  for  want  of  a  better.  [you 

C  am.  1  am  a  ({ueen  in  mine  own  house  ;  nor  must 
Exjicct  an  empire  here. 

Syl.  Sure  I  must  love  her 
Before  the  duy,  the  pretty  soul's  so  valiant,      fme? 

Cam.  What  are  you?  and  what  wuuld  you  with 

FuL  Proud  one. 
When  you  know  what  I  am,  and  what  I  osme  for. 
And  may  on  your  submission,  proceed  to, 
Vou  in  your  reason  must  repent  the 
Of  my  enteruinmeut. 


I 
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pression  frequently  nsed  to  imply  a  change  of  ritnatiiMi,  oc> 
cu  pat  ion,  mode  of  thought  or  action.  Sec  Tike  Htmeifodo, 
Act  v.,  sc.  Ul. 

— He'9  a  genlh 


II 


At  well  bom  ae  youraelf.l  This  is  the  sectind  panafe,  in 
the  compass  of  little  more  than  a  p«ge»  which  ia  «hull> 
omitted  by  Mr.  M.  Mao^al 
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CVim.  Why,  fine  raaa  ?  what  are  you  ? 

FuL  A  kinsman  of  the  king's. 

Cwn,  I  cry  yoa  mercy, 
For  his  sake,  not  your  own.   But,  grant  you  are  so, 
'Tis  not  imix>ssible  but  a  king  may  have 
A  fool  to  his  kinsman, — no  way  meaning  yon^  sir. 

FuL  You  hare  beard  of  Fulgentio  ? 

Cam,  Long  since,  sir ; 
A  suit-broker  in  court.     He  has  the  worst 
Report  among  good  men,  I  ever  heard  of. 
For  bribery  and  extortion  :  in  their  prayers. 
Widows  and  orphans  curse  him  for  a  canker 
And  caterpillar  m  the  state.     I  hope,  sir. 
Yon  are  not  the  man ;  much  less  employ 'd  by  him, 
As  a  smock  agent  to  me. 

FuL  I  reply  not 
As  you  deserve,  being  assured  you  know  me  ; 
Pretending  ignorance  of  my  person,  onl^   [courtly ; 
To   gire  me  a  taste    of  your  wit :  'tis  well,  and 
I  like  a  sharp  wit  welL 

SyL  I  cannot  endure  it ; 
Nor  any  of  the  Syllis. 

Fui,  More  ;  I  know  too. 
This  harsh  induction  must  senre^^  a  foil 
To  the  welUtuned  obserraoce  and  respect 
Yon  will  hereafter  pay  me,  being  made 
Familiar  with  my  credit  with  the  king. 
And  that  (contain  your  joy)  I  deign  to  lore  you 

Cam*  Lore  me !  I  am  not  rapt  with  it. 

FuL  Hear't  again : 
I  lore  yon  honestly :  now  you  admire  me. 

Cam,  I  do,  indeed  :  it  being  a  word  so  seldom 
Heard  firom  a  courtier's  mouth.     But,  pray  you, 

deal  plainly. 
Since  you  find   me  simple  ;what  might  be  the  motives 
Inducine  you  to  leare  the  freedom  of 
A  bachelor's  life,  on  your  soft  neck  to  wear 
The  stubborn  yoke  of  marriage ;  and,  of  all 
'Ibe  beauties  in  Palermo,  to  choose  roe, 
Poor  me  I  that  is  the  main  point  you  must  treat  of. 

FuL  Why,  I  will  tell  you.     Ot  a  little  thing. 
You  are  a  pretty  peat*,  indifferent  fair,  too  ; 
And,  like  a  new-ngg'd  ship,  both  tight  and  yare, 
Well  tross'd  to  bear  :  virgins  of  giant  size 
Are  sluggards  at  the  sport ;  but  for  my  pleasure, 
Gara  me  a  neat  well-timber'd  gamester  like  you  ; 
Snch  need  no  spurs, — the  quickness  of  your  eye 
Assures  an  active  spirit. 

Cam.  You  are  pleasant,  sir ; 
Yet  1  presume  that  there  was  one  thing  in  me 
Unmention'd  yet,  that  took  you  more  than  all 
Those  parts  you  have  remember 'd. 

FuL  What? 

Cam.  My  wealth,  sir, 

FuL  You  are  in  the  right ;  without  tliat  beauty  is 
A  flower  worn  in  the  morning,  at  night  trod  on : 
But  beauty,  youth,  and  fortune,  meeting  in  you, 
I  will  vouchsafe  to  marry  you. 

Cam.  You  speak  well ; 
And,  in  return,  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I 
Deliver  reasons  why,  upon  no  terms, 
I'll  marry  you ;  I  fable  not. 

SuL  1  am  glad 
TV>  hear  this ;  1  began  to  have  an  ague. 

FuL  Come,  your  wise  reasons. 

*  Ymt  an  a  fnttp  peat,]  For  ueai  the  modem  editon 
\  are  pkascd  to  give  na  jmcm;  a  coUuqnUI  barbariam  of  oar 


Cam.  Such  as  they  are,  pray  you  take  them : 
First,  I  nm  doubtful  whether  you  are  a  man, 
Since,  for  your  shape,  trimm'd  up  in  a  lady's  dressing. 
You  might  pass  for  a  woman  ;  now  I  love 
To  deal  on  certainties  :  and,  for  the  fuirness 
Of  your  complexion,  which  you  think  will  take  me. 
The  colour,  I  must  te  1  you,  in  a  man 
Is  weak  and  faint,  and  never  will  hold  out. 
If  put  to  labour :  give  me  the  lovely  brown, 
A  thick  curl'd  hair  of  tlie  same  die,  broad  shoulders, 
A  brawny  arm  full  of  veins,  a  leg  without 
An  artificial  calf; — I  suspect  yours ; 
But  let  that  pass. 

SyL  She  means  me  all  this  while. 
For  I  have  every  one  of  those  good  parts ; 

0  SylU  !  fortunate  Sylli ! 
Cam.  You  are  moved,  sir. 
FhL  Fie !  no  ;  go  on. 

Cam.  Then,  as  you  are  a  courtier, 
A  graced  one  too,  I  fear  you  have  been  too  forward ; 
And  so  much  for  your  person.     Rich  you  are. 
Devilish  rich,  as  'tis  reported,  and  sure  have 
The  aids  of  Satan's  little  fiends  to  get  it ; 
And  what  is  got  upon  his  back,  must  be 
Spent  you  know  where ; — ^the  proverb's  stale. 

One  word  more. 
And  I  have  done. 

FuL  I'll  ease  vou  of  the  trouble. 
Coy  and  disdainful ! 

Cam,  Save  me,  or  else  hell  beat  me.  [put  mc 

FuL  No,  your  own   folly  shall ;  and,  since  you 
To  mj  last  charm,  look  u|)on  this,  and  tremble. 

[Shmct  the  king's  ring. 

Cam.  At  the  sight  of  a  fair  ring!  The  king's,  1 
take  it? 

1  have  seen  him  wear  the  like  :  if  he  hath  sent  it 
As  a  favour  to  me 

FuL  Yes,  'tis  very  likely ; 
His  dying  mother's  gift,  prized  at  his  crown: 
By  this  he  does  command  you  to  be  mine ; 
By  his  gift  you  are  so  : — you  may  yet  redeem  all. 

Cam.  You  are  in  a  wrong  account  still.      I'hough 
the  king  may 
Dispose  of  my  life  and  goods,  my  mind's  mine  own. 
And  never  shall  be  your's.     'J'he  king,  heaven  bless 
Is  good  and  gracious,  and,  being  in  himself       [him 
Abstemious  from  base  and  goatish  looseness. 
Will  not  compel,  against  their  wills,  chaste  maidens 
To  dance  in  his  minion's  circles.     1  believe. 
Forgetting  it  when  he  wash'd  bis  hands,  you  stole  it. 
With  an  intent  to  awe  me.     But  you  are  cozen'd ; 
I  am  still  myself,  and  will  be. 

FuL  A  proud  haggard. 
And  not  to  be  reclaim 'd !  which  of  your  grooms, 
Y'our  coachman,  fool,  or  footman,  ministers 
Night-physic  to  you  I 

Cam,  You  are  foul-mouth'd. 

FuL  Much  fairer 
ThaA  thy  black  soul ;  and  so  I  will  proclaim  thee. 

Cam,  Were  I  a  man,  thou  durst  not  spemk  this. 

FuL  Heaven 
So  prosper  me,  as  I  resolve  to  do  it 
To  all  men,  and  in  every  place  ; — scom'd  by 
A  tit  of  ten-pence!  [Exeunt  Fulgentio  and  Page, 

SyL  Now  I  begin  to  be  vahant : 
Nay,  I  will  draw  my  sword.  O  for  a  brother  •! 


O/ar  a  batcher  I 


Do  a  friemd^t  part,  ice «   This  is  a  trae  pictare  of  a  fop 
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■  * 

I. 


I 


Do  a  (riend*g  put ;  pray  yoo,  carry  Lim  the  l«i§^, 

oft. 
I  give  him  three  rears  and  a  day  to  match  my  Toledo, 
And  then  we'll  6ght  like  dragons. 

Ador.  Pray,  have  patience. 

Cam,  I  may  live  to  have  vengeance:  my  Bertoldo 
Would  not  have  heard  this. 

Ador,  Madam, 

Cum,  Pny  you,  spare 
Your  lan^age.    Prithee  fool,  and  make  me  merry*. 

6 y/.  '1  bat  is  my  office  ever. 

Adtv,  I  must  <io. 
Not  talk  f  this  glorious  gallant  »hall  hear  from  me. 

[£jeunt. 

SCENE  111, —The  Siennesef.    A   Camp  before  th§ 

ir<f//4  nf' Sienna. 

Cfuimheri  shot  off:  a  Fltmri$h  a$  to  an  Assault :  after 
vrhich,  enter  Gonzaga,  Pierio,  Rodekioo,  Jacomo, 
and  Sotdie's. 

(ionx,  Ts  the  breach  made  assaultable? 

Pier,  Yes,  and  the  moat 
Kiird  up  ;  the  cannoneer  hath  done  his  {larts ; 
We  may  entpr  six  abreast. 

HikI.  7hcr«'*8  not  a  muu 
Dares  sitow  himself  upon  the  wall. 

Jac.    Deft  at  not 
The  soldiers*  hoped-for  8j>oiI. 

Pier,  If  vou,  sir. 
Delay  the  a:i:»ault,  and  the  city  be  given  up 


Nirtliini;  couM    be    in«-re    ahjt-ctly    fearful    tli«n    this   onr 

■  bravtffiu,  \»hrn  iii  daii<;vr :  but,  now  hi^  enemy  is  gone,  be 
bvt-am:<r»  Mb<»ui  ino»t  roara^l■oll^ly.  \otc  I  begin  to  be 
valiant :  nay,  I  will  draw  my  strord.  t)  for  a  batihtrl 
The  bliMMly  rniel  teiniM-r  of  oiu*  — CuXETER. 

O  fur  a  buirlivr!]  it  n  \\t\\nf*s\HK  that  the  ^ordK  Miould 
Conwy  the  !«cn!>e  that  thi-  editor  aitiibutvs  to  thvui.  It  ia  a 
riilliiiilt  paM-mv,  and  ni\  conjecture  may  |>u^sibl^  be  crrune- 
UU5,  but  I  !>hould  read  it  thus : — 

Say.  I  will  draw  my  tword:  O  for  a  bont !  //trr, 
Do  afrirml'aitart,  &.c. — M.  MtsoN. 

iS\IIi  i^  no  lop,  but  a  fo«»l :  one  of  thtM>e  characters  which 
the  audiences  of  Ma^^in^er's  time  ItNiked  for  in  every  piece 
that  came  b<'fore  them.  By  f(K>l,  I  do  not  mean  such  a>arc 
foniid  in  Shak>p<*are.  compounds  of  archness,  knavery, 
|N>in|  nice,  and  licentiou«ne«:t,  inTinilely  diver9itie<l  (for  to 
(he  proilnrlion  uf  Mich  our  ptH'l  was  not  e-{U.d),  but  a  harm- 
l«-«  ^iinph>l<in,  whtixr  vanity  i^  tin*  puerile  and  cowardice 
t'Ki  abieri,toc\i'iie  in  our  tiuifs  either  intercM  or  mirth  :  — 
for  the  rert,  nothing  can  b**  more  cuntemptihlc  than  the 
j.ir{(oii  (if  CoNeier  on  hi:i  own  ernmeous  readini;.  I  have 
coiinulied  all  the  copies  to  whieh  I  had  kcccsa,  and  they 
Concur  in  readins.  O  for  a  Itrother*.  ("with  the  ?in«ile  excep- 
tion, indi-ed,  of  Mr.  Malone's,  which  reads  fftttrher),  i.  e.  a 
brothrr  in  anna  1 1  »uppo«etodo  what  he  immediately  after 
le'iue^t*  AdoMii  In  do  lor  him;,  a  common  expression  at  the 
time,  and  well  nnderrtiKMl  b>  Ma^M^^er's  audience.  The 
craw  lemark  of  Mr.  M.  MjM>n  on  the  npurions  reading  of 
Coxeter  is  lrul>  ridiculous.  Why  did  he  wK  examine  the 
tdd  copies  f 
I      •  ('am.  Pray  you,  spare 

Your  lawrna-i*:  Pri*hie,fnol,  and  make  me  merry  ]  I.  e. 
play  the  fiN>l.  An  evpl  mation  that  %toulr|  hj\elK>en  wholly 
unnecessary,  if  the  ii.«Nlern  ediior<  hid  not  mistaken  the 
Mrn«e,  and  iheieiore  altere<l  the  pus.«j>;c.  They  read,  in 
despite  of  the  metre, 

■  Pray  you  *pare 

Your  language.  Prithrefool,  and  make  me  merry. 
♦  The  .SienneH!.  &c.]  Here,  a*>  in  The  Ou'.a  of  Milan^ 
'  Coxeier  atieinpte<l  to  pnrticularize  the  place  of  action,  bat 
wiih  a.H  little  huccesit  as  befon;.  He  reads,  77ie  Castle  at 
Sienna  :  thi<«,  uowever,  was  in  the  hand*  «if  the  duke  of 
I  rbin  ;  \thile  Gonra^a  and  his  arm>  are  described  as  lying 
encam|>ei|  before  the  walls  i>f  the  town;  vthich  they  are 
n<iw  preparui'.:  to  assault.  The  caMle  of  Sienna,  If  castle  it 
must  b«',  ohould  be  place<l  at  th<>  head  of  the  next  scene. 
Mr.  M.  Mason  c«>pies  all  the»e  absurdities,  as  oaual. 


To  your  diaeretion,  Toa  m  honour 
Use  the  extremity  of  war, — but,  in 
Compusion  to  tbem,  yon  to  as  provo 

Joe,  And  m  enemy  to  yoim^ 

Rod,  A  hindnnee  to 
llie  brmve  xerengo  yoo  baro  Tow'd. 

GoHX.  Temper  your  hoat. 
And  lose  not,  by  too  audden  lanhneoa,  tbal 
Which,  be  but  patient,  will  be  o8cr*d  to  jou. 
Security  nthera  ruin ;  proud  contampt 
Of  an  enemy  three  parta  ranquiab'd,  with  dona 
And  greedineas  of  apoil.  hare  often  wicnkd 
A  certain  rictoiy  from  the  eonquenv'a  gripcu 
Discretion  is  the  tutor  of  the  war, 
Valour  the  pupil ;  and,  when  we  command 
With  lenity,  and  our  direction'a  foUow'd 
\Vith  cheerfiilness,  a  proapcrona  end  mnai 
Our  works  well  undertaken. 

Rod,  Ours  are  finished—— 

Pier,  If  we  make  use  of  fortune. 

Gonz,  Ijer  false  smiles 
Deprive  you  of  your  judgments.     The 
Of  our  affairs  exacts  a  double  care, 
.\nd,  like  bifronted  Janus,  we  must  look 
Backward,  as  forward :  though  a  ilattariny  calm 
Bids  us  urge  on,  a  sudden  tempest  raiaed. 
Not  feared,  much  less  expected,  in  our  xear 
May  foully  fall  upon  us,  and  diatnet  us 
To  our  confusion. 

Enter  a  Scout. 

Our  scout !  what  brings 
Thy  ghastly  looks,  and  sudden  apeed  I 

Scout.  The  assurance 
Of  a  new  enemy. 

Gonz,  This  I'  foresaw  and  fear'd. 
What  are  they,  know'st  thou  I 

Scout,  They  are,  by  their  colours, 
Sicilians,  bravely  mounted,  and  the  brightness 
Of  their  rich  armours  doubly  gilded  with 
llefiection  of  the  sun. 

Gonz.  From  Sicily  ? 

The  king  in  league !  no  war  proc1aim*d !  'tis  foul 
But  tliis  must  be  prevented,  not  disnuted. 
Ha*,  how  is  this?  your  estridge*  plumes,  that  I 
P^-en  now,   like   quills  of    porcupines,  aeem'd 

threaten 
The  stars,  drop  at  the  rumour  of  a  shower. 
And,  like  to  captive  colours,  sweep  the  earth  ! 
Bear  up ;  but  in  great  dangers,  greater  minds 
Are   never  proud.     Shall  a  few  loose  troops.  i 
But  in  a  custoinar}*  ostentation,  [trail 

Presented  as  a  sacrifice  to  your  valours, 
Cuuse  a  dejection  in  you  ? 

Pier.  No  dejection.  [h 

Rtid,  However  startled,  where  you  lead  we'll  1 

Gonz.  'Tis  bravely  said.     We' will  not  stay  tl 
charge, 
But  meet  tijem  roan  to  man,  cuid  horse  to  horse. 
Pierio,  in  our  absence  hold  our  place. 
And  with  our  foot  men,  and  those  sickly  troops. 
Prevent  a  sallv.     I  in  mine  own  person. 
With  part  of  the  cavalleryt»  will  bid 


•  your  e»trld|^  plumes,  &c-l 

ettridye  the  modern  edition*  read  otfriVA  .*— but  thi»  in 
the  only  capricious  alteration  nhlch  they  have  intrortB 
into  this  beanliful  sv>eech. 

i  H'itk  part  of  the  cavallery,]  So  it  mnfttlye  rpelt,  an< 
the  qaarto   tpelU  it:    the  modern  editioot  ha^e  earn 
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These  hunters  welcome  to  a  bloody  breakfast : 
Bat  I  lose  time. 

Pkr.  Ill  to  my  charge.  [  Exit, 

Gonz.  And  we 
To  our«  :  I'll  bring  you  on. 

Jac.  If  we  come  off, 
\  It's  not  amiss ;  if  not,  my  state  is  settlnl. 

{^Exeunt.    Alarum  withiu. 


SCENE  IV. —The  same.     The  Citadel  qf  Siennt^. 
Enter  Ferdinand,  Druso,  and  Lrvio,  on  the  IValh. 

Fer,  No  aids  from  Sicily !  Hath  hope  forsook  us  ; 
And  that  vain  comfort  to  a£9iction,  pity. 
By  our  Tow'd  friend  denied  us  ?  we  can  nor  live 
Nor  die  with  honour  :  like  beasts  in  a  toil, 
We  wait  the  leisure  of  the  bloody  hunter. 
Who  is  not  so  far  reconcil'd  unto  us, 
As  in  one  death  to  give  a  period  . 

To  our  cahmities  ;  but  in  delaying 
The  fate  we  cannot  fly  from,  starved  with  wants, 
We  die  this  night,  to  live  again  to-morrow. 
And  suffer  greater  torments. 

Dru,  There  is  not 
Three  days'  provision  for  every  soldier. 
At  an  ounce  of  bread  a  day,  left  in  the  city. 

Liv,  To  die  the  beggar's  death,  with  hunger  made 
Anatomies  while  we  live,  cannot  but  crack 
Our  heart-strings  with  vexation. 

Fer,  Would  they  would  break. 
Break  altogether !     How  willingly,  like  Cato, 
Could  I  tear  out  my  bowels,  rather  than 
Look  on  the  conqueror's  inttulting  face  ; 
But  that  religion  *,  and  the  horrid  dream 
To  be  suffer'd  in  the  other  world,  denies  it ! 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

What  news  with  thee  1 

SoL  From  the  turret  of  the  fort. 
By  the  rising  clouds  of  dust,  through  which,  like 

lightning, 
The  splendour  of  bright  arms  sometimes  brake  t 

through, 
I  did  descry  some  forces  making  towards  us  ; 
And,  from  the  camp,  as  emulous  of  iheir  |:lory, 
The  general  (for  I  know  him  by  his  horse), 
And  bravely  seconded,  encounter'd  them. 
Their  greetings  were  too  rough  for  friends ;  their 

swords. 
And  not  their  tongues,  exchanging  courtesies. 
By  this  the  main  battalias  are  join'd  ; 
And.  if  you  please  to  be  spectators  of 
The  horrid  issue,  I  will  bring  you  where, 
As  in  a  theatre,  you  may  see  their  fates 
In  purple  gore  presented. 

Per.  Heaven,  if  yet 
Thou  art  appeased  for  my  wrong  done  to  Aurelia, 
Take  pity  ot  my  miseries  !    Lead  the  way,  friend. 

[^Eieunt. 


which  is  not  metre,  nor  any  thing  like  metre.  The  old 
expression  is  neither  incorrect,  nor  nncommon,  as  I  coolU 
easily  show,  if  it  were  at  all  necessary. 

•  Huf  that  refiffUm.]  Here  MaMingerbad  Hamlet  in 
view — bat  has  improved  his  sentiments. 

f  TV  splendour  qf  bright  arma  mnoetimet  brake  through,] 
Both  Coxetcr  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  cormpt  brake  into  breakt 
ttaoegh  it  be  arrant  noniense  I 


Scene  V.     The  same.     A  Plain  near  the  Camp, 

A  long  Charge :  after  whicK  a  Flourish  j\vr  victory  ; 
then  enter  Gonzaga,  Jacomo,  and  Hoderioo, 
wounded;  Dertoldo,  Gasparo,  and  Antonio, 
Prisoners. 

Com.     We  have  them  yet,  though  they  cost  us 

dear.     This  was  [selves 

Charged  home,  and  bravely  follow'd.     Be  to  your- 

[To  Jacomo  and  Roderigo. 
Tnie  mirrors  to  each  other's  worth  ;  and  looking 
With  noble  emulation  on  his  wounds, 
The  glorious  livery  of  triumphant  war, 
j   Imagine  these  with  equal  grace  appear 
Uyon  yourselves.     The  bloody  sweat  you  have  suf- 
fer'd 
In  this  laborious,  nay,  toilsome  harvest. 
Yields  a  rich  crop  of  conquest :  and  the  spoil. 
Most  precious  balsam  to  a  soldier's  hurts, 
Will  ease  and  cure  them.     Let  me  look  upon 

[Gasparo  and  Antonio  brought  forward. 
The  prisoners'  faces.     Oh,  how  much  (runsform'd 
From  what  they  were !     O  Mars  !  were  these  toys 

fash  ion 'd 
To  undergo  the  burtlien  of  thy  service  ? 
The  weight  of  their  defensive  armour  bruised 
I'heir  weak  effeminate  limbs,  and  would  have  forced 

them, 
In  a  hot  day,  without  a  blow  to  yield. 

Ant.  This  insultation  shows  not  manly  in  you. 

Gonz.  To  men  I  had  forborne  it;  you  are  women, 
Or,  at  the  best,  loose  carpet-knights*.     What  fury 
Seduced  you  to  exchange  your  ease  in  court 
For  labour  in  the  field  ?  perhaps,  you  thought 
To  charge,  through  dust  and  bloocl,  un  armed  foe. 
Was  but  like  graceful  running  at  the  ring 
For  a  wanton  mistress'  glove ;  and  the  encounter, 
A  soft  impression  on  her  lips :  but  you 
Are  gaudy  butterflies,  and  I  wrong  myself 
In  purling  with  you. 

Gasp,  Va  victis!  now  we  prove  it. 

Rod,  But  here's  one  fajihion'd  in  another  mould, 
And  made  of  tougher  metal. 


you  are  women. 


Or,  at  the  bett,  looee  carpet-knightA.]    Carpet -kn'iyht a,  a 
term  of  contempt  very  frequently   used   by  our  ol<l  writers, 
were  sncb  as  were  made  on  occasion  of  public  fexiiviiie^, 
marriages,  births,  &c.in  contradistinction  to  those  that  were 
created  on  the  field   of  battle  after  a  victory.    Tliey  were 
naturally  little   reg;arded   by  the  latter;  and,  indeed,  their 
title  had  long  been  given,  in  scorn,  to  etfeininate  courtiers, 
favourites,  &c.    To  confine,  as  some  du,  the  expression  to 
the    knights    made  by   James    I.    is   evidently  ernmeous ; 
since  it  was  in  use,  and  in  the  opprobiious  sen^e  of  the  text, 
l>efore  he  was  born.     I  hope  it  will  not  be  thought  that  I 
have  loaded  tlie  page  with  snperflnuus  quotations,  which  it 
has  been  my  chief  study  to  avoid  :— there  i<i,  however,  ro 
beautiful  a  passage  in  Fletcher's  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn, 
that,  as  it  is  not  alfoiiether  irrelevant  to  the  subject,  I  can- 
not resist  the  pleasure  of  transcribing  it : 
"  Oh  the  brave  dames 
Of  w;trlike  Genoa  !  they  had  eyes  to  see 
Tl<e  inward  man;  and  oitly  from  his  worth, 
(^ourage  and  conqueatt,  the  blind  archer  knew 
To  he^d  his  shafts,  or  light  his  quenched  torch  ; 
They  were  proof  against  him  else!  No  carpet-bnightf 
Ttiat  spent  his  youth  in  groves  or  pleasant  bowers. 
Or  stretching  on  a  couch  his  lazy  limbs. 
Sung  to  his  lute  such  soft  and  pleading  notes 
As  Ovid  nor  Anacreon  ever  knew, 
Conlil  work  on  them,  not*  once  bewitch'd  their  sense, 
Thongh  he  came  so  perfumed,  as  he  had  robb'd 
Sabea  or  Arabia  of  their  wealth. 
And  stored  it  bi  one  suit." 
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Cons.  True ;  I  owe  bim 
For  this  wound  bravely  giren. 

Bert,  O  that  mountains 
Were  heap'd  upon  me,  that  I  might  expire 
A  wretch  no  more  reiuember'd ! 

Gofuu  Look  up,  sir ; 
To  be  o'eroome  deserves  no  shame.    If  yoa 
Had  fallen  ingloriously,  or  could  accuse 
Your  want  of  courage  in  resistance,  'twere 
To  be  lamented :  but,  since  you  perform 'd 
As  much  as  could  be  hoped  for  from  a  man 
(Fortune  his  enemy),  you  wrong  yourself 
In  this  dej(K:tion.     I  am  honour 'd  in 
My  victory  over  you  ;  but  to  have  these 
IVIy  prisoners,  is,  in  my  true  judprment,  rather 
Captivity  than  a  triumph  :  you  shall  find 
Fuir  quarter  from  me,  and  your  many  wounds, 
Which  I  hope  are  not  mortal,  with  such  care 
Look'd  to  and  cured,  as  if  your  nearest  friend 
Attended  on  you. 

Bert.  When  you  know  me  better. 
You  will  make  void  this  promise :  can  you  call  me 
Into  your  memory  I 

Goiiz.  The  brave  Berloldo ! 
A  brother  of  our  order !   By  SL  John, 
Our  holy  patron,  I  am  more  amazed. 
Nay,  thunderstruck  with  thy  apostacy. 
And  precipice  from  the  most  solemn  vows 
Made  unto  heaven,  when  tliis,  the  glorious  badge 
Of  our  Kedcemer,  was  conferr'd  upon  thee 
By  the  great  roaster,  than  if  I  had  seen 
A  reprobate  Jew,  an  atheist,  Turk,  or  Tartar, 
Baptized  in  our  religion  ! 

BerL  This  I  look'd  for  ; 
And  um  resolved  to  suffer. 

Gonz.  Fellow-soldiers, 
Behold  this  man,  and,  taught  by  his  example, 
Know  time  'tis  safer  far  to  play  with  lightiuiug, 


I 


Tlian  trifle  in  things  sacred.     In  my  rage      [}V§ift.  ] 

1  shed  these  at  the  funeral  of  his  Tirtoe, 

Faith,  and  religion  :->Wby,  1  will  t^I  to«  ; 

He  was  a  gentleman  so  train'd  up  and  Mshkn'd 

For  noble  uses,  and  his  youth  did  promise 

Such  certainties,  more  than  hopes,  of  grest  nduste- 

ments. 
As — ^if  the  Christian  world  had  stood  <^ipo8ed 
Against  the  Otlioman  race,  to  try  the  fortune 
Of  one  encounter,  this  Bertoldo  had  been. 
For  his  knowledge  to  direct,  and  matchless  oovitgii 
To  execute,  without  a  rival,  by 
I'he  votes  of  good  men,  chosen  genavl. 
As  the  prime  soldier,  and  most  deserving 
Of  all  tliat  wear  the  cross  ;  which  now,  in  jnsdea^ 
I  thus  tear  from  him. 

Bert,  I^t  me  die  with  it 
Upon  my  breast. 

GoHz.  No  ;  by  this  thou  wert  sworn. 
On  all  occasions,  as  a  knight,  to  guard 
Weak  Indies  from  oppression,  and  never 
1  o  draw  thy  sword  against  them ;  wheress  ihoOf 
In  hope  of  gain  or  glory,  when  a  princess. 
And  such  a  princess  as  Aurelia  is. 
Was  dispossessed  by  violence,  of  what  wis 
Her  true  inheritance  ;  against  thine  oath 
Hast,  to  thy  uppermost,  labour'd  to  uphold 
Her  falling  enemy.     But  thou  fchalt  paj 
A  heavy  forfeiture,  and  learn  too  late. 
Valour  eroploy'd  in  an  ill  quarrel,  turns 
To  cowardice,  and  Virtue  then  puts  on 
Fi  ul  Vice's  visor,    lliis  is  that  which  osneels 
All  friendship's  bands  between  us. — Bear  them  off, 
I  will  hear  no  reply :  and  let  theransome 
Of  these,  for  they  are  yours,  be  highly  rated* 
In  tliis  I  do  but  right,  and  let  it  be 
Styled  justice,  and  not  wilful  cruelty.  [£zcnat. 


ACT  III. 


Scene  I. — The  same.     A   camp  before  the    WatU  of 

Sienna. 

T.nter  Gonzaga,  Asti  tio,  Roderigo,  and  Jacomo. 

Gonz,  What  1  have  done,  sir,  by  the  law  of  arms 
I  can  and  will  make  good. 

A%{,  I  have  no  commission 
To  expostulate  the  act.     I'hese  letters  speak 
The  king  my  master's  love  to  you,  and  his 
Vow'd  service  to  the  duchess,  on  whose  person 
1  am  to  give  attendance. 

Gonz,  At  this  instant. 
She's  at  Fienza*  :  you  may  spare  the  trouble 
Of  riding  thither;  I  have  advertised  her 
Of  our  success,  and  on  what  humble  terms 
Sienna  stands  :  though  presently  I  can 
Possess  it,  I  defer  it,  that  she  may 


*  She' $  at  Fienu:]  So  the  old  copies.    The  modem  edi- 
tors r««d  Pienza, 


Enter  hor  own,  and,  as  she  please,  dispose  of 
The  prisoners  and  the  spoil. 
I        Ast.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
;   In  the  mean  time,  if  1  may  have  your  license^ 
1  have  a  nephew,  and  one  once  my  ward. 
For  whose  liberties  and  ransoms  I  would  gladljr 
Make  composition. 

Gont.  They  are,  as  I  take  it, 
Call'd  Gasparo  and  Antonio. 

Ait,  The  same,  sir. 

Gonz,  For  them,  you  must  treat  with  these:  hnt, 
for  Bertoldo, 
He  is  mine  own :  if  the  king  will  ransome  him. 
He  pays  down  fifty  thousand  crowns;  if  not 
He  lives  and  dies  my  slave. 

Ast,  Pray  you,  a  word  : 
The  king  will  rather  thank  you  to  detain  him. 
Than  give  one  crown  to  free  him. 

Gonz.  At  his  pleasure. 
I'll  send  the  prisoners  under  g;uard  :  mj  business 
Calls  me  another  way.  [fiitl. 
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My  service  waits  you. 

^ntlemeiiy  do  not  deal  like  mercliants  with 

?. 

ble  csptoins ;  you  know,  in  great  minds 
'  910^,  nobile. 
Pray  you,  speak 

I  find  not,  in  my  commission, 
cer's  bound  to  sjieuk  or  uudertttand 
ban  his  mother-tongue. 
If  he  speak  that 
aidnight,  'tis  remarkable. 
In  plain  terms,  tlien, 
0  is  your  prisoner ;  Gasparo,  yours. 
You  are  m  the  right. 
At  whot  sum  do  you  rate 
ereral  ransomes? 
I  must  make  my  market 
commodity  cost  me. 
As  it  cost  you  ! 

d  not  buy  your  captainship?  your  desert, 
advanced  you. 
How !  It  well  appears 
e  no  soldier.     Desert  in  thpne  dnys ! 
may  make  a  serjeant  to  a  colonel, 
may  hinder  him  from  ri^iing  higher; 
it  ever  get  a  company, 
>any,  pray  you  mark  me,  without  money, 
ate  service  done  for  thn  generul's  miatress, 
commendatory  epistle  from  her, 
urn  lanceprezado*  ? 
Pray  you  observe,  sir  : 
d  two  prenticeships,  just  fourteen  years, 
^  the  puissant  pike,  and  half  so  long 
le  rigut-hand  file;  and  I  fought  well,  'twas 
id,  too:  [(ill  doomsday, 

night  have  served,  and  fought,  and  served 
'er  have  carried  a  flag,  but  for  tlie  legacy 
some  widow  of  tlireescore  bequeath 'd  me  ; 
It  too,  my  back  knows,  I  labour'd  hard  for, 
8  better  paid. 

You  are  merry  with  yourselves ; 
s  is  from  the  purpose. 
To  tlie  point  then, 

<rs  are  not  ta'en  every  day;  and,  when 
'e  them,  we  must  make  the  best  use  of  them. 
r  is  little  to  the  part  we  should  bear. 
It  so  long  a  commg.  that  'tis  spent 
we  hare  it,  and  hardly  wipes  off  scores 
tavern  and  the  ordinary. 
You  may  add,  too, 
Drt  ta*en  up  on  trust. 
Peace,  thou  smock-vermin ! 
»r  commanders'  secrets !— In  a  word,  sir, 
e  enquired,  and  find  our  prisoners  rich  : 
msand  crowns  a-pieceour  companies  cost  us ; 
much  each  of  us  will  have,  and  that 
?nt  pay. 

[t  is  too  little :  yet, 
>u  have  said  the  word,  I  am  content, 
I  not  go  a  gazet  lessf.  • 

//  turn  UDcepresado.]    **  The   lowest  range   and 

Dfficer  in  an  army  is  called  the  Umcefieaado  or  pre- 

10  is  the  leader  or  governor  of  half  a  file ;  and 

b  commonly  called  a  middle  man,  or  captain  over 

TktSoldier't  Accidents,  p.  1. 
wm  not  go  a  gaset  leu.\  A  gazot  {gazetta)  is  a 
coin,  worth  aiNmt  three-fartblngt  or  oar  mcoey. 


Asi.  Since  you  are  not 
To  be  brought  lower,  there  is  no  evading; 
ril  be  your  paymaster. 

Bod,  We  desire  no  better. 

A%t,  But  not  a  word  of  what's  agreed  between  us. 
Till  I  have  schcol'd  my  gallants* 

Jac,  I  am  dumb,  sir. 

Enter  a  Guard  with  BEnroi.no,  Antonio,  and  Gis* 

PERO,  in  irons. 

Bert.  And  where  removed  now  ?   hath  the  tyrant 
Worse  usage  for  us  1  [found  out 

Ant.  Worse  it  cannot  be.  [kennel ; 

My  greyhound  has  fresh  straw,  and  scraps,  in  his 
But  we  have  neither. 

Gas.  Did  I  ev«>r  think 
To  wear  such  garters  on  silk  stockings :  or 
l*hat  my  too  curious  appetite,  that  tum'd 
At  the  sight  of  godwits,  pheasant,  partridge,  quails. 
Larks,  woodcocks,  cnlver'd  salmon*,  as  coarse  diet. 
Would  leap  at  a  mouldy  crust  ? 

Ant,  And  go  without  it. 
So  oft  as  I  do  ?  Oh  !  how  have  I  jeer'd 
The  city  entertainment !     A  huge  shoulder 
Of  glorious  fat  ram-mutton,  seconded 
With  a  pair  of  tame  cats  or  conies,  a  crab-tart. 
With  a  wortliy  loin  of  veal,  and  valiant  capon 
Mortified  to  grow  tender! — tliese  I  scorn 'd 
From   their  plentiful   horn  of  abundance,  though 

invited : 
But  now  I  could  carry  my  own  stool  to  a  tripe. 
And  call  their  chitterlings  charity,  and  bless  the 
founder. 

Bert.  O  that  I  were  no  further  sensible 
Of  my  miseries  than  you  are !  you,  like  beasts. 
Feel  only  stings  of  hunger,  and  complain  not 
But  when  you're  empty  :  but  your  narrow  souls 
(If  you  have  any)  cannot  comprehend 
How  insupportable  the  torments  are. 
Which  a  free  and  noble  soul,  made  captive,  suffers. 
Most  miserable  men  !  and  what  am  I,  then. 
That  envy  you  1  Fetters,  though  made  of  gold« 
Express  base  thraldom  ;  and  all  delicates 
Prepared  by  Median  cooks  for  epicures. 
When  not  our  own,  are  bitter;  quilts  fill'd  high 
\V  ith  gossamere  and  roses  cannot  yield 
'llie  body  soft  repose,  the  mind  kept  waking 
With  anguihh  and  affliction. 

Ait.  My  good  lord 

Bert.  'J'his  is  no  time  nor  place  for  flattery,  sir  ; 
Pray  you,  stvle  me  I  am,  a  wretch  forsakeu  ^ 
Of  the  worlti  as  myself. 


The  petty  Italian  coarant  (fov;lio  d'amtiti)  was  oriKinally 
sold  for  Ibis  sum  ;  hence  it  derived  the  name,  which  is  now 
common  to  all  Ihe  newspapers  of  Enn>pe. 

• calver'd  salmon.]  For  ealver'd 

$aItnon,  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  had  not  yet  discovered  the 
necessity  "  of  reading  with  aUention  the  dramatic  produc- 
tions of  the  time ;  gives  as  eollar'd  $almon !  The  old  ex- 
pression, however,  is  not  uncommon:  iudeed  it  occurs 
again  in  the  followint;  pages : 

^  great  lords  sometimes, 

For  change,  leave  calver'd  mlmon,  and  eat  spraU" 

The  Guardian. 

"  My  footboy  shall  eat  pheasants,  calver'd  so/immb. 
Knot,  godwits,  Olc."  The  Alckemut. 

Tills  dish  was  not  out  of  request  in  Shadwell's  time :  Tope 
(in  the  Scowrere)  says,  '*  I  came  here  to  venture  for  a 
good  stomach  to  my  calver'd  mhmon  and  tarbbt."  It  ap- 
pears to  have  differed  but  liule  trom  what  Is  now  called 
pickled  salmon ;  as  the  directions  for  preparing  it  are— ><  to 
boil  it  in  vinegar  with  oil  and  splcct.'* 


^. 
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Ast.  I  woaM  it  vrere 
la  me  to  help  you. 

Bert.  If  that  yoa  want  power,  sir, 
Lip-comfort  cannot  cure  me.     Pray  you,  leave  me 
To  mine  own  private  thoughts.  [^IValks  by, 

Ast.  My  valiant  nephew !  [y^^* 

And  my  more  than  warHke  ward  !  I  am  glad  to  see 
After  your  glorious  conquests.     Are  these  chains 
Rewards  ft»r  your  good  service?  if  they  are, 
Vou  should  wear  them  on  your  necks,  since  they  are 
Like  aldermen  of  the  war.  [massy, 

Ant.  You  jeer  us  too.! 

Gasp.  Good  uncle,  name  not,  as  yco  are  a  man 
of  honour, 
That  fatal  word  of  war ;  the  rery  sound  of  it 
Is  more  dreadful  than  a  cannon. 

Ant.  But  redeem  us 
From  this  captivity,  and  111  vow  hereafter 
Never  to  wear  a  sword,  or  cut  my  meat  [firsL 

With  a  knife  that  has  an  edge  or  point ;  111  starve 

Gasp,   I    will    cry    brooms,     or  cat's-meat,     in 
Palermo ; 
Turn  porter,  carry  burthens,  any  thing. 
Rather  than  live  a  soldier. 

Ast.  11ns  should  have  [j^^t 

Been  thought  upon  before.    At  what  price,  tnink 
Your  two  wise  heads  are  rated  ? 

Ant.  A  calf's  head  is  [in't 

More  worth  than  mine  ;  I'm  sore  it  has  more  brains 
Or  I  had  ne'er  come  here. 

Rod.  And  I  will  eat  it 
With  bacon,  if  1  have  not  speedy  ransome.        [sir  : 

Ant.  And  a  little  garlic  too,  for  your  own  sake, 
^Twill  boil  in  your  stomach  else. 

Gasp,  Beware  of  mine. 
Or  the  horns  may  choak  you  ;  I  am  married,  sir. 

Ant.  You  shall  have  my  row  of  houses  near  the 
palace. 

Gasp.  And  my  villa  ;  all 

Ant.  All  that  we  have. 

Ast.  Well,  have  more  wit  hereafter :  for  this  time, 
You  are  ransomed. 

Jac.  Oflf  with  their  irons. 

Rnd.  Do,  do  : 
If  you  are  ours  again,  you  know  your  price. 

Ant.  Pray  you  dispatch  us:  I  shall  ne'er  believe 
I  am  a  free  man,  till  I  set  my  foot 
In  Sicily  again,  and  drink  Palermo, 
And  in  Palermo  too. 

Ast,  The  wind  sits  fair. 
You  shall  aboard  to  night ;  with  the  rising  sun. 
You    may  touch   upon  the  coast.     But  take  your 
Of  the  late  general  first.  [leaves 

Gasp.  I  will  be  brief. 

Ant.  And  I.     My  lord,  heaven  keep  you  ! 

Gasp,  Yours,  to  use 
In  the  way  of  pence ;  but  as  your  soldiers,  never. 

Ant.  A  pox  of  war!  no  more  of  war. 

[£jeuN(  Rod.  Jac,  Ant,  and  Gasp. 

Bert.  Have  you 
Authority  to  loose  their  bonds,  yet  leave 
The  brother  of  your  king,  whose  worth  disdains 
Comparison  with  such  as  these,  in  irons  ? 
If  ransome  may  redeem  them,  I  have  lands, 
A  patrimony  of  mine  own.  assign'd  me 
By  my  deceased  sire,  to  satisfy 
Whate'er  can  be  demanded  for  my  freedom. 

Ast.  1  wish  you  had,  sir  ;  but  the  king,  who  yields 
No  reason  for  his  will,  in  bis  displeasure 


Hath  seized  on  all  you  had  ;  nor  will  Goozaga, 
Whose  prisoner  now  yon  are,  accept  of  leas 
Than  fifty  thousand  crowns. 

BerL  I  find  it  now. 
That  misery  never  comes  alone.    But,  grant 
The  king  is  vet  inexorable,  time 
May  work  him  to  a  feeling  of  my  sufferings. 
I  have  friends  that  swore  their  lives  and  fortones 

"    were 
At  my  devotion,  and,  among  the  rest, 
Yoamelf,  my  lord,  wbm  forfirited  to  the  law 
For  a  fonl  murder,  and  in  edd  Wood  Aaam, 
I  made  your  life  my  gift,  and  reconeiled  jon 
To  this  incensed  king,  and  got  yoor  pardon. 
— Beware  ingratitude.     I  know  you  are  ricb. 
And  may  pay  down  the  sum. 

Ast.  I  might,  my  lord. 
But  pardon  me. 

Bert.  And  will  Astutio  prore,  then. 
To  please  a  passionate  man  (the  king's  no  nors). 
False  to  his  maker,  and  his  reason,  which 
Commands  more  than  I  ask  ?  O  summer- friendsb^ 
Whose  flattering  leaves,  that  ahadow'd  us  in  cor 
Prosperity,  with  the  least  gust  diop  off 
In  the  autumn  of  adversity  !     How  like 
A  prison  is  to  a  grave !  when  dead,  we  are 
With  solemn  pomp  brought  thither,  and  our  Imos, 
Masldnc:  their  joy  in  fiUse,  dissembled  tears. 
Weep  o  er  the  hearse  ;  but  earth  no  sooner  coTcrs 
The  earth  brought  thither,  but  they  turn  sirsj 
With  inward  smiles,  the  dead  no  mora  ramembsr^d ; 
So,  enter'd  in  a  prison 

AsL  My  occasions 
Command  me  hence,  my  lord. 

Bert.  Pray  you,  leave  me,  do ; 
And  tell  the  cruel  king,  that  I  will  wear 
These  fetters  till  my  flesh  and  they  are  one 
Incorporated  substance.     [Exit  AstutuK]    In  mysdf. 
As  in  a  glass,  I'll  look  on  human  frailty. 
And  curse  the  height  of  royal  blood  :  amce  I, 
In  being  bom  near  to  Jove,  am  near  bis  thunder*. 
Cedars  once  shaken  with  a  storm,  their  own 
Weight  grubs  their  roots  out. — Lead  me  where  joa 

please  ; 
I  am  his,  not  fortune's  martyr,  and  will  die 
lljc  great  example^of  his  cruelty.         [Exit  guarded. 


SCENE  II.— Palermo.     A  Grotv  near  th€  Pakct. 

Enter  A  dorm. 

Ador.  He  undergoes  my  challenge,  and  contemns 

it. 
And  threatens  me  with  the  late  edict  made 
'Gainst  duellists,  the  altar  cowards  fly  to. 
But  ],  that  am  engaged,  and  nourish  in  me 
A  higher  aim  than  fair  Camiola  dreams  of. 
Must  not  sit  down  thus.     In  the  court  I  dare  not 
Attempt  him ;  and  in  public  he's  so  guarded 
With  a  herd  of  parasites,  clients,  fools,  and  snitors, 
That  a  musket  cannon  reach  him  : — my  designs 
Admit  of  no  delay.    This  is  her  birthday. 
Which,  with  a  tit  and  due  solemnity, 
Camiola  celebrates ;  and  on  it,  all  such 
As  love  or  serve  her  ustially  present 


*  Jn  Mug  bom  nettr  to  Jove,  am  mtar  his  thmder.] 
Hoppta  AioQ  Kat  rt  xopput  Kipaws*  W«  have 
already  had  an  aOiuioD  to  tbii  proverb,  in  The  VirgiB 
Martyr,  Act.  I.  Sc.  I. 


SCCKB  III.] 


THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


239 


I  A  tributary  duty.    Til  have  something 
To  give,  if  my  intelligence  prove  true, 
Shdil  find  acceptance.     I  am  told,  near  this  grove 
Fulgentio,  every  morning,  maVes  his  markets 
With  his  petitioners  ;  I  may  present  him 

With  a  sharp  petition  ! Ha  !  'tis  he :  my  fate 

Be  ever  bless 'd  for't ! 

Enter  Ft* LCENTio  aiid  Page. 

FuL  Command  such  as  wait  me 
I  Not  to  presume,  at  the  least  for  half  an  hour. 
To  press  on  my  retirements. 

Pe^.  I  will  say,  sir, 
Vou  are  at  your  prayers. 

Ful.  Tha't  will  not  find  belief; 
Courtiers  have  something  else  to  do  : — begone,  sir. 

[Exit  Page, 
Challenged  !  'tis  well ;  and  by  a  groom  !  still  better. 
Was  this  shape  made  to  fight?  I  have  a  tongwyet, 
Howe'er  no  sword,  to  kill  him  ;  and  what  w«^. 
This  mominsr  1*11  resolve  of.  f 


mommg 
Adcr.  I  shall  cross 


[Eitr. 


Your  resolution,  or  suffer  for  yo«. 

[ExitffolUncing  him, 

SCENE  V.L—JU  mme,     A  Rinm  ia  Camiola*s 

House. 

Enter  Camio^,  foUmoed  by  Servants  with  Presents ; 
Sylu  and  Clarinda. 

^  What  are  all  these  ? 
Ciar.  Servants  with  several  presents. 
And  rich  ones  too. 

1  Serv,  With  her  best  wishes,  madnm, 
Of  many  such  days  to  you,  the  lady  Petula 
Presents  you  with  this  fan. 

2  Serv.  lliis  diamond 
From  your  aunt,  Honoria. 

3  Serv,  This  piece  of  plate 

From  your  uncle,  old  Vicentio,  with  your  arms 
Graven  upon  it. 

Cam,  Good  friends,  they  are  too 
Munificent  in  their  love  and  favour  to  me. 
Out  of  my  cabinet  return  such  jewels 
As   this  directs  you  : — [To   Clarinda,']— (or  your 

pains ;  and  your's  ; 
Nor  must  you  be  forgotten.  [Giiet  them  money,"] 

Honour  me 
With  the  drinking  of  a  health. 

1  Serv,  Gold,  on  my  life  ! 

i  Serv,  She  scorns  to  give  base  silver. 

3  Sert,  Would  she  had  been 
Bom  every  month  in  the  year ! 

1  Serv,  Month !  every  day. 

S  Serv,  Show  such  auotber  maid. 

3  Serv.  All  happiness  wait  you  ! 

CUtr,  I'll  see  your  will  done. 

[Exeunt  Sylli,  Clarinda^  and  Servants. 

Enter  A  dorm  wounded. 

Cam,  How,  Adomi  wounded  ! 

Ador,  A  scratch  got  in  your  service,  else  not 
worth 
Your  observation  :  I  bring  not,  madam. 
In  honour  of  your  birthday,  antique  plate. 
Or  pearl,  for  which  the  savage  Indian  dives  ^ 
Into  the  bottom  of  the  sea ;  nor  diamonds 
Hewn  from  steep  rocks  with  danger.    Such  ta  give 


I   To   those  that  have,    what  they  themselves    want, 
aim  at 
A  glad  return  with  profit :  yet,  despise  not 
My  offering  at  the  altar  of  your  fav«)ur; 
Nor  let  tlje  lowness  of  the  giver  lessen 
The  height  of  what's  presented  :  since  it  is 
A  precious  jewel,  almost  forfeited. 
And  dimm'd  with  clouds  of  infamy,  redeem 'd. 
And,  in  its  natuml  splendour,  with  addition 
Restored  to  the  true  owner. 

Cam,  How  is  this  ? 

Ador.  Not  to  hold  yOQ  in  suspense,  I  bring  you, 
madaoft. 
Your  wounded  reputation  cured,  the  sting 
Of  virulent  malice,  festering  your  fair  name, 
Plttdt'd  out  and  trod  on.    I'hat  proud  man,  that  was 
Denied  the  honour  of  your  bed,  yet  durst. 
With  his  untrue  reports,  strumpet  your  fame, 
Compeird  by  me,  bath  given  himself  the  lie. 
And  m  his  own  blood  wrote  it : — ^you  may  read 
Fulorentio  subscribed.  [Offering  a  paper. 

Cam.  I  am  amazed  ! 

Ador.  It  does    deserve    it,  madam.       Common 
service 
Is  fit  for  hinds,  and  the  reward  proportioned 
To  their  conditions  :  therefore,  look  not  on  me 
As  a  follower  of  your  father's  fortunes,  or 
One  that  subsists  on  yours  j — you  frown !  my  service 
Merits  not  this  aspect 

Cam,  Which  of  my  favours, 
I  might  say  bounties,  hath  begot  and  nourish'd 
This  more  than  rude  presumption  ?     Since  you  had 
An  itch  to  try  your  desperate  valour,  wherefore 
Went  you  not  to  the  war  ?  couldst  thou  su}.pose 
My  innocence  could  ever  fall  so  low 
As  to  have  need  of  thy  rash  sword  to  guard  it 
Against  malicious  slander?     O  how  much 
Those  ladies  are  deceived  and  cheated,  wLea 
The  clearness  and  integrity  of  their  actions 
Do  not  defend  themselves,  and  stand  secure 
On  their  own  bases !     Such  as  in  a  colour 
Of  seeming  service  give  protection  to  them,       [out 
Betray  their  own  strengths.     Malice  scom'd,  puts 
Itself;  but  argued,  gives  a  kind  of  credit 
To  a  false  accusation.     In  this,  this  your 
Most  memorable  service,  you  believed 
You  did  me  right ;  but  you  have  wrong'd  me  more 
In  your  defence  of  my  undoubted  honour. 
Than  false  Fulgentio  could. 

Ador.  1  am  sorry  whnt  was 
So  well  intended  is  so  ill  received  ; 

Re-enter  C  la  hind  a. 

Yet,  under  your  correction,  you  wish'd 
Bertoldo  had  been  present 

Cam.  1  me,  I  did : 
But  he  and  you,  sir,  are  not  parallels. 
Nor  must  you  think  yourself  so. 

Ador.  I  am  what 
You'll  please  to  have  me. 

Cam,  If  Bertoldo  had 
Punish'd  Fulgentio's  insolence,  it  had  shown 
His  love  to  her  whom,  in  his  judgment,  he 
Vouchsafed  to  make  his  wife ;  a  height,  I  hope. 
Which  you  dare  not  aspire  to.     The  same  acuons 
Suit  not  all  men  alike ; — but  I  perceive 
Repentance  in  your  looks.    For  this  time,  leave  me. 
I  may  forgive,  perhaps  forget,  your  folly : 
Conceal  yourself  till  this  storm  be  blown  over. 
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il 


I  Vou  will  be  sought  for ;  yet.  if  my  estate 
I  [Gives  him  her  hand  to  kis$. 

Can  hinder  it,  shall  not  suffer  in  ray  service. 

Ador.  This  is  sometliing  yet,  tlioujj^h  1  mibA'rl  the 
mark  I  shot  at.  [^Exit, 

Cam.  This  gfotleman  is  of  a  noble  temper ; 
'  And  I  too  bar!(fa,  perhaps,  in  my  reproof: 
I  Was  I  not,  Clarinda  ? 

Ciar.  I  am  not  to  censure 
;  Vour  actions,  madam  ;  but  there  are  a  thousand 
I  Ladies,  and  of  good  fame,  in  such  u  cause 
Would  be  proud  of  such  a  servant. 
Cam.  It  may  be  ; 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Let  me  offend  in  this  kind.     Wbv,  uncall'd  for? 

Serv.   1  he  sijfrniors,  mudam,  GuRparo  and  Antonio, 
Selected  friends  of  the  renown'd  iiertoldo. 
Put  ashore  this  morning. 

Cam,  Without  him  ? 

Sere.  I  think  so. 

Cam.  Never  think  moie  then. 

Serv.  Thev  have  been  at  court, 
Kiss*d  the  king's  hand ;  and,  their  first  duties  done 
To  him,  appear  ambitious  to  tender 
To  you  their  second  service. 

Cam.  Wait  them  hither.  TExit  Sercani, 

Fear,  do  not  rack  me !  Reason,  now,  it  ever, 
'  Haste  with  thy  aids,  and  tell  me,  such  a  wonder 
As  my  Bertoldo  is,  with  such  care  fushion'd. 
Must  not,  nay,  cannot,  in  heaven's  providence, 

Enter  Antonio  and  GASPEito. 

So  soon  misc«rr)*!--pray  you,  forbear;  ere  you  take 
The  privile^,  as  strangers,  to  salute  me 
(  Kzcusemy  manners),  make  me  first  understand 
flow  it  is  wiih  Bertoldo. 

(»rt»p.  The  relation 
Will  not,  I  feur,  deserve  your  thanks. 

Ant,  I  wish 
Some  other  should  inform  you.  ■ 

Cam.  Is  hf  dt-ad  ?  I 

You  see,  thouj^h  with  some  fear,  I  dare  enquire  it. 

Gasp.  Dead  !   Would  that  were  the  worst,  a  debt 
were  paid  then,  • 

Kin<:s  in  their  birth  owe  nature. 

Cam.  Is  there  uu}:ht 
More  terrible  than  di-atb? 

Aht.  Yes,  to  a  spirit 
Like  his ;  cruel  imprisonment,  and  that 
Without  the  ho\ie  of  fnedom. 

Cam.  You  abuse  me* : 
The  royal  king  cannot,  in  love  to  virtue 
( I'hough  all  springs  of  aifection  were  dried  up). 
Hut  pay  bis  ransume. 

Ga^p.  When  you  know  whut  'tis, 
You  will  tl.ink  otherwise  :  no  less  will  do  it 
Than  fiftv  thousand  crowns. 

Cam.  A  petty  sumf,  [sand  ! 

The  price  weigh'd  with  the  purchase ;  fifty  thou- 
To  the  kmg  'tis  nothing.     He  that  can  spare  more 
To  his  minion  for  a  ransk,  cannot  but  ransome 
Such  a  brother  at  a  million.     You  wrong 
The  king's  magnificence. 


*  Cam.  Y'ou  abuM  me:]  i.e.  prartiw  ou  my  credolity 
with  a  furgtsl  tair :  the  wi»nl  oHen  occnr*  in  this  leniie. 

f  A  pvtty  turn,]  The  old  copira  read  a  prettjf  aaiii ;  and 
are  prubably  riKht ;  prettjf  is  often  used  in  the  sense  of 
triflinf ,  incu&sidcraUc,  Ace.,  b>  oar  ancient  writers. 


Ant,  Id  your  opinion; 
But  'tis  most  certain :  he  does  not  alone 
In  himaelf  reftise  to  pay  it,  but  forbids 
All  other  men. 

Cam.  A  re  yon  sure  of  this  ? 

Ga%p,  You  may  read 
The  edict  to  that  purpose,  publish'd  by  him  ; 
That  will  resolve  you. 

Cam.  Possible !  pray  you,  stand  off; 
If  I  do  not  mutter  treason  to  myself. 
My  heart  will  break  ;  and  yet  1  will  not  can*  him  \ 
He  is  my  king.    I'he  news  you  have  delirer'd 
Makes  me  weary  of  your  company  ;  well  salvis 
When  we  meet  next.     I'll   bring  you  to  IIm  door. 
Nay,  pray  you,  no  more  compliments* 

Gutp.  One  thing  more, 
And  that's  substantial :  let  your  Adomi 
Look  to  himself. 

.■\ttt.  The  king  is  much  incensed 
Against  him  for  Fulgeutio. 

Cam.  As  I  am. 
For  your  slowness  to  depart. 

Both.  Farewell,  sweet  lady. 

[Exeunt  Gaspero  mmd  Amttrnm. 

Cam.  O  more  than  impious  times !    when  not 
alone 
Subordinate  ministers  of  justice  are 
Corrupted  and  seduced,  but  kings  tbemselTeOp 
I'he  greater  wheels  by  which  the  lesser  more. 
Are  broken,  or  *  disjointed  !  could  it  be,  else, 
A  king,  to  soothe  his  politic  ends,  should  so  fiv 
Forsake  his  honour,  as  at  once  to  break) 
The  adamant  chains  of  nature  and  religioa^ 
To  bind  upatbeismf,  as  a  defence 
To  his  dark  counsel  ?  Will  it  ever  be. 
That  to  deserve  too  much  is  dangerous. 
And  virtue,  when  too  eminent,  a  crime  1 
Must  she  serve  fortune  stiJl,  or,  when  strippM  of 
Her  gay  and  glorious  favours,  lose  thebeeuiies 
Of  her  own  natural  shape?  O,  my  Bertoldo, 
'J'hou  only  sun  in  honour's  sphere,  how  soon 
Art  thou  eclipsed  and  darken *d  !  not  the  nearness 
Of  blood  prevailing  on  the  king ;  nor  all 
The  benefits  to  the  general  good  dispensed. 
Gaining  a  retribution  !  But  that 
To  owe  a  courtesy  to  a  simple  virgin 
Would  tuke  from  the^  deserving,  1  find  in  me 
Some  sparks  of  fire,  which,  faiin'd  with  bonoiir's 

breath, 
Might  rise  into  a  flame,  and  in  men  darken 
Their  usur{)'d  splendour.     Ha!  my  aim  is  bigfa. 
And,  for  the  honour  of  my  sex,  to  fall  so. 
Can  never  prove  inglorious.— >'Tis  resolved  : 
Call  iu  Adomi. 

Clar.  I  am  happy  in 
Such  an  employment,  madam*  [Exit. 

Cam,  He  s  a  man. 


•Are  broken,  or  dUjoinfed !]  So  all  the  editors  till  Mr. 
M.  Mason,  who  chooses  to  read— Are  brukco  emd  4b- 
Joinlnl.  U  the  %t  heels  were  once  broken,  the  scale  of 
ihfir  joints  was  a  matter  of  no  great  conqaenre. 

t  lo  hind  up  athtrisro,]  Oor  ol  I  writers  seem  to  luivc 
nsed  such  words  as  prufaneness,  blasphemy,  gf.Hgj— ,  4c. 
with  a  laxity  which  muriein  practice  does  not  ackWNr- 
ledge.  They  applied  them  to  any  extraordiaary  vktlatiefe 
of  moral  or  natural  decorum. 

I  Would  take  from  the  dcsrrrm/^.]  The  modeni  edi- 
tors read,  thu  deservinj;.  I  have  followed  Ike  qaartdw  Tbc 
observation  is  general,  not  limited  to  her  lover.  I  aecd 
not  obaerve  on  the  oocommoo  bcanty  of  this  spirited  speech. 
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I  know,  tbtt  at  a  reverent  distance  lores  me  ', 

And  such  are  ever  faithful.     What  a  sea 

Of  melting  ioe  I  walk  on !  what  strange  censures 

Am  I  TO  undergo !  but  ^ood  intents 

Deride  all  future  rumours* 

l{e-€nfer  Clarinda  with  Adorni. 

A^.  I  obey 
Your  summons,  madam. 

Cam.  Leave  tbe  place,  Clannda ; 
One  woman,  in  a  secret  of  such  weight, 
Wise  men  mav  think  too  much:  [£xtl  Clarinda.'] 

nearer,  Aaomi, 
I  warrant  it  with  a  smile. 

Adar,  I  cannot  ask 
Safer  protection;  what's  your  will  1 

CawL  To  doubt 
Your  mdy  desire  to  serve  me,  or  prepare  you 
With  the  repetition  of  former  merits. 
Would,  in  my  diffidence,  wrong  you :  but  I  will. 
And  without  circumstance,  in  the  trust  that  1 
Impose  upon  you,  free  you  from  suspicion. 

il^/or.  1  foster  none  of  you. 

Cam,  I  know  you  do  not. 
You  are»  Adorni,  by  the  love  you  owe  me 

Ador.  The  surest  conjuration. 

Com.  Take  me  with  you*, — 
Love  bora  of  duty ;  but  advance  no  further. 
You  are,  sir,  as  I  said,  to  do  me  service. 
To  undertake  a  task,  in  which  your  faith. 
Judgssent,  discretion — ^in  a  word,  your  all 
That's  good,  must  be  engaged ;  nor  must  you  study, 
In  the  execution,  but  what  may  make 
Fw  the  ends  I  aim  aL 

Adar.  They  admit  no  rivals.  [toldo's 

Cam,  You  answer  well.     You  have  heard  of  Ber- 
Captivity,  and  the  king's  neglect ;  tbe  grsalness 


Of  his  ransome  *,  fifty  thousand  crowns,  Adorni ; 
Two  parta  of  my  estate  1 

Ador.  To  what  tends  this? 

Cam.  Yet  I  so  love  the  gentleman,  for  to  you 
t  will  confess  my  weakness,  that  I  purpose 
Now,  when  he  is  forsaken  by  the  kmg, 
And  bis  own  hopes,  to  ransome  him,  and  receive  him 
Into  my  bosom,  as  my  lawful  husband- 
Why  change  you  colour? 

Adar,  'Tis  m  wonder  of 
Your  virtue,  madam. 

Cam,  You  must,  therefore,  tl> 
Sienna  for  me,  and  pay  to  Gonsaga 
This  ransome  for  his  liberty ;  you  shall 
Have  bills  of  exchange  along  with  you.    Let  him 

swear 
A  solemn  contract  to  me,  for  you  must  be 

My  principal  witness  if  he  should but  why 

Do  I  entertain  these  jealousies  ?  You  will  do  this? 

Ador,    Faithfully,    madam — but   not   live    long 
after.  \^Aside. 

Cam.    One    thing    I  had    forgot:    besides  his 
freedom. 
He  ma?  want  accommodations  ;  furnish  him 
According  to  his  birth :  and  from  Camiola 
Deliver  this  kiss,  printed  on  your  lips,    [Kisses  him, 
Seal'd  on  Lis  hand.     You  shall  not  see  my  blushes : 
I'll  instantly  dispatch  you.  [Eiit, 

'Adar.  I  am  half 
Ilang'd  out  o'  the  way  already. — Was  there  ever 
Poor  lover  so  employ 'd  against  himself 
To  make  way  for  his  rival  ?  I  must  do  it. 
Nay,  more,  I  will.    If  loyalty  can  find 
Recompense  beyond  hope  or  imagination, 
Let  it  tall  on  me  in  the  other  world. 
As  a  reward,  for  in  this  I  dare  not  hope  it.       [£rtt. 


ACT  I  •. 


8C£N£    l^Tht  Siennese.    A    Camp  before  the 

WaUs  cf  Sienna. 

lEnter  Gonzaga,  Pierio,  RoDEnico,  and  Jacomo. 

Gan%.  You  have  seised  upon  the  citadel,  and  dis- 
arm'd 
An  that  could  make  resistance  ? 

Pier,  Hunger  had 
Done  that,  before  we  came ;  nor  was  the  soldier 
jCompell'd  to  seek  for  prey :  the  famish'd  wretches, 
In  hope  of  mercy,  as  a  sacrifice  ofiTer'd 
All  that  was  worth  the  taking. 

Gofis.  You  proclaim'd, 
On  pain  of  death,  no  violence  should  be  offer'd 
To  anv  woman  ? 

Rod,  But  it  needed  not ; 
For  limine  had  so  humbled  them,  and  ta'en  off 
The  eare  of  their  sex's  honour,  that  there  was  not 
So  coy  a  beauty  in  the  town,  but  would, 


•  TmktmtmUk90¥^] 
-aeClLScS. 


See  Tbe  Great  Dake  of  Flomnce. 


For  half  a  mouldy  biscuit,  sell  herself 

TflL  a  paar  bisognion*,  and  without  shrieking. 

GoHz,  Where  is  the  duke  of  Urbin  ? 

Joe,  Under  guard. 
As  you  directed. 

Uonx,  See  the  soldiers  set 
In  rank  and  file,  and,  as  the  duchess  passes. 
Bid  them  vail  thtur  ensignsf  :  and  charge  them,  on 
Not  to  cry  Whores.  [their  lives, 

*  To  a  poor  biaognion.l  Bisogni,  in  lulUn,  ilgniflet  a 
recrait.    M.  Mason. 

Mr.  M.  Maion's  Italian  l«  nearly  at  correct  as  his  Eng- 
lish. Bitogno  ii  tomt'tiinef,  indeed,  ased  for  a  tolctier  in 
hit  first  campaign  (a  /|rro,)  bat  fur  a  recrait,  in  oar  rente 
of  the  word,  I  believe  never.  A  biwogrdon  (frjni  bimtg- 
no$Ot)  if  a  neeeMitona  person,  a  beggar,  &c.  lu  oar  old 
writt  rs  it  frequently  occurs  as  a  lertaa  <if  ooutempt 

♦  Bid  them  vail  their  en'dgns ;  ]  L  e.  lower  tbem,  in 
token  of  superior  anihority  : 

**  Now  the  lime  is  come 
That  Prance  must  vail  her  lolty-plnmed  crest. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap." 

*'  Firat  Pari  t^f  King  ffemrg  VL 
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[Act  IV. 


I  • 


// 


Jac,  The  devil  cannot  fright  them 
From  their  military  license.     Though  they  know 
They  are  her  subjects,  and  will  part  with  being 
To  do  her  service ;  yet,  since  she's  a  woman, 
'J'hey  will  touch  at  her  breech  with  their  tongues ; 

and  that  is  all 
That  they  can  hope  for. 

[A  shout,  and  a  general  cry  tcithin,  Whore*  ? 
whores ! 
Ganz,  O  the  devil !  they  are  at  it 
Hell  stop  their  brawling  tnroats.     Again !  make  up, 
And  cuogel  them  into  jelly. 

Rod,  To  no  purpose, 
Though  their  mothers  were  th€r»»  they  would  have 
the  same  name  for  them.  [EjeurU. 


SCENE  II.— 7^  tame.    Another  Part  of  the  Camp, 

Loud  Mutic,  Enter  Roderigo,  Jacomo,  Pifrio, 
GoviAG A,  and  AvKEXAA  under  a  Canopy,  Asivrio 
presents  her  with  iettert. 

Gons,  I  do  beseech  your  highness  not  to  ascribe 
To  the  want  of  discipline  the  barbarous  rudeness 
Of  the  soldier,  in  his  profanation  of 
Your  sacred  name  and  virtues. 

AureL  No,  lord  general ; 
IVe  heard  my  father  say  oft,  'twas  a  custom 
Usual  in  the  camp;  nor  are  they  to  be  punish 'd 
For  words,  that  luive,  in  fact,  deserved  so  well : 
Let  the  one  excuse  the  other. 

AIL  Excellent  princess !  [us, 

Aurel   But  for  these  aids  from  Sicily  sent  agamst 
To  blast  our  spring  of  conquest  in  the  bud  ; 
I  cannot  find,  my  lord  ambassador. 
How  we  should  entertain't  but  as  a  wrong. 
With  pur})ose  to  detain  us  from  our  own, 
However  the  king  endeavours,  in  his  letters, 
To  mitigate  the  affront. 

Att.  Vour  grace  hereafter 
May  hear  from  me  such  strong  assurances 
Of  Lis  unlimited  desires  to  serve  you. 
As  will,  I  hope,  drown  in  forgetfiilness 
The  memory  of  what's  past. 

AureL  We  shall  take  time 
1  o  search  the  depth  of 't  further,  and  proceed 
As  our  council  shall  direct  us. 

Gons.  We  present  you 
With  the  keys  of  the  city,  all  lets  are  removed  ; 
Your  way  is  smooth  and  easy  ;  at  your  feet 
Your  proudest  enemy  falls. 

AureL  We  thank  your  valours  : 
A  victory  without  blood  is  twice  achieved. 
And  the  disposure  of  it,  to  us  tendered. 
The  greatest  honour.     Worthy  captains,  thanks  ! 
My  love  extends  itself  to  all. 

Goni.  Make  way  there. 

[^  Guard  drau^  up;   A urel'ui passes  through 
them.     Loud  music.  [  Eieunt. 


SCENE  III. — Sienna.     A  Boom  in  the  Prison, 

Bf.rtoldo  is  discovered  in  fetters,  reading. 

Bert.  Tis  here  determined  (great  examples  arm'd 
With  arguments,  produced  to  make  it  good), 
Tliat  neither  tyrants,  nor  the  wrested  laws. 
The  people's  frantic  rage,  sad  exile,  want, 


Nor  that  which  I  endure,  captivity. 

Can  do  a  wise  msn  any  injury. 

Thus  SenecA,  when  he  wrote  it,  thought. — But  then 

Felicity  courted  him  ;  his  wealth  exceeding 

A  private  man's  ;  happy  in  the  embraces 

Of  bis  chaste  wife  Paulina  ;  his  house  full 

Of  children,  clients,  servants,  flattering  friends, 

Sootlung  his  lip-positions  ;  and  created 

Prince  of  the  senate,  by  the  geueral  voice. 

At  his  new  pupil's  suffrage :  then,  no  doubt. 

He  held,  and  did  believe,  this.     But  no  sooner 

The  prince's  frowns  and  jealousies  had  thrown  him 

Out  of  security's  lap,  and  a  centurion 

Had  offer'd  him  what  choice  of  death  he  pleased. 

But  told  him,  die  Ue  must;    when    straight  Cbe 

armour 
Of  his  so  boasted  fortitude  fell  off, 

[Throws  away  the  boeiu 
Complaining  of  his  frailty.     Can  it  then 
Be  censured  womanish  weakness  in  me,  if^ 
Thus  clogg'd  with  irons,  and  the  period 
1  o  close  up  all  calamities  denied  me, 
Which  was  presented  Seneca,  I  wish 
I  ne'er  had  being  ;  at  least,  never  knew  [tioe. 

What  happiness  was :  or  argue  with  heaven's  jus* 
Tearing  my  locks,  and,  in  defiance,  throwing 
Dust  in  the  air  :  or,  falling  on  the  ground,  thus 
With  my  nails  and  teeth  to  dig  a  giave  or  reud 
The  bowels  of  the  earth,  my  step-mother. 
And  not  a  natural  parent?  or  thus  practice 
lb  die,  and,  as  1  were  insensible. 
Believe  1  had  no  motion  ?  [Falls  on  his  f net, 

Enter  Gonzaga,  Adorni,  and  Gaoler. 

Gons.  There  he  is  : 
I'll  not  enquire  by  whom  his  ransome's  paid, 
I'm  satisfied  tliat  1  have  it ;  nor  allege 
One  reason  to  excuse  his  cruel  usage. 
As  you  may  interpret  it  ;  let  it  sufiice 
It  was  my  will  to  have  it  so.     He  is  yours  now. 
Dispose  of  him  as  you  please.  ££j[ir. 

Ador.  llowe'er  I  hate  him. 
As  one  preferr'd  before  me,  being  a  man. 
He  does  deserve  my  pity.     Sir ! — he  sleeps : — 
Or  is  he  dead  ?  would  he  were  a  saint  in  heaven ! 
Tis  all  the  hurt  I  wish  him.     But,  I  was  not 
Bom  to  such  happiness — \K.neels  by  /lim.] — no,  be 

breatlies — come  near, 
And,  ifi  be  possible,  without  his  feeling. 
Take  off  his  irons. — [His  iront  taken  ajf.] — So ;  now 
leave  us  private.  [Eiit  GaoUr, 

He  does  begin  to  stir  ;  and,  as  transported 
With  a  joyful  dream,  how  he  stares !  and  feels  his 

legs. 
As  )et  uncertain  whether  it  can  be 
I'rue  or  fantastical. 

Bert,  [ri*iw^.]  Ministers  of  mercy. 
Mock  not  calamity.     Ha !  'tis  no  vision ! 
Or,  if  it  be,  the  happiest  that  ever 
Appear'd  to  sinful  flesh !     Who's  here  1  bis  Ucm 
Si>eaks  him  Adorni ; — but  some  glorious  sng<d. 
Concealing  its  divinity  in  his  slia|>e, 
Hath  done  this  miracle,  it  iK'Uig  not  an  act 
For  wolfish  man.     Resolve  me,  if  thou  look'st  for 
Bent  knees  in  adoration } 

Ador,  O  forbear,  sir ! 
I  am  Adorni,  and  the  instrument 
Of  your  deliverance ;  but  the  benefit 
You  owe  another. 
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AhtcI.  GrcM  minds. 
For  Iriol  of  iheir  ralonrs,  oft  mal 
Quureli  lliBl  are  ddjusi,  Jet  wit 
And  such  a  fair  cmutrucdoa  1  nu 
I  would  see  lint  hnte  enemy. 

Goal.  Mj  iJuiy 
Commands  me  to  seek  for  bim. 

And  brine  him  lo  oar  uresenee. 

All.  I  must  blest 
Ilia  eotcnainment.     May  It  pleas 
Jleis  anan  debanch'd,  and  fat  b 
Cut  off  by  iLeUng  my  muter  ; 
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That  you  are  slill  our  pnso 
Commiaaion  to  Ine  bim. 

Gmt.   How'a  tUa,  mndar 

AurtL   V-ou  vera  Tnyaubatilule,  and  wanted  power 
Without  my  wanaut.  to  disjiose  of  him: 
I  wiU  pay  back  his  mnsome  ten  timei  OT. 


A<.Ttl.  llai  not  oflore.  {A 

VVby,  biilb  your  cDtertaiiimeni,  air,  been  aueb, 
In  your  reslrUDt.  that,  wiih  the  wiogi  of  fear. 
You  H'ould  fly  from  it 


Whoae 


ery  glance 


>r  thei. 


eyea. 


Cujud's  emptied  <}ui«a', 
•tatchiPE  !  or  theaa  lip^ 

g  freab  colour  eberriea 
,  abould  KTDH  tialfl 


ruddy  lipa.  ot 
And  roaes  were  but 
For  wuut  of  neclar  ? 

A  builbeii  of  more  worth  than  ia  aupported 

By  Atlaa'  wearied  ahoutdera,  abould  be  ciamp'd 

eight  of  iron  !     O,  1  could  dweU  ere; 


By  AtJi 
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BerJ.  la  tb 
Or  pity  of  me  1 

Aurei  Id  yOBT  charity 
IklioremeinQoceuI.     Now  yi 

The  place  where  you  bate  been,  abould  you  sow 

Before  you  are  reco'er'd.    Ill  conduct  yon 
To  more  conrenienl  lodging  and  It  aball  be 
My  care  to  cherish  vou.     Repine  whodare  ; 
il  ia  our  will.     YojITI  follow  me? 

Bcrl.  To  ibe  centre. 
Such  a  Sybilla  ^uidmt;  me. 

[EieuntAurtlia,  BrrUlda.  ond  AlindaaU 

Gora.  Wbo  spelll  6nt ) 

Ftr.  We  Btaud  aa  «e  had  seon  Meduaa'a  bead. 

fiir.  1  know  not  what  to  think,  I  am  so  unuuwd. 

Rod.  Amazed  !     I  am  tbundenlruck. 

Jac.  We  are  enchanted 
AndtbisUaomeiUuiion. 

Ador.  Heaten  forbid  ■ 
In  dark  dtapair  iI  abowa  1  beam  of  bof  a  : 
Contain  (by  Joy,  Adomi. 

All.     Sucb  a  princeas. 
And  of  so  long.e]i(ierienced  reterr'dnesi, 
Ureak  forth,  and  on  the  sudden,  iaio  Baalkei 
Of  more  tbmi  doubled  looseueu  ! 

Con.  'iTii-y  <omfl  again, 
'  miling,  03 


:  aball  run  mad  :— Sou 


y  be  blasted.     Hat 


,  tbe  deTil  fnt-  fire,  have  a 
J[e-tntrr  BaaTOLDO  ana 


lytrif,  and  tbeu, 

AurtL  Ut  not,  air, 
Tbe  riolence  of  my  paasion  aoariah  in  joa 
An  il]4pinion  ;  or,  g;TUt  my  cairi^;* 
Out  of  the  road  and  garb  of  priiaie  waaacBi 
Tia  alill  done  with  decorum.     As  1  an 
A  printeis,  vhtit  I  do  is  abo*e  cenaure. 
And  lu  be  imii^ied. 

Bert.  GraciDua  madam, 
Vouchinile  D  little  piiun'  j  for  1  am  lo  ript 
Beyond  luyielf.  ibat,  till  1  bare  collected 
My  scalUT'd  faculties,  I  cuDOt  tendM- 
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AurtL  Consider  of  it, 
I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

[Bertoldo  walks  by,  muting. 

Gmz,  Pray  I  cannot. 
This  cursed  object  strangles  my  devotion  : 
I  must  speak,  or  I  burst.     Pray  you,  fair  lady. 
If  you  can,  in  courtesy  direct  me  to 
I'be  chaste  Aurelia. 

AureL  Are  you  blind  t  who  are  wel 

Goru.  Another  kind  of  thing.     Her  blood  was 
gorem'd 
By  her  discretion,  and  not  ruled  licr  reason  : 
'J'he  reverence  and  majesty  of  Juno 
Shined  in  her  looks,  and,  coming  to  the  camp, 
Appear*d  a  second  Pallas.    1  can  see 
No  saeh  divinities  in  you  :  if  I, 
Without  offence,  may  speak  my  thoughts,  you  are, 
As  'twere,  a  wanton  Helen. 

AureL  Good  ;  ere  long 
You  shall  know  me  better. 

Gojtf .  Why,  if  you  are  Aurelia,  * 

How  shall  I  dispose  of  the  soldier? 

Att,  May  it  please  you 
To  hasten  my  ai8p:itch  7 

AureL  Prefer  your  suits 
Unto  Bertoldo ;  we  will  give  him  hearing. 
And  youll  find  him  your  best  advocate.  [£»'(• 

Ast,  This  is  rare  ! 

Gon%,  What  are  we  come  to  ? 

Rod,  Grown  up  in  a  moment 
A  favourite ! 

Ferd,  He  does  take  state  already. 

Bert,  No,  no ;  it  cannot  be  : — ^yet,  but  Camiola, 
There  is  no  stop  between  me  and  a  crown. 
Then  my  ingratitude !  a  sin  in  which 
All  sins  are  comprehended  !  Aid  me,  virtue. 
Or  I  am  lost. 

Gont.  May  it  please  your  excellence — 
Second  me,  sir. 

BerL  Then  my  so  horrid  oaths. 
And  hell-deep  imprecations  made  against  ii ! 

Ait.  The  kmg,  your  brother,  will  thank  you  for 
the  advancement 
Of  his  afiairs. 

Beru  And  yet  who  can  hold  out 
Against  such  batteries  as  her  power  and  greatness 
Raise  up  a^^st  my  weak  defences  ! 

Goiis.  Sir, 

Re-enter  Aurelia. 

Do  you  dream  waking  ?    'Slight,  she's  here  again  ! 
Walks  she  on  woollen  feet*f 

AureL  You  dwell  too  long 
Inyour  deliberation,  and  come 
With  a  cripple's  pace  to  that  which  yon  should  fly  to. 

Bert.  It  IS  confess'd :  yet  why  should  I,  to  win 
From  you,  that  hazard  all  to  my  poor  nothing. 
By  fidse  play  send  you  off  a  loser  from  me  ? 
I  am  already  too,  too  much  eng^aged 
To  the  king  my  brother's  anger  ;  and  who  knows 
But  that  bis  doubts  and  politic  fears,  should  you 
Make  me  his  equal,  may  draw  war  upon 
Your  territories  ?     Were  that  breach  nude  up, 
I  should  with  joy  embrace  what  now  1  fear 
To  touch  but  with  due  reverence. 


•  IValks  tftf  OM  woolltH  feet /]  These  words  are  eer- 
Uinly  part  of  Gonssfs's  sptrcch,  who  is  sorprlsed  st  the 
sodden  rctara  of  Aarelis ;  they  would  come  straoKcly  fhun 
Bertoldo,  in  the  midst  of  his  roediutloiis.    M.  Mason. 

I  have  adopted  Mr.  M.  Mason's  ameadiatat.  The  old 
eopy  gives  this  btnislich  to  BertoMo. 


AureL  Tliat  hinderance 
Is  easily  removnl.     I  owe  the  king 
For  a  royal  visit,  which  I  straight  will  pay  him ; 
And  having  first  reconciled  you  to  his  favour, 
A  dispensation  shall  meet  with  us. 

Bert.  I  am  wholly  yours. 

AureL  On  this  book  seal  it.  [gain's  sure. 

Cons.    What,  hand  and   lip  too !  then  the  bar- 
You  have  no  emplojrment  for  me  1 

AureL  Yes,  Gonzaga; 
Provide  a  royal  ship. 

Gonx.  A  ship  !  St.  John  ; 
Whither  are  we  bound  now? 

AureL  You  shall  know  her^ter. 
My  lord,  your  pardon,  fur  my  too  much  trenching 
Upon  your  patience. 

Ador.  Camiola.  [Aside  to  Bertoldo. 

AureL  How  do  you  do? 

Bert.  Indisposea  ;  but  I  attend  you. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Adomi. 

Ador.  The  heavy  curse  that  waits  on  perjury, 
And  foul  ingratitude,  pursue  thee  ever! 
Yet  why  from  me  this  ?  in  his  breach  of  faith 
My  lojral^  finds  reward  :  what  poisons  him. 
Proves  mithndate  to  me.    I  have  perform 'd 
All  she  commanded,  punctually :  and  now. 
In  the  clear  miiror  of  my  truth,  she  may 
Behold  his  falsehood.     O  that  I  bad  wings 
To  bear  me  to  Palermo !     This  once  known. 
Must  change  her  love  into  a  just  disdain. 
And  work  oer  to  compassion  of  my  pain.         [ExU. 

SCENE  v.— Palermo.  A  Room  in  Camiola 's Himise. 
Enter  Sylli,   Camiola,  and  Clarinda,  at  several 

dooru 

Syl.  Undone  !  undone !  poor  I,  that  whilome  was 
The  top  and  ndge  of  my  house,  am,  in  the  sudden, 
Tum'd  to  the  pitifullest  animal 
O'  the  lineage  of  the  Syllis ! 

Cam.  What's  the  matter? 

SyL  The  king— break  girdle,  break ! 

Cam.  Why,  what  of  him  ? 

SyL  Hearing  how  far  yon  doated  on  my  person. 
Growing  envious  of  my  happiness,  and  knowing 
His  brother,  nor  his  favourite,  Fulgentio, 
Could  get  a  sheep's  eye  from  you,  I  being  present. 
Is  come  himself  a  suitor,  with  the  awl 
Of  his  authority  to  bore  my  nose. 
And  take  you  from  me — Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Cam,  Do  not  roar  so : 
The  king ! 

SyL  The  king.  Yet  loving  Sylli  is  not 
So  sorry  for  his  own,  ta  your  misfortune ; 
If  the  king  should  carry  you,  or  you  bear  him. 
What  a  loser  should  you  be !     He  can  but  make  you 
A  queen,  and  what  a  simple  thing  is  that. 
To  the  being  my  lawful  spouse !  the  world  can  never 
Afford  you  such  a  husband. 

Cam,  I  believe  you. 
But  how  are  you  sure  the  king  is  so  inclined  ? 
Did  not  vou  dream  this  ? 

SyL  VVith  these  eyes  I  saw  him 
Dismiss  his  train,  and  lighting  from  his  coach, 
Whispering  Fulgentio  in  the  ear. 

Cam,  If  so, 
I  guess  the  business. 

SyL  It  can  be  no  other. 
But  to  give  me  the  bob,  that  being  a  matter 
Of  main  importance.    Yonder  they  are,  1  dare  not 
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[Act  V 


Enter  Roberto  and  Fulgeniio. 

Be  seen,  I  am  so  desperate  :  if  you  forsake  me. 
Send  me  word,  tliat  1  may  provide  a  willow  garland, 
To  wear  when  I  drown  myself.     O  Sylli,  Sylli ! 

[£ri(  crying. 

Ful.  It  will  be  worth  your  pains,  sir,  to  observe 
The  coostancy  and  bravery  of  her  spirit. 
Though  great  men  tremble  at  your  frowns,  I  dare 
Hazard  my  head,  your  majesty,  set  off 
With  terror  cannot  fright  her. 

Rob,  May  she  answer 
My  expectation ! 

Ful.  There  she  is  ! 

Cam,  My  knees  thus 
Bent  to  the  earth,  while  my  vows  are  sent  upward 
For  the  safety  of  my  sovereign,  pay  the  duty 
Due  for  so  great  an  honour,  in  this  favour 
Done  to  your  humblest  handmaid. 

Rob.  You  mistake  me  ; 
I  come  not,  lady,  that  you  may  report 
The  king,  to  do  you  honour,  made  your  houie 
(  He  being  there)  his  court ;  but  to  correct 
Your  stubborn  disobedience.     A  pardon 
For  that,  could  you  obtain  it,  were  well  purchased 
With  this  humility. 

Canu  A  pardon,  sir  t 
Till  I  am  conscious  of  an  offence, 
1  will  not  wrong  my  innocence  to  beg  one. 
Wlmc  is  my  crime,  sir? 

Rob,  Look  on  him  I  favour. 
By  you  scom'd  and  neglected*. 

Cam,  Is  that  all,  sir  ? 

Rob,  No,  minion  ;  though  that  were  too  much. 
How  can  you 
Answer  the  setting  on  your  desperate  braro 
To  murder  him  ? 

Cam.  With  your  leave,  I  must  not  kneel,  sir, 
While  I  reply  to  tliis  :  hut  thus  rise  up 
In  my  defence,  and  tell  you,  as  a  man 
(Since,  when  you  are  unjust,  the  deity 
\\  hich  you  may  challenge  as  a  king  parts  from  you), 
*  I'was  never  read  in  holy  writ,  or  moral. 
That  subjects  on  their  loyalty  were  obliged 
To  love  their  sovereign's  vices;  your  grace,  sir. 


To  such  an  undesenrer  is  no  virtueu 

FiiL  What  think  you  now,  sir? 

Cam,  Sny,  you  should  lore  wine. 
You  being  the  king,  and,  'cause  I  am  your  sobjeet. 
Must  I  be  ever  drunk  ?     Tyrants,  not  kings. 
By  violence,  from  humble  vassals  force 
The  liberty  of  their  souls.    I  could  not  love  him  , 
And  to  compel  affection,  as  I  take  it. 
Is  not  founa  in  your  prerogative. 

Jf2o6.  Excellent  virgin ! 
How  I  admire  her  confidence  !  [Aildie. 

Cam.  He  complains 
Of  wrong  done  him :  but,  be  no  more  t  king. 
Unless  you  do  me  right.     Burn  your  decrees. 
And  of  your  laws  ana  statutes  make  a  fire 
I'o  thaw  the  frozen  numbness  of  delinquents. 
If  he  escape  unpunish'd.     Do  your  edicts 
Call  it  death  in  any  man  that  breaks  into 
Another's  house,  to  rob  him,  though  of  trifles; 
And  shall  Fulgentio,  your  Fulgentio,  live. 
Who  hath  committed  more  than  sacril^e. 
In  the  pollution  of  my  clear  fame. 
By  his  malicious  slanders  ? 

Rob.  Have  you  done  this  ? 
Answer  truly,  on  your  life. 

FuL  In  the  heat  of  blood. 
Some  such  thing  I  reported. 

Rob,  Out  of  my  sight ! 
For  I  vow,  if  by  true  penitence  tboa  win  not 
This  injured  virgin*  to  sue  out  tbj  pardon. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already. 

FuL  By  my  own  folly 
I  have  made  a  fair  hand  of  *t.  [ExiC 

Rcb.  You  shall  know,  lady, 
While  I  wear  a  crown,  justice  shall  use  her  sword 
To  cut  offenders  off,  though  nearest  to  us 

Cam,  Ay,  now  you  show  whose  deputy  you  are : 
If  now  I  bathe  your  feet  with  tears  it  cannot 
Be  censured  superstition. 

Rob.  You  must  rise  ; 
Rise  in  our  favour  and  protection  ever.  [A'ts«e»  her. 

Cam.  Happy  are  subjects  when  the  prince  is  atill 
Guided  by  justice,  not  his  passionate  wilL 

[Esnml. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — The  tame.     A  Room  in  Camiola's  House. 
Enter  Camiola  and  Sylu. 

Cam.  You  see  how  tender  I  am  of  the  quiet 
And  peace  of  your  affection,  aod  what  great  ones 
I  put  off  in  your  favour. 

SttL  You  do  wisely. 
Exceeding  wisely  ;  and  when  I  have  said, 
1  thank  you  for't,  he  happy. 

Cam.  And  good  reason. 
In  having  such  a  blessing. 


*  Rol>.  Look  on  him  Ifnwmr^ 

By  yoa  teonCd  and  negfecltrd.]     Coxeter  and  Mr.  If. 
Mason,  io  defiance  of  metre  and  lense : 

kob-  JA»k  on  kim  I /avottrt 
Yoo  acom'df  4c. 


Sifl,  When  you  have  it ; 
But  the  bait  is  not  yet  readv.     Stay  the  time. 
While  I  triumph  by  myself.     King,  by  your  lesre, 
I  have  wiped  your  royal  nose  without  a  napkin ; 
You  may  cry,  willow,  willow  !  for  vour  brother, 
ril  only  say,  go  byf !    for  my  fine  favourite, 


*  Tit's  injured  virgin  to  eue  out  thp  pardon,]  I  kave 
already  observed  that  there  is  but  one  edition  of  this  play ; 
the  couies,  however,  vary  considerably.  In  tbia  line,  for 
example,  aoroe  of  them  read  rirym,  some  ladp,  and  aomc 
omit  the  word  altogether.  In  these  cases  nothing  remains 
for  an  editor,  but  to  make  oso  uf  his  judgment,  and  sdcct 
tliat  wliicb  appears  the  least  objectionable. 

t  Jbr  pour  brother , 

ra  onljf  any,  Go  by !]  ThU  U  an  allusion  to  The  Sponiak 
Tragedp  ;  the  con«tant  butt  of  all  writers  of  those  times, 
who  seem  to  be  a  little  uneasy,  notwithstanding  their  scollk, 
at  its  popolarity.    Old  Jeionimo,  however,  kept  hb  groaad 


lie  iD>y  gTBie  whnw  hf  pl«w  ,  hi"  lip«  i>i«y  "ater 
Lik«  ■  )">np>''s  o'^'  ■  funni-niv  pot.  "'bile  Sylli, 
Out  of  bi3    la-o-leiiTcd   cberry-stone  di«h.   drink 

I  raonot  hold  out  snv  laager ;  braien  forgiva  me  ! 
'Tis  not  ihe  dr«i  osifa  1  have  bnke ;  1  mu.l  lake 
A  btll«  for  ■  prepunilivD. 
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With  the  duche 
them  hilliei 
WLthoul 


nil 


roHweitr 
mbcr  loH  my  longing. 
Sy(.  Protly 


jir,  we  dull  not  praeper ; 


How  cinful  it  ig  of  me  ■  let  me  bnu  yet 
Tiiy  little  daiotv  foot  for't :  that,  I'm  lura  ■* 
Ouiofmyonth. 

Cum.  Why.  jfthoo  emrt  dijpenie  wiili't 
So  (v.  I'll  ool  be  BcrapulauH  auch  ■  fbTOnr 
My  amarolu  sboenuihet  tii^als. 

S^L  O  must  T4M  laiib«r        [KJMU  A*r  ilkw  i^Un. 
I  do  begin  at  the  loweii,  bat  in  time 
■   I  -Biiit  gtO'"  hiLjhei. 
(        Cam.   Fie  1  you  dwell  loo  long  Ibere  ; 
Biw,  prithee  nse. 

Syl.  O,  1  wn  up  alreiidy. 

Emir  CURINDA  hattily. 

!        Cam.  How  I  abose  my  houra  !— What  no»a  with 

'  Ihse,  now  J  [promise : 

Clot.  Off  with  that  gown, 'tis  minejinine  by  your 

SigDor  Adomi  ii  return'd  '.  now  upon  entrance  I 

Un  with  it,  off  wiib  it.  ms^nni ! 

Cm.  Be  not  so  bsity  ^ 
Wban  I  );o  to  bed,  'ii»  thine. 

S)L  Vdu  have  mv  u»Dt  t™  ■ 
But,  do  you  hear,  iady,  (IiourIi  J  gir*  way  to  thi«, 
Yon  muit  ben-iiiler  aal.  my  l.-Jv,',  befoie 
Yon  p«rt  with  things  of  moment. 
I         Cam.  Very  good  ; 

Wban  I'm  yours,  I'll  be  goreni'd. 
\       SgL  Sweet  obedience  '. 

EhlMT  Adobni. 
Cam.  Yon  are  wril  retura'J, 
Mar.  I  wiiii  ibnl  Ibe  *UC.*»s 
Of  my  serrice  bad  deserved  it. 
Cam.  Urn  I3ertoldo! 
Ader.  Yea  :  and  return'd  wilb  ssfety. 
;        Cam.  Tii  not  tbea 

In  the  poner  of  fnU'  to  add  to,  or  lake  from 
My  pnrfiTl  hippineM  ;  and  yet— be  ahould 
Have  made  me  his  Grsi  tisil. 
Adar.  So  I  think  too. 

Bntbo 

Syl.  Dursi  not  ii] 

,    Tbil'l  hi>  excuse,  1 

Cam.  Speak,  wbi 

WiihwhomT  who 

!    Can  be  ofequnl  mr 

Oo  not  eieept  the  I 

Ad<n:  Hei    "   ' 


esa  of  Sienna,    One  co«h  brought 

[     he's  Tery  gracious  with  her  ; 
'ive  ihu 


ir,  1  lieing  present ; 
irn,.iyOu. 

1  deserred  more  from  faim  ? 


..  lial  huM  be  imct  liad  dI  IIh  psblk  ralnd  as)'  bt  tal- 
IttlnJ  rroin  >a  ■noHloIe  in  Ibnl  tlnnii  Dicdlc:!  In  PryiiDe, 
ubilk.  Iiv  tin  n*,  «BUin>  lli<«  tIblUanr  la  ■  h«  tH"> 
.i—  1. ,_  i_  I (  ja  ii.K  (ii,  play,  i„  nprgbalii.    He 

i.M,''"*rtrf''Sol  soibUj'bdl'jMon'iuo I 
.  .._  .  iBl  III  Uf  .e,,rohHc  «»«■.  ■■  iblaklof  of 
at  jU»>." 


tbim  h 


Make  me  to  aiiprebend. 

Adar.  Pmy  you,  di-niiss 
SiKiiiur  M-iidum,  tinil  ['II  moke  relation  to  you 
Ortbe  particulars. 

Can.  Servant,     would  have  you 
To  bule  unlD  the  court. 

%1.  I  will  outrun 
A  foolman,  for  your  pleasure. 

CuiB.  There  observe 

Sal.  Fear  no:: 
I  will  diaeover  all  itiat  J*  of  weight. 
To  Ibe  lireries  of  her  pages  and  her  foolmen. 
This  ii  lil  empbynieiu  Inr  me.  | 

Con.  Gracious  wiih 
Thn  duchess    sure,  you  said  su ! 

Ador.  I  irill  uae 
All  iBssible  brevity  to  inform  you,  madam. 
Of  what  was  trusted  lo  me,  and  disoluup>d 
With  foilb  and  loval  duty. 

Cn-n.      belLve  it ; 

"Jh.it  L.  iilren.Iv  spciUn  and  what  yo"B 
Of  semi  e  W  luuA,:  to  me,  is  apparent ; 
His  joy  afne,and  wonder  too,  perspicuDU*i 

Jclur.  Wuuldtheeod 
Hud  snanered  the  beginning  ! — In  a  wonl, 
lugmtttude  and  perjury  at  the  height 
Cannot  express  him. 

Can.  Take  heed. 

Adir.  Truth  is  arm'd, 
And  cuu  defvnil  itaeir.     ft  must  out,  madam  . 

snH' (the  presence  full)  the  at 


«hin 


,   .        is  pan  accepted 
lui  equul  ardour,  and  their  willing  bands 
1  sooner  joto'd,  but  a  remove  waa  publish'd 
id  pul  in  execution. 
Cnm.  Thcproofflore 
oprepnanl.     O  llmoldol 


■.   He 


Did  not  you  gneve, 

Ainr,  His  precipice  from  goodness 
And  (ervii^  t*  afoi"  '       ""  ~  "  '"''"  " 


hear  it? 

(S  railing  1 
faith  off. 


And  not,  in  fliltery  of  your  fslso  hopes, 
To  glory  io  iu     When  good  men  pursue 
1'he  pstli  mack'd  out  by  virtue,  the  blett  saint 
With  joy  look  on  it,  and  tenipbic  angoU 
Clsp  their  celestial  wings  in  heavenly  plaudit 
"To  1«  a  scsne  of  ersce  so  well  presonteil, 
'I'be  fends,  sad  men  made  up  of  eniy,  moumi 
Whereas  now,  on  the  contrary,  as  far 
As  their  divinity  cnn  partake  of  passion, 
^VithmetLej  weep,  beholding  a  fair  temple. 
Built  in  Ikrtoldo's  loyally,  tura'd  lo  ashes 
By  the  BanieB  of  his  inconstancy,  the  damo'd 
~       ■iiORinthaobjoct.-'Tia  nolwell 
I,  Adomi. 

WbatatMipwdwelU 
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[AcrV. 


In  this  rare  yirgin !     Can  jon  pitj  him, 
Ihat  hath  shown  none  to  you  ? 

Cam,  I  must  not  be 
Cruel  by  his  example.    You,  perhapfl, 
Kxpect  now  I  should  seek  recorery 
Of  what  I  hare  lost,  by  tears,  and  with  bent  knees 
Beg  his  compassion.     No ;  my  towering  rirtue. 
From  the  assurance  of  my  merit,  scorns 
To  stoop  so  low.     ril  take  a  nobler  course. 
And,  confident  in  the  justice  of  my  cause. 
The  king  his  brother,  and  new  mistress,  judges. 
Ravish  him  from  her  arms.  You  have  the  contract. 
In  which  he  swore  to  marry  me  ? 

Ador.  'Tis  here,  madam.  [band ; 

Cam,  He  shall  be,  then,  against  his  will,  my  bus* 
And  when  I  have  him,  1*11  so  use  him  !— doubt  not. 
But  that,  your  hones^  being  unquestion'd. 
This  writing,  with  your  testunony,  clears  all. 

Adar.  And  buries  me  in  the  daric  mists  of  error. 

Cam.  ril  presently  to  court ;  pray  you,  give  order 
For  my  caroch*. 

Ador,  A  cart  for  me  were  fitter. 
To  hurry  me  to  the  gallows.  [£rt(. 

Cam.  O  false  men  1 
Inconstant !  peijured !    My  good  angel  help  me 
In  these  my  extremities  ! 

Re-€Htgr  Sylu. 

Syl,  If  you  e*er  will  see  a  brave  sight. 
Lose  it  not  now.    Bertoldo  and  the  duchess 
Are  presently  to  be  married :  there's  such  pomp, 
And  preparation ! 

Cam,  If  I  marry,  'tis 
This  day,  or  never. 

SyL  Why,  with  all  my  heart ; 
Though  1  break  this,  1 11  keep  the  next  oath  I  make. 
And  then  it  is  quit. 

Cam,  Follow  lue  (o  my  cabinet ; 
You  know  my  confessor,  father  Paulo  ? 

SyL  Yes :  shall  he 
Do  'the  feat  for  us  ? 

Cam.  I  will  give  in  writing 
Directions  to  him,  and  attire  myself 
Like  a  vii^;in  bride  ;  and  something  I  will  do. 
That  shall  deserve  men's  praise,  and  wonder  too. 

SyL  And  I,  to  make  all  know  I  am  not  shallow. 
Will  have  my  points  of  cochineal  and  yellow. 

[Exeunl. 


SCENE  II. — The  tame.    A  StaU-room  m  ths  Palace, 

Laud  Music.  Enter  Roberto,  Bertoldo,  Aurelia, 
Ferdinand,  Asiutio,  (jonzaga,  Roderigo,  Ja- 
coMO,  PisKio,  a  Bishop,  atid  Attendants. 

Kob.  Had  our  division  been  greater,  madam. 
Your  clemency,  the  wrong  being  done  to  you. 
In  pardon  of  it,  like  the  rod  of  concord, 
M  ust  make  a  perfect  union.     Once  more. 
With  a  brotherly  afi'ection,  we  receive  you 
Into  our  favour :  let  it  be  your  study 
Hereafter  to  deserve  this  blessing,  nr 
Beyond  your  merit. 

Bert,  As  the  princess'  grace 
To  me  is  without  limit,  my  endeavours. 


•  For  mp  caroch.]  It  fctnu  as  If  MMfinser's  editors  were 
ignorant  of  the  existence  or  meaning  of  tocii  a  word  at 
caroch  ;  Mnre  ihcy  eacluuige  it  for  coach,  tlioagh  it  invaria- 
bl>  destroys  tlie  metre. 


With  all  obsequiousness  to  serve  ber  pleworesy 
Shall  know  no  bouiuls :  oor  will  1,  bong  midt 
Her  husband,  e*er  forget  the  duty  that 
I  owe  her  as  a  servant. 

AurtL  I  expect  not 
But  fair  equality,  since  I  well  kaour. 
If  that  superiori^  be  due, 
'Ts  not  to  me.    When  you  are  made  my  oooaoft. 
All  the  prerogatives  of  my  high  birth  canedl'd, 
111  practise  the  obedience  of  a  wife, 
And  freely  pay  it.     Queens  themselves,  if  they 
Make  choice  of  their  inferiors,  only  siming 
To  feed  their  sensual  appetites,  and  to  reign 
Over  their  husbands,  in  some  kind  commit 
Authorized  whoredom ;  nor  will  I  be  goil^^ 
In  my  intent,  of  such  a  crime. 

Gonx.  This  done, 
As  it  is  promised,  madam,  mi^  well  stand  lor 
A  precedent  to  great  women  :  but,  wImso  once 
The  griping  hunger  of  desire  is  cloy'd. 
And  the  poor  fool  advanced,  brought  on  Ms  Imnfli, 
Most  of  your  eagle  breed,  111  not  say  aU, 
Ever  excepting  you,  challenge  again 
What,  in  hot  blood,  they  parted  from. 

ilttre/.  You  are  ever 
An  enemy  of  our  sex  ;  but  you,  I  hope,  sir. 
Have  better  thoughts. 

Bert.  I  dare  not  entertain 
An  ill  one  of  your  goodness. 

Rob,  To  my  power 
I  will  enable  him,  to  prevent  all  danger 
Envy  can  raise  ajriiinst  your  choice.    Ooa  word  more 
Touching  the  articles. 

Enter  Fvloektio,  Camiola,  Stlii,  emd  Adouo. 

FuL  In  you  alone 
Lie  all  my  hopes  ;  you  can  or  kill  or  save  me ; 
But  pity  in  you  will  become  you  better 
(Though  I  confess  in  justice  'tis  denied  me) 
Than  too  much  rigour. 

Cam.  I  will  make  your  peace 
As  far  as  it  lies  in  me  ;  but  must  first 
Labour  to  right  myself. 

AureL  Or  add  or  alter 
What  you  think  fit ;  in  liim  I  have  my  all . 
Heaven  make  me  thauklul  for  him  ! 

A06.  On  to  the  temple. 

Cam.  Stay,  royal  sir  ;  and  as  you  are  a  king. 
Erect  one*  here,  in  doing  justice  to 
An  injured  maid. 

Aurd,  How's  this? 

Bert,  O,  1  am  blasted ! 

Hob,    I  have  given  some  proof,  sweet  ladj,  of 
my  promptness  .. 
To  do  you  right,  you  need  not,  therefore,  doobt  bm; 
And  rest  assured,  that,  this  great  work  dispateh'd. 
You  shall  have  audience,  and  satisfaction 
To  all  you  can  demand. 

Cam.  To  do  me  justice 
•  Exacts  your  present  care,  and  can  admit 
Of  no  delay.     If,  ere  my  cause  be  heard. 
In  favour  of  your  brother  you  gr©  on,  sir, 
Your  sceptre  cannot  ri^^bt  me.    He'a  the  man, 
1  he  guilty  man,  w  hom  1  accuse ;  and  you 
Stand  bound  in  duty,  as  you  are  supreme. 
To  be  impartial,     since  you  are  a  judge. 
As  a  delinquent  look  on  nim,  and  not 
As  on  a  brother :  Justice,  )iainted  blind. 


IL.. 


Krtet  one  here,]  i.  e.  a  temple.    M.  M asov. 


ScfotsII.] 
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Inftn  her  ministera  are  obliged  to  hear 
The  cause,  and  truth,  the  judge,  determine  of  it ; 
And  oot  8way*d  or  by  favour  or  affection, 
By  a  fidse  gloss,  or  wrested  comin«*nt,  alter 
Toe  true  intent  and  letter  of  the  law. 

Rob.  Nor  will  I,  madam. 

AunL  You  seem  troubleJ,  sir, 

Gont.  His  colour  changes  too. 

Cam,  The  alteration 
Grows  from  his  guilt.    The  goodness  of  my  cause 
Begets  such  confidence  in  me,  that  I  bring 
No  hired  tongue  to  plead  for  me.  that  with  gay 
Rhetorical  flourishes  may  palliate 
That  which,  stripped  naked,  will  appear  deform*d. 
I  stand  here  mine  own  advocate  ;  and  my  truth. 
Delivered  in  the  plainest  language,  will 
Make  good  itself ;  nor  will  I,  if  the  king 
Ciye  suSnge  to  it,  but  admit  of  you. 
My  greatest  enemy,  and  this  stranger  prince, 
To  sit  assistants  with  him. 

AureL  I  ne'er  wrong'd  you.  [it. 

Cam,  In  your  knowledge  of  the  injury,  I  believe 
Nor  will  you,  in  your  justice,  when  you  are 
Acquainted  with  my  interest  in  this  man. 
Which  I  lay  claim  to. 

Rob,  Let  us  take  our  seats. 
What  is  your  title  to  him? 

Cam,  By  this  contract, 
Seal'd  solemnly  before  a  reverend  man, 

[PretenU  a  paper  to  Uu  king. 
I  cballenfte  him  for  my  husband. 

SyL  Ha !  was  I 
Sent  for  the  friar  for  this  ?  0  SylU !  Sylli ! 
Some  cordial,  or  I  faint*. 

Rob,  This  writing  is 
Autbentical. 

AnreL  But  done  in  heat  of  blood, 
Charm'd  by  her  flatteries,  as,  no  doubt,  he  was. 
To  be  dispensed  with. 

Fer,  Add  this,  if  you  please. 
The  distance  and  disparity  between 
Their  births  and  fortunes. 

Cam,  What  can  Innocence  hope  for, 
When  such  as  sit  her  Judges  are  corrupted ! 
Disparity  of  birth  or  fortune,  urge  you  ? 
Or  syren  charms  ?  or,  at  his  best,  in  me 
Wants  to  deserve  him  ?  Call  some  few  days  back, 
And,  as  he  was,  consider  him,  and  you 
Must  grant  htm  my  inferior.    Imagine 
You  saw  him  now  in  fetters,  with  his  honour. 
His  liberty  lost ;  with  her  black  wings  Despair 
CiroUng  his  miseries,  and  this  Gcnzaga 
Tramplmg  on  his  a£Bictions ;  the  great  sum 
Proposed  for  his  redemption  ;  the  king 
Forbidding  payment  of  it ;  his  near  kinsmen. 
With  his  protesting  followers  and  friends. 
Falling  off  from  him ;  by  the  whole  world  forsaken ; 
Dead  to  all  hope,  and  buried  in  the  grave 
Of  hia  calamities ;  and  then  weigh  duly 
What  she  deserved,  whose  merits  now  are  doubted. 
That,  as  his  better  an^rel,  in  her  bounties 
Appear'd  unto  him,  his  great  ransome  paid. 
His  wants,  and  with  a  prodigal  hand,  supplied ; 
Whether,  then,  being  my  manumised  slave, 
He  owed  not  himself  to  me  7 

AureL  Is  this  true  ? 

Rob,  In  his  silence  'tis  acknowledged. 


•  Some  oorilal,  or  I  fiOmL]  WhoOy  oouttad  la  Mr. 
If  aMNi*t  sditloD. 


Gonx.  If  you  want 
A  witness  to  this  purpose.  111  depose  it. 

Cam^  If  I  hdve  dwelt  too  long  on  my  desenrings 
To  this  unthankful  man,  pray  you  pardon  me ; 
The  cause  required  it.     And  though  now  I  add 
A  little,  in  my  painting  to  the  life 
His  barbarous  ingratitude,  to  deter 
Others  from  imitation,  let  it  meet  with 
A  fair  interpretation,    lliis  serpent, 
Frozen  to  numbness,  was  no  sooner  wann'd 
In  the  bosom  of  my  pity  and  comiiassion. 
But,  in  return,  he  rum'd  his  preserver, 
The  prints  the  irons  had  made  in  his  flesh 
Still  ulcerous ;  but  all  that  I  had  done. 
My  benefits,  in  sand  or  water  written, 
As  they  had  never  been,  no  more  remember *d ! 
And  on  what  ground  but  his  ambitious  hopes 
To  gain  this  duchess'  favour? 

'  AureL  Yes ;  the  object. 
Look  on  it  better,  lady,  may  excuse 
The  change  of  his  aflfection. 

Cam,  The  object ! 
In  what  ?  forgive  me,  modesty,  if  I  say 
You  look  upon  your  form  in  the  false  glass 
Of  flattery  and  self-love,  and  that  deceives  yon. 
That  you  were  a  duchess,  as  I  take  it,  was  not 
Character'd  on  your  face ;  and,  that  not  seen. 
For  other  feature,  make  all  these,  that  are 
Experienced  in  women,  judges  of  them, 
And.  if  they  are  not  parasites,  they  must  grant, 
For  beauty  without  art,  though  you  storm  at  it, 
I  may  take  the  right-hand  file. 

Gouz,  Well  Mid,  i'faith ! 
I  see  fiiir  women  on  no  terms  will  yield 
Priority  in  b«;«iUty. 

Cam.  Down,  proud  heart ! 
Why  do  I  rise  up  in  defence  of  that. 
Which,  in  my  cherishing  of  it.  hath  undone  me ! 
No,  ms'Iam.  I  recant, — you  are  all  beauty. 
Goodness,  and  virtue  ;  and  poor  I  not  worthy 
As  a  foil  to  set  you  off :  enjoy  your  conquest ; 
But  do  not  tyrannize.     Yet.  as  I  am  [me. 

In  my  lowness,  from  your  height  you  may  look  on 
And,  in  your  sufiVage  to  me,  make  him  know 
That,  though  to  all  men  else  1  did  appear 
The  shame  and  scorn  of  women,  he  stan<ls  bound 
To  hold  me  as  the  masterpiece. 

Rcb.  By  my  life. 
You  have  shewn  yourself  of  such  an  abject  temper. 
So  poor  and  Iow-condition*d,  as  I  grieve  for 
Your  nearness  to  me. 

Fer.  I  »m  changed  in  my 
Opinion  of  you,  lady  ;  and  profess 
The  virtues  of  your  mind  an  ample  fortune 
For  an  absolute  monarch. 

Corn,  Since  you  are  resolved 
To  damn  yourself,  in  your  forsaking  of 
Your  noble  order  for  a  woman,  do  it 
For  this.     You  msy  search  through  the  world  and 
With  such  another  phenix.  [meet  not 

AureL  On  the  sudden 
I  feel  all  fires  of  love  ouenched  in  the  water 
Of  my  compassion.     Make  your  peace ;  you  have 
My  free  consent ;  for  here  I  do  disclaim 
All  interest  in  you :  and,  to  further  your 
Desires,  fair  maid,  composed  of  worth  and  honour. 
The  dispensation  procured  by  me. 
Freeing  Bertoldo  from  bis  vow,  makes  way 
To  your  embraces. 

Beri,  Ob,  how  hftve  I  stray'd. 
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And,  wilfully,  oat  of  the  noble  track 
Mark*d  me  by  Tirtue  !  till  now  I  wms  never 
Truly  a  prisoner.     To  excuse  my  late 
Captivity,  I  might  allege  the  malice 
Of  Fortune ;  you,  that  conquer'd  me,  confeesing 
Courage  in  my  defence  was  no  way  wanting. 
But  now  I  hare  surrender'd  up  my  strengths 
Into  the  power  of  Vice,  and  on  my  forehead 
Branded,  with  mine  own  hand,  in  capital  letten. 
Disloyal  and  ingrateful.     Though  barr'd  froB 
Human  society,  and  hiss'd  into 
Some  desert  ne'er  yet  haunted  with  the  cursaa 
Of  men  and  women,  sitting  as  a  judge 
Upon  my  guilty  self,  I  must  confess 
It  justly  falls  upon  me  ;  and  one  tear, 
Shed  in  compassion  of  my  sufferings,  more 
Than  I  can  hope  for. 

Cam,  This  compunction  [should 

For  the  wrong  that  you  hare  done  me,  though  you 
Fix  here,  and  your  true  sorrow  more  no  further. 
Will,  in  respect  I  lored  once,  make  these  eyee 
Two  springs  of  sorrow  for  you. 

Bert,  In  your  pity 
My  cruelty  shows  more  monstrous ;  yet  I  am  not. 
Though  most  ingrateful,  grown  to  sucn  a  height 
Of  impudence,  as,  in  my  wishes  only. 
To  ask  your  pardon.     If,  as  now,  I  fall 
Prostrate  before  your  feet,  you  will  youehsafs 
To  act  your  own  levenge,  treading  upon  me 
As  a  riper  eating  through  the  bowels  of 
Your  benefits,  to  whom,  with  liberty, 
I  owe  my  being,  'twill  take  from  the  burthen 
Thut  now  is  insupportable. 

Cam,  Pray  you,  rise ; 
As  1  wish  peace  and  quiet  to  my  soul, 
I  do  forgive  you  heartily  ;  yet  excuse  me. 
Though  I  deny  myself  a  blessing  that. 
By  the  favour  of  the  duchess,  seconded 
With  your  submission,  is  offered  to  me  ; 
Let  not  the  reason  I  allege  for't  grieve  you. 
You  have  been  false  once.     I  have  done  :  and  if, 
When  I  am  married,  as  this  day  1  will  be, 
Asa  perfect  sign  of  your  atonement  with  me. 
You  wish  me  joy,  I  will  receive  it  for 
Full  satisfaction  of  all  obligations 
In  which  you  stand  bound  to  me. 

Bert.  I  will  do  it. 
And,  what's  more,  in  despite  of  sorrow,  Uve 
To  see  myself  undone,  beyond  all  hope 
To  be  made  up  again. 

Syt,  My  blood  begins 
To  come  to  my  heart  again. 

Cam,  Pray  you,  signior  Sylli, 
Call  in  the  holy  friar  ;  he's  prepared 
For  finishing  the  work. 

•Si//.  I  knew  I  was 
The  man  :  heaven  make  me  thankful ! 

Rob,  Who  is  this? 

Aft.  His  father  was  the  banker*  of  Palermo, 
And  this  the  heir  of  his  great  wealth  :  his  wisdom 
Was  not  hereditary. 

SffL  Though  you  know  me  not. 
Your  majesty  owes  me  a  round  sum  ;  I  have 
A  seal  or  two  to  witness ;  yet,  if  you  please 

*  Ast.  Hia  father  wu  the  banker  qf  Palermo,]  Never 
w«s  there  »ach  a  copy  of  an  aathor  as  that  of  MatUDger  by 
Mr.  M.  Mason.  Jntt  above,  he  dropt  a  roonoayllable  to 
spoil  the  metre;  here  he  has  inserted  one  for  the  same 
reason :  at  least  I  can  find  no  other.  Ue  read*,  the  (real 
banker  qfP<den$u>, 


To  wear  my  colotirt  and  dance  at  my  wedding, 
111  never  sue  you. 

Rob,  And  1 11  grant  your  suit. 

5i//.  Gracious  madonna,  noble  general. 
Brave  captains,  and  my  quondam  rivals  wear  tbMB, 
Since  I  am  confident  you  dare  not  harbour 
A  thought  but  that  way  curren*.  [ExH, 

AureL  For  my  part, 
I  cannot  guess  the  issue. 

Re-enter  Stlu  with  Fttktr  PauijOw 

SmL  Do  your  duty ; 
And  with  all  speed  you  can  you  may  di^peteb  vs. 
Pa  uL  'Jlius,  as  a  prindpel  ornament  to  the  eknrck, 

I  aeise  her. 

AIL  How! 

Rob,  So  young,  and  so  religious ! 

PauL  She  has  forsook  the  world. 

SjfL  And  Sylli  too  ! 
I  shall  run  mad. 

Rob.  Hence  with  the  fool  \^SylU  tknat  ef}-- 
Proceed,  Sir. 

PavL  Look  on  this  Maid  op  HoNOtm,  now 
Truly  honour*d  in  her  vow 
She  pays  to  heaven  :  vain  delight 
By  day,  or  pleasure  of  the  night 
She  no  more  thinks  of:    This  fair  hair 
(  Favours  for  great  kings  to  wear) 
Must  now  be  shorn  ;  her  rich  array 
Changed  into  a  homely  gray. 
The  dainties  with  which  she  was  fed. 
And  her  proud  flesh  pampered. 
Must  not  be  tasted  ;  from  the  spring. 
For  wine,  cold  water  we  will  bring. 
And  with  fasting  mortify 
The  feasts  of  sensuality. 
Hei  jewels,  beads ;  and  she  must  look 
Not  in  a  glass,  but  holy  book  ; 
To  teach  her  the  ne'er-erring  way 
To  immortality.     O  may 
She,  as  she  purposes  to  be 
A  child  new-bom  to  pietv, 
Pers^ver*  in  it,  and  j^ood  men, 
With  saints  and  angels,  say,  Amen  ! 

Cam.  This  is  the  marriage !  this  the  port  to  which 
My  vows  must  steer  me  !     Fill  my  spreading  sails 
With  the  pure  wind  of  your  devotions  for  me, 
That  I  may  touch  the  secure  haven,  where 
Eternal  happiness  keeps  her  residence. 
Temptations  to  frailty  never  entering ! 
I  am  dead  to  the  world,  and  thus  dispose 
Of  what  I  leave  behind  me  ;  and,  dividing 
My  state  into  three  ports,  I  thus  bequeath  it : 
The  first  to  the  fair  nunnery,  to  which 
I  dedicate  the  last  and  better  part 
Of  my  frail  life  ;  a  second  portion 
To  pious  uses ;  and  the  third  to  thee, 
Adomi,  for  thy  true  and  faithful  service. 
And,  ere  I  take  my  last  farewell,  with  hope 
To  find  a  grant,  my  suit  to  you  is,  that 
You  would,  for  my  sake,  pardon  this  young  man. 
And  to  his  merits  love  him,  and  no  further. 

Rob,  1  thus  confirm  it. 

\^Give$  his  hand  to  Futgentio, 

Cam.  And,  as  e*er  you  hope,  [To  Bertoldo, 

Like  me,  to  be  made  happy,  (  conjure  you 
To  reassume  your  order  -,  and  in  fighting 

*  Pender  in  «,]  This  is  the  second  time  the  editors  have 
nodcmlMd  peraever  into  peteeeere,  to  the  de«(niclion  of  the 
verse.    See  Yirgin  Martyr,  Act  I.  Scene  i. 
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Bravely  a^inst  the  enemies  of  our  faith. 
Redeem  your  mortgaged  honour. 

Cans.  I  restore  this  :         \  Gives  him  tfi£  vhite  cross. 
Once  more,  brothers  in  arms. 

Bert.  I'll  lire  and  die  so. 

Cam.  To  you  my  pious  wishes  !    And,  to  end 
All  differences,  great  sir,  I  beseech  you 
To  be  an  arbitrator,  and  compound 
The  quarrel  long  continuing  between 
The  duke  and  duchess. 

llo6.  I  will  take  it  into 
My  special  care. 


Cam.  I  am  then  at  reft    Now,  HAmr, 

Conduct  me  where  you  please. 

\^Exeunt  Paulo  andCamiola 
Rob.  She  well  deserves 
Her  name,  Tub  Maid  of  Honour  !  May  she  stand, 
To  all  posterity,  a  fair  example 
For  noble  maids  to  imitate  !     Since  to  live 
In  wealth  and  pleasure's  common,  but  to  part  with 
Such  poison'd  baits  is  rare ;  there  being  nothing 
Upon  this  stage  of  life  to  be  contmendeil, 
Though  well  begun,  till  it  be  fully  ended. 

IFlourihh.     Exetint*. 


I 


*  This  it  of  the  higher  order  of  Massinger's  plays :  nor 
wtn  it  be  veiy  easy  to  find  in  any  writer  a  subject  more 
animated,  or  charMCters  more  varionsly  and  pointedly  drawn. 
There  is  no  delay  in  intrtxiucing  the  busiue^s  of  thefdrinM  ; 
and  nothing  is  allowed  to  intcrierv  with  its  progress.  In- 
deed this  Is  by  far  too  rapid  ;  and  event  is  precipitated  upon 
event  without  regard  to  time  or  place,  fiut  Malinger  acts 
wiih  a  liberty  which  it  wuuld  be  abiiurd  to  criticise.  Thebes 
and  Athens,  Palermo  and  Sienna,  aie  alilcc  lo  him;  and  he 
must  l>e  allowed  to  transport  Ids  a|;entd  and  ihiir  concerns 
from  one  to  another,  as  oAen  as  the  exigencies  of  his  am- 
balalory  pUn  may  require. 

It  is  observable,  that  in  this  play  Massingerhas  attempted 
the  more  difficult  part  of  dramatic  writing.  He  is  not  con- 
tent with  describing  different  quHlities  in  his  characters ; 
bat  lays  before  the  reader  several  ditterences  of  the  same 
qnalities.  The  courage  of  Gonzaga,  though  by  no  means 
inferior  to  it,  is  not  that  of  BertuTilo.  In  the  former,  it  is 
a  fixed  and  habitnul  principle,  the  honourable  business  of 
bis  life.  In  the  latter,  it  is  an  irre8i:*tible  impulse,  ttie  in- 
•tantaneoos  result  of  a  fiery  temper.  Both  characters  arc 
again  distinguished  from  RiKierigo  and  Jacomo.  These  loo 
hisve  courage :  tMit  we  cannot  separate  it  from  a  mere  vulgar 
motive,  the  love  of  plunder ;  and  in  this  respect  CoozaK.rs 
captains  resemble  tho^e  of  Charles  in  The  Duke  qf  Mifitn. 
Tbiere  is  still  another  remove;  and  all  these  branches  of 
real  conrace  diffei  fkx>m  the  poor  and  forced  approaches  to 
valour  in  Gasparo  and  Antonio.  These  ilistinctions  were 
strongly  fixed  in  MaH»inger's  mind :  lest  they  should  pass 
without  due  obr^rvation,  he  has  made  Gunzaga  point  out 
some  of  them.  Act  II.  sc.  3. :  and  Bertoldo  dwells  upon 
others.  Act  HI.  sc.  1.  And  in  this  respect,  again,  he  has 
copied  hb  own  caution,  already  noticed  in  the  Observations 
OB  The  Renegade.  A  broader  distinction  i<t  used  with  his 
two  eovrtiers;  and  the  cold  interest  of  Astutio  is  I'ull^  con- 
rrasCcd  with  the  dazzling  and  imprudent  assumption  of 
Falgrntio.  But  Camiola  herself  is  the  great  object  that 
relnia  tbronchout  the  piece.  Kvery  where  she  aniinatrn  us 
with  her  spirit,  and  instructs  us  with  her  m^nse.  Yet  this 
•afiertority  takes  nothing  from  her  softer  feelings.  Her 
tears  flow  with,  a  mingled  fondness  and  regret ;  and  she  is 
•wayed  by  a  passion  which  is  only  quelled  by  her  ureaier 
resolution.  The  influence  of  her  character  is  aUo  hei^itt- 
ened  through  the  different  manner  of  tur  lovers;  ihi«  ti;;h 
the  mad  impatience  of  the  unconlroIU*<l  Bertoldo,  tht  tl't- 
tering  pretensions  of  Fulgentio,  and  the  humble  ami  eiuccre 


attachment  of  Adorni,  who  nourishes  secret  desires  of  an 
happiness  loo  exalted  for  him,  faithfully  performs  commamis 
prejudicial  to  his  own  views,  through  the  force  of  an  affection 
which  ensures  his  obedience,  and,  amidst  so  much  service, 
scarcely  presumes  to  hint  the  passion  \%hich  consumes  biiu. 
1  know  not  if  even  signior  Sylli  is  wholly  useless  here ;  he 
serves  at  least  to  show  her  goo<l- humoured  toleration  of  a 
being  hardly  important  enough  for  her  contempt. 

In  the  midst  of  this  just  praise  of  Camh>la,  there  are  a 
few  thincs  to  be  regretted.  Reason  and  religion  had  for- 
bidden her  union  with  Bertoldo;  and  she  had  declared  her- 
self unalterable  in  her  purpose.  His  captivity  reverses  her 
judgment,  and  she  determini'S  not  only  to  liberate,  but  to 
marry  him.  Unfortunately,  too,  she  demands  a  sealed  con- 
tract as  the  condition  of  his  freedom;  though  Beitoldo's 
ardour  was  already  known  to  her,  and  the  generosity  of  her 
nature  ought  to  have  abstained  from  so  degrading  a  bar^in. 
But  Ma.^siiiger  wanted  to  hinder  the  maniaceof  Aurelia;  and, 
with  an  infelicity  which  attends  many  of  his  contrivances, 
he  provided  a  prior  contract  at  the  expense  of  the  delicacy, 
as  well  as  the  principles,  of  his  heroine.  It  is  well,  that 
the  nobleness  of  ihe  conclusion  throws  the  veil  over  these 
blemishes.  HerdeterminatiOD  is  at  once  natural  and  unex- 
pected. It  answers  to  the  original  independence  of  her 
character,  and  she  retires  with  our  highest  admiration  and 
esteem. 

It  may  be  observed  here,  that  Massinger  was  not  nn 
known  to  Milton.  The  date  of  some  of  Milton's  early- 
poems,  indeed,  is  not  exactl>  ascertained  :  but  if  the  reader 
will  Compare  the  speech  of  Paulo,  with  Ihe  Perueroeo,  he 
cannot  fail  to  remark  a  similarity  in  the  cadences,  as  well 
as  in  the  measure  and  the  solemni  y  of  the  thouchts.  On 
many  other  occasions  he  certainly  remembers  Massinger, 
and  frequently  in  his  representations  of  female  purity,  and 
the  commanding  dignity  of  virtue. 

A  noble  lesson  arises  from  the  conduct  of  Ihe  principal 
character.  A  fixed  sense  of  truth  and  rectitude  gives 
genuine  superiority;  it  corrects  Ihe  proud,  and  abashes  the 
vain,  and  marks  the  proper  limits  between  humility  and 
presumption.  It  also  governs  itself  with  the  same  as- 
cendancy which  it  establishe.*  over  others.  When  the  law- 
ful objects  of  life  cannot  be  possessed  with  clearness  of 
honour,  it  provides  a  nobler  pleasure  in  rising  above  their 
attraction,  and  creates  a  new  happiness  by  controlling  even 
innocent  doires.— Du.  laELANl). 
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Thb  Picture.]  This  Tngi-comedy ,  or,  as  Massin^r  calls  it,  this  "  true  Hungarian  History, 
by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  June  8th,  ]  629.  The  plot,  as  The  Compankm  to  the  Ptatfhaute  observes,  u  froaa  die  flStk 
novel  of  the  second  volume  of  Painter's  Palace  of  Pieasure,  1567.  The  magical  circnmstancc,  iMwevisr, 
from  which  the  play  takes  its  name,  is  found  in  a  rariety  of  authors :  it  has  all  the  appearance  of  an  Anhian 
fiction,  and  was  introduced  into  our  romances  at  a  very  early  period.  The  following  stansa  is  Iroaa  epow 
of  the  fourteenth  century,  called  Horn  ChiUh  and  Maiden  Rimniid,  first  given  to  the  preas  by  Mr.  Riiaon : 

"  To  Rimneld  he  com  withonten  losing 

Aud  sche  bitaaght  him  a  ring  | 

The  rertu  wele  sche  knew  :  ! 

'  Loke  thou  forsake  it  for  no  thing  j 

It  schal  ben  our  tokening. 

The  ston  it  is  wel  trewe. 
When  the  ston  wexeth  wan,  ' 

Than  chaungeth  the  thought  of  thi  leman. 

Take  then  a  newe ; 
When  the  ston  wexeth  rede 
Than  hare  y  lorn  mi  maidenhedy 

Oyaioes  the  untrewe.'  ** 

The  immediate  source  of  the  story  was  the  Novelle  of  Bandello,  since  exceedingly  popular, 
howerer,  has  made  some  slight  rariation — there  is  no  temptation  of  Ulric  (the  Matnias  of  the  play) 
Tery  little  of  his  lady.    The  knights  are  secured  as  fast  as  they  arrive  at  her  castle ;  and  the  Pictoie 
quently  maintains  its  position.     From  the  same  source,  G.  Whitston  derived  the  tale  of  Ulrico  and  Lady 
Barbara,  in  his  Rock  of  Regard,  which  Massinger  appeara  to  have  read.     The  story  is  alao  to  be  iboDd 
among  the  Kovelies  Gallantes;  but  they  had  the  same  origin,  and  it  is  altogether  unnecessary  to  enter  ieto 
their  respective  variaiions.    The  French  have  modenmed  it  into  a  pretty  tale,  under  the  name  of  fsiBMaf 
tiler  parf'ait  Amour, 

This  Play  was  much  approved  at  its  first  appearance,  when  it  was  acted,  as  the  phrase  is,  by  the  wbole 
strength  of  the  house.  Massinger  himself  speaks  of  it  with  complacency  ;  and,  indeed,  its  claims  to  admi- 
ration  are  of  no  common  kind.  It  was  printed  in  1630 ;  but  did  not  reach  a  second  edition.  It  is  nod,  in 
the  title-page,  to  have  been  *'  oflen  presented  at  the  Globe  and  Black  Friar's  playhoiues,  by  the  Kii^s 
Majesty's  servants." 

An  unsuccessful  attempt  was  made  to  revive  this  Play,  by  the  Rev.  Henry  Bate  ;  Magnis  txeidii  mmm! 
We  tolerate  no  mi^c  now  but  Shakspeare's  ;  and  without  it  77^  Picture  can  have  no  interest. 


TO  MY  HONOURED  AND  SELECTED  FRIENDS  OF  THB 

NOBLE  SOCIETY  OF  THE  INNER  TEMPLE. 

It  may  be  objected,  my  not  inscribing  their  names,  or  titles,  to  whom  I  dedicate  this  poem, ,  

either  from  my  diffidence  of  their  affection  to  me,  or  their  unwillingness  to  be  published  the  petroDe  of  a 
trifle.  To  such  as  shall  make  so  strict  an  inquisition  of  me,  I  truly  answer.  The  play,  in  the  peraentHMnt, 
found  such  a  general  approbation,  that  it  gave  me  assurance  of  their  farour  to  whose  protection  it  ia  now  ; 
sschkI  ;  and  they  have  professed  they  so  sincerely  allow  of  it,  and  the  maker,  that  they  woald  luiTe  1 
freely  granted  that  in  the  publication,  which,  for  some  reasons,  I  denied  myself.  One,  and  that  ia  e  main  i 
one;  1  had  rather  enjoy  (as  I  have  done)  the  real  proofs  of  their  friendship,  than,  mountebank-like^  boeat  t 
their  numbers  in  a  catalogue.  Accept  it,  noble  Gentlemen,  as  a  confirmation  of  his  serTice,  who  beth 
nothing  else  to  assure  you,  and  witness  to  the  world,  how  much  he  stands  engaged  for  your  ao  fireqiMBt 
boimties,  and  in  your  charitable  opinion  of  me  betiere,  that  you  now  may,  and  ahall  ever,  command 

Your  aetfiiit 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON  iE. 


LArisLAVS,  king  of  Hun(»ary, 
Fbrdikand,  general  of'  the  army^ 
EuBULVs,  an  old  counsellor , 
Mathias,  a  knight  of'  Bohemia, 

Julio  Bapy ista,  a  great  ieholar, 

HiUiRio,  eervant  to  Sophia. 

Two  Boyf,   representing  A^Uo  and 

Pallaiu 
Tmo  Courigrt* 


Acton' Namee, 

R.  Benfield. 
R.  Sharpe. 
J.  Lowin. 
J.  Taylor. 
T.  Pollard. 
£.  Swanstone. 
W.  Pen. 
J.  Shancke, 


A  Guide, 

Servants  to  the  queen* 

Servants  to  Matbias. 

Hokoria,  the  queen ^ 
Sophia,  wife  to  Mathias, 

Sylvia,  '  \^^^*  of  honour, 
CoRiacA,  Sophia's  woman* 


Adore*  Namek, 


J.Thomson. 
J.  Hunnieman 
A.  Gofl'e. 


W.  Trigge, 

Maskers,  Attendants,  Officers,  Captains,  ^e. 
SCENE,  partly  in  Hungary,  and  partly  in  Bohemia. 


ACT  I. 


1 1 


1 1 


SCENE  h^The  Frontiers  of  Bohemia. 

Enter    Mathias,  Sophia,  Corisca,   Hilario,  with 

other  Servants, 

Math,  Since  wa  must  part,  Sophia,  to  pass  further 
la  not  alone  impertinent,  hut  dangerous. 
We  are  not  distant  from  the  I'urkish  camp 
Abore  fire  leagues,  and  who  knows  but  some  party 
Of  his  Timariots*,  that  scour  the  country, 
May  &11  upon  us  ? — be  now,  as  thy  name, 
Tnuy  interpreted,  hath  ever  spoke  thee. 
Wise  and  discreet ;  and  to  thy  uude];9Uinding 
Marry  thy  constant  patience. 

SnyiA.  You  put  me,  sir, 
To  the  utmost  trial  of  it. 

MmH,  Nay,  no  melting ; 
Since  the  necessity  that  now  separates  us. 
We  have  long  since  disputed,  and  the  reasons, 
Forcing  me  to  it,  too  oft  wash'd  in  tears. 
I  grant  that  you,  in  birth,  were  far  above  mp. 
And  great  men,  my  superiors,  rivals  for  you  ; 
But  mutual  consent  of  heart,  as  hands, 
Join'd  by  true  love,  hath  made  us  one,  and  equal : 
Nor  is  it  in  me  mere  dc sirf  of  fame. 
Or  to  be  cried  up  by  the  public  voice. 
For  a  brave  soldier,  that  puts  on  my  armour : 
Such  airy  tumours  take  not  me.     Vou  know 
How  narrow  our  demeans  aref,  and,  what's  more. 
Having  as  yet  no  charge  of  children  on  us. 
We  hardly  can  subsist. 

Seplu  In  vou  alone,  sir, 
I  have  all  abundance. 

Math*  For  my  mind's  content. 
In  your  own  language  I  could  answer  you. 
You  have  been  an  obedient  wife,  a  right  one ; 
And  to  my  power,  though  abort  of  your  desert, 
I  hav*  b«en  ever  an  indulgent  husband. 
We  have  kng  enjoy'd  tlje  sweets  of  love,  and  though 

*  Tianrioli  sr«  the  Tarkisb  Cavalry,  a  lort  of  feudal 
yeenHMry,  wIm  bold  their  lands  on  condition  of  aervlee. 

HfffjMMVW  omt  dsjfmuM  are,]  Demetme  It  here  oted 
Ajr  mmmh  as  dcmadts  ftir  SMriu,  Ac 


Not  to  satiety,  or  loathing,  yet 

We  must  not  live  such  dotards  on  our  pleasures. 

As  still  to  hug  them  to  the  certain  loss 

Of  profit  and  preferment.    Competent  means 

Maintains  a  quiet  bed ;  want  breeds  dissension. 

Even  in  good  women. 

Soph.  Have  you  found  in  me,  sir. 
Any  distaste,  or  sign  of  discontent. 
For  want  of  what's  superfluous  ? 

Math,  No,  Sophia ; 
Nor  shalt  thou  ever  have  cause  to  repent 
l^hy  constant  course  in  goodness,  if  heaven  bless 
My  honest  undertakings.     'Tis  for  thee 
That  I  turn  soldier,  and  put  forth,  dearest. 
Upon  this  sea  of  action,  as  a  factor. 
To  trade  for  rich  materials  to  adorn 
Thy  noble  parts,  and  show  them  in  full  lustre. 
I  blush  that  other  ladies,  less  in  beauty 
And  outward  form,  but  in  the  harmony 
Of  the  soul's  ravishing  music,  the  same  age 
Not  to  be  named  with  thee,  should  so  outshine  thee 
In  jewels,  and  variety  of  wardrobes ; 
While  you,  to  whose  sweet  innocence  both  Indies 
Compared,  are  of  no  value,  wanting  these. 
Pass  unregarded. 

Soph,  If  1  am  so  rich,  or 
In  your  opinion,  why  should  you  borrow 
Additions  for  me? 

Math,  Why !   [  should  be  censured 
Of  ignorance,  possessing  such  a  jewel 
Above  all  price,  if  I  forbear  to  give  it 
The  best  of  ornaments :  therefore,  Sophia, 
In  few  words  know  my  pleasure,  and  obey  me. 
As  you  have  ever  done.     To  your  discretion 
I  leave  the  government  of  my  family. 
And  our  poor  fortunes ;  and  from  these  command 
Obedience  to  you,  as  to  myself: 
To  the  utmost  of  what's  mine,  live  plentifully  ; 
And,  ere  the  remnant  of  our  store  be  spent. 
With  my  good  sword  I  ho)ie  I  shall  reap  for  you 
A  harvest  in  such  full  abundance,  as 
Shall  make  a  merry  winter. 

Sofh,  Since  you  are  not 
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To  be  diverted,  sir,  from  what  you  purpose, 

All  arguments  to  stay  you  here  are  useless  :        [not 

Go  when  you  please,  sir.     Eyes,  I  charge  you  wa:>te 

One  drop  of  sorrow ;  look  you  hoard  all  up 

Till  in  my  widoK'd  bed  1  call  upon  you, 

But  then  be  sure  you  fail  not.     You  blest  angels. 

Guardians  of  human  life,  1  at  this  instant 

Forbear  t'involce  you ;  at  our  parting,  'twere 

To  personate  devotion*.     My  soul 

Shall  go  along  with  you,  and,  when  you  are 

Circled  with  death  and  horror,  seek  and  And  you : 

And  then  I  will  not  leave  a  saint  unsued  to 

For  your  protection.    To  tell  you  what 

I  will  do  m  your  absence,  would  show  poorly  ;' 

My  actions  shall  speak  for  me;  *twere  to  doubt  ou 

To  beg  I  may  hear  fiom  you ;  where  you  are 

You  cannot  live  obscure,  nor  shall  one  post. 

By  night  or  day,  pass  unexamined  by  me. 

If  I  dwell  long  upon  your  lips,  consider. 

After  this  feast,  the  gnping  last  that  follows. 

And  it  will  be  eicusable;  pray  turn  from  me. 

All  that  I  can,  is  spoken.  [Exit, 

Math.  Follow  your  mistress. 
Forbear  your  wishes  for  me ;  let  me  find  them 
At  my  return,  in  your  prompt  will  to  serve  her. 

ml.  For  my  part,  sir,  I  will  grow  lean  with  study 
To  make  her  merry. 

Coris.  Though  you  are  my  lord. 
Yet  being  her  gentlewoman,  by  my  place 
I  may  lake  my  leave;  your  hand,  or,  if  you  please 
To  have  me  fight  so  high.  Til  not  be  coy. 
But  stand  a-tip-toe  for't. 

MaUt.  O,  farewell,  girl!  [Kisses  her, 

lid.  A  kiss  well  begg'd,  Corisca. 

Coris.  'Twas  my  fee ; 
Love,  how  he  meltsf !  I  cannot  blame  my  lady's 
Unwillingness  to  part  with  such  marmalade  li{)S. 
There  will  be  scrambling  for  them  in  the  camp ; 
And  were  it  not  for  luy  honesty,  I  could  wish  now 
I  were  his  leaguer  laundress^  ;  1  would  find 


\\ 


•  To  personate  derotum.]  i.  e.  to  play  it  «<!  an  assnnied 
part.     See  Grrat  Duke  qf  Floi met.  Act  IV.  Sc.  2. 

f  Love,  how  he  melts .']  So  ilie  quarto :  the  modem  edi- 
tions have,  Jove,  how  he  tneltt.  Why  Coxeter  inaile  I  lie 
alteration  I  cannot  even  gue**;  snrely,  deity  for  deity,  the 
former  is  ttie  most  nataral  for  Corirca  to  »wcar  by. 

t  /  Cffuld  with  MOW 

/  tcere  his  leaguer  laundreu :]  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads  his 
leiger  landrest ;  what  lie  un(U-r>iood  by  it,  I  know  not,  but 
Corisca  means  bia  camp  lauu'lif.-<(. 

^Wlilellay 

In  the  leaguer  at  Ardenne»,  he  corrupts 
Two  mercenary  ^lavt•s,•'  &c.  Love's  Victory. 

Leaguer  is  the  Dutch,  or  rather  Flemish,  word  tor  a  camp; 
and  was  one  of  the  ncwraii>:Ied  terms  intnHluceil  fr«»m  the 
Low  Coumriis.  This  innovation  on  the  Eni;Ii#h  laugnauc 
\i  exctrlh  ntly  noticed  by  Sir  J<.hn  Smyihe,  in  Certain  Ui^ 
couraet  concerning  the  Formes  and  Efftctt  of  divert  Sorts 
qf  U  eapont,  ^r.,  4lo.  KMH).  "  The.»e,*'  ithe  otlicers  men- 
tiiined  Utort-,)  ••  uitttlie  ignorant  of  all  our  anncient  di5ci 
pline  and  procet^dinK?  in  actions  of  armes,  have  ki  affected 
the  Wallons,  Flemings,  and  base  Almanci>  di^cipiine,  that 
they  have  procun-d  lo  innovate,  or  rather  to  subvert  all  our 
auncient  proceedings  in  matters  military  :— as,  fur  example, 
they  will  not  voochsafe  in  their  speaches  or  wtilini^s  to  use 
our  termes  behm^ing  to  mattii^i  of  warre,  but  doo  call  a 
campe  by  the  Dutch  name  of  legar  ;  n«r  vvill  not  afloni  to 
My  that  such  a  to%\ne  or  such  a  fort  is  besieged,  but  that  it 
is  belegard :—aLi  though  onr  Eu);lish  nation,  which  hath 
been  so  famous  in  all  actions  militarte  manie  hundred 
yearts,  were  now  but  newly  crept  into  the  world;  or  as 
though  oar  language  were  so  barren,  that  it  were  not  able  ot 
itsell,  or  by  derivxtion,  to  aUoord  convenient  words  to  otter 
our  minds  in  matters  of  that  qualitie." 

I  cannot  avoid  adding  my  withes  that  oor  officer*  would 
reflect  a  little  on  these  sensible  observations:  there  is  now 


Soap  of  mine  own,  enough  to  wash  his  linen. 
Or  I  would  strain  hard  for't. 

Hil.  Wovr  the  mammet  twitters! 
Cotue,  come  ;  my  lady  stays  for  us. 

Coris,  Would  I  had  been 
Her  ladyship  the  last  night ! 

HiL  Ko  more  of  that,  wench. 

[  Kxennt  Hilario,  Corisieaf  mid  tk&  rtsL 

Math.  I  am  strangely  troubled :  yet  why  I  ibookl 
nourish 
A  fury  here,  and  with  imagined  food. 
Having  no  real  grounds  ou  which  to  iiiie 
A  building  of  suspicion  she  was  erer 
Or  can  be  false  hereafter  ?    I  in  this 
But  foolishly  enquire  the  knowledge  of 
A  future  sorrow,  which,  if  I  find  out. 
My  present  ignorance  were  a  cheap  purdnse, 
'though  with  my  loss  of  being.    I  have  already 
Dealt  with  a  friend  of  mine,  a  general  scholar. 
One  deeply  read*  in  nature's  hidden  secrete. 
And,  though  with  much  unwillingness,  have  won  him 
1  o  do  as  much  as  art  can,  to  resolve  me 
My  fate  that  follows. — I'o  my  wish,  he's  come. 

Enter  Baptista. 

Julio  Baptista,  now  I  may  affirm 
V<.ur  promise  and  performance  walk  together ; 
And  therefore,  without  circumstance,  to  the  point ; 
Instruct  me  what  I  am. 

Bapt,  1  could  wish  you  had 
Made  trial  of  my  love  some  other  way. 

Math.  Nay,  this  is  from  the  porposeb  j 

Bapt,  If  you  can 
Proportion  your  desire  to  any  mean, 
I  do  pronounce  you  happy ;  I  have  found. 
By  certain  rules  of  art,  your  matchless  wife 
Is  to  this  present  hour  from  all  pollution 
Free  and  untainted. 

Math.  Good. 

Bapt.  In  reason,  therefore, 
Vou  should  tix  here,  and  make  no  further  search 
Of  what  may  fall  hereafter. 

Math,  O,  Baptista, 
*Tis  not  in  me  to  master  so  my  passions ; 
I  must  know  further,  or  you  have  made  good 
But  half  your  promise.     While  my  love  stood  hy. 
Holding  her  upright,  and  my  presence  was 
A  watch  upon  her,  her  desires  being  met  too 
With  equal  ardour  from  me,  what  one  proof 
Could  she  give  of  her  constancy,  being  untempted  ? 
But  when  I  am  absent,  and  my  coming  back 
Uncertain,  and  those  wanton  heats  in  women 
Not  to  be  quenched  by  lawful  means,  and  she 
'i  he  absolute  disposer  of  herself, 

a  greater  affectation  than  ever,  of  iutrodaclDg  Preach 
miliiary  phrases  into  onr  army  ;  the  consequences  of  whidi 
may  t>e  more  important  than  they  seem  lo  Imxgine. 

• a  general  scholar. 

One  deeply  read,  &c.l  In  the  li!<i  of  dramatis  perKMi«,too, 
he  is  called  a  great  tcholar.  The  character  of  Bapcisu  b 
founded  upon  a  notion  very  generally  received  in  the  dark 
ages,  that  men  of  learning  were  conversant  in  the  opera- 
tions of  ma<;ic :  and,  indeed,  a  tcholar  and  a  magtcUu  are 
frequently  confounded  by  our  old  writers,  or  rather  con- 
8idere<l  as  one  and  the  same.  The  notion  is  not  yet  otMMAete 
xniong  the  vulgar. 

BaptLtta  Porta  has  given  an  elaborate  acconnt,  in  his 
treatise  De  Magia  Saturali^ofxhc  powers  once  soppuscd  to 
be  possessed  and  exercised  by  magicians.  Both  the  work 
and  the  author  had  lung  been  familiar  *'  in  the  months  oC 
men,"  and  were  probably  not  unknown  to  Ma»»i«ger.  It 
is  an  ingenious  conjecture  of  Mr.  Giiclirisi,  that  Ike  took  the 
aame  of  his  **  deep-read  Kholar,"  from  Bpptisia  PMta. 
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Without  control  or  curb  ;  nay»  more,  invited 
Bv  opportunity,  and  all  strong  temptations, 
It  tben  she  hold  out — 

BapU  As,  no  doubt,  she  will. 

Math.  Those  doubts  must  be  made  certainties, 
BaptiBta, 
By  your  assurance ;  or  your  boasted  art 
Desarret  no  admiration.     How  you  trifle. 
And  play  with  my  affliction !     I  am  on 
The  rack,  till  you  confirm  me. 

Bapt.  Sure,  Mathias, 
I  am  no  god,  nor  can  I  dire  into 
Her  hidden  thoughts,  or  know  what  her  intents  are ; 
That  is  denied  to  art,  and  kept  conceol'd 
£'en  from  the  devils  themselves  :  thev  can  but  guess. 
Out  of  long  obserration,  what  is  likely; 
But  positively  to  foretel  thai*  shall  be, 
You  may  conclude  impossible.     All  I  can, 
I  will  do  for  you  ;  when  y.ou  are  distant  from  her 
A  thousand  leagues,  as  if  you  then  were  with  her. 
You  shall  know  truly  when  she  is  solicited, 
And  how  far  wrought  on. 

Math,  I  desire  no  more. 

Bapt.  Take,  then,  this  little  model  of  So])bia, 
With  more  than  human  skill  limn'd  to  the  life ; 

[Gitfi  him  a  picture. 

Each  line  and  lineament  of  it  in  the  drawing 
So  punctually  observed,  that,  had  it  motion. 
In  so  much  'twere  herselC 

Math.  It  is  indeed 
An  admirable  piece ;  but  if  it  htive  not 
Some  hidden  virtue  that  I  cannot  guess  at, 
In  what  can  it  advantage  me  ? 

Bapt.  Ill  instruct  you  : 
Cairy  it  still  about  you,  and  as  of^ 
As  you  desire  to  know  how  she's  affected. 
With  curious  eyes  peruse  it :  while  it  keeps 
The  figure  it  now  has,  entire  and  perfect. 
She  is  not  only  innocent  in  fact. 
Bat  unattempted  ;  but  if  once  it  vary 
From  the  true  form,  and  what  s  now  white  and  red. 
Incline  to  yellow*,  rest  mo&t  confident 
She's  with  all  violence  courted,  but  unconquer'd  ; 
But  if  it  turn  all  black,  'tis  an  assurance 
The  fort,  by  composition  or  surprise. 
Is  forced  or  with  her  free  consent  surrendered. 

Maih.  How  much  you  have  engaged  me  for  this 
hrour 
The  service  of  my  whole  life  shall  make  good. 

Bopf.  We  will  not  part  so,  I'll  along  with  you, 
And  it  is  needful  ;  with  the  rising  sun 
The  armies  meet ;  yet,  ere  the  fight  begin. 
In  spite  of  opposition,  1  will  place  you 
In  the  head  of  the  Hungarian  general's  troop, 
And  near  his  person. 

Math.  As  my  better  angel, 
You  shall  direct  and  guide  me. 

Bapt.  As  we  ride 
I'U  tell  you  more. 

Math.  In  all  things  III  obey  you.  [Flieunt, 


*  Bui  potMvelp  toforeM  lUt  $hall  be,]  All  the  c«piet 
read,  thtU  thiu  shall  b«,  ^»hich  »poil»  ibc  verse,  and  u  sot, 
indeed,  the  laufvaKe  of  the  age. 

t  . but  \f  €mcf  it  9ar}f 

From  the  true  form,  oMd  what'a  note  while  and  red 
Ivielhu  ta  velluw,]  It  U  not  improbable  bat  that  these 
and  aiinllar  Actions  were  origiualiy  derived  from  ibe  rab- 
Mdoal  notioa,  Ibat  distant  events  were  rifnificd  to  the 
bidi-priaat  by  tiwMca  la  the  eoloar  of  the  prcdoot  atones 
which  fsriBcd  IIm  Uriai  and  ThoBunla. 


SC  KNE  II. — Hungary.     A  State-room  in  tha  Palace 
Enter  Ubai.do  and  Ricaroo. 

Ric.  When  came  the  post  f 

Ubald,  The  last  night. 

Hie.  From  the  camp  ?  [signM 

Ubald.  Yes,  as  'tis  said,  and  the  letter  writ  and 
By  the  eeneral,  Ferdinand. 

Hie,  Nay,  then,  sans  question, 
It  is  of  moment. 

Ubald.  It  concerns  the  lives 
Of  two  great  armies. 

Ric.  Was  it  cheerfully 
Received  by  the  king  1 

UbaUL  Yes ;  for  being  assured 
Tbe  armies  were  in  view  of  one  another. 
Having  proclaim'd  a  public  fast  and  prayer 
For  the  good  success,  he  despatch'd  a  gentlem  in 
Of  bis  privy  chamber  to  the  general, 
With  absolute  authority  from  him 
To  try  the  fortune  of  a  day. 

Ric.  No  doubt  then 
The  general  will  come  on,  and  fight  it  bravely. 
Heaven  prosper  him !     lliis  military  art 
I  grant  to  be  the  noblest  of  professions ; 
And  yet,  I  thank  my  stars  for't,  1  was  never 
Iccliued  to  learn  it ;  since  this  bubble  honour 
(Which  is,  indeed,  the  nothing  soldiers  fight  for). 
With  the  loss  of  limbs  or  lile,  is,  in  my  judgment. 
Too  dear  a  purchase*. 

Ubald.  Give  me  our  court  warfare : 
I'he  danger  is  not  great  in  the  encounter 
Of  a  fair  mistress. 

Ric.  Fair  and  sound  together 
Do  very  well,  Ubaldo  ;  but  such  are 
With  difficulty  to  be  found  out ;  and  when  they  know 
Their  value,  prized  too  high.     By  thy  own  report, 
I'hou  wast  at  twelve  a  gamester,  and  since  that. 
Studied  all  kinds  of  females,  from  the  night-trader 
r  the  street,  with  certain  danger  to  thy  pocket. 
To  the  great  lady  in  her  cabinet ; 
That  sjient  upon  thee  more  in  cullises. 
To  strengthen  thy  weak  back,  than  would  maintain 
Twelve  Flanders  mares,  and  as  many  running  horses : 
Besides  apothecaries  and  surgeons'  bills. 
Paid  upon  all  occasions,  and  those  frequent. 

Ubald,  You  talk,  Kicardo,  as  if  yet  you  were 
A  novice  in  those  mysteries. 

JRic.  By  no  means ; 
My  doctor  can  assure  the  contrary : 
1  lose  no  time.     I  have  felt  the  pain  and  pleasure. 
As  he  that  is  a  gamester,  and  plays  often. 
Must  sometimes  be  a  loser. 

UbaUL  Wherefore,  then. 
Do  you  envy  me  ? 

Ric.  It  grows  not  from  my  want. 
Nor  thy  abundance ;  but  bemg,  as  I  am, 
'Ihe  likelier  man,  and  of  much  more  experience. 
My  good  parts  are  my  curses  :  there's  no  beauty 
But  yields  ere  it  be  summon 'd ;  and,  as  nature 
Had  sig^'d  me  the  monopoly  of  maidenheads. 
There's  none  can  buy  it  till  1  have  made  my  market. 
Satiety  cloys  me ;  as  I  live,  I  would  part  with 


eince  thi*  bubble  tumour 


(Which  ie,  indeed,  the  nothing  aoldiere  fiyht  for). 
With  the  lose  qflimbe  or  life,  ie,  in  my  judgment, 
Too  dear  a  purchaee.]   lu  thb  passai^e,  which  has  been 
hitherto   moat   absonily   pointed,    Massiuger,   as   Coxetrr 
observes,  had  Shakspeare  in  liis  tbooKhts,  and  principally 
Palstaff*s  hamoroos  catechism. 
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Half  my  estate,  nay,  tnTel  o'er  the  world. 
To  fiaa  that  only  pbeoix  in  my  search, 
lliat  could  hold  out  against  me. 

UbaUL  Be  not  rapt  so ; 
Yoa  may  spare  that  labour.    As  she  is  a  woman, 
^Vhat  think  you  of  the  queen? 

Rie.  I  dare  not  aim  at 
The  petticoat  royal,  t})at  is  still  excepted : 
Yet,  were  she  not  my  king*s,  being  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman, 
To  write  her  in  my  catalogue,  having  enjoy'd  her, 
I  would  yenture  my  neck  to  a  halter — but  wo  talk  of 
Impossibilities :  as  she  hath  a  beauty 
Would  make  old  Nestor  young  ;   such  majesty 
Draws  forth  a  sword  of  terror  to  defend  it. 
As  would  fright  Paris,  though  the  queen  of  love 
Vow'd  her  best  fiirthemnce  to  him. 

Vbald,  Have  you  observed 
The  gravity  of  her  language  mix'd  with  sweetness? 

Ric,  Then  at  what  distance  she  reserves  herself 
When  the  king  himself  makes  his  approaches  to 
her. 

Ubald,  As  she  were  still  a  virgb,  and  his  life 
But  one  continued  wooing. 

Ric,  She  well  knows 
Her  wonh,  and  values  it. 

Ubald.  And  so  far  the  king  is 
Indulgent  to  her  humours,  that  he  forbears 
The  duty  of  a  husband,  but  when  she  calls  for't. 

Ric,  All  his  imaginations  and  thoughts 
Are  buried  in  her ;  the  loud  nuise  of  war 
Cannot  awake  him. 

Ubald.  At  this  very  instant. 
When  both  his  life  and  crown  are  at  the  stake. 
He  only  studies  hor  content,  and  when 
She's  pleased  to  sbeu'  herself,  music  and  masks 
Are  with  all  c.ire  and  cost  provided  for  her. 

Ric.  This  night  she  promised  to  appear. 

Ubald,  You  may 
Believe  it  by  the  diligence  of  the  kin< 
As  if  he  were  her  harbinger. 

Enter  Ladislaus,  Eubulus,  and  AttendanU,  with 

perfumes. 

Ladis.  These  rooms 
Are  not  perfumed,  as  we  directed. 

Enbu.  Not,  sir ! 

[smoke 
I  know  not  what  you  would  have ;  I  am  sure  the 
Cost  treble  the  price  of  the  whole  week's  provision 
Spent  in  your  majesty's  kitchens. 

Ladis,  How  I  scorn 
Thy  gross  comparison  !     When  my*  Honoria, 
I'he  amazement  of  the  present  time,  and  envy 
Ot  all  succeeding  ages,  does  descend 
To  sanctify  a  place,  and  in  her  presence 
Makes  it  a  temple  to  me,  can  I  be 
Too  curious,  much  less  prodigal,  to  receive  her  ? 
Btt  that  the  splendour  of  her  beams  of  beauty 
HaJb  struck  thee  blind — 

Eubu.  As  dotage  hath  done  you. 

Ladis,  Dotage !     O  blasphemy  !  is  it  in  me 
To  serve  her  to  her  merit  ?  Is  she  not 
The  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Eubu,  And  you  the  son 
Of  ours  I  take  it ;  by  what  privilege  else 

•  When  my  HonoHa,]  Mr.  M.  Ma»oo  oiuiu  my;  I  know 
not  whether  by  inadvertence  or  design ;  bat  it  injures  the 
metre. 


»?» 


Do  you  reign  over  us  ;  for  my  part  I  know  not 
Where  the  disparity  lies. 

Ladis.  Her  birth,  old  man 
(Old  in  the  kingdom's  service,  which  protecU  tlies). 
Is  the  least  grace  in  her :  and  though  her 
Might  make  the  Thunderer  a  rival  Sh*  her. 
They  are  but  superficial  ornaments. 
And  faintly  speak  her :  from  her  heavenly 
Were  all  anticjuity  and  fiction  lost. 
Our  modern  poets  could  not  in  their  hxtcj. 
But  fashion  a  Minerva  far  transcendinr 
The  imagined  one  whom  Homer  only  uvamt  cL 
But  then  add  this,  she's  mine,  mine,  EabuloA*  ! 
And  though  she  knows  one  glance  from  hn 
Must  make  all  gazers  her  idolaters. 
She  is  so  sparing  of  their  influence. 
That,  to  shun  superstition  in  others. 
She  shoots  her  powerful  beams  only  at 
And  can  I,  then,  whom  ajie  desires  to  hold 
Her  kingly  captive  above  all  the  world. 
Whose  nations  and  empires,  if  sbe  pleased. 
She  might  command  as  slaves,  but  gladly  pay 
The  humble  tribute  of  my  love  and  aerviao, 
Nay,  if  I  said  of  adoration,  to  her, 
1  did  not  err  ? 

£ii6u.  Well,  since  you  hug  your  fettera. 
In  love's  name  wear  them !   You  are  a  king,  and  ttat 
Concludes  you  wisef,  your  will,  a  powerful  renaon : 
Which  we,  that  are  foolish  subjcts,  must  not  Migne. 
And  what  in  a  mean  man  I  should  call  foliy. 
Is  in  your  majesty  remarkable  wisdom  : 
But  for  me,  I  subscribe. 

Ladis,  Do,  and  look  up. 
Upon  this  wonder. 

Loud  music.  Enter  Honoria  in  state,  under  a  Camepif ; 
her  train  borne  up  by  Sylvia  and  Acaktue. 

Ric,  Wonder !  It  is  more,  sir, 

Ubald.  A  rapture,  an  astonishment. 

I? If.  What  think  you,  sir  ? 

Eubu.  As  the  king  thinks,  that  is  the  sureet  gnard 
We  courtiers  ever  lie  at  t-     Was  prince  ever 
So  drown *d  in  dotage  ?  Without  spectacles 
1  can  see  a  handsome  woman,  and  she  is  so  : 
But  yet  to  admiration  look  not  on  her. 
Heaven,  how  he  fawns !  and,  as  it  were  his  dntf. 
With  what  assured  gravity  she  receives  it ! 
Her  band  again  !    O  she  at  length  vouchsafe* 
Her  lip,  and  as  he  had  suck'd  nectar  from  it. 
How  he's  exalted  !     Women  in  their  natures 
Affect  command  ;  but  this  humility 
In  a  husband  and  a  king  marks  her  the  way 
To  absolute  tyranny.     [The   king  seats  her  on  kig 

throne,'\     So  !  Juno's  placed 
In  Jove's  tribunal ;  and,  like  Mercury 
(Forgetting  his  own  grentne^^),  he  attends 


I 


*  But  then  add  thin,  the's  mine,  mine,  Eabniu!]  Onr  oM 
writers  were  wry  \»x  in  their  u«e  ct  furci^u  names,  Ma»> 
singer  was  a  bchul^r,  yet  he  pronounces  Eiitmlos  mack  as 
Shaltspeare  would  have  done  it. 

t  You  are  a  hing,  and  thai 

Concludes  you  viae:  &c.]  Massinger  auuears  to  me  to 
have  several  sly  thrusts,  in  various  parts  of  his  worka,  at  tbe 
slavish  doctrines  mainuined  by  most  of  the  celebt^icd 
writers  of  his  time  : — 

"  be  it  one  poet*s  praise. 

That  if  he  pleased,  he  pleased  by  manly  ways. 
That  flattery  even  to  kings  he  held  a  shame. 
And  thoug:ht  a  lie  in  verse  or  prose  the  same.** 
X  Eubu.  As  the  hina  thinks,  thai  is  the  surest  gaaffd 
He  courtiers  ever  De  at]   i.  e.  the  surest  poainre  of  <!•> 
fence.    **  Thoo  Itnowest,"  says  FalstalT,  **  my  oU 
lAiif  /  laif.**    Guard  and  ward  are  the  same  word. 
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For  her  emplojniients.    She  prepares  to  speak  ; 
"Whrnt  oraclee  shall  we  hear  now  ? 

Hon,  That  you  please,  sir, 
With  Mch  assiiranees  of  love  and  favour. 
To  grace  joor  handmaid,  but  in  being  yours,  sir, 
A  matehlesa  queen,  and  one  that  knows  herself  so, 
Binds  me  in  retribution  to  deserre 
The  gnee  con(err*d  upon  me. 

Ladu.  You  transcend 
In  all  things  ezoellent ;  and  it  is  my  glory. 
Your  worth  weigh'd  tnily,  to  depose  myself 
From  absolate  command,  surrendering  up 
My  will  and  fiieulties  to  your  disposure  : 
And  here  I  tow,  not  for  a  day  or  year. 
But  my  whole  life,  which  I  wish  long  to  serre  you. 
That  whatsoyer  I  in  justice  may 
Exact  firom  these  my  subjeou,  you  from  me 
May  boldly  challenge  :  and  when  you  require  it, 
In  sign  of  my  iubjeciion,  as  your  yassal, 
Thus  I  will  pay  my  homage. 

Ham,  O  forbear,  sir ! 
Let  not  my  lipa  enyy  my  robe ;  on  them 
Print  Toorallegianoe  often  :  1  desire 
No  other  fealty. 
.  Ladii,  Orecious  sorereign  ! 
Bcmndleas  in  bounty  I 

Emktu  Is  HOC  here  fine  fooling  ! 
llo*8,  qnostloiiless,  bewitch 'd.    Would  I  were  j^^elt, 
So  that  would  disenchant  him !  though  1  forfeit 
My  life  for%  I  mutt  speak.    By  your  good  leave, 


I  hare  no  suit  to  you,  nor  can  you  grant  one. 
Having  no  power  :  you  are  like  me,  a  subject. 
Her  more  than  serene  majesty  being  present. 
And  1  must  tell  you,  'tis  ill  manners  in  you. 
Hiring  deposed  yourself,  to  keep  your  hat  on. 
And  not  stand  bare,  as  we  do,  being  no  king. 
But  a  follow-subject  with  us.     Gentlemen  ushers, 
It  does  belong  to  your  place,  see  it  reform 'd  ; 
He  has  giren  away  his  crown,  and  cannot  challenge 
The  prmlego  of  his  bonnet 

Ladit.  Do  not  tempt  me.  [example  T 

Embu,  Tempt  you!  in  what?  in  following  your 
If  you  are  aagrv,  ouestion  me  hereafter. 
As  Ladislaus  should  do  Eubulus, 
On  equal  terma.    You  were  of  late  my  sovereign 
But  weary  of  it^  I  now  bend  my  knee 
To  her  dirinity,  and  desire  a  boon 
From  her  more  than  magnificence. 

Ham.  TiJeo  it  freely.  [him. 

Nay,  bo  not  mored ;  for  our  mirth's  sake  let  us  bear 

tiUm.  Tie  but  to  ask  a  question :    Have  you 
ae'erraad 
The  atorv  of  Semiramis  and  Ninus  ? 

ffen.  Not  as  I  remember. 

Eubu.  1  will  then  instruct  you. 
And  'tia  to  the  puipoae  :  This  Ninus  was  a  king, 
And  aueh  an  impotent  lorin^  king  as  this  was, 
Bat  DOW  he's  none ;  this  Nmus  (prey  you  observe 

me) 
Doted  oo  this  Semiramis,  a  smith's  wife 
(I  moat  confess,  there  the  comparison  holds  not, 
You  are  a  king's  daughter,  yet,  under  your  correc- 


Like  her  a  woman)  ;  thia  Assyrian  monaroh. 

Of  whom  thia  is  a  pattern,  to  express 

His  lore  and  aerrice,  seated  her,  as  you  sre. 

In  his  regal  chrone,  and  bound  by  oalh  his  nobles. 

Forgetting  ah  allegiance  to  himself. 

One  daj  to  bo  her  sukjects,  and  to  put 


In  execution  whsterer  she  [him 

Pleased  to  impose  upon  them :— prey  you  command 
To  minister  the  like  to  us,  and  then 
You  shall  hear  what  follow'd. 

iMidis.  Well,  sir,  to  your  story,  L^ow 

Eubu,  You  have  no  warrant,  stand  by ;    let  mo 
Your  pleasure,  goddeas. 

Hon,  Let  this  nod  assure  you.  [idol ! 

Eubu.  Goddess-like,  indeed !  as  I  live,  a  pretty 
She  knowing  her  power,  wisely  made  use  of  it ; 
And  fearing  his  inconstancy,  and  repentance 
Of  what  he  had  granted  (as,  in  reason,  madam, 
You  may  do  his),  that  he  might  never  have 
Power  to  recal  bis  grant,  or  question  her 
For  her  short  government,  instantly  gave  order 
To  have  his  hmd  struck  off. 

Ladis,  Is't  possible  T  [dom 

Eubu,  The  story  says  so,  and  commends  her  wis- 
For  making  use  of  her  authority. 
And  it  is  worth  your  imitstion,  madam : 
He  loves  subjection,  and  you  are  no  queen. 
Unless  you  make  him  feel  the  weight  of  it. 
You  are  more  than  all  the  world  to  him,  and  that 
He  may  be  so*  to  you,  and  not  seek  change 
When  bis  delights  are  sated,  mew  him  up 
In  some  close  prison  (if  vou  let  him  live. 
Which  is  no  policy),  and  there  diet  him 
As  you  think  fit,  to  feed  your  appetite  ; 
Since  there  ends  his  ambition. 

Ubaid.  Devilish  counsel ! 

Ric.  The  king's  amazed. 

Ubald.  The  queen  appean,  too,  full 
Of  deep  imaeinations;  Eubulus 
Hath  put  boUi  to  it. 

Ric,  Now  she  seems  resolved : 
I  long  to  know  the  issue. 

^lionoria  descends  from  the  throne. 

Hon.  Give  me  leave. 
Dear  sir,  to  reprehend  you  for  appearing 
Perplex'd  with  what  this  old  man,  out  of  envy 
Of  your  unequall'd  graces,  shower'd  upon  me, 
Hath,  in  his  tabulous  story,  saucily 
Applied  to  me.    Sir,  that  you  only  nourish 
One  doubt  Honoria  dares  abuse  the  power 
With  which  she  is  invested  by  your  favour  -, 
Or  that  she  ever  can  make  use  of  it 
To  the  injury  of  you,  the  great  bestower. 
Takes  from  your  judgmenu    It  was  your  delight 
To  seek  to  me  with  more  obsequiousness 
l*han  I  deaired  :  and  stood  it  with  mv  duty 
Not  to  receive  what  you  were  pleased  to  offer  ? 
I  do  but  act  the  part  you  put  upon  me, 
And  though  you  make  me  peraonate  a  queen. 
And  you  my  subject,  when  the  play,  your  pleasure, 
is  at  a  period,  I  am  what  I  was 
Before  I  enter'd,  still  your  humble  wife. 
And  you  my  royal  sovereign« 


*  You  are  more  thorn  all  the  world  to  Mm,  and  that 
He  maif  be  toe  to  pou,]  This  ii  the  reading  uf  all  Uac  old 
copies,  bat  most  certainly  false.    It  oaxht  to  b« 

and  that 

He  may  be  so  <0  pou,  Coxbtss. 
When  It  is  considered  that  the  old  way  of  spelling  w  was 
/oe,  and  that  the  /  is  frequently  mistaken  for  an  /*,  we 
shall  not  be  inclined  to  think  extraordinarily  highly  of  the 
editor's  sagacity,  notwilhstandiag  it  Is  set  uH  by  a  capiul 
letter,  which  is  not  to  be  foaad  in  the  original.  Bm  uo«r 
•teps  in  Mr.  M.  Mason,  and,  having  the  scent  of  an  amend- 
ment,  pronounces  so  to  be  nonsense !  and  pru|>utes  to  read 
(nay,  aetnalty  prints),  true,  which,  saitb  he,  **  b  erUentlif 
the  right  word."    All  thii  thrashing  for  ch«ir  I 
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Half  my  estate,  nay,  travel  o*er  the  world. 
To  fina  that  only  pheoix  in  my  search. 
That  could  hold  out  against  me. 

Ubald,  Be  not  rapt  so ; 
You  may  spare  that  labour.    As  she  is  a  woman, 
^Vliat  think  you  of  tbe  queen  ? 

Rie.  I  dare  not  aim  at 
The  petticoat  royal,  t})at  is  still  excepted : 
Yet,  were  she  not  my  king's,  being  the  ahstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman, 
To  write  her  in  my  catalogue,  having  enjoy*d  her, 
I  would  venture  my  neck  to  a  halter— but  we  talk  of 
Impossihilities :  as  she  hath  a  beauty 
Would  make  old  Nestor  young  ;   such  majesty 
Draws  forth  a  sword  of  terror  to  defend  it. 
As  would  fright  Paris,  though  the  queen  of  love 
Vow'd  her  best  furtherance  to  him. 

Vbald.  Have  you  ob:»erved 
The  gravity  of  her  language  mix'd  with  sweetness? 

Rie,  Then  at  what  distance  she  reserves  herself 
When  the  king  himself  makes  his  approaches  to 
her. 

Ubald*  As  she  were  still  a  virgin,  and  hia  life 
But  one  continued  wooing. 

Rie,  She  well  knows 
Her  worth,  and  values  it. 

Ubald,  And  so  far  the  king  is 
Indulgent  to  her  humours,  that  he  forbears 
The  duty  of  a  husbiind,  but  when  she  calls  for*t. 

Ric,  An  his  iina;^ination3  and  thoughts 
Are  buried  in  her ;  the  loud  noise  of  war 
Cannot  awake  him. 

Ubald.  At  this  ver)'  instant. 
When  both  his  life  nnd  crown  are  at  the  stake. 
He  only  studies  hor  content,  and  when 
She's  pleased  to  shew  herself,  music  and  masks 
Are  with  all  care  and  cost  provided  for  her. 

Uic.  This  night  she  promised  to  appear. 

Vbald.  You  mny 
Believe  it  by  the  diligence  of  the  king, 
As  if  he  were  her  harbinger. 

Enter  Ladislaus,  Eubulus,  and  Attendants,  with 

perfumes, 

Ladis.  These  rooms 
Are  not  perfumed,  as  we  directed. 

Enbu.  Not,  sir ! 

[smoke 
I  know  not  what  you  would  have ;  I  am  sure  the 
Cost  treble  the  price  of  the  whole  week's  provision 
Spent  in  your  majesty's  kitcheus. 

Ladis,  How  I  scorn 
Tby  gross  comparison  !     When  my*  Honoris, 
I'he  amazement  of  the  present  time,  and  envy 
Ot  all  succeeding  ages,  does  descend 
To  sanctity  a  place,  and  in  her  presence 
Makes  it  a  temple  to  me,  can  1  be 
Too  curious,  much  less  prodigal,  to  receive  her  ? 
Btt  that  the  splendour  of  her  beams  of  beauty 
HaJb  struck  thee  blind — 

Eubu,  As  dotage  hath  done  you. 

Ladis,  Dotage !     O  blasphemy !  is  it  in  me 
To  serve  her  to  her  merit  ?  Is  she  not 
The  daughter  of  a  king  1 

Eubu,  And  you  the  son 
Of  ours  I  take  it ;  by  what  privilege  else 

•  When  my  HonoHa,]  Mr.  H.  Maion  oiiiiu  my;  I  know 
not  whiftber  by  inadvertence  or  design ;  bat  It  injures  tbe 
metre. 


Do  you  reign  over  us ;  for  my  part  I  know  not 
Where  the  disparity  lies. 

Ladis.  Her  birth,  old  man 
(Old  in  the  kingdom's  service,  which  proteets  tlies). 
Is  the  least  grace  in  her :  and  though  her  I 
Might  make  the  Thunderer  a  rival  for  her. 
They  are  but  superficial  ornaments. 
And  faintly  speak  her :  from  her  heavenly 
Were  all  antiquity  and  fiction  lost. 
Our  modem  poets  could  not  in  their  &iiey. 
But  fashion  a  Minerva  far  transcendii^ 


The  imagined  one  whom  Homer  only  dfnunt  o£ 
But  then  add  this,  she's  mine,  mine,  Eabalui*  ! 
And  though  she  knows  one  glance  firam  lier  fiur  i 
Must  make  all  gazers  her  idolaters. 
She  is  so  sparing  of  their  influence. 
That,  to  shun  superstition  in  others. 
She  shoots  her  powerful  beams  only  at  me. 
And  can  I,  then,  whom  ajie  desires  to  hold 
Her  kingly  captive  above  all  the  world. 
Whose  nations  and  empires,  if  she  pleased. 
She  might  command  as  slaves,  but  gladly  psj 
The  humble  tribute  of  my  love  and  aervioo, 
Nay,  if  I  said  of  adoration,  to  her, 
I  did  not  err  t 

Eubu,  Well,  since  you  hug  your  fetters. 
En  love's  name  wear  them !   Vou  are  a  king^,  and  Ast 
Concludes  you  wisef,  your  will,  a  powerful 
Which  we,  that  are  foolish  subjcts,  mast  not 
And  what  in  a  mean  man  I  should  call  foOy, 
Is  in  your  majesty  remarkable  wisdom  : 
But  for  me,  I  subscribe. 

Ladis.  Do,  and  look  up, 
Ui>on  this  wonder. 

Loud  music.  Enter  Honoria  m  state,  under  a  Cmmopg  ; 
her  train  borne  up  by  Sylvia  and  Acantue. 

Ric,  Wonder !  1 1  is  more,  sir, 

Ubald.  A  rapture,  an  astonishment. 

Ric,  Whut  think  you,  sir  ? 

Eubu,  As  the  kin^  thinks,  that  is  the  surest  guard 
We  courtiers  ever  lie  at  t-     Was  prince  ever 
So  drown 'd  in  dotage  ?  Without  spectacles 
1  can  see  a  handsome  woman,  and  she  is  so  : 
But  yet  to  admiration  look  not  on  her. 
Heaven,  how  he  fawns !  and,  as  it  were  his  datf. 
With  what  assured  gravity  she  receives  it ! 
Her  hand  again  !    O  she  at  length  vouchsafes 
Her  lip,  and  as  be  had  suck'd  nectar  from  it. 
How  he  8  exalted  !     Women  in  their  nattirea 
Affect  command  ;  but  this  humility 
In  a  husband  and  a  king  marks  her  the  way 
To  absolute  tyranny.     [The  king  seats  her  on  hii 

throne.^     So  !  Juno's  placed 
In  Jove's  tribunal ;  and,  like  Mercury 
(Forgetting  his  own  greatness),  he  attends 
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*  But  then  add  this,  she's  mine,  mine,  Eabalos  I]  Ovr  old 
writers  were  ver>  lax  lu  their  u»e  cf  fureif;u  namrt,  Ma»> 
singer  was  a  bchuUr,  yet  he  pronounces  Eiibnlos  mack  as 
Sbiik>|>e4re  would  h4ve  done  it. 

t  You  are  a  king,  and  that 

Concludes  you  vise:  &c.]  .MasbiniKer  appears  to  me  to 
have  revt  ral  ftly  throats,  in  Tarioos  parts  of  his  work»,  at  tbe 
slavish  doctrines  maintained  by  most  of  tlM  celebrainl 
writers  of  his  time  : — 

•*  be  it  one  poet*s  praise. 

That  if  he  pleased,  he  pleased  by  manly  wasrt. 
That  flattery  even  to  kings  he  held  a  shame. 
And  Uiottght  a  lie  in  verse  or  prose  the  same.** 
X  Eubu.  As  the  Una  thinks,  that  is  the  eurett  gaaffd 
H  e  courtiers  ever  lie  at]  1.  e.  the  surest  posiare  of  de* 
fence.    '*  Ihoo  knowesi,"  aays  FalsUIT,  **  my  old 
thus  J  lag.**    Gmard  and  ward  are  the  ume  word. 
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THE  PICTURE. 
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r  emplojrments.    She  prepares  to  speak  ; 

oracles  shall  we  hear  now  ? 

.  That  yoa  please,  sir, 

lach  assurances  of  love  and  favour, 

ice  jour  handmaid,  bat  in  beings  yours,  sir, 

chless  queen,  and  one  that  knows  herself  so, 

me  in  retribution  to  deserre 

race  conferr*d  upon  me. 

if.  You  transcend 

thinsa  excellent ;  and  it  is  my  glory, 

irortn  waigh'd  truly,  to  depose  myself 

ibsolate  command,  surrendering  up 

11  and  fiusulties  to  your  disposure  : 

sre  I  TOW.  not  for  a  day  or  year, 

y  whole  life,  which  I  wish  long  to  serve  you, 

rhatsoTor  1  in  justice  may 

from  these  my  subjects,  you  from  me 

oldly  challenge  :  and  when  you  require  it, 

I  of  my  aubjeciion,  as  your  vassal, 

[  will  pay  my  homage. 

.  O  forbear,  sir  I 

t  my  lipa  envy  my  robe ;  on  them 

roar  allegianoe  often  :  I  desire 

ler  fealty. 

It.  Gracious  sovereign ! 

leas  in  bounty  I 

H.  Is  not  here  fine  fooling  ! 

(uestioBlesa,  bewitch'd.    Would  I  were  j^^elt, 

t  would  disenchant  him !  though  I  forfeit 

e  for*t»  I  must  speak.    By  your  good  leave, 

r— 

no  suit  to  you,  nor  can  you  grant  one, 
1^  no  power  :  you  are  like  me,  a  subject, 
3re  than  serene  majesty  being  present, 
must  tell  you,  'tis  ill  manners  m  you, 
^  deposed  yourself,  to  keep  your  hat  on, 
>t  stand  bare,  as  we  do,  being  no  king, 
fellow- subject  with  us.     Gentlemen  ushere, 

belong  to  your  place,  see  it  reform 'd  ; 
(  given  away  his  crown,  and  cannot  challenge 
ivilege  of  his  bonnet. 

if.  Do  not  tempt  me.  [example  1 

«.  Tempt  you  !  in  what  ?  in  following  your 
are  angry,  Question  me  hereafter, 
Uslaus  should  do  Eubulus, 
lal  terms.    You  were  of  late  my  sovereign 
mry  of  it,  I  now  bend  my  knee 
divinity,  and  desire  a  boon 
ler  more  than  magnificence. 

Tak«  it  freely.  [him. 

e  not  moved ;  for  our  mirth's  sake  let  us  hear 
i.  Tia  but  to  ask  a  question :    Have  you 
t'erraMl 
>rv  of  Semiramis  and  Ninus  ? 

Not  aa  I  remember. 
I.  I  will  then  instruct  you, 
B  to  the  purpose  :  This  Ninus  was  a  king, 
ch  an  impotent  loving  king  as  this  was, 
w  ba's  none ;  this  Nmus  (prey  you  observe 

m  this  Semiramis,  a  smith's  wife 

t  confess,  there  the  comparison  holds  not, 

«  a  king's  daughter,  yet,  under  your  correc- 

n, 

ir  a  woman)  ;  this  Assyrian  monareh, 

m  thia  is  a  pattern,  to  express 

e  and  aarvice,  seated  her,  as  you  are, 

egal  dirone,  and  bound  by  oath  his  nobles, 

ing  all  aUe^anoe  to  himself, 

|r  to  ba  bar  suljacta,  and  to  put 


In  execution  whatever  she  [him 

Pleased  to  impose  upon  them :— pray  yon  conmiand 
To  minister  the  like  to  us,  and  then 
You  shall  hear  what  follow'd. 

Lacftf.  Well,  sir,  to  your  story,  [know 

Eubu,  You  have  no  warrant,  stand  by ;    let  ma 
Your  pleasure,  goddess. 

Hon*  Let  this  nod  assure  yoo.  [idol ! 

Eubu,  Goddess-like,  indeed !  as  I  live,  a  pretty 
She  knowing  her  power,  wisely  made  use  of  it ; 
And  fearing  his  inconstancy,  and  repentance 
Of  what  he  had  granted  (as,  in  reason,  madam. 
You  may  do  his),  that  he  might  never  have 
Power  to  recal  bis  grant,  or  question  her 
For  her  short  government,  instantly  gave  order 
To  have  his  hmd  struck  off. 

Ladit,  Is't  possible  T  [dom 

Eubu.  The  story  says  so,  and  commends  her  wis- 
For  making  use  of  her  authority. 
Aod  it  is  worth  your  imitation,  madam : 
He  loves  subjection,  and  you  are  no  queen. 
Unless  you  make  him  feel  the  weight  of  it. 
You  are  more  than  all  the  world  to  him,  and  that 
He  may  be  so*  to  you,  and  not  seek  change 
When  his  delights  are  sated,  mew  him  up 
In  some  close  prison  (if  vou  let  him  live. 
Which  is  no  policy),  and  there  diet  him 
As  you  think  fit,  to  feed  ^our  appetite  ; 
Since  there  ends  his  ambition. 

Ubald,  Devilish  counsel ! 

JRtc.  The  king's  amazed. 

Ubcdd.  The  queen  appeara,  too,  full 
Of  deep  imaeinations;  Eubulus 
Hath  put  both  to  it. 

Ric,  Now  she  seems  resolved : 
I  long  to  know  the  issue. 

[^Ilonoria  descends  from  the  throne. 

Hon.  Give  me  leave. 
Dear  sir,  to  reprehend  you  for  appearing 
Perplex'd  with  what  this  old  man,  out  of  envy 
Of  your  unequall'd  graces,  shower'd  upon  me. 
Hath,  in  his  fabulous  story,  saucily 
Applied  to  me.    Sir,  that  you  only  nourish 
One  doubt  Honoria  dares  abuse  the  power 
With  which  she  is  invested  by  your  favour ; 
Or  that  she  ever  can  make  use  of  it 
To  the  injury  of  you,  the  great  bestower. 
Takes  from  your  judgmenu    It  was  your  delight 
To  seek  to  me  with  more  obsequiousness 
I'han  I  desired  :  and  stood  it  with  my  duty 
Not  to  receive  what  you  were  pleasea  to  offer  ? 
I  do  but  act  the  part  you  put  upon  me, 
And  though  you  make  me  peraonate  a  queen. 
And  you  my  subject,  when  the  play,  your  pleasure, 
Is  at  a  period,  I  am  what  I  was 
Before  I  enter'd,  still  your  humble  wife. 
And  you  my  royal  sovereign. 

*  You  are  more  than  all  the  world  to  Mm,  and  that 
He  map  be  foe  to  pou,]  This  is  tlie  reading  of  all  Uh:  old 
copies,  bat  most  certainly  false.    It  oaght  to  be 

and  that 

He  map  be  so  to  pou,  Coxbtbe. 
When  it  U  considered  that  the  cM  way  of  spelling  eo  was 
/oe,  and  that  the  /  is  frequently  mistaken  for  an  /*,  we 
shall  not  be  inclined  to  think  extraordinarily  highly  of  the 
editor's  sagacity,  notwilhstandiag  it  is  set  oH  by  a  caplt-il 
letter,  which  is  not  to  be  fonad  in  the  original.  Bin  uo«r 
ateps  in  Mr.  M.  Mason,  and,  having  the  scent  of  an  amend- 
ment, pronounces  so  to  be  nonsense  i  and  proposes  to  read 
(nay,  aetnalty  prints),  trm,  which,  sailh  he,  "  is  evUentlp 
the  right  word."    AU  this  thrashing  for  chaff ! 
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[Act  II 


JRiV.  Admirable!  [dangers 

Him,  I  have  beard  of  captains  taken  more  with 
Than  the  rewards  ;  and  if,  in  your  approaches 
II   To  those  delijrhts  which  are  your  own,  and  freely, 
1 1   To  heighten  your  desire,  you  make  the  passage 
!  I    Narrow  and  difficult,  shall  I  prescribe  you, 
:  I   Or  blame  your  fondness  ?  or  can  that  swell  me 
;   Bevond  my  just  proportion  1 

Vbald.  Above  wonder  !  [ness. 

Ijidis.  Heaven  make  me  thankful  for  such  good- 

Hon.  Now,  sir. 
The  state  I  took  to  satisfy  your  pleasure, 
I  change  to  this  humility  ;  and  the  oath 
You  made  to  me  of  homage,  I  thus  cancel. 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

[Lead*  the  king  to  the  throm, 

Ijtdis*  I  am  transported 
Beyond  myself. 

Hon,  And  now,  to  your  wise  lordship  : 
Am  1  proved  a  Semiramis  ?  or  hath 
My  Ninus,  as  maliciously  you  made  him. 
Cause  to  repent  the  excess  of  fiivour  to  me, 
Which  you  call  dotage? 

Ixid'u,  Answer,  wretch. 

Eubu,  I  dare,  sir. 
And  say,  however  the  event  may  plead 
In  your  defence,  you  had  a  guilty  cause  ; 
Nor  was  it  wisdom  in  you,  I  repeat  it. 
To  teach  a  lady,  humble  in  herself, 
With  the  ridiculous  dotage  of  a  lover, 
To  be  ambitious. 

Hon,  Eubulus,  I  am  so ; 
'Tis  rooted  in  me ;  you  mistake  my  temper. 
I  do  profess  myself  to  be  the  most 
Ambitious  of  my  sex,  but  not  to  hold 
Command  over  my  lord  ;  such  a  proud  torrent 
Would  sink  me  in  my  wishes  :  not  that  I 
Am  ignorant  how  much  I  can  deserve, 
And  may  with  justice  challenge. 

Eubu,  This  1  look'd  for  ; 
After  this  seeming  humble  ebb,  I  know 
A  gushin*;  tide  would  follow. 

Hon,   By  my  birth, 
And  liberal  gifts  of  nature,  as  of  fortune. 
From  you,  as  things  beneath  me,  I  expect 
What's  due  to  majesty,  in  which  I  am 
A  sharer  with  your  sovereign. 

Euhu,  Good  again  ! 

Hon.  And  as  1  am  most  eminent  in  place, 
In  all  my  actions  I  would  ap])oar  so. 

Ladis.  You  need  not  fear  a  rival. 

Hon.  I  hope  not ; 
And  till  1  find  one,  I  disdain  to  know 
What  envy  is, 

LaHis.  You  are  above  it,  madam. 

Hon.   For  beauty  without  art,  discourse,  and  free* 

•  For  beauty  without  art,  ditcourte,  and  free,  Sic]  These 
last  M»>nl«  are  im|in>p«-rly  arraiigctl,  >%e  ^hulllli  rt-arl. 

For  bfauty  without  art,  and  diacour$e frte  from  affec 
tation.     M.  Masom. 

1  kaow  not  how  mach  Mr.  M.  Masoa  had  read  of  his 


From  affectation,  with  what  graces  else 
Can  in  tiie  wife  and  daughter  of  a  king 
Be  wish'd,  1  dare  prefer  myself,  aa 

Eubu.  I 
Blush  for  you,  lady.    Trumpet  your  own  {waives*! 
This  spoken  by  the  people  had  been  heard 
\V  ith  honour  to  you.     Does  the  court  afford 
No  oil-tongued  parasite,  that  you  are  forced 
To  be  your  own  gross  flatterer  ? 

Ladis.  Be  dumb, 
Thou  spirit  of  contradiction ! 

Hon,  The  wolf 
But  barks  agaiust  the  moon,  and  I  contram  ic 
The  mask  you  promised  ?        [A  horn  tmmd§d  rilJUa. 

Ladii.  Let  them  enter. 

Enter  a  Courier. 

How! 

Eubu,  Here's  one,  I  ft>ar,  unlook'd  for. 

Ladis,  From  the  camp  ? 

Cour,  The  general,  victorious  in  your  foituoe. 
Kisses  your  hand  in  this,  sir.  [Dc/iccn  m'letltr, 

Ladis,  That  great  Power, 
Who  at  his  pleasure  does  dispose  of  battles. 
Bo  ever  praised  for't !    Read,  sweet,  and  psirtake  h: 
The  lurk  is  vanquish *d,  and  with  little  loss 
Upon  our  part,  in  which  our  joy  is  doubled. 

Eubu,  But  let  it  not  exalt  you  ;  bear  it,  sir. 
With  moderation,  and  pay  what  you  owe  fbr*t« 

Ladis,  I  understand  thee,  Eubulus.     IH  not  now 
Enquire  particulars. — [Exit  Courier.] — Our  deliglits 

deferred. 
With  reverence  to  the  temples ;  there  well  teote 
Our  souls'  devotions  to  His  dread  might. 
Who  edged  our  swords,  and  taught  us  how  to  fighL 

[EzfaiMt. 


author  when  he  wrote  this  note  ;  bnt  mttut  take  leare  to 
think,  that  hiii  acquaintance  ^ith  him  was  cxccedisKty 
•n|Hfr(icii(l.  I'he  uuHle  uf  expression,  wbidi  be  ikuvU 
rbuiKe  into  taine  pn>se  by  his  arransement,  i»  so  freqaeat 
in  .Ma>?iu(:er,  a»  to  form  one  of  the  characteristics  of  hb 
St)!**.  It  is  not,  indeed,  nnknown  to,  or  annsed  by,  any  (4 
hi^  conteinp«>r.iries  :  but  in  none  of  them  are  the  recurreacei 
of  it  »o  fieqiient. 
•   Eiibii.  / 

Btushfot  ifou,  lady.  Trumpet  pour  otcn  pnutet  /]  Dod»^ 
ley  rca<lj». 

As  I 

Blush  for  you,  lady,  trumpet  not  your  ovn  prtUm, 
Coxtcr  and  Mr.  M.  Ma.«on : 

As  I 

Blush  for  you,  lady,  trumpet  yonr  oven  praipea — 
And  explain  it  to  mean  (h.tt— "  thv  hcitt-U  haviuc   l<wt  aS 
»en!>e  of  chauie,  he  nndert;<kes  to  MuhU  for  her;  and  there- 
fore irt'nically  bitl>  her  proceed." 

I  like  neither  of  ihc*e  readintrs.  D(w1«Iey'»  is  very  tame; 
and  Coxeier's  at  variance  litith  i»hai  follows.  Tbe  old 
ct>py  p<»  ihcep'S  aoatui  h  t  as  : 

Eub.  As  / 
Blush  for  you  lady,  trumpet  your  oten  prayaef  f 
Which  leads  me  to  suspect  that  the  queen  was  iotemiplcd 
by  the  impatience  of  Eubulus ;  upon  that  idea  1  bave  re(»- 
laied   the   text.    Ttiis  is  by  far  the  greatest  liberty  I  b««« 
yet  taken  with  my  author. 
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ACT  ir. 


'  I 


[time, 
this  is  not  tbe  first 

[laughter. 


SCENE  I. — Bohemia.     A  Room  in  MaUiias*  House, 
Enter  Hilario  aitd  Corisca. 

HiL  You  like  my  sj-eech? 

CorU.  Yes,  if  you  give  it  action 
lo  tbe  delivery. 

HiL  If!  I  pity  you. 
1  have  p1ay*d  the  fool  before 
Nor  shall  be,  1  hope,  the  last. 

Corit.  Nav,  I  think  so  too. 

UiL  And  if  I  put  her  not  out  of  her  dumps  with 
1*11  make  her  howl  for  anger. 

Coris.  Not  too  much 
Of  that,  good  fellow  Hilario  :  our  sad  lady 
Hath  drank  too  often  of  that  bitter  cup ; 
A  pleasant  one  must  restore  her.  With  what  patience 
Would  she  endure  to  hear  of  the  death  of  my  lord  ; 
That,  merely  out  of  doubt  he  may  miscarry, 
AiBicts  herself  thus  1 

HiL  Umph?  'tis  a  question 
A  widow  only  can  resolve.     There  be  some 
That  in  their  husbands'  sicknesnes*  hare  wept 
Their  pottle  of  tears  a  day ;  but  being  once  certain 
At  mionight  he  was  deaa,  have  iu  tlie  morning 
Dried  up  their  handkerchiefs,  and  thought  no  more 
on*u  [row 

Corti.  Tush,  she  is  none  of  that  race ;  if  her  sor- 
Be  not  true  and  perfect,  I  against  my  sex 
Will  take  my  oath  woman  ne'er  wept  in  earnest. 
She  has  made  herself  a  prisoner  to  her  chamber. 
Dark  as  a  dungeon,  in  which  no  beam 
Of  comfort  enters.    She  admits  no  visits ; 
Eats  little,  and  her  nightly  music  is 
Of  sighs  and  groans,  tuned  to  such  harmony 
Of  feeling  grief,  that  I,  against  rav  nature, 
Am  made  one  of  the  consortf.     This  hour  only 
Site  takes  the  air,  a  custom  every  day 
She  Bolemnlv  observes,  with  greedy  hopes. 
From  some  tnat  pass  by,  to  receive  assurance 
Of  the  success  and  safety  of  her  lord. 
Now,  if  that  your  device  will  take 

HiL  Ne'er  fear  it : 
I  am  provided  cap-a-pi6,  and  have 
Mj  properties  in  readiness. 

Sfpk,  [within,']  Bring  my  veil,  there. 

Cone,  Be  gone,  1  hear  her  coming. 

HiL  If  I  do  not 
Appear,  and,  what's  more,  appear  perfect,  hiss  me. 

Enter  Sophia. 

Soph,  I  was  flatter'd  once,  I  wa*  a  star,  but  now 
Tum'd  a  prodigious  meteor,  and,  like  one. 
Hang  in  tne  air  between  my  hopes  and  fears ; 
And  every  hour,  the  little  stuff  burnt  out 
That  yields  a  waning  light  to  dying  comfort. 


•  That  in  their  hiuhande'  «lckne8«ef  have  wept]  So  the 
aaaito:  the  modern  editor*  read. 

That  in  their  huband's  sickneu  have  wept 
which   otterly  destroys  the  metre.    In  the  next  speech, 
for— woman  infer  wot,  Mr.  M.  Mason   gives  lu  women 
m^er  wepi  !  and  thus  be  stnmbles  and  Uondcrs  on  through 
the  whole  work.  ...  . 

f  Am  made  one  i/ f»e  c«n»ort,l  Here,  »»  every  where 
else,  Mr.  M.  Mason  dlKharges  the  genoine  word  for  concert 
Sm  the  Fe^ai  Dowr^f, 


I  do  expect  my  fall,  and  certiin  ruin. 
In  wretched  things  more  wretched  is  delay ; 
And  Hope,  a  parasite  to  me,  being  unmask'd, 
Appears  more  horrid  than  Despair,  and  my 
Distraction  worse  than  madness.    Even  my  prayers, 
When  with  most  zeal  sent  upward,  are  pull'd  down 
With  strong  imaginary  doubts  and  fears. 
And  in  their  sudden  precipice  o'erwhelm  me. 
Dreams  and  fantastic  visions  walk  the  round* 
About  my  widow'd  bed,  and  every  slumber's 
Broken  with  loud  alarms :  can  these  be  then 
But  sad  presages,  girl  ? 

Coris,  You  make  them  so. 
And  antedate  a  loss  shall  ne'er  fall  on  you* 
Such  pure  affection,  such  mutual  love, 
A  bed,  and  undefiled  on  either  part, 
A  house  without  contention,  in  two  bodies 
One  will  and  soul,  like  to  the  rod  of  concord, 
Kissing  each  other,  cannot  be  short-lived. 
Or  end  in  barrenness. — If  all  these,  dear  madam 
(Sweet  in  your  sadness), should  produce  no  fruit. 
Or  leave  the  age  no  models  of  yourselves. 
To  witness  to  posterity  what  you  were ; 
Succeeding  times,  frighted  with  the  example, 
But  hearing  of  your  story,  would  instruct 
Their  fairest  issue  to  meet  sensually. 
Like  other  creatures,  and  forbear  to  raise 
True  Love,  or  Hymen,  altars. 

Soph,  O  Corisca, 
I  know  thy  reasons  are  like  to  thy  wishes ; 
And  they  are  built  upon  a  weak  foundation. 
To  raise  me  comfort.     Ten  long  days  are  past. 
Ten  long  days,  my  Corisca,  since  my  lord 
Embark'd  himself  upon  a  sea  of  danger. 
In  his  dear  care  of  me.     And  if  his  life 
Had  not  been  shipwreck'd  on  the  rock  of  war. 
His  tenderness  of  me  (knowing  how  much 
1  languish  for  his  absence)  bad  provided 
Some  trusty  friend,  from  whom  I  might  receive 
Assurance  of  his  safety. 

Carts.  Ill  news,  maaam,  [crutches : 

Are  swallow-wing'd,    but  what's   good   walks  on 
With  patience  expect  it,  and,  ere  long, 
No  doubt  you  shall  hear  from  him. 

[Horn  blown. 

Soph.  Ha!  What's  that? 

Coris,  The  fool  has  got  a  sowgelder's  bom.  A  post. 
As  I  take  it,  madam. 

Soph.  It  makes  this  way  still ; 
Nearer  and  nearer. 

Coris.  From  the  camp,  I  hope. 

Enter  one  disguised  as  a  Courier,  with  a  horn  ;  fd- 

lowed  by  Hilario,  in  antic  armour,  vnth  long  white 

hair  and  beard, 

[armour, 

Soph.    The  messenger  appears,    and  in  strange 
Heaven !  if  it  be  thy  will — 

Hit.  It  is  no  boot 
To  strive ;  our  horses  tired,  let's  walk  on  foot : 


•  Dreams  and  fantastic  visions  walk  the  round]  For 
the  round,  Coxeter  woald  read,  their  round;  but  he  did 
not  understand  the  phrase.  To  •*  walk  the  round"  was 
technli'Sl,  and  meant  to  watch.  In  which  sense  it  olten 
occurs  in  Maasinger,  and  other  writers  of  his  age. 
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And  that  the  castle,  which  is  very  near  us. 
To  give  us  entertainment,  may  soon  hear  us. 
Blow  lustily,  my  lad,  and  drawings  nigh-a*. 
Ask  for  a  lady  which  is  cleped  Sophia. 

Carts,  He  names  you,  madam. 

HiL  For  to  her  1  bring. 
Thus  clad  in  arms,  news  of  a  pret^  thing. 
By  name  Mathias.  [^Exit  Courier, 

Soph,  From  my  lord  ?  O  sir 
I  am  Sophia,  that  Mathias'  wife. 
So  may  Mars  favour  you  in  all  your  battles. 
As  vou  with  speed  unload  me  of  the  burthen 
I  labour  under,  till  I  am  confirm*d 
Both  where  and  how  you  left  him ! 

HiL  If  thou  art. 
As  I  believe,  the  pigsney  of  his  heart. 
Know  he's  in  health,  and  what's  more,  full  of  glee ; 
And  so  much  I  was  will'd  to  say  to  thee. 

Soph,  Have  you  no  letters  from  him  ? 

HiL  No  more  wordsf. 
In  the  camp  we  use  no  pens,  hut  write  with  swords ; 
Yet  as  I  am  enjoin'd,  by  word  of  mouth 
I  will  proclaim  his  deeds  from  north  to  south ; 
But  tremble  not,  while  I  relate  the  wonder 
Though  my  eyes  tike  lightning  shine,  and  my  voice 
thunder. 

Soph.  This  is  some  counterfeH  braggart 

Cw'is.  Hear  him,  madam. 

HiL  The  rear  march*d  first,  which  follow'd  by 
the  van. 
And  wing'd  with  the  battalia^,  no  man 
Durst  stay  to  shift  a  shirt,  or  louse  himself ; 
Yet,  ere  the  armies  join'd,  that  hopeful  elf. 
Thy  dear,  thy  dainty  duckling,  bold  Mathias, 
Advanced,  and  stared  like  Hercules  or  Golias. 
A  hundred  thousand  Turks,  it  is  no  vaunt, 
Assail'd  him ;  every  one  a  Tennagaunt : 
But  what  did  he  then,  with  his  keen-edge  spear 
He  cut  and  carbonated  them :  here  and  there 
Lay  legs  and  arms;  and,  as  'tis  said  trulee 
Of  Bevis,  some  he  quarter'd  all  in  three. 

Soph,  'lliis  is  ridiculous. 

HiL  I  must  take  breath ; 
Th"n  like  a  nightingale,  I'U  sing  his  death. 

Soph,  His  death ! 

HiL  I  am  out. 

Com.  Recover,  dunder-head.  [died ; 

HiL  How  he  escaped,  I  should  have  sung,  not 
For,  though  a  knight,  when  I  said  so,  I  lied. 
Weary  he  was,  and  scarce  could  stand  upright. 
And  looking  round  for  some  courageous  kmght 
To  rescue  him,  as  one  perplex 'd  in  woe, 
He  caird  to  me,  help,  help,  HiJario ! 
My  valiant  servant,  help ! 

*  Blow  lu$tily  my  lad,  amd  dramituf  nigha. 
Ask /or  a  lady  which  it  eleped  Sophia.  I  Coxeter  took 
the  a  from  nigh-at  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  not  to  behind  hand 
in  the  bnsineks  of  improvement,  redoced  Sophia  to  Sophy, 
He  then  observes  with  great  self-complacency,  *'  this  emen- 
dation" (emendation  I)  "  is  evidently  right ;  as  all  the  rest 
of  this  ridicnloas  speech  is  in  rhyme,  we  should  without 
doubt  read  Sophy  instead  of  Sophia!"  After  all  this  cona- 
deuce,  the  old  copy  reads  precisely  as  I  have  given  it. 

f  Hil.  \o  more  word*.\  Here  is  another  "  emendation!" 
The  editors  read  ;  \o,  mere  word*.  But  Hilario  allodes  to 
what  he  had  ju$t  said—"  so  much  /  was  will'd  to  tay  to 
thf^—and  therefore  question  me  no/urther."  The  contra- 
diction which  follows,  makes  the  hamour,  if  it  may  be  so 
styled,  of  this  absurd  interlnde. 

I  And  wing'd  with  the  battalia,!  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads 
battalion;  a  needless  tnrcrease  of  nonsense:  by  battalia 
our  old  writers  meant  what  we  now  call  the  mam  body  of 
the  army. 


Corii,  He  has  spoil'd  all.  [boU 

Soph.  Are  you  Uie  man  of  arms,  then  1  111  nak* 
To  take  off  your  martial  beard,  you  had  fool's  bair 
Enough  without  it.     Slave !  how  durst  thou  male* 
Thy  sport  of  what  concerns  me  more  than  life^ 
In  such  an  antic  fashion  I  Am  I  ^rown 
Contemptible  to  those  I  feed  ?  jroo,  minioat 
Had  a  band  in  it  too,  as  it  appears. 
Your  petticoat  serves  for  bases  to  this 

Corf's.  We  did  it  for  your  mirth. 

Hill.  For  myself,  I  hope, 
I  have  spoke  like  a  soldier. 

Soph,  Hence,  you  rascal ! 
I  never  but  with  reverence  name  my  \ar6. 
And  can  I  hear  it  by  thy  tongue  profansd. 


And  not  correct  thy  folly  ?  but  you  are  foQ 

Transformed   and   tum'U    knightoerrant ;  take  yoor 
And  wander  where  you  please ;  for  hoe  I  tow 
By  my  lord's  life  (an  oath  I  will  not  break). 
Till  his  return,  or  certainty  of  his  safety. 
My  doors  are  shut  against  thee.  [Esk 

Coris.  You  have  made 
A  fine  piece  of  work  on't !  How  do  yoa  like  tka 

quality  t  ? 
You  had  a  foolish  itch  to  be  an  actor. 
And  may  stroll  where  you  please. 

HiL  Will  you  buy  my  share  ? 

Coris,  No,  certainly ;  I  fear  I  hare  already 
Too  much  of  mine  own :  1*11  only,  as  a  damsel 
^As  the  books  sayt),  thus  far  help  to  diaama  ymi ; 
And  so,  dear  Don  Quixote,  taking  my  leave, 
I  leave  you  to  your  fortune.  [EnL 

HiL  Hare  1  sweat 
My  brains  out  for  this  quaint  and  rare  inventUMi, 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?  1  could  turn 
Tragedian  and  roar  now,  but  that  I  fear 
'T would  get  me  too  great  a  stomach,  having  no 
i'o  pacify  colon^  :   Wha:  will  become  of  me  ? 
I  cannot  beg  in  armour,  and  steal  1  dare  not : 
My  end  must  be  to  stand  in  a  com  field. 
And  fright  away  the  crows,  for  bread  and  cl 
Or  find  some  hullow  tree  in  the  highway. 
And  there,  until  my  lord  return,  sell  switches : 
No  more  Hilario,  hut  Dolorio  now, 
I  '11  weep  my  eyes  out,  and  be  blind  of  purpose 
To  move  com^tassiou ;  and  so  I  vanish.  [£jit. 

SCENE  II. — Hungary.    An  Ante-mm  in  the  Palace, 
Etiter  Eueri.us,  Ubaloo,  Ricardo,  and  others, 

Eubu,  Are  the  g«itlemen  sent  before,  as  it  was 
By  the  king's  direction,  to  entertain  [order'd. 

The  general  ? 

Hie,  Long  since ;  they  by  this  have  met  him. 
And  given  him  the  bienvenu. 


*  Your  petticoat  eervetfor  bases  to  this  warrior.] 
seem  to  be  some  kind  of  quilted  and  ornaroeatal  coveriof 
for  the  thighs.  It  appears  to  have  made  a  part  of  the  mili« 
tary  dress  of  the  lime : 

"  Per.  Now  by  your  furtherance  I  am  dad  In  etad 
Only,  my  friend,  1  yet  am  unprovided 
Of  a  pair  of  bases. 

Fish.  We'll  sure  provide:    thoa   shalt  have  niy  heet 

gown  to  make  thee  a  pair."— /'eridef ,  Act  IL  ac.  i. 

f  How  do  you  like  the  quality  tj    i.  e.  the  profiesaion  of 

playing.    See  The  Roman  Actor.    In  th*?  last  line  of  this 

spet^cb,  the  editors  have  unnecessarily  inaerted  neet  befure 

■troll. 

t  A»  the  books  say.]  i.  e.  tbe  books  of  knlcht-efrantry, 
which  were  then  much  read.  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Masoe 
have — Ae  the  book  says ! 

'  i  To  paeifif  colon  :1  i.  e.  the  cravings  ot  hanger, 
Uimatural  Cmmbat,Aci  I.,  Sc  1. 


I 


II.] 


THE  PICTURE. 


S61 


Eubu,  I  hope  I  need  not 
Inttniet  jou  in  your  parts. 

UbaUL  How !  us,  my  lord ! 
Fear  not ;  we  know  our  distances  and  degrees 
To  the  rery  inch  where  we  are  to  salute  him. 

Ate.  The  state  were  miserahle  if  the  court  had 
Of  her  own  hreed,  familiar  with  all  garbs  [none 

Gracious  in  England,  Italy,  Spain,  or  France ; 
With  form  and  punctuality  to  receiTO 
Stranger  ambassadors :  for  the  general 
He's  a  mere  natiTe,  and  it  matters  not 
Which  way  we  do  accost  him. 

UbaUL  Tis  great  pitr 
That  such  as  sit  at  the  helm  provide  no  better 
For  the  training  up  of  the  gentry.    In  my  judgment 
An  acad«n]|r  erected,  with  large  pensions 
To  soeh  as  in  a  table  could  set  down 
The  congees,  cringes,  postures,  methods,  phrase, 
Prmper  to  erery  nation 

iue.  Oy  it  were 
An  admirable  piece  of  work  ! 

UhakL  And  yet  rich  foole 
Throw  away  their  charier  on  hospitals 
For  beggars  and  lame  soldiers,  and  ne'er  study 
The  due  regard  to  compliment  and  courtship, 
Mattera  of  more  import,  and  are  indeed 
Hie  gloiiee  of  a  monarchy. 

Eubu,  These,  no  doubt. 
Are  state  points,  gallants,  I  confess ;  but  sure, 
Onr  eourt  needs  no  aids  this  way,  since  it  is* 
A  sehotJ  of  nothing  else.     Ihere  are  some  of  you 
Whom  I  forbear  to  name,  whose  coining  heads 
Are  the  mints  of  all  new  fashions,  that  bsTe  done 
Mora  hurt  to  the  kingdom  by  superfluous  brareryt. 
Which  the  foolish  gentry  imitate,  than  a  war, 
Or  a  long  famine ;  all  the  treasure,  by 
This  foof  excess,  is  got  into  the  merchant. 
Embroiderer,  silkman,  jeweller,  tailor's  hand, 
And  the  third  part  of  the  land  too,  the  nobility 
FiDjnnoMing  titles  only. 

Rie,  My  lord,  you  are  bitter.  [A  trumpet. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sent.  The  general  is  alighted,  and  now  enter'd. 

Rie,  Were  he  ten  generals,  I  am  prepared, 
And  know  what  I  wul  do. 

Eub.  Prar  you  what,  Ricardo? 

Ric  rO  fient  at  compliment  with  him. 

Ubaid,  111  charge  home  too.  [oflf  well. 

Eiub,  And  that's  a  desperate  service ;  if  you  come 
FmnuTANDk  Mathias,  Baptista,  and  Captains. 

Ferd,  Ctftam,  command  the  officers  to  keep 
The  soldier,  as  he  march'd  in  rank  and  file, 
Till  they  hear  further  from  me.       [Eieunt  Captains. 

Eubu,  Here's  one  speaks 
In  another  key;  this  is  no  canting  language 
Tanght  in  your  academy. 

Ferd,  May,  I  will  present  you 
To  the  long  myself. 

Math,  A  grace  beyond  my  merit. 

Ferd.  You  undervalue  wnat  I  cannot*  set 
Too  high  a  prioe  on. 

Eubu,  With  a  friend's  true  heart, 
I  gratttlate  your  return. 

*  Omr  ooert  iic«dt  no  aids  tkie  tray,  aince  it  i§  &c.]  Mr. 
M.  llasoB,  in  deflance  of  authority  and  of  grammar,  reads : 
Our  eovfts  need  no  aids  tki§  waif  rince  H  &c.  indetd,  be 
hath  printed  ihe  whole  of  this  speech  very  carelesily,  and 
pointed  It  still  BMNre  M. 

— ^— —  by  M^ef;/ktaut  bravery]  i.  c.  m  I  have 
already  obsscved,  wry,  wmHneM  of  apparel,  ftc. 


Ferd,  Next  to  the  favour 
Of  the  great  king,  I  am  happy  in  your  friendship. 

UbaldL  By  courtship,  coarse  on  both  sides  ! 

Ferd.  Pray  you,  receive 
This  stranger  to  your  knowledge  \  on  my  credit, 
At  all  parts  he  serves  it. 

Eubu,  Your  report 
Is  a  strong  assurance  to  me.    Sir,  most  welcome. 

Math,  This  said  by  you  the  reverence  of  your  age 
Commands  me  to  believe  it. 

JRic.  This  was  pretty ; 

But  second  me  now. 1  cannot  stoi)p  too  low 

To  do  your  excellence  that  due  observance 
Your  fortune  claims. 

Euhu,  He  ne*er  thinks  on  his  virtue ! 

Bie,  For  being,  as  you  are,  the  soul  of  soldiers,. 
And  bulwark  of  Bellona^— 

UbaUL  The  protection 
Both  of  the  court  and  king— 

Ric,  And  the  sole  minion 
Of  mighty  Mars— - 

Ubald,  One  that  with  justice  may 
Increase  the  number  of  the  worthies — 

Eubu,  Heyday  ^ 

Ric  It  being  impossible  in  my  arms  to  circle 
Such  giant  worth — 

Ubald,  At  distance  we  presume 
To  kiss  your  honour'd  gauntlet. 

Eubu,  What  reply  now 
Can  he  make  to  this  foppery  1 

Ferd,  You  have  said, 
Gallants,  so  much,  and  hitherto  done  so  little. 
That,  till  I  learn  to  speak,  and  you  to  do, 
I  must  take  time  to  thank  you. 

Eubu,  As  I  live, 
Answer'd  as  I  could  wish.    How  the  fops  g^>e  now ! 

Ric.  This  was  harsh  and  scurvy. 

Ubaid,  We  will  be  revenged 
When  he  comes  to  court  the  ladies,  and  laugh  at  him. 

Eubu,  Nay,  do  your  offices,  gendemen,  and  con- 
The  general  to  the  presence.  [duct 

Rie,  Keep  your  order. 

UbaUL  Make  way  for  the  general. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  Eubulus 
Eubu.  What  wise  man. 
That,  with  judicious  eyes,  looks  on  a  soldier, 
But  must  confess  that  fortune's  swing  Is  more 
O'er  that  profeasion,  than  all  kinds  else 
Of  life  pursued  by  man  1    They,  in  a  state. 
Are  but  as  surgeons  to  wounded  men, 
E'en  desperate  in  their  hopes ;  while  pain  and  anguish 
Make  them  blaspheme,  and  call  in  vain  for  death  : 
Their  wives  and  children  kiss  the  surgeon's  knees. 
Promise  him  mountains,  if  bis  saving  hand 
Restore  the  tortured  wretch  to  former  strength. 
But  when  grim  death,  by  i£sculapius'  art. 
Is  lighted  from  the  house,  and  health  appears 
In  sanguine  colours  on  the  sick  man's  face. 
All  b  forgot ;  and,  asking  his  reward. 
He's  paid  with  curses,  often  receives  wounds 
From  him  whose  wounds  he  cured.    I  have  observed. 
When  horrid  Mars*,  the  touch  of  whose  rough  hand 


•  From  him  whom  wound*  he  cured.    J  have  obeerved, 
Hhen  horrid  Mara,  Ac]  There  it  both  an  Imperfec- 
tion and  a   redundancy  in  this  speech^  aa  it  sUndt  in  the 
old  edition,  which  reads. 

From  him  whoee  wound*  he  cured,  to  ooldirrt. 
Though  qfmore  worth  and  naf,  meH  the  mmejate 
Atitiatoo  apparent.    I  have  oboeroed 
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With  palsies  shaken  &  tingdom,  hath  put  on 
His  dreadful  helmet,  and  with  terror  fills 
The  place  where  he,  like  an  unwelcome  guest, 
Resolrea  to  revel,  how  the  lords  of  her,  like 
The  tradesman,  merchant,  and  litigious  pleader. 
And  such  like  scarahs,  hred  in  the  dung  of  peace, 
In  hope  of  their  protection,  humbly  offer 
llieir  daughters  to  their  beds,  heirs  to  their  service. 
And  wash  with  tears  their  sweat,  their  dust,  their 

scars: 
But  when  those  clouds  of  war,  that  menaced 
A  bloody  deluge  to  the  affrighted  state. 
Are,  by  their  breath,  dispersed,  and  overblown. 
And  famine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona's  pages, 
Whipt  from  the  quiet  continent  to  Thrace*; 
Soldiers,  that,  like  the  foolish  hedge-sparrow. 
To  their  own  ruin  hatch  this  cuckoo  peace. 
Are  straight  thought  burthensome ;  since   want  of 

means. 
Growing  fromf  want  of  action,  breeds  contempt : 
And  that,  the  worst  of  ills,  falls  to  their  lot, 
Their  service,  with  the  danger,  soon  forgot. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  The  queen,  my  lord,  hath  made  choice  of 
this  room. 
To  see  the  mask. 

Eubu.  Ill  be  a  looker  on  ; 
My  dancing  days  are  past. 

Loud  music.  Enter  Ubaldo,  Ricardo,  Ladislavs, 
Ferdinand,  Honoria,  Mathias,  Sylvia,  Acantbe, 
Baptista,  Captains,  and  othert.  As  they  pasSt  a 
Song  in  praise  nfunr, 

Ladis.  This  courtesy 
To  a  stranger,  my  Honoria,  keeps  fair  rank 
With  all  your  rarities.     After  your  travail, 


In  one  hue. 

When  horrid  Mars,  &c 

From  the  repetitions,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  this 
soliloquy  (%«hicb  is  saftiriently  long)  was  abridged  in  the 
prompter's  book,  and  that  the  abri<if;ment  and  the  original 
were  confounded,  and  anskilfully  copied  at  the  pres».  This 
is  not  a  circumstance  so  Improbable  as  it  may  appear  to 
some  readers,  for  1  could  give  many  instances  of  it.  It 
should  be  remembered  that  there  is  but  one  edition  of  this 
play,  »o  that  the  evil  is  without  rt-medy.  Coxeter  altered 
the  pointing,  without  improving  the  sense  :  and  Mr.  M. 
MaMin  gave  the  passage  unfaithfully. 

•  Whipt  from  the  quiet  continent  to  Thrace  ;]  Massinger 
is    here    mistaken,  for   Thrace    is    apon    the    continent. — 

CoXBTKK. 

Ma«singer  prt>bably  knew  as  well  as  the  editor,  that  part 
of  Thrace  was  on  the  continent ;  but  the  Thracian  archipe- 
lago, which  was  dedicated  to  Mars,  b  composed  of  islands. 

M.  Mason. 
It  is  difficult,  in  the  words  of  Escalos,  t»  ^y,  "  which  is 
the  wiser  here,  Justice  or  Iniquity."  TS  contrast  is  not 
between  a  coutinent  and  an  island,  boi  between  a  state  of 
tranquility  and  one  of  warfare.  The  ancients  comprehended 
ander  the  name  of  Thrace  much  of  the  north-eastern  part  of 
Europe,  the  fierce  inhabitants  of  which  were  snpposr«|  to 
worship  Mars  and  Bellona ;  who,  in  return,  made  the 
country  the  peculiar  place  of  their  residence.  From  thence 
they  are  frequently  deiscribed  with  great  magnificence  by 
the  poets,  as  setting  forth  to  kindle  war,  *'  with  their  pages, 
famine,  blood,  and  death  ;"  and  thither,  when  peace  was 
restored,  they  were  supposed  to  retire  again.  The  same 
idea,  and  neariy  in  the  same  words,  has  already  occarrcd 
in  The  Roman  Actor : 
A^ow,  the  ffod  qf  war 

And  /ami^et  bloody  and  death,  Bellona's  paffft, 
Banish'd  /rom  Home  to  Thrace,  in  our  good  fortune, 
H  ith  juUice  he  may  taste  the  fruits  of  peace, 

*  Groneingftxanwantqfaetiont]  This  is  snfflcieotly  clear; 
yet  Mr.  M.  Masoa  alters  it  to— Growing  fn  want  of 
action 


Look  on  our  court  delights ;  but  first,  (rom  yoar 
Relation,  with  erected  ears  1*11  hear 
The  music  of  your  war,  which  must  be  sweet. 
Ending  in  victory. 

Ferd,  Not  to  trouble 
Your  majesties  with  description  of  «  batde 
Too  full  of  horror  for  the  place,  and  to 
Avoid  particulars,  which  nhonld  I  deliver, 
I  must  trench  longer  on  your  patience  than 
My  manners  will  give  way  to ; — ^in  a  word,  air. 
It  was  well  fought  on  both  sides,  and  almost 
With  equal  fortune,  it  continuing  doubtful 
Upon  whose  tents  pltmied  Victory  woukl  take 
Her  glorious  stand.     Impatioit  of  delay. 
With  the  flower  of  our  prime  gentlemen,  I  charged 
Their  main  battalia,  and  with  their  assistanee 
Brake  in ;  but,  when  I  was  almost  assured 
That  they  were  routed ;  by  a  stratagem 
Of  the  subtile  Ttirk,  who  opening  bis  gross  body 
And  rallying  up  his  troops  on  either  side, 
I  found  myseir  so  far  engaged,  for  I 
Must  not  conceal  my  errors,  that  I  knew  not 
Which  way  with  honour  to  come  off. 

Euhu.  I  like 
A  general  that  tells  his  faults,  and  is  not 
Ambitions  to  engross  unto  himself 
All  honour,  as  some  have,  in  which,  with  justice. 
They  could  not  claim  a  share. 

Serd.  Being  thus  hemm'd  in. 
Their  scimitars  raged  among  us  ;  and,  my  horse 
Kiird  under  me,  I  every  minute  look*d  for 
An  honourable  end,  and  that  was  all 
My  hope  could  fiishion  to  me  :  circled  thus 
With  death  and  horror,  as  one  sent  from  heaven. 
This  man  of  men,  with  some  choice  horse,  that  follow  *d 
His  brave  example,  did  pursue  the  track 
His  sword  cut  for  them,  and,  but  that  I  see  him 
Already  blush  to  hear  what  he,  being  present, 
I  know  would  wish  unspoken,  I  should  sav,  sir, 
Bv  what  he  did,  we  boldly  may  belie^'e 
All  that  is  writ  of  Hector. 

Math,  General, 
Pray  spare  these  strange  hyperboles. 

F.ubu,  Do  not  blush 
To  hear  a  truth  ;  here  are  a  pair  of  monsieurs. 
Had  they  been  in  your  place,  would  have  run  u^vav.. 
And  ne'er  changed  countenance. 

Ubatd.  We  have  your  good  word  still, 
Eubu,  And  shall,  while  you  deserve  it. 
Ladis.  Silence ;  on. 

Ferd,  He,  as  I  said,  like  dreadful  lightning  throwz: 
From  Jupiter's  shield,  dispersed  the  armed  giro 
With  which  I  was  environed ;  horse  and  man 
Shrunk  under  his  strong  arm  :  more,  with  his  lookst 
Frighted,  the  valiant  fled,  with  which  encouraged, 
IMy  soldiers  (like  young  eaglets  preying  under 
The  wings  of  their  fiece  dam),  as  if  from  him 
Thev  took  both  spirit  and  fire,  bravely  came  on. 
By  him  I  was  remounted,  and  inspired 
With  treble  courage ;  and  such  as  fled  before 
Boldly  made  head  again ;  and,  to  confirm  them. 
It  suddenly  was  apparent,  that  the  fortune 
Of  the  day  was  ours ;  each  soldier  and  commander 
Perform'd  his  part;  but  this  was  the  great  wheelt 


more,  farther,  Ac, 

f  


—  more,  with  kis  tookst  &c.]  i.  e.  yet 

-  but  this  was  the  great  wheel,  &c.) 
This  is  the  third  or  fourth  time  we  have  had  this  cxpmsioB. 
It  is  certainly  no  felony  for  a  man  to  steal  from  himarlf, 
bat  it  is  nevertheless  a  very  awkward  way  of  rvlievins  bis 
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By  which  the  lesser  moved ;  and  all  rewards 
And  signs  of  honour,  as  the  civic  gurland. 
The  mural  wreath,  the  enemy*8  prime  horse. 
With  the  general's  sword,  and  armour  (the  old  ho- 
nours 
With  which    the  Romans  crown'd  their  several 

leaders), 
To  him  alone  are  proper. 
Ladis,  And  they  shall 
Deserredbr  fidl  on  him.    Sit ;  *tis  our  |.Ieasure. 
Ferd,  W'hich  I  must  serve,  not  argue. 
!       Hon.  You  are  a  stranger, 
<   But,  in  your  service  for  the  king,  a  native. 

And,  though  a  free  queen,  I  am  bound  in  duty 
I  To  cherish  virtue  wheresoe'er  1  find  it  : 
This  place  is  yours. 

Math,  It  were  presumption  in  me 
To  sit  so  near  you. 

Hon,  Not  having  our  warrant. 
Ladit,  Let  the  maskers  enter :  by  the  preparation, 
Tis  a  French  brawl,  an  apihh  imitation 
Of  what  you  really  perform  in  buttle  : 
And  Palias,  bound  up  in  a  little  volume, 
Apollo,  widi  his  lute,  attending  on  her. 
Serve  for  the  induction. 

fnter  Maifcfff,  Apollo  tcith  his  lute,  and  Pallas: 
A  Donee  ;  after  which  a  Song*^  in  praise  of  the  viC' 
tmiout  toldier. 

Our  thanks  to  all. 
To  the  banquet  that's  prepared  to  entertain  tliem  : 
[^Exeunt  Markers,  ApoUo,  and  Pallas, 

What  would  my  best  Honoria  ? 

Hon,  May  it  please 
My  king,  that  I,  who,  by  his  suffrage,  ever 
Have  had  power  to  command,  may  now  entreat 
An  honour  from  him. 

Ladiu  Why  should  you  desire 
What  is  your  own?  whate'cr  it  be,  you  are 
The  mistress  of  it. 

Hon,  I  am  happy  in 
Your  grant :  my  suit,  sir,  is,  that  your  commanders, 
£^>ecia]ly  this  stranger,  may,  as  1 
In  my  discretion  shall  think  good,  receive 
What*s  due  to  their  deserts. 

Ladis,  What  you  determine 
Shall  know  no  alteration. 

Eubtu  The  soldier 
Is  like  to  have  good  usap^e,  when  he  de{>ends 
Upon  her  pleasure  !     Are  all  the  men  so  bad. 
That,  to  give  satisfaction,  we  must  have 
A  woman  treasurer?     Heaveu  help  all ! 

Hon,  With  you,  sir,  [To  Mathias. 


I  • 


Meeisitki.  It  is  sarprising  how  Mldom  these  repetitions 
occw  in  8hal»peare.  When  we  consider  how  much  he 
wrote,  tile  exDl)erance  of  his  resources  will   appear  truly 

MassiBger  teenu  to  bt  indelrted  to  Daniel  for  the  original 
idea:  ^ 

For  this  great  motion  of  a  state,  we  see, 
Doihtnme  on  many  wheels;  and  some,  though  ama^/, 

IX>  yet  theprtater  move,  who  in  degree 
fitiora  Uiose  who  likewise  tnme  the  great'st  of  all." 

m  wj    .  Philotae. 

I  don't  think  Massingcr  excels  in  writing  songs;  there 
are  none  to  be  found  in  these  plays  that  have  any  degree  of 
merit,  smI  few  that  are  even  inlcnigible.— M.  Mason. 

Thia  aoog,  which  b  evidently  incomplete,  I  have  removed 
to  the  end  of  the  play.  From  the  stage  direction,  it  wouhl 
•ecra  as  if  the  care  of  these  things  had  been  left  to  the 
prompter.  Jnst  Itefore  we  have  •*  a  song  in  praise  of  war;'* 
and,  to  the  fonowlag  act,  another,  «  on  pleaiore." 


I  will  begin,  and,  as  in  my  esteem 
Vou  are  most  eminent,  eipect  to  have 
W  hat's  fit  for  me  to  give,  and  you  to  take, 
The  favour  in  the  quick  dispatch  being  double. 
Go  fetch  my  casket,  and  with  speed. 

[Exit  AcanAe, 
Euhu,  llie  kingdom 
Is  very  bare  of  money,  when  rewards 
Issue  from  the  queen's  jew^el-house  .Give  him  gold 
And  store*,  no  question  the  gentleman  wants  it. 
Good  madam,  what  shall  he  do  with  a  hoop  ring. 
And  a  spark  of  diamond  in  it,  though  you  take  it. 

Re-enter  Ac  a  nth  e  with  a  Casket, 

For  the  greater  honour,  from  your  majesty's  finger  ? 
'Twill  not  increase  the  value.     He  must  purchase 
Rich  suits,  the  gay  caparison  of  courtsbipt. 
Revel  and  feast,  which,  the  war  ended,  is 
A  soldier's  glory  ;  and  'tis  tit  that  way 
Your  bounty  should  provide  fur  him. 

lion.  You  are  rude. 
And  by  your  narrow  thoughts  proportion  mine. 
What  I  will  do  now  shall  be  worth  the  envy 
Of  Cleopatra.     Open  it ;  see  here 

Honoria  descends  from  the  state. 

The  lapidary's  idol !     Gold  is  trash, 
And  a  poor  salary,  fit  for  grooms  ;  wear  these 
As  studded  stars  in  your  armour,  and  make  the  sun 
Look  dim  with  jealousy  of  a  greater  light 
Than  his  beams  gild  the  day  with  :  when  it  is 
Exposed  to  view,  call  it  Ilonoria's  gift, 
The  queen  Ilonoria's  gift,  that  loves  a  soldier  ; 
And,  to  give  ornament  and  lustre  to  him. 
Parts  freely  with  her  own  !  Yet,  not  to  take 
From  the  magnificence  of  the  king,  I  will 
Dispense  his  bounty  too,  but  as  a  page 
To  wait  on  mine ;  ror  other  tosses  ^,  take 
A  hundred   thousand  crowns: — your  hand,    dear 
sir, —  [Takes  off  the  king's  signet. 

And  this  shall  be  thy  warrant. 

Eubu.  I  perceive 
I  was  cheated  in  this  woman  :  now  she  is 
In  the  giving  vein  to  soldiers,  let  her  be  proud, 
And  the  king  dote,  so  she  go  on,  1  care  not. 


•  Ctve  him  gold. 

And  etore,]  This  expression,  which  is  taken  irum  an  old 
ballad,  frequently  occurs  in  these  plays. 
t  He  mtut  purchase 


Rich  suite,  the  gay  comparison  qf  courtsfiip,]  So  it  is 
printed  in  the  old  copy:  the  modern  editors  have  rtfoiir.ei 
the  spelling,  and  it  may  be  they  have  done  well ;  yet  the 
word  occurs  so  frequeuify  in  our  old  dramatists,  that  1  have 
many  doubts  on  the  subject. 

In  The  Double  Falsehood,  a  play  which  Theobald  attributed 
to  Shakspearc,  but  which  Pope,  and  his  little  knot  of  Critics, 
^without  seeing  the  honour  they  did  him),  attccted  to  believe 
his  own,  are  these  pretty  lines :— 

•*  I  must  stoop  to  gain  her» 

Throw  all  my  gay  compariMons  aside. 
And  turn  my  proud  additions  out  of  service." 
Comparisons  they  changed,  with  great  exultation  over  poor 
I'heubald,  into  caparieons  ;  but  had  thev  known,  or  could 
he  have  informed  them,  that  the  word  was  50  spelt  by 
every  author  of  that  age,  it  might,  perhaps,  have  moderated 
the  excess  of  their  triumph.  Courtship,  which  is  found 
in  the  same  line,  signifies  the  cost  and  magnificence  of  a 
court. 

;  for  other  tosses,  take,  &c.l 

Meaning,  perhaps,  in  the  slight  manner  in  which  she  notices 
this  part  of  her  bounty, /or  trash  to  Jling  avfay.  Coxvtcr 
having  negligently  printed  losses,  observes  on  his  own  blun- 
der, "  this,  I  am  apt  to  think  shouM  be,  for  other  ntts  take," 
and  nothing  more  was  wanted  to  induce  Mr.  M.  Mason  to 
thrust  iMnto  the  text  I 


I 
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Hon.  This  doo*,  ai 


Vi  jTi  111 


)  ii,  tbU  til  u 
ihiHr  Iroopi ; 


.  of  llipl 


„sJ.m. 


do  not 
■nd   fight  liko   dnigOD 


Though 

Now  th«j  n>f  drink  net  i  bat  nnill  b»r  iri 


Jim.  An  ] 


'e  done 


1]  liutlermiUi. 


Wilblhii  ai 
I   From  oar  lored  quven  Ti 

For  yoorlife  !iaiard€<t  m 
:  And,  thM  wo  msy  folio-- her  gnuteiMopto 

In  choriibiog  valour,  kiiIiodi  limit  uk 

WInl  jou  Avm  UB  can  vriih. 
i       MitA.  iritbotroo. 

Drtad  lir,  ti  *ii>  sSna'd,  tknl  evcnr  Kul, 

Wbcro  h«  JB  well,  ij  to  >  Tiliui  niu 

I  should  fix  hera.  wherp  blewD^  bcroud  I 
you.  thp  ipnog,  lilw  civars,  flof  unt< 


.    IfKEiOih  w 
1  (ID  mtdf  ■ 


\     livE.Baoxi'ellnDbcar 

oior  «ieepl  jtoon*:— naj,  ftnwa  sot,   , 


This  jEFiiiIeman  in  oar  mriee.  i 

//on,  I  *iU  do 

Ladii.  On  to  tin  CMap. 

lE,r.inS  IjjdUla,,,,  FtnfiMwf,  EaWw, 

Saplitia,  Caplaiiu,  urf  MW>. 
H»i.  iBrnfulUrihODghU. 
And  lomplhing  (here  it  h»iB  I  molt  gi*a  (oiB  to,        | 

Yon  Arl-foT  oilier  worfue)  quit  lbs  placp, 
Bnt  be  wilbin  ckII. 

Kit.  EmploymeDt,  on  mr  lifs,  boy! 

VbaU.  iritli«ia<mrro.d.  went  nod*  for  »«r. 


Than  ihis  vonr  warlika  Hnfig*n  ;  if  favour, 
Or  gt**e  in  court  could  takp  w*.  hv  your  grant, 
Far,  for  buvoniliny  merit.     OilV  male 
In  yonri  *"fn*  election     but,  liaj     sir 

am  not  mins  own,  hot  by  nn  dealiny 
(Which  1  cannot  retiii)  forced  to  prefer 
niy  counuy's  smoke,  before  <]ie  glorioui  Era     . 
With  nhicii  your  bnuniies  H-ann  me.  All  I  asic,  air 
'Hough  I  cannot  Iw  jgnoiant  it  must  rrliih 
Of  foul  iagnlilude,  is  your  gndoua  licenia 
For  mr  departure. 

Ladii.  Whither  1 

Mulh,  To  my  owri  bonw.  air, 

home ;  whicli  will,  at  my  return, 
...     lamhon) 
>d.  tilt  1  find  it 


My  offn  poor  home;  whicli  v 
Grow  nch  hvyourma^iliceof 
BulabodT  withoulaaoul;  u 
In  ibe  embncei  of  mv  conaisn 
,  And,  to  M 


w™. 


IP  then 


doei  nor  dares :  and  yel  the  ttory 

of  yon  by  the  general, 
heroic  coui^te.  which  sinks  deeply 
nine  woman 'a  h  Part,  boiidi?a 
ighl  be^t  B 


ir  promlwng  pn 


•  of  thia  hep 


Bythptono  ._     .... 

V^uf  <feat  wife,  to  aniwt 
To  what  1  aboil  dprnond. 

MalA.  Von  need  not  uae 
Cbartns  to  tbia  purpose,  madom. 


Mnth.  O,  mtdam. 
Though  it  must  aryue  w 
To  ahow  bis  Kold  before  an  anofO  iniai. 
And  I,  in  praising  of  my  wife,  but  feed 
.    The  fire  of  la>t  in  otben  to  sllempl  her : 
.    Such  ii  my  fuM-«iil-d  ronli'l^nce  in  b«r  rirtoa. 
I    Though  in  my  ahtiencp  Mte  wore  now  besieged 

*  "ko/  mli  anrarafftj  TUa 


rf»'>.  Tell  ni 
leing  vour 
o  auliy  wl 
Of  your  wi 
The  Cordis 


If  usured  'tis  not  in  man 
I  one  spot  Ih'  immacnltte  wbiteiwn 
'i  honour,  if  you  have  not,  watee 
of  your  loTe  wit  tied  by  tDarriige, 


Ih.  By  tlie  hopi 
hJ  your  faith's  i 
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Math,  Surely,  mwiun, 
I  am  no  woman-hster ;  I  have  been 
ReceiTed  to  the  aociety  of  the  best 
And  fairest  of  our  climate,  and  hare  met  with 
No  common  entertainment,  jet  ne'er  felt 
The  least  heat  that  way. 

Hm-  Strange !  and  do  yon  think  still. 
The  earth  can  show  no  beauty  that  can  drench 
In  Lethe  all  remembrance  of  the  favour 
Yon  now  hear  to  your  own  1 

JfoiA.  Nature  must  find  out 
Some  other  mould  to  fashion  a  new  creature 
Fairer  than  her  Pandora,  ere  I  prove 
Gniltj,  or  in  my  wishes  or  my  thoughts, 
To  my  Sophia. 

Ifnt.  Sir,  consider  better ; 
Not  one  in  our  whole  sex  ? 

Math,  I  am  constant  to 
My  reaolntion. 

/fen.  But  dare  yon  stand 
The  opposition,  and  bind  yourself 
Bj  oath  for  the  performance  7 

Mmlh.  My  faith  else 
Had  bat  a  weak  foundation. 

JTsn.  I  take  hold 
Upon  your  promise,  and  enjoin  your  stay 
For  one  month  here. 

JfelA.  I  am  caught 

Hom»  And  if  I  do  not 
Produee  a  lady,  in  that  time,  that  shall 
Make  yon  confess  your  error,  I  submit 
Myself  to  any  penalty  you  shall  please 
To  impose  upon  me :  in  the  mean  spsce,  write 
To  your  chaste  wife,  acquaint  her  with  your  fortune : 
The  jewds  that  were  mine  you  may  send  to  her. 


For  better  confirmation :  I'll  proTide  you 

Of  trusty  messengers ;  but  how  fiu:  distant  is  she) 

Math.  A  day's  hard  riding. 

Hon,  There  is  no  retiring ; 
111  bind  you  to  your  word. 

Math.  Well,  since  there  is 
No  way  to  shun  it,  I  will  stand  the  hasard, 
And  instantly  make  ready  my  dispatch  : 
Till  then,  I'll  leare  your  majesty,  [Exit. 

Hon.  How  I  burst 
With  envy,  that  there  lives,  besides  myself. 
One  fair  and  loyal  woman !  'twas  the  end 
Of  my  ambition  to  be  recorded 
llie  only  wonder  of  the  age,  and  shall  I 
Give  way  to  a  competitor?     Nay,  more. 
To  add  to  my  affliction,  the  assurances 
That  I  placed  in  my  beauty  have  deceived  me : 
I  thought  one  amorous  glance  of  mine  could  bring 
All  hearts  to  my  subjection  ;  but  this  stranger 
Unmoved  as  rocks,  contemns  me.     But  1  cannot 
Sit  down  so  with  mine  honour:  I  will  gain 
A  double  victory,  by  working  him 
To  my  desire,  and  taint  her  in  her  honour. 
Or  lose  myself :  I  have  read,  that  sometime  poison 
Is  useful. — To  supplant  her,  I'll  employ 
With  any  cost,  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 
Two  noted  courtiers,  of  approved  cunning 
In  all  the  windings  of  lust's  labyrinth  ; 
And  in  corrupting  him,  I  will  outgo 
Nero's  Poppea ;  if  he  shut  bis  ears 
Against  my  syren  notes,  I'll  boldly  swear 
Ulysses  lives  again  :  or  that  I  have  found 
A  frozen  cynic*,  cold  in  spite  of  all 
Allurements ;  one  whom  beauty  cannot  move. 
Nor  softest  blandishments  entice  to  love.         [Eit'f. 


I 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — Bohemia.    A  Space  near  the  Entrance 
of  Mathias'  Houte, 

Eater  Hxlabio,  with  a  piU^ur  of  water  and  a  wallet. 

HU,  Thin,  thin  provision !  I  am  dieted 
Like  one  set  to  watch  hawks  -,    and,  to  keep  me 

wakmg. 
My  eroakinff  guts  make  a  perpetual  larum. 
Here  I  stand  centinel ;  ana,  though  I  frieht 
Beggars  from  my  lady's  gate,  in  hope  to  have 
A  greater  ahare,  I  find  my  commons  mend  not. 
I  look'd  this  morning  in  my  glass,  the  river. 
And  there  appear'd  a  fish  calVd  a  poor  John*, 
Cot  with  a  lenten  face,  in  my  own  likeness  ; 
And  it  aeem'd  to  speak,  and  say.  Good-morrow, 

cousin! 
No  man  comes  this  way  but  has  a  fling  at  me : 
A  surgeon  passing  by,  ask'd  at  wbat  late 
I  would  sell  myself;  I  answer'd,  For  wbat  use? 
To  make,  said  oe,  a  living  anatomy. 
And  aet  thee  up  in  our  hall,  for  thou  art  transparent 
Without  dissection ;  md,  indeed,  he  had  reason 


-aJUk  caWd  a  poor  John,] 


i.e.  4risd  hike.    It oeaut in  Ike  GuoHkam. 

Or  live,  like  a  Csrthoaiaa,  ob  poor  John. 


««i 


u 


For  I  am  scour'd  with  this  poor  purgef  to  nothing. 
They  say  that  hunger  dwells  in  the  camp  ;  but  till 
My  lord  returns,  or  certain  tidings  of  him. 
He  will  not  part  with  me  : — but  sorrow's  dry. 
And  I  must  drink  howsoever. 

Enter  Ubaldo,  Ricardo,  and  a  Guide. 

Guide.  That's  her  castle. 
Upon  my  certain  knowledge. 

Ubald    Our  horses  held  out 
To  my  desire.     I  am  afire  to  be  at  it. 

Ric.  Take  the  jades  for  thy  reward :  before  I 
part  hence. 


-or  that  I  have  found 


A  froxen  cynic,  &c.]  I  donbt  whether  the  queen  was  well 
read  in  the  cbaracttristica  of  the  cUfferent  sectf.  The  cynics 
wanted  little  alloremeut ;  the  mode»te»t  of  them  woold  have 
met  her  advance*  more  than  half  way  :  bnt  perhapi  her  ma- 
jetty  meant  to  say  afofc.  Thia  lady  la  of  a  most  nnamiabU 
character.  Her  vanity,  which  the  niintakes  for  ambition,  is 
exceuive;  and  her  eageraefla  to  gratify  it,  detestable  in  the 
extreme.  She  ia  cfaaaie  finom  temperament,  bat  licentioas 
from  indalgence. 

t  For  1  am  eeowr'd  with  thia  poor  porfe  to  uothimgJ)  So 
the  old  copies;  the  modern  editors  read,  with  thie  poor  por* 
Hdge:  bat  whether  out  of  delicacy,  or  to  improvt  the  metre, 
I  cannot  say. 
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I  hope  to  be  better  carried.     Give  me  the  cabinet : 
i     So ;  leave  us  now. 

Guide.  Good  fortune  to  you,  gallants  !  [Exit. 

Ubald.  Being  joint  agents,  in  a  design  of  trust  too. 
For  the  service  of  the  queen,  and  our  own  pleasure, 
Let  us  proceed  with  judgment. 

Ric.  If  I  take  not 
This  fort  at  the  6rst  assault,  make  me  an  eunuch. 
So  I  may  have  precedence. 

Ubald.  On  no  terms. 
We  aie  both  to  play  one  prize ;  he  that  works  best 
I     In  the  searching  of  this  mine,  shall  carry  it 
i     Without  contention. 

i?tc.  Make  you  your  approaches 
As  I  directed. 

Ubald.  I  need  no  instnction  ; 
I  work  not  on  your  anvil.     I'll  give  fire 
With  mine  own  linstock  ;  if  the  powder  be  dank, 
The  devil  rend  the  touch-hole  !  Who  hare  we  here  ? 
What  skeleton's  this  1 

Fie.  A  ghost !  or  the  image  of  famine  ! 
Where  dost  thou  dwell  ? 

Hil.  Dwell,  sir !  my  dwelling  is 
In  the  highway  :  that  goodly  house  was  once 
My  habitation,  but  I  am  banish 'd. 
And  caunot  be  call'd  home  till  news  arrive 
Of  the  good  knight  Mathias. 

Ric.  If  that  will 
Restore  thee,  thou  art  safe. 

Ubald.  We  come  from  him. 
With  presents  to  his  lady. 

Ilii.  But,  are  you  sure 
He  is  in  health  ? 

Ric.  Never  so  well :  conduct  us 
To  the  lady. 

HU,  Tbous^h  a  poor  snake,  I  will  leap 
Out  of  my  skin  for  joy.     Break,  pitcher,  break  ! 
And  wallet,  late  my  cupboard,  I  betjueath  thee 
To  the  next  beggar  ;  thou,  red  herring,  swim 
To  the  Red  Sea  aii^ain  :  methiuks  I  am  already 
Knuckle  deep  in  Ae  fleshpots  ;  and,  though  waking, 

dream 
Of  wine  and  plenty  ! 

Ric.  What's  the  mystery 
Of  tJiis  strange  passion  ? 

Hil    My  belly,  gentlemen. 
Will  not  give  me  leave   to  tell  you  ;   when   I  have 

brought  you 
To  my  lady's  presence,  I  am  disenchanted  : 
There'  you  shall  know  all.  Follow  ;  if  I  outstrip  you, 
Know  I  run  for  mv  belly. 

Ubald.  A  mud  fellow.  lEieunt. 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Mathias'  House, 
Enter  Sophi.^  and  Corisca. 

Sopli.  Do  not  again  delude  me. 

Coris.  If  I  do. 
Send  me  a  grazing  with  my  fellow  Hilario*. 
I  stood,  as  you  commanded,  in  the  turret. 
Observing  all  that  pass'd  by  ;  and  even  now 
I  did  discern  a  pair  of  cavaliers, 

•  Send  me  a  grazing  vrith  my  fcUow  flilario,]  i.  e.  my  fel- 
low-servant. Evea  ihU  simile  expresfioo  cannot  escape 
the  eTer-mcddlinK  delicacy  of  Mr.  M .  Mason :  he  altera  it 
to— fny  friend  HUario  I 


iHt€$  Gnisea.. 


For  such'  their  outside  spoke  them,  with  their  gwde. 
Dismounting  from  their  hors«« ;  they  said  oomethiiic 
To  our  hungry  centinel.  that  made  him  caper 
And  frisk  in  the  air  for  joy  :  and,  to  ooo£nn  thia. 
See,  madam,  they're  in  view. 

Enter  Hilasio,  Uiuux),  and  Ricabdo. 

HiL  News  from  my  lord  ! 
Tidings  of  joy  !  these  are  no  counterfeita. 
But  knights  indeed.     Dear  madam,  sigo  mj  p»4iTW^ 
That  I  may  feed  again,  and  pick  up  my  cnmbs  } 
I  have  had  a  long  fast  of  it. 
Soph.  Eat,  I  forgive  thee. 
HiL  O  comfortable  words !  Eat,  Jfargim  ikee! 
And  if  in  this  I  do  not  soon  obey  you. 
And  ram  in  to  the  purpose,  billet  me  again 
In  the  highway.     Butler  and  cook,  be  ready. 
For  I  enter  like  a  tyrant.  [Exit.. 

Ubald.  Since  mine  eyes 
Were  never  happy  in  so  sweet  an  object, 
Without  inquiry,  I  presume  you  ara 
The  lady  of  the  house,  and  so  salute  you*. 

Ric.  This  letter,  with  these  jewels,  from  yoor  lord,. 
Warrant  my  boldness,  madam. 

[Delitxn  a  Utter  and  a  caAtL, 
Ubald.  In  being  a  servant 
To  such  rare  beauty,  you  must  needs  deaerre 
This  courtesy  from  a  stranger.  [Sa/afes  Corum. 

Ric.  You  are  still 
Beforehand  with  me.     Pretty  one,  I  descend 
To  take  the  height  of  your  lip;  and,  if  I  miss 
In  the  altitude,  hereafter,  if  you  please, 
I  will  make  use  of  my  Jacob  s  staff.  [5aia 

Coris.  I'hese  gentlemen 
Have  certainly  had  good  breeding,  as  it  appears 
\iy  their  neat  kissing,  they  hit  me  so  pat  on  the  lips 
At  the  first  sight. 

[In  the  interim,  Sophia  reads  the  Utter,  and 
ofyen*  the  casket, 

Sofyh.  Heaven,  in  thy  mercy,  make  me 
Thy  thankful  handmaid  for  this  boundless  blessing. 
In  thy  goodness  shower'd  upon  me ! 

UbaUi,  1  do  not  like 
This  simple  devotion  in  her ;  it  is  seldom 
Practised  among  my  mistresses. 

Ric.  Or  mine. 
Would  they  kneel  to  I  know  not  who,  for  the  posses- 
sion 
Of  such  inestimable  wealth,  before 
They  thank'd  the  bringers  of  it  ?  the  poor  lady 
Does  want  instruction,  but  I'll  be  her  tutor. 
And  read  her  another  lesson. 

Soph.  If  I  have 
Shown  want  of  manners,  gentlemen,  in  my  slowness 
To  pay  the  thanks  I  owe  y««  for  your  travail. 
To  do  my  lord  and  me,  howe'er  unworthy 
Of  such  a  benefit,  this  noble  favour. 
Impute  it,  in  your  clemency,  to  the  excess 
Of  joy  that  overwhelm 'd  me. 

Ric.  She  speaks  well. 

Ubald.  PoUte  and  courtly. 


*The  lady  of  the  haute,  and  so  tafute  you.]  i.  e.  a«  soch: 
Mr.  M.  Ma^on,  not  9Jtti>fiod  with  this,  reforms  the  text,  and 
priats— and  do  aalute  you.  The  reader  cannot  he  morr; 
weary  of  these  eternal  corrections,  than  myself.  I  lament 
that  it  is  necessary, for  both  oar  sakes,  to  notice  a  certain 
portion  of  them  in  this  way  (all,  is  impossible),  lest  I  shoQhl 
be  Mtspected  of  capricioasly  deviating  from  the  text  of  my 
predeceaaon. 
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Soph.  And  bowe*er  it  may 
IncreaM  the  offence,  to  trouble  you  with  more 
Demands  touching  my  lord,  before  I  have 
Invited  you  to  taste  such  as  tlie  coarseness 
Of  my  poor  house  can  offer ;  pray  you  connive 
On  my  weak  tenderness,  though  I  entreat 
To  learn  from  you  something  lie  hath,  it  may  be. 
In  his  letter  left  unmention'd. 

Rie,  I.  can  only 
Gire  you  tflsuiance  that  he  is  in  health, 
Graced  by  the  king  and  queen. 

Uimid.  And  in  the  court 
With  admiration  look'd  on. 

Hie,  Yon  must  therefore 
Put  off  these  widow's  garments,  and  appear 
Like  to  yourself. 

UhaUL  And  entertain  all  ]>leasure8 
Vonr  fortune  marks  out  for  you. 

Bic*  There  are  other 
Particular  privacies,  which  on  occasion 
I  will  delirer  to  you. 

Soph,  You  oblige  me 
To  your  service  ever. 

Rie.  Good  !  your  Menace ;  mark  that. 

SopA.  In  the  mean  time,  by  your  good  acceptance 
make 
My  rustic  entertainment  relish  of 
Toe  cnriousness  of  the  court. 

Ubald.  Your  looks,  sweet  mndam, 
Cannot  but  make  each  dish  a  feast. 

Siipk.  It  shall  be 
Such,  in  the  freedom  of  my  will  to  please  you. 
1*11  shew  you  the  way  ;  this  is  too  |[(reat  an  honour. 
From  such  brave  guests,  to  uie  so  mean  an  hostess. 


SCENE  III. — Hungary.     An  Outer  Room  in 

Palace, 


the 


EmUr  AcAMTHE,  and  four  or  Jive  Servants  in  visors*, 

Aean,  You  know  your  charge  \  give  it  action,  and 
expect 
Rewards  beyond  your  hopes. 

1  Sen,  1 1  we  but  eye  them. 
They  are  ours  1  warrant  you. 

2  Strv,  May  we  not  a«k  why 
We  are  put  upon  this  ? 

Aean.  Let  that  stop  your  mouth  ; 

[Gilts  them  moneij. 
And  learn  more  manners,  groom.  ' Tis  uj^n  the  hour 
In  which  they  use  to  walk  here  :  when  you  have  tliera 
In  your  power,  with  violence  carry  them  to  the  place 
Where  1  appointed;  there  1  will  expect  you  : 
tie  bold  and  careful.         *  [  Ei  it . 

Enter  Matiiias  and  Baptista. 

1  Sere.  These  are  they. 

2  Serv,  Are  you  sure  ? 

1  Serv,  Am  1  sure  I  am  myself? 

3  Serv,  Seize  on  him  strongly ;  if  he  have  but  means 
To  draw  his  sword,  'tis  ten  to  one  we  smart  for't : 
Take  all  advantages. 


^Ernter  Acamthb,  tu^  four  or  five  Hervanis  in  vuort.'] 
The  old  lUce  direction  i»,  Enter  Acanihe^  two,^bwr  or  five 

.  wUk  wiMarat;  i.  e.  mcli  a  nnmbcr  as  the  ^in%9  cuold  ct>nve- 
aiea'ly  wpply.     The  editors  not  seeinn;  this,  have  priuteU, 

^  iCmter  Acantkc  to /imr  or  five,  &c  bot  this  la  wrong,  for  they 

I  all  appear  tofetber. 


Math.  1  cannot  guess 
What  her  intents  are  ;  but  her  carriage  was 
As  I  but  now  related. 

Bapt.  Your  assurance 
In  the  co.-.stancy  of  your  lady  is  the  armour 
That  must  defend  you.     Where's  the  picture  ? 

Math.  Here, 
And  no  way  alter'd. 

Bapt.  If  she  be  not  perfect, 
There  is  no  truth  in  art. 

Math.  By  this,  I  hope, 
She  hath  received  my  letters. 

Bapt.  W  ithout  question  : 
These  courtiers  are  rank  riders,  when  they  are 
To  visit  a  handsome  lady. 

Math.  Lend  me  your  ear. 
One  piece  of  her  entertainment  will  require 
Your  dearest  privacy. 

1  Serv.  Now  they  stand  fair; 
Upon  them.  ITheif  rush  forward. 

Math.  Villains! 

1  Serr.  Stop  their  mouths.     We  come  not 
To  try  your  valours ;  kill  him  if  he  offer 
I'o  ope  his  mouth.     We  have  you  :   'tis  in  vain 
To  make  resistance.     Mount  them  and  away. 

[^Eieunt  with  Mathias  and  Baptista. 


SCENE  IV. — A  Gallery  in  the  same. 
Enter  Servants  with  light.n^  Ladislaus,  Ferdinand,  and 

Ku  BULUS. 

Ijidis.  'Tis  late.    Go  to  your  rest ;  but  do  not  envy 
The  happiness  I  draw  near  to. 

Kubu.  If  you  enjoy  it 
The  modeniie  way,  the  sport  yields,  T  confess, 
A  pretty  titillation  ;  but  too  much  oft 
Will  bring  you  on  your  knees.     In  my  younger  days 
I  was  myself  a  gamester  ;  and  I  found 
By  sad  experience,  there  is  no  such  soaker 
Asa  young  spungy  wife  :  she  keeps  a  thousand 
Horse-leeches  in  her  box,  and  the  thieves  will  suck  out 
Both  blood  and  marrow  !     I  feel  a  kind  of  cntnip 
In  my  joints  when    I   think  on't :  but   it  may  be 

queens. 
And  such  a  (jueen  as  yours  is,  has  the  art 

ferd.   Vou  take  leave 
To  talk,  my  lonl. 

iMiiia.  He  may,  since  he  can  do  nothing. 

Euhu.  If  you  spend  this  way  too  much  of  your 
royal  stock, 
Ere  long  we  may  be  puefellows. 

Lntlis.  The  door  shut ! 
Knock  gently  ;  harder.     So  here  comes  her  woman. 
Take  off  my  gown. 

Enter  Acanthe. 

Aean.  My  lord,  the  queen  by  me 
This  night  desires  your  pardon. 

Eadis.  riow,  Acanthe ! 
I  come  by  her  appointment ;  'twas  her  grant ; 
The  motion  was  her  own. 

Aean.  It  may  be,  sir; 
But  by  her  doctors  she  is  since  advised. 
For  her  health's  sake,  to  forbear. 

Eubu.  I  do  not  like 
ITiis  ))hysical  letchery,  the  old  downright  way 
Is  worth  a  thousand  ou't. 

I^dis,  Prithee,  Acanthe, 
Mediate  for  me. 


.  I 
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Evbu,  O  the  fiends  of  bell ! 
Would  any  man  bribe  his  serrant,  to  maVe  way 
To  his  own  wife?  if  this  be  tlie  court  state, 
Shnme  fall  on  such  as  use  it! 

Aran.   By  this  jewel. 
Thin  nigbt  I  dare  not  more  her,  but  to-morrow 
I  will  watch  all  occa^tiuns. 

Ladii.  Take  this. 
To  be  mindful  of  me.  [£rt(  Acanthe. 

Eubu.  'Slight,  I  tbought  a  king 
Might  have  ta*en  up  any  woman  at  the  king's  price. 
And  must  be  buy  his  own,  at  a  dearer  rate 
Than  a  stmnger  in  a  brotbel  ? 

LatUs.  What  is  that 
Vou  mutter,  sir? 

Eubu,  No  treason  to  your  honour : 
rU  speak  it  out,  though  it  anger  you ;  if  yon  pay  for 
Vour  lawful  plensure  in  some  kind,  great  sir. 
What  do  you  make  the  queen  ?  cannot  you  clicket 
Without  a  fee,  or  when  she  bas  a  suit 
For  you  to  grant  ? 

Fierd,  ()  hold,  sir! 

Ladii    On  with  his  head ! 

Eubu.  Do,  when  you  please ;  you  but  blow  out 
a  taper  '  [oft 

That  would  light  your  understanding,  and,  in  care 
Is  burnt  down  to  tSe  socket.     Be  as  you  are.  sir, 
An  absolute  monarch  :  it  did  show  more  king-like 
In  those  libidinous  Caesars,  that  compelled 
Matrons  and  virgins  of  all  ranks  to  bow 
Untu  tlieir  ravenous  lusts  ;  and  ( id  admit 
Of  more  excuse  than  I  can  urge  for  you, 
1Miat  slave  yourself  to  the  imperio.«s  bumour 
Of  a  proud  beauty. 

Ixidu.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Euha.  I  will,  sir. 
Give  way  to  your  furious  passion  ;  but  wben  reason 
Hdth  got  the  better  of  it,  1  much  hope 
The  counsel  that  offends  now  will  deserve 
Your  royal  thanks.     Tranquillity  of  mind 

Stay  with  you,  sir! 1  do  begin  to  doubt      [than 

There's  something  more  in  the  queen's  strangeness 

Is  yet  disclosed  ;  and  I  will  find  it  out, 

Or  lose  myself  in  the  search.  [Exit, 

Ferd,  Sure  he  is  honest. 
And  from  your  infancy  hath  truly  served  you  : 
Let  that  plead  for  him ;  and  impute  this  harshness 
To  the  frowardnes  -  of  his  age. 

Ladis.  I  am  much  troubled. 
And  do  begin  to  stagger.     Ferdinand,  good  night ! 
To-morrow  visit  us.     Back  to  our  own  lodgings. 

[  Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. — Another  Ronm  in  the  same. 

Enter  Acanthe  and  the  visored  Servants,  uith  Math  us 
and  Baptista  blindjolded, 

Acan.  You  have  done  bravely.     Lock  this  in  that 
room. 
There  let  him  ruminate ;  I'll  anon  unhood  him  : 

[Theu  carry  off  Baptista, 
The  other  must  stay  here.     As  soon  as  1 
Have  quit  the  place,  give  him  the  liberty 
And  use  of  bis  eyes;  that  done,  disperse  yourselves 
As  privately  as  you  can  :  but,  on  your  lives. 
No  word  of  whai  hath  pass'd.  [EitX. 

1  Serv.  If  I  do.  sell 
My  tongue  to  a  tripe-wiie.     Come,  unbind  bis  arms : 
You  are  now  at  your  own  disposure;  and  however 


We  used  you  roughly,  I  hope  yoa  will  find  hen 
Such  entertainment  as  will  give  you  cause 
To  thank  us  for  the  service :  and  so  I  leftve  you*. 

lEigmm 

Math.  If  I  am  in  prison,  'tis  •  neat  one. 
What  (Edipus  can  re^iolve  this  riddle  ?     Ha! 
1  never  gave  just  cause  to  any  man 
Basely  to  plot  against  my  life :— bat  wbat  is 
Become  of  my  true  frienil  ?  for  bim  I  sailer 
More  than  niyself. 

Acan,  [within,]  Remoye  tbst  idle  ftar  ; 
He's  safe  as  you  are. 

Math,  Whosoe'er  tboa  art, 
For  him  I  ihank  thee.    I  cannot  imagine 
Where  I  should  be :  tboaeh  I  have  rad  dM  tales] 
Of  errant-knighthood,  stuff*d  witb  the  reledoiis 
Of  magical  enchantments ;  yet  I  am  not 
So  sottishly  credulous  to  believe  the  devil 
f latb  that  way  power.  [Af lutc  aAom.]  Ua !  ainaie ! 

The  blushing  rose,  and  purple  flowo't 
Let  grow  too  loi^,  are  soonest  hhnted  ; 

Dainty  fruits,  though  sweet,  will  soar* 
Ancl  rot  in  ripeness,  left  untested. 

Yet  here  is  one  more  sweet  than  these : 

The  more  you  taste  the  more  she'll  please. 

Beauty  that's  enclosed  with  ice,* 

Is  a  shadow  chaste  as  rare ; 
Then  how  much  those  sweets  entice^ 

That  have  issue  full  as  fair  I 
Earth  cannot  yield  from  all  her  powers 
One  equal  for  dame  Venus'  bowersf. 

A  song  too !  certainly,  be  it  be  or  sbe 
That  owes  this  voice,  it  hath  not  been  acquainted 
With  much  affliction.     Whosoe'er  you  are 
I'hat  do  iuhabit  here,  if  you  hare  bodies, 
And  are  not  mere  aerial  forms,  appear, 

Enter  Honoria,  nuuked. 

And  make  me  know  yourend  witb  me.  Moatstrmngi 

What  have  I  conjured  up?  sure,  if  this  be 

A' spirit,  it  is  no  damn'd  one.  What  a  shape's  here 

Then,  with  what  majesty  it  moves !  If  Juno 

Were  now  to  keep  her  state  among  the  gods. 

And  Hercules  to  be  made  again  her  guest. 

She  could  not  ])ut  on  a  more  glorious  habit. 

Though  her  handmaid.  Iris,  lent  her  various  coloai 

Or  old  Ocennus  ravish'd  from  the  deep 

All  jewels  shipwreck'd  in  iL     As  you  have 

1  bus  far  made  known  yourself,  if  that  your  face 

Have  not  too  much  divinity  about  it 

For  mortal  eyes  to  gaxe  on,  perfect  what 

You  have  begun,  with  wonder  and  amazement 


• and  to  1  leave  f«m.]  Thus  the  qoart' 

the  modern  editors,  bnt  li  ss  property,  aud  *o  we  leave  f« 

t  This  84ing  pat»  ine  in  mind  of  Swift'i  love-aon^, 
"  Cupid,  spread  thy  purple  pinions. 
Sweetly  waving  oVr  my  head,"  —Ac 
and  feeins  l»  have  as  Utile  meaniug  in  it. — M.  M4S0N. 

Tndy  tiicre  ii  "  no  great  matter  in  the  Mng,*'  as  t 
Clown  says :  yet  It  is  not  altogether  «o  devoid  uf  me^ni 
as  that  which  Mr.  M.  Mason  has  quoted  nith  sach  landai 
correctness) ;  nor  atmdnitrly  foreiien  10  the  d«■^ign  lu  acitati« 
In  the  fir>t  line  of  the  second  stanza,  the  e«titi»rs  re 
though  for  that' 9 ;  the  word  is  mispiinied  in  the  qoarto,  a 
I  have  been  rcdnced  to  guess  ai  it.  The  stage  direction  b> 
is,  Mueic  abooe^  a  mmg  t^pleaamre:  from  which  it  »ee 
that  no  toBg  was  ori^ina-ly  provided  by  the  author.  Indc 
it  is  a  donbt  witb  me,  whether  most  of  these  Ihiags  wt 
nut  sopplied  by  the  poet  in  waiting. 
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astonish 'd  senses.  \^Honoria  unmaski.']  How  ! 
le  queen!  [Kneels. 

.  Rise,  sir,  and  hear  my  reasons,  in  defence 

rape  (for  so  you  may  conceive)  which  I, 
'  instruments,  made  upon  you.    You.  perhaps, 
hink  what  you  have  sufferM  for  my  lust 
>mmon  practice  with  me  ;  hut  I  call 
everHihiningf  lamps,  and  their  great  Maker, 
tuesses  of  my  innocence :  I  neV r  look'd  on 
k  but  your  hest  self,  on  whom  I  ever 
pt  the  kiog)  vouchsafed  an  eye  of  favour. 
h.  The  king,  indeed,  sod  ouly  such  a  king, 
res  your  rarities,  madam  ;  and,  but  he, 
t»  giant-Uke  ambition  in  any 

wishes  only,  to  presume  to  taste 
$ctar  of  your  kisses ;  or  to  feed 
^petite  with  that  ambrosia,  due 
roper  to  a  prince ;  and,  what  binds  more, 
ful  husband.     For  myself,  great  queen, 
I  tbinir  obscure,  disfurnish'd  of 
Brit,  that  can  raise  roe  higher  than, 

most  bumble  thankfulness  fur  your  bounty, 
zard  my  life  for  you ;  and  that  way 
nost  ambitiuns. 
I.  I  desire  no  more 

what  you  promise.     If  you  dare  expose 
life,  as  you  profess,  to  do  me  service, 
can  it  better  be  employ'd  than  in 
rving  mine  1  which  only  you  can  do, 
nost  do,  with  the  danger  of  your  own  ; 
perate  danger  too !  If  private  men 
•rook  no  rivals  in  what  they  affect, 

>  the  death  pursue  such  as  invade 

law  makes  their  inheritance ;  the  king, 
M>m  you  know  I  am  dcHrer  than  his  crown, 
ealtb,  his  eyes,  his  after  hopes,  with  all 
resent  blessings,  must  fall  on  that  man, 
Ireadful  lightning,  that  is  won  by  prayers, 
its,  or  rewards,  to  stain  bis  bed,  or  make 
oped-for  i»sue  doubtful. 
th,  U  you  aim 

lat  I  more  than  fear  you  do,  the  reasons 
h  you  deliver  should,  in  jud^onent,  rather 
me,  thau  invite  a  grant,  with  my 
"ed  niio. 

«.  True ;  if  that  you  were 
u>\d  temper,  one  whom  doubt,  or  fear, 

>  most  horrid  forms  they  could  put  on, 
t  teach  to  be  ingrateful.     Your  denial 
e,  that  have  deserved  so  much,  is  more, 
an  have  addition. 

tk,  i  know  not 
your  commands  are. 
t.  Have  you  fought  so  well 
ig  arm'd  men,  yet  cannot  guess  what  lists 
ire  to  enter,  when  you  are  in  private 
a  willing  lady :  one,  that,  to  enjoy 
company  this  night,  denied  the  king 
IS  to  what's  his  ownt  If  you  will  press  me 
teak  in  plainer  language 
tk,  Pray  you,  forbear  ; 
lid  I  did  not  understand  too  much  ! 
iy,  by  your  wor.s,  I  am  instructed 
edit  diat.  which,  not  confirm 'd  by  you, 
>red  suspicion  in  me  of  untruth, 
^h  an  angel  had  affirm'd  it.    But  suppose 
cloy*d  with  happiness,  which  is  ever  built 
;rtiioiis  ehastity,  in  the  wantonness 
petit*,  yon  deaire  to  piake  trial 
s  £Uae  delights  proposed  by  vicious  lust ; 


Among  ten  thousand,  every  way  more  able 
And  apter  to  be  wrought  on,  such  as  owe  you 
Obedience,  being  your  subjects,  why  should  you 
Make  choice  of  me  a  stranger? 

Hon,  Though  yet  reason 
Wasi  ne'er  admitted  in  the  court  of  love, 
ril  yield  you  one  unanswerable.     As  I  urged. 
In  our  last  private*  conference,  you  have 
A  j>retty  promising  presence  ;  but  there  are 
Many,  m  limbs  and  feature,  who  may  take. 
That  way,  the  right-hand  file  of  you  :  besides. 
Your  May  of  youth  is  past,  and  the  blood  spentf 
By  wounds,  though  bravely  taken,  renders  you 
Disabled  for  love's  service  :  and  that  valour 
Set  off  with  better  fortune,  which,  it  may  be, 
Swells  you  above  your  bounds,  is  not  the  hook 
That  hath  caught  me,  good  sir.    I  need  no  champioTi 
With  his  sword,  to  gua>^  my  honour  or  my  beauty"^, 
In  both  I  can  defend  myself,  and  live 
My  own  protection.  ♦ 

Ma*h,  if  these  advocates. 
The  best  that  can  plead  for  me,  have  no  power. 
What  can  you  find  in  me  else,  that  may  tempt  you. 
With  irrecoverable  loss  unto  yourself. 
To  be  a  gainer  from  me  ! 

Hon.  You  have,  sir, 
A  jewel  of  such  matchless  worth  and  lustre. 
As  does  disdam  comparison,  and  darkens 
All  that  is  rare  in  other  men  ;  and  that 
I  must  or  win  or  lessen. 

Math.  You  heap  more 
Amazement  on  me  :   What  am  I  possess*d  of 
ThHt  you  can  covet?  make  me  understand  it, 
If  it  have  a  name. 

Hon.  Yes,  an  imagined  one  ; 
But  is,  in  substance,  nothing ;  being  a  garment 
Worn  out  of  fashion,  and  long  since  given  o'er 
By  the  court  and  country  :   'tis  your  loyalty 
And  constancy  to  your  wife  ;  'tis  that  1  dote  on. 
And  does  deserve  my  envy  :  and  that  jewel. 
Or  by  fair  play  or  foul,  I  must  win  from  you. 

Math.  These  are  mere  contraries.     If  you  love 
me,  madam. 
For  my  constancy,  why  seek  you  to  destroy  it  ? 
In  my  keeping  it  preserve  me  worth  your  favour  |. 
Or,  if  it  be  a  jewel  of  that  value. 
As  you  with  iabonr'd  rhetoric  would  persuade  me. 
What  can  you  stake  against  it) 

Hon.  A  queen's  fame, 
And  equal  honour. 

Math.  So,  whoever  wins, 
Both  shall  be  losers. 


*  In  our  la»t  privnte  cm^erence,  jfou  have.]  Mr  M. 
Miiaon  otiiit*  private^  tlioogh  ab»olalely  nece»Mry  to  the 
raeasore. 

♦ and  the  blood  spent 

By  woands,  &c.]  We  have  already  bad  this  conceit  in 
The  Parliament  qf  l.ove  : 

"  Thuiigh  htinour'd  in  cor  manly  teound§t  well  taken, 
Yoa  say  they  do  defurm  ab,  and  the  Ium 
Ol*  much  blood  thai  way,  rtrnders  oa  unfit 
To  pieasf  you  in  yuur  cb  «mb«r»."  Act  I.  m.  5. 

X  In  my  k^lmi  it  pifserv*'  me  worth  your  favour.]  So 
the  old  copy,  and  suidy  rightly  :  '*  If  >ou  love  we  lor  m> 
countancy,  why  do  you  »evlc  todestmy  it  7  Why  not  rather, 
in  allowing  me  to  keep  it,  sailer  me  to  remain  a  pniper, 
object  of  your  kindness  t"  This  seems  to  be  the  drift  of  the 
argument.    Coxeter  not  adverting  to  this,  reads. 

In  my  htfeping  it  preserves  me  worth  yourjauour  ! 

Anr)  Mr.  M.  Mason,  improving  upon  him,  alters  Jn  to  Jf, 

removes  the  point,  and  runs  the  line  into  the  next  sentence : 

If  my  keeoing,  it  yrtmrvea  me  worth  yomrjkwmr. 

Or,  ifitb0,«ic 

Bat  where  Is  MsMlnger  all  this  while  f 
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Han,  That  is  that*  I  aim  at. 
Yet  on  the  die  I  lay  my  youth,  my  beauty, 
This  moist  palm,  this  soft  iiji,  and  those  delights 
Darkness  should  only  judge  of.     Do  you  find  them 
Infectious  in  the  trial,  tliat  you  start. 
As  frighted  with  their  touch  ? 

Math,  Is  it  in  man 
To  resist  such  strong  temptations  ? 

Hon,  He  begins 
To  waver. 

Math.  IVIadam,  as  you  are  gracious, 
Grant  this  short  night's  deliberation  to  me  ; 
And,  with  the  rising  sun,  from  me  you  shall 
Receive  full  satisfaction. 

Hon.  'J  hough  extremes 
Hate  all  delay,  I  will  deny  you  nothing ; 
This  key  will  bring  you  to  your  friend ;  you  are 

safe  both  ; 
And  all  things  useful  that  could  be  prepared 
For  one  I  love  and  honour,  wait  upon  you. 
Take  counsel  of  your  pillow,  such  a  fortune 
As  with  affection's  swiftest  wings  flies  to  you. 
Will  not  be  often  tender'd.  [Ertt. 

Math.  How  my  blood 
Rebels !  1  now  could  call  her  back— and  yet 
rhere's  something  stays  me  :  if  the  king  had  ten- 
der'd 
Such  favours  to  my  wife,  tis  to  be  doubted 
They  had  not  been  refused  :  but,  being  a  man, 
I  should  not  yield  first,  or  prove  an  example 
For  her  defence  of  fniilty.     By  this,  sans  question, 
She*s  tempted  too  ;  and  here  I  may  examine 

[Looks  on  the  picture. 
How  she  holds  out.     She's  still  the  same,  the  same 
Pure  crystal  rock  of  chastity.     Perish  all 
Allurements  that  mav  alter  me  !  The  snow 
Of  her  sweet  coldness  hath  extinguish'd  quite 
I  he  tire  th;»t  but  even  now  began  to  flame  : 
And  I  bv  her  conlirniM, — rewards  nor  titles, 
\or  certain  death  from  the  refused  queen. 
Shall  shake  my  faith  ;  since  I  resolve  to  be 


Loyal  to  her,  us  she  is  true  to  me. 


[Exit. 


1 1 


SCF^XE    Vlf. — Bohemia.       A    Boom    in    Mathias' 

House. 

Enter  L'uAi.no  and  Ricardo. 

Vltald.  What  we  speak  on  tlie  voley  t  begins  to 
work  , 
We  have  laid  a  good  foundation. 

Uic.   Build  it  up. 
Or  else  'tis  nothing  ;  you  have  by  lot  the  honour 
Of  the  first  ai^sault,  but,  as  it  is  condition'd, 
Observe  the  time  proporlion'd  :   I'll  not  part  with 
,  My  share  in  the  achievement :  when  I  whistle, 
Or  hem,  fall  off. 

I : 

I  •  Hon.  That  is  that  /  aim  at.]  Ever>'  where  the  modern 
editors  lat>our  to  destroy  all  tr.icc»  of  the  plira.*eoh)gy  of 
Ma»«ini;er'9  nge.     They  reail.  That  is  what  /  aim  at. 

*  ScKNE  VI. I  Mr.  M.  Miii'un.dciteriin'^  hi<i  oM  );nide. does 
not  make  thi*  a  new  scene  ;  though  the  change  of  place  \» 
from  the  palace  of  Ladblaui  to  the  distant  residence  of 
Sophia  ! 

:  I'balrt.   ff'hat  tee  tpeak  on  the  \v\ey ,]  A  literal  translation 
of  the  Freneh  phrase  a-la-voUe^  which  signifies  at  random, 
or  incotuideratfly.—til.  Maso.h. 
Thus  in  The  ISiew  inn. 

** yon  most  not  give  credit 

f  To  all  that  Udie«  pnblicly  profeM, 

Or  talk  o*  the  vokjf  onto  their  servants. 


Enter  SorniA. 


Vbald,  She  comes.    Stand  by,  1*11  wmtcb 
My  opportunity.  \T^  ""^  "'^ 

Soph.  I  find  myself 
Strangely  distracted  with  the  rarioas  ttoriet. 
Now  well,  now  ill,  then  doubtfully,  by  my  goals 
Delivered  of  my  lord  ;  and,  like  poor  b^rgars 
1  hat  in  their  dreams  find  treasure,  by  reflactioB 
Of  a  wounded  fancy,  make  it  questionable  j 

Whether  they  sleep  or  not ;  yet,  tickled  with 
Such  a  fantastic  hope  of  happiness,  , 

Wish  they  may  never  wake.     In  aome  sadi  mtmm 
Incredulous  of  what  I  see  and  touchy ^ 
As  'twere  a  fading  apparition.  I 
Am  still  perplex'd,  and  troubled ;  and  wfaea  nod 
Confirm'd  'tis  true,  a  curious  jealoosT 
To  be  assured,  by  what  means,  and  ntnn  wboa 
Such  a  mass   of  wealth  was  first  deeemred,  Am 

gotten. 
Cunningly  steals  into  me.     I  have  prectibed. 
For  my  certain  resolution,  with  these  comtien. 
Promising  private  conference  to  either. 
And,  at  this  hour :  if  in  search  of  the  truth, 
I  hear,  or  say,  more  than  becomes  my  riitne. 
Forgive  me,  my  Mathias. 

Cbald.  Now  1  make  in. —  {Ccmtafcnmn 

Madam,  as  you  command,  I  attend 
Vour  pleasure. 

Styph.  I  must  thank  you  for  the  faroar. 

UhaUi.  I  am  no  ghostly  father  ;   yet  if  you  have 
Some  scruples  touching  your  lord,  you  would  l 

resolved  of, 
I  am  prepared. 

Soph,  But  will  you  take  your  oath. 
To  answer  truly  ? 

rixild.  On  the  hem  of  vour  smock,  if  you  please 
A  vow  1  dare  not  break,  it  being  a  book 
I  would  gladly  swear  on. 

St'ph.  To  sj)are,  sir,  that  trouble, 
I'll  take  your  word,  which,  in  a  gentleman. 
Should  be  uf  ei]uul  value.     Is  my  lord,  then. 
In  such  i^race  with  tlie  queen  ? 

I'huld.   Vou  should  best  know 
By  what  you  have  found  from  him,  whether  heca 
Deserve*  a  grace  or  no. 

Soph.   What  grace  do  you  mean? 

I'lhtld.  That  special  crace,  if  you  will  hare  it,  h 
Lahour'd  so  hard  for  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
Upon  your  wedding  night,  when  your  ladyship 
Lost  you  know  what- 

Soph.  Fie  !   be  more  modest. 
Or  1  must  leave  you. 

rinxld.  I  would  tell  a  truth 
As  cleanly  ns  I  could,  and  yet  the  subject 
Makes  me  run  out  a  little. 

Soph.  You  would  put,  now, 
A  foolish  jealousy  in  my  head,  my  lord 
Hath  gotten  a  new  mistress. 

Vhald.  One !  a  hundred  ; 
But  under  seal  I  sj>eak  it :  I  presume 
U|>on  vour  silence,  it  being  for  your  profit. 
1  hey  talk  of  Hercules'  fifty  in  a  nightf, 
'Twas  well ;  but  yet  to  yours  he  was  a  piddler; 
Such  a  soldier  and  a  courtier  never  came 

•  Dfterve  a  grace  or  no.]   The  article  \%  omitted  by  1 
the  iHliUMTS,  ihooich  the  metre  is  imperfect  without  it. 

♦  Tkey  tal^,  &c.\  1   have  omitted  two  words,  which 
piar  evidently  interpolated,   a«  they   destroy  at  ooce 
constraction  and  the  measure. 


SkXNB  VI.] 


THE  PICTURE. 


271 


To  Alba*  regalis  ;  the  ladies  run  mad  for  him, 
And  there  is  such  contention  among  them, 
Ylho  shall  engross  him  whoU),  that  the  like 
Was  nerer  heard  of 

Soph.  Are  they  handsome  women  ? 

Ubald.  Fie  !   no  ;  coarse   mammets,    and  what's 
worse,  they  are  old  too. 
Some  fifty,  some  threescore,  and  they  pay  dear  for't, 
fieliering  that  he  carries  a  powder  in  liis  breeches 
Will  malce  them   young   again  ;   and  these    suck 
shwredly, 

Bic.  [wkittlet,']  Sir,  I  must  fetch  you  off. 

Ubald,  I  could  tell  you  wonders 
Of  the  cures  he  has  done,  but  a  business  of  import 
Calls  me  away  \  but,  that  dispatch'd,  I  will 
Be  with  you  presently.  [  Walks  aside. 

Soj^  There  is  something  more 
In  thia  than  bare  suspicion. 

Kic.  [^rometfmrward]  save  you,  lady  ; 
Now  you  look  like  yourself!     I  have  not  look'd  on 
A  lady  more  complete,  yet  hare  seen  a  madtmi 
Wear  a  garment  of  this  fashion,  of  the  same  situff  too, 
One  just  of  your  dimensions :  sat  the  wind  there, 
boy  ! 

Soph.  What  lady,  sir  ? 

Bie.  Nay,  nothing  ;  and  methinks 
I  ahould  know  this  ruby  :  very  good  !   'tis  the  same. 
This  chain  of  orient  pearl,  and  this  diamond  too. 
Have  been  worn  before ;  but  much  good  may  they 

do  you ! 
Strength  to  the  gentleman's  back  !  he  toil'd  hard  for 

them 
Before  he  got  them. 

Soph*  Why,  how  were  they  gotten  ? 

Rie,  Not  m  the  field  with  his  sword,  upon  my  life, 
He  may  thank  his  close  stilettof. — [Ubaldo  /i£m>.]— 

Plague  upon  it ! 
Run  the  minutes  so  fast? — Pray  you   excuse  my 

manners ; 
I  left  a  letter  in  my  chamber  window. 
Which  I  would  not  have  seen  on  any  terms  ;  fie  od  it, 
Forgetful  as  I  am  !  but  I'll  straight  attend  you. 

[Ila/As  aside. 

Scph,  This    is  strange.      His  letters  said    tiiese 
jewels  were 
Presented  him  by  the  queen,  as  a  reward 
For  his  good  service,  and  the  trunks  of  clothes 
That    followed   them  this   last  night,   with    haste 

made  np 
Bj  his  direction. 

Ubald,  [einnes  forward]  I  was  telling  you    . 
Of  wonders,  madam. 

•SdpA.  if  you  are  so  skilful. 
Without  premeditation  answer  me  ; 
Know  you  this  gown,  and  these  rich  jewels  ? 

Ubald.  Heaven, 
How  things  will  come  out!      But  that  I  should 

offend  you. 
And  wrong  my  more  than  noble  friend  your  husband, 
(For  we  are  sworn  brothers),  in  the  discovery 
Of  his  nearest  secrets,  1  could—— 

Soph,  l^j  the  hope  of  favour 
That  3fOu  have  from  me,  out  with  it. 

*  To  Alba  regalis ;)  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads  A%da  legalis. 
Why  this  change  shonld  be  thonght  necessary,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Alba  regalis  was  no  oncommon  expression  at  the  time  ;  and. 
Indeed,  it  la  used,  by  more  than  one  writer,  for  the  English 
ooart. 

f  Be  mam  thank  hit  cto$e  stilclto.j  So  the  old  copy. 
Cozeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  read,  hie  cloee  stillet  loot 


Ubald.  'Tis  a  potent  spell 
I  cannot  resist ;  why  I  will  tell  you,  madam, 
And  to  how  many  several  women  you  ^re 
Beholding  for  your  bravery.     This  was 
The  wedding  gown  of  Paulina,  a  rich  strumpet. 
Worn  but  a  day,  when  she  married  old  Gonzaga, 
And  left  off  trading. 

Soph.  O  my  heart ! 

Vhal'L  This  chain 
Of  pearl  was  a  great  widow's,  that  invited 
Your  lord  to  a  mask,  and  the  weather  proving  foul, 
He  lodged  in  her  house  all  night,  and  merry  they 

were  ; 
But  how  he  came  by  it,  I  know  not. 

Soph.  Perjured  man ! 

Ubald.  Ihis  ring  was  Julietta's,  a  fine  piece. 
But  very  good  at  the  sport :  this  diamond 
Was  madam  Acanthe's,  given  hini  fur  a  song 
Prick'd  in  a  private  arbour,  as  she  said. 
When  the   queen  ask'd  for't;  and  she  heard  him 

sing  too. 
And  danced  to  his  hornpipe,  or  there  are  liars  abroad. 
There  are  other  toys  about  you  the  same   way  pur- 
chased ; 
But,  parallel'd  with  these,  not  worth  the  relation. 
You  are  haj)py  in  a  husbund,  never  man 
Made  better  use  of  his  strength  :   would  you  have 

him  waste 
His  boily  away  for  nothing?  if  he  holds  out, 
There's  not  an  embroiflered  petticoat  in  the  court 
But  shall  be  at  your  tervice. 

St'ph.  I  commend  him, 
It  is  a  thriving  trade  ;  but  pray  you  leave  me 
A  little  to  myself. 

Ubald.  You  may  command 
Your  servant,  madam. — [^Walks  aside] — She's  stung 
unto  the  quick,  lad. 

liic.  I  did  my  part ;    if  this  potion*    work  not, 
hang  nie  ! 
Let  her  ah'vp  as  well  as  she  can  to-night,  to-morrow 
VV  e'll  mount  new  batteries. 

Ubald.  And  till  then  leave  her. 

[E-icunt  Ubaldo  and  Bicardo. 

Soph.  You  Powers,  tliat  take  into  your  care  the 
guard 
Of  innocence,  aid  me  I  for  I  am  a  creature 
So  forfeited  to  despair,  hope  caniict  fancy 
A  run  some  to  redeem  me.     I  begin 
To  waver  in  my  faith,  and  make  it  doubtful, 
Whether  the  saints,  that  were  canonized  for 
Their  holiness  oflife,  sinn'd  not  in  secret  j 
Since  my  Aia  bias  is  fallen  from  his*  virtue  - 
In  such  an  open  fashion.     Could  it  be,  else. 
That  such  a  husband,  so  devoted  to  me. 
So  vow'd  to  temperance,  for  lascivious  hire 
Should  prostitute  himself  to  common  harlots  ! 
Old  and  deform'd  too  !     Was't  for  this  he  left  me. 
And  on  a  feign 'd  pretence  for  want  of  means 
To  give  me  ornament  ? — or  to  bring  home 
Diseases  to  me  ?     Suppose  these  are  false 
And  lustful  goats,  if  he  were  true  and  right. 
Why  stays  he  so  long  from  me,  being  made  rich. 
And  that  the  only  reason  why  he  left  me  t 
No,  he  is  lost ;  and  shall  I  wear  the  spoils 


• if  this   potion  trorft  noM     Both  the' 

editors  omiipotioH  :  bat, indeed,  nothing  can  be  more  shame- 
fully  printed  tlian  the  whole  of  this  scene,  if  I  said  the 
i/ihole  of  this  play,  I  should  not  wrong  the  truth. 
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And  salaries  of  last!  they  deaye  unto  me 
Like  Nessus*  poison*d  shirt  :  no,  in  my  rage 
ril  tear  them  off,  and  frommv  body  wash- 
The  renom  witli  my  tears.     Hare  I  no  spleen, 
Vor  anger  of  a  woman  ?  shall  he  baild 
Upon  my  ruins, and  I,  unrevenged. 
Deplore  his  falsehood  ?  no;  with  the  same  trash 
For  which  he  had  dishonour'd  me,  1*11  purchase 


A  just  revenge :  I  am  not  yet  ro  mneh 
In  debt  to  years,  nor  so  mis-shaped,  that  all 
Should  fly  from  my  embraces :     Chastity, 
Thou  only  art  a  name,  and  I  renounce  tMe ! 
I  am  now  a  servant  to  roluptuoasneas. 
Wantons  of  all  degrees  and  fashions,  welooai 
You  shall  be  entertain*d ;  and,  if  I  atnj. 
Let  him  condemn  himself,  that  led  the  wmf  . 


lEMk. 


i: 
■I 


SCENE  I.— Hungary.     A  Room  in  th§  Palace, 

Enter  Mathias  and  Baptista. 

Bapt.  We  are  in  a  desperate  strait ;  there's  no 
evasion, 
Xor  hope  left  to  come  off,  but  by  your  yielding 
To  the  necessity,  you  must  feign  a  grant 
lo  her  violent  pasriioii,  or  — 

Math,  What,  my  Baiptista  ? 

Btfpt.  We  are  but  dead  else. 

Math,  Were  the  sword  now  heaved  up. 
And  my  neck  upon  the  block,  1  would  not  buy 
An  hour's  reprieve  with  the  loss  of  faith  and  virtue, 
To  be  made  immortal  here.     Art  thou  a  scholar. 
Nay,  almost  without  parallel,  and  yet  fear 
To  die  which  is  inevitable  !     You  may  urge 
l*he  many  years  that,  by  the  course  o(*  nature, 
W'e  may  travel  in  this  tedious  pilgrimage, 
And  hold  it  as  ables&ing;  as  it  is. 
When  innocence  is  our  guide  :  yet  know,  Baptista, 
Our  virtues  are  preferr'd  before  our  years, 
By  the  great  Juds^e  :  to  die  untainted  in 
Our  fame  and  re|>utation  is  the  gieatest; 
And  to  lose  that,  can  we  desire  to  live*  ? 
Or  shall  I.  for  a  momentary  pleasure, 
Which  soon  cnmes  to  a  period,  to  all  times 
Have  breach  of  faith  and  ])erjury  remembered 
In  a  still-living  epitaph  ?  no,  Bapti^ta, 
Since  my  Sophia  will  go  to  her  grave 
Tn^potted  iu  her  fiaiith,  I'll  follow  her 
With  equal  loyalty  :  — But  look  on  this, 
Vour  own  great  work,  your  masterpiece,  and  then,' 

She  being  still  the  same,  teach  me  to  alter! 

Ha  !  sure  I  do  not  sleep  !  or,  if  I  dream. 
This  is  a  terrible  vision !     I  will  clear 
My  eyesight ;  perhaps  melancholy  makes  me 
See  that  which  is  not. 

B^ipt.  It  is  too  apparent. 
I  grieve  to  look  u}>on*t  ;  besides  the  yellow, 
That  does  assure  she's  tempted,  there  are  lines 
Of  a  datk  colour,  that  disperse  themselves 
OVr  every  miniature  of  her  face,  and  those 
Confirm—— 

Math.  She  is  tum'd  whore  ! 

Bapt.  I  must  not  say  so. 
Yet,  as  a  friend  to  truth,  if  vou  will  have  me 
Interpret  it,  in  her  consent  and  wishes 
;  Sha's  false,  but  not  in  iieu:t  yet. 

I 

I 

■     *  Aim!  to  loae  that,  cam  wt  drmre  to  IneT  Thb  is  from 
Jav«D«l : 
£t  yropter  vitam,  vioendi  pervert  cauoaa.      Sat  VIII. 


.» 


ACT  IV. 


Math,  Fact.  Baptista ! 
Make  not  yourself  a  pander  to  her 
In  labouring  to  palliate  wbata  visor 
Of  impudence  cannot  cover.     Did  e'er  W( 
In  her  will  decline  from  chastity,  but  found 
To  give  her  hot  lust  fuel  ?*     It  is  more 
Imi>ossible  in  nature  for  gross  bodice. 
Descending  of  themselves,  to  bang  in  the  air  i 
Or  with  my  single  arm  to  underprop 
A  falling  tower ;  nay,  in  its  violent  oonne 
To  stop  the  lightning,  than  to  stay  a  womaa 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  lust  and  falsehood. 
In  her  full  career  to  wickedness ! 

Bapt.  Pray  you.  temper  ; 
The  violence  of  your  passion. 

Math.  In  extremes 
Of  this  condition,  can  it  be  in  man 
To  use  a  moderation  1     I  am  thrown 
From  a  steep  rock  headlong  into  a  gulph 
Of  misery,  and  find  myself  past  hope. 
In  tlie  same  moment  that  I  apprehend 
That  I  am  falling  :  and  this,  the  figure  of 
My  idol,  few  hours  since,  while  she  continued 
In  her  perfection,  that  was  late  a  mirror. 
In  which  I  saw  miraculous  shapes  of  duty. 
Staid  manners  with  all  excellency  a  hu»bend 
Could  wish  in  a  chaste  wife,  is  on  the  sudden 
Turn'd  to  a  magical  glass,  and  does  present 
Nothing  but  horns  and  horror. 

Bapt.  You  may  yet. 
And  'tis  the  best  foundation,  build  up  comfort 
On  your  own  goodness. 

Math,  No,  that  hath  undone  me ;  ; 

For  now  I  hold  my  temperance  a  sin 
Worse  than  excess,  and  what  w.is  vice,  a  virtue. 
Have  I  refused  a  queen,  and  such  a  queen. 
Whose  ravishing  beauties   at  the   first  sight  bed 
tempted 

A  hermit  from  his  beads,  and  changed  his  pnjers 
To  amorous  sonnets,  to  preserve  my  faith 
Inviolate  to  thee,  with  the  hazard  of 
My  death  with  torture,  since  she  could  inflict 
N  o  less  for  my  contempt ;  and  have  I  met 
Such  a  return  from  thee !     1  will  not  curse  thee. 
Nor,  for  thy  falsehood,  rail  against  the  sex  ; 
'Tis  poor,  and  common  :  1*11  only,  with  wise  men. 
Whisper  unto  myself,  howe'er  they  seem. 
Nor  present,  nor  past  times,  nor  the  age  to  come. 
Hath  heretofore,  can  now,  or  ever  shall. 
Produce  one  constant  woman. 


I 


I 

•  To  giro  her  hot  lutt  farlT]  Wantonly  correpled  by  ibe»  \ 
modern  «diiur»  into— jfite her  hot  lutt  roll  scope  f  Mem  aod 
seoac  destroyed  at  a  stroke ! 


li 


Thiiii 


1  iBUKuagg 


n  Ihem. 
n  af  th«wi  HI 


I  HE  PICrUHE. 

Upon  my 


letfiag  crocodile*,  bdcI  all  too  liiile 

li  been  »M  ngninsl  them.     Hut  I'll  nlDul<i 

j);ht*  into  nnothpr  loroi ;  md,  if 

outlive  the  rc|>cirt  of  wlial  1  btTs  dooe, 
id.  vliea  next  ^iie  comei  wilhin  mj  reach, 

ber  eiecu  doner. 

Unter  IIdsohii  and  Acanthi:. 

TllBqi 


Wait    our  CflOimuiul    «   du' 
lomlb.]  — Sir,  jDu  Wo  hsT* 
erty  lotlopsrt. 

HiTe  jFiiU  takeu 

It  in  four  new  todpoes  ?  I  e: 

•oIqm  umrer  i  but  ■dtise  mi 


-[Erit 


ti^hn. 


hit  hut  the  IdsI  DiifLl  shmiD'd  [he  li 
Lipoiaoa,  taught  huDiility  bow, 
buf  loot.  Bad  (bat  loo  greet  bd  liono 
Id  undeserrer,  ,ub]  m-f  duty. 
'  It  at  igDoiance.  equal  ic 


a  darkne 


rould  ni 


lletm 


■nd  wonder, 

■)ul  those  fOK» 
[HweTfuL  beama 


hich  younelf,  the  bi 

ir«  to  cure  my  blindtKiaa  ;  \iia  u 

■3  I  can  kneel,  1  buiuhly  beg 

lu  once  pleased  (o  tender, 

Tbii  in  niuie 

^nld  bopti! — ^Vbat  G»d  you  ao 

y  Tace,  in  au  sburt  liuii!  to  muke 

tdeDmetamorphrsi,!  pray  yi 


aetonini 


t,  Ihiadiacoverd 


m  i  let  n 


Dniemn  Jove's  thunder:  though  the  king, 

mbiacea  stood  a  looker  on, 

poan,  and  »iih  studied  cruoltj.  read** 

me  from  your  arDis.  it  iliould  sot  (tight  mc 

e  (Djojing  Ibal  n  single  life  is 

r  a  iirice  iai.     O,  ibal  now-  all  Tigonr 

uuTb  were  re-collecled  for  an  lour, 

'  detire  might  meet  nitb  youra,  anj  dnir 

yorallme^,ii    ' 


yi  i^ilh  ,1 


Ih  iladitd  cntllM,  &<:- 


!   1  should — but  wo  loae  time; 
igbly  oueen. 
Hon.  Pause  vptBhitle: 
The  bountiea  ot  t)ie  king,  end,  what  weight  mi 
Your  bna»ted  consiancy  to  your  msMhleiis  wifi 
Slio.ad  .101  so  S..OH  be  f}.,,!,™. 
Mart.  The  wKole  fabric, 


Al  tbabesl.ai  tbiug 

Horn.  Can  Ihia  be 

I  bsTe  gaiu'd  mv  en 

now. 

\AMm 

Matli.   Wherefore 

//..-..  to  my  cons 

notbmR 

M-lb.  Your  beau 

esma 

litw 

//»N.  And  il  u  m 

I  could  be  coy  now. 

aavou 

n  yaur  diidain.  iriih  the  ume  measure  grant  me 
KnupJ  deliberation     1  era  long 
\\\\\  visit  you  again  ;  and  when  I  next 
Appear,  u  contiuer'd  by  il,  itave-like  will 
Un  tny  irinrophani  beauty.  [Kji't, 

MtOi.  What  a  change 
Is  here  beyond  my  fiMr !  but  by  iby  falMhood, 
Sophia,  not  lier  beautv,  ii'l  denied  me 
To  ain  but  in  my  wiitien  ?  what  R  frown. 
In  aram,  at  her  departiirp,  aha  threw  on  me ! 
I  am  boibwnys  lo»l     slormi  of  coiiteni|)l  and  scorn 
Are  ready  lo  brcnii  on  me,  and  all  hope 
or  shelter  doubtful :  1  can  neither  be 
Disloyal,  nor  yet  honest ;  I  ttaod  guilty 


end  Bit  ^ 


SCENE  II.— Bohemia.    A  Rk 

H„uu. 
Enttr  SorniA,  aiVt  a  boek  an 
&<pk.  Norcng(om,noreM.[iiplv. 
or  such  as  do  offend,  makv  lvf.it  \bi 

Wilt  be  eiDcted  nnd  tbaicumlbrt 
The  damn'd  jimlvud  fellows  in  mi 
Dtbing  from  their  toraiBnta 


suffer  i 


^If  iLe  I 


m  Matbiu 
a  paper. 


s  Ini 


;lBdnBSJi.     Ifec 
being  unrvfulable  in  reaitun, 
[liLiRe'rir  mv  lord  tiSeud    il  is  no  wornut 
I'or  mo  to  walk  in  big  rorbi.l.IpD  |.»'ha 
IV'h.it  prnnnce  Lea  con  eipiute  my  guili. 
Fur  my  conaeni  (tranaported  then  wiih  jriission) 
To  wantonneaa     the  wound*  I  gno  my  lams 
Cuiinot  rarott^  his  \  and,  Ibiiugli  I  have  fed 

I  am  yet  in  lut  uulainted.  and  I  trust 

My  sorrow  for  il,  mfh  try  putity 

And  lo<e  10  goodni-as  for  itulf,  made  powerful, 

I'hODgh  all  they  hsve  alleged  prov«  itae  W  fslie. 

Will  be  sncb  eio.cixins,  as  shnll  command 

This  liir^,  jealousy,  from  ma.    What  I  hsTe 


\ 
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Determined  touching  them,  I  am  resoWed 
To  put  in  execution.     Within,  there  ! 

Enter  Hilario,  Coruca,  ufith  other  Servants. 

Where  are  my  noble  ^ests  t 

llil.  The  elder,  madam, 
Is  drinking  by  himself  to  your  ladyship's  health. 
In  muskudine  and  eggs  ;  and,  for  a  rasher 
To  draw  his  liquor  doirn,  he  hutli  got  a  pie 
Of  marrowbones,  potatoes,  and  eringos. 
With  many  such  ingredients.;  and  'tis  said 
He  hath  sent  his  man  in  post  to  the  next  town. 
For  a  pound  of  ambergris,  and  half  a  ptck 
Of  fishes  caU'd  canthnridds. 

Corii.  Tl»e  younger 
Prunes  up  himself,  »s  if  this  night  he  were 
To  act  a  bridegroom's  part !  but  to  what  purpose, 
I  am  ignorance  itself. 

Soph.  Continue  so.  [Girts  the  paper. 

Let  those  lodgings  be  prepared  as  this  directs  you. 
And  fail  not  in  a  circumstance,  as  you 
Respect  my  favour. 

1  Srrv.  We  have  our  instructions. 

'2  Utrv,  And  punctually  will  follow  them. 

[^Exeunt  Servants. 

Enter  Ubaldo. 

Hil,  Here  comes,  madam. 
The  lord  I'baldo. 

Ultald.  Pretty  one,  there's  gold 
To  buy  thee  a  new  gown,  and  there's  for  thoe : 
Grow  fdt,  and  fit  for  service.     I  am  now. 
As  I  should  be.  at  the  height,  and  able  to 
Beget  a  giant     O  my  better  angel ! 
In  this  you  show  your  wisdom,  when  vou  pay 
The  letcher  in  bis  own  coin  ;  shall  you  sit  ])uling. 
Like  a  patient  Grizzle,  and  be  laugh *d  at  ?  no  : 
This  is  a  fair  revenge.     Shall  we  to't } 
Soph.  To  what,  sir  ? 
I  'biitd.  The  sport  you  promised. 
Soph.  Could  it  be  done  with  safety? 
Ubald.  I  warrant  you  ;  I  am  sound  as  a  bell,  a 
tough 
Old  blade,  and  steel  to  the  back,  as  you  shall  find  me 
In  the  trial  on  your  anvil. 
Soph.  So  ;  but  how,  sir. 
Shall  1  satisfy  your  friend,  to  whom,  by  promise, 
I  am  equally  engaged  ? 
VltaUl.  I  must  confess, 
I  The  more  the  merrier  ;  but,  of  all  men  living, 
I  Take  heed  of  him  ;  you  may  safer  run  upon 
I  The  mouth  of  a  cannon  when  it  is  unlading, 
.  And  come  off  colder. 
\      Sitph.  How  !  is  he  not  wholesome  ? 

Ubald,  Wholesome  !  1*11  tell  you,  for  your  good  : 
he  is 
A  spittle  of  diseases*,  and,  indeed. 
More  loathsome  and  infectious ;  the  tub  is 
His  weekly  bath  :  he  hath  notdrank  this  seven  years, 
Before  he  came  to  your  house,  but  compositions 
Of  sassafras  and  guiacum  ;  and  dry  mutton 
His  daily  )>ortion  ;  name  what  scratch SDever 
Can  be  got  by  women,  and  the  surgeons  will  resolve 

you, 
At  this  time  or  at  that  Ricardo  had  it 


Seph.  Bless  me  from  him ! 

Ubaid,  'Tis  a  good  prayer,  ladj. 
It  being  a  degree  onto  the  pox 
Only  to  mention  him  ;  if  mj  tODgoe  bum  aot,  baag 

me. 
When  1  but  name  Ricardo. 

Soph,  Sir,  this  caution 
Must  be  rewarded. 

Ubald,  1  hope  I  bare  mar'd  his 
But  when! 

Soph,  Why,  presently ;  follow  my  w< 
She  knows  where  to  conduct  you,  and  will 
To-night  for  a  page.     Let  the  waistcoat  I  appaimsd, 
Witli  the  cambric  shirt  perfumed,  and  the  nek  cap. 
Be  brought  into  his  chamber. 

Ubald.  Excellent  lady ! 
And  a  caudle  too  in  the  morning. 

Corit,  I  will  fit  you.    [f  jneaat  Ubmide  mmd  Centm. 

Enttr  Ricardo. 

Softh,  So  hot  on  the  scent !  Here  eomaa  tlia  otLv 
beagle. 

I?t>.  Take  purse  and  all. 

mi.  If  this  comjtany  would  come  often, 
I  should  make  a  pretty  term  on't. 

Soph.  For  your  sake 
I  have  put  him  off ;  he  only  begg'd  a  kiss, 
1  gave  it,  and  so  parted. 

Ric.  1  hope  better  ; 
He  did  not  touch  your  lips  T 

Soph.  Yes,  I  assure ; 
There  was  no  danger  in  it  ? 

Ric.  No  !  eat  presently 
I'hese  lozenges  of  forty  crowns  an  ounce. 
Or  you  are  undone. 

Soph.  What  is  the  virtue  of  them  ? 

Ric,  They  are  preservatives  against  stinking  bnath, 
Ribing  from  rotten  lungs. 

Soph.  If  so,  your  carriage 
Of  such  dear  antidotes,  in  my  opinion, 
May  render  yours  sus])ected. 

Ric.  Fie !  no  ;  I  use  them 
When  I  talk  with  him,  I  should  be  poisoned  else. 
But  I'll  be  free  witli  you  :  he  was  once  a  creature. 
It  may  be,  of  God's  making,  but  long  since 
He  is  turn'd  to  a  druggist's  shop  ;  the  spring  and 

fall 
Hold  all  the  year  with  him  ;  that  he  lives,  he  owes 
To  art,  not  nature  ;  she  has  given  him  o'er. 
He  moves  like  the  fain'  king,  on  screws  and  wheels 
Miide  by  his  doctor's  reci{)es,  and  yet  atill 
They  are  out  of  joint,  and  every  day  repairing. 
He  has  a  regiment  of  whores  he  keeps 
At  his  own  charge  in  a  lazar-house,  but  the  best  is. 
There's  not  a  nose  among  them.     He's  acquaicted 
With  the  green  water,  and  the  spitting  pilTs 
Familiar  to  him.     In  a  frosty  morning 
Vou  may  thrust  him  in  a  pottle-pot;  his  bones 
Rattle  in  his  skin,  like  beans  toss'd  in  a  bladder. 
If  he  but  hear  a  coach,  the  fomentation. 
Hie  friction  with  fumigation,  cannot  save  him 
From  the  chine-evil.*     lu  a  word,  he  is 


he  is 


A  tpittle  nf  diaraar*,]  So  the  old  copy  :  Coz«ter  and 
Mr.  M.  MaMHi  read,  A  iptial  qf  dueaset,  which  U  Karccly 
sense.    See  The  CUy  Madam. 


*  From  fA«chiae-evU.l  So  the  old  copy  :  Coxeter  and  Mr 
M.  Mason  read, /rom  the  rhin^vil.  Whethrr  the>  qndcr 
st«Kid  it  or  nut,  I  cannot  say,  nor  is  it  indeed  of  niaiTfa  cua 
feqnence.  It  woald  noc  be  a  maltt-r  of  regret  if  ever} 
reader  of  this  strong  bat  indelicate  hamour  coald  aay  will 
So|>hia. 

**  The  best  b. 
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Not  one  disease,  but  all ;  yet,  being  my  friend, 
I  will  forbear  his  character,  for  i  would  not 
Wrong  him  in  your  opinion. 

Soph.  The  best  is, 
The  virtues  you  bestow  on  him,  to  me 
Are  mysteries  I  know  not);  but,  however, 
I  am  at  your  service.     Sirrah,  let  it  be  your  cnre 
To  unclothe  the  gentleman,  and  with  speed  j  delay 
Takes  from  delight. 

Rie.  Good!  there's  ray  hat,  sword,  cloak  : 
A  vengeance  on  these  buttons !  off  with  my  doublet, 
I  dare  show  my  skin ;  in  the  touch  you  will  like  it 

better. 
Prithee  cut  my  codpiece-points,  and,  for  this  service. 
When  1  leave  them  off  they  are  thine. 

//i7.  Ill  take  your  word,  sir. 

Hie,  Dear  lady,  stay  not  long. 

Siiph.  1  may  come  too  soon,  sir. 

Hie.  No,  no,  I  am  ready  now. 

HiL  This  is  the  way,  sir. 

\ETfunt  Hilario  and  Hicar*lo. 

Soph.  1  was  much  to  blame  to  credit  th^ir  reports 
Touching  my  lord,  that  so  traduce  each  other. 
And  wi^  such  virulent  malice,  though  I  presume 
They   are  bad    enough :    but  I  have  studied  for 

them 
A  way  for  their  recovery. 

[i4  noige  of  clapping  a  door  ;    Ubaldo  appears 
about t  m  his  shirt. 

Ubald.  What  dost  thou  mean,  wench? 
Why  dost  thou  shut  the  door  upon  me  ?  Ha  ! 
My  clothes  are  ta*en  away  too !  shall  I  starve  here  ? 
Is  this  my  lodging?  I  am  sure  the  lady  talk'd  of 
A  rich  cap,  a  perfumed  shirt,  and  a  waistcoat; 
But  here  is  nothing  but  a  little  fresh  straw, 
A  petticoat  for  a  coverlet,  and  that  torn  too, 
And  an  old  woman's  biggin  for  a  nightcap. 

Be-enter  Corisca  below. 
'Slight,  'tis  a  prison,  or  a  pigsty.     Ha! 
The  windows  grated  with  iron  !  I  cannot  force  them. 
And  if  I  leap  down  here,  I  break  mv  neck : 
1  am  betray'd.     Rogues !  villains !  let  me  out ; 
I  am  a  lord,  and  that's  no  common  title, 
And  shall  I  be  used  thus? 

Soph,  Let  him  rave,  he's  fast ; 
1*11  parley  with  him  at  leisure. 

RiCABDO  entering  with^a  great  noise  aboi^e,  as  fallen*  m 

Ric.  Zounds !  have  you  trapdoors  ? 

Soph.  The  other  bird's  i'  the  cage  too,   let  him 
flutter. 

Rie.  Whither  am  I  fallen  ?  into  hell ! 

Ubald.  Who  makes  that  noise,  there  ? 
Help  me,  if  thou  art  a  friend. 

Rie.  A  friend  I  I  am  where 
I  cannot  help  myself;  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Ubald,  How,  Ricardo !  Pritliee,  throw  me 
Thy  cloak,  if  thou  canst,  to  cover  me  ;  I  am  almost 
Frozen  to  deatli. 

Ric,  My  cloak  I  I  have  no  breeches  ; 

The  virtoeii  you  bestow  on  him,  to  inc 
Are  mysteries  I  Icnow  not ;" 
rhe  reciprocal  crirainjitions  of  the  two  courtiers  is  imitated 
with  somehuroonr  by  Cartwright  in  Love's  Vonoert,  Act  IV. 
^c.  I.,  and  by  Cowley,  bot  less  succeMrally,  io  The  Guardian, 
*  Ricardo  enterma  with  a  great  noise  above,  as /alien.] 
lo  the  old  copy.  The  modem  editors  read,  trith  a  great 
loiae  below.  It  Is  evident,  however,  that  the  prisoners  were 
lear  each  other,  and  so  tliey  are  represent  sd  in  the  old 
tury,  which  places  them  In  two  contignoos  chambers  of  the 
ower  or  kieep  of  the  castle. 


I  nm  in  my  shirt,  as  thou  art ;  and  here's  nothing 
For  myself  but  a  clown's  cast*  suit. 

Uhald.  We  are  both  undone. 
Prithee,  roar  a  little — Miulam  ! 

Re-enter  Hilario  belong  in  Ricardo's  clothes. 

Ric.  Lady  of  the  house  ! 

Ubald.  Grooms  of  the  chamber! 

Ric.  Gentlewomen  I  Milkmaids  ! 

Ubald.  Shall  we  be  munler'd  ? 

Soph.  No,  but  soundly  punish 'd. 
To  your  deserts. 

Ric.  You  are  not  in  earnest,  madam  ? 

Soph.  J  udge  as  you  find,  and  feel  it ;    and  now 
hear 
What  I  irrevocably  purpose  to  you. 
Being  received  as  guests  into  my  house. 
And  with  all  it  afforded  entertain 'd, 
You  have  forgot  all  hospitable  duties  ; 
And,  with  the  defamation  of  my  lord. 
Wrought  on  ray  woman  weakness,  in  revenge 
Of  his  injuries,  as  you  fashioned  them  to  me. 
To  yield  my  honour  to  your  lawless  lust. 

nil.  Mark  that,  poor  fellows. 

Soph.  And  so  far  you  have 
Transgress'd  against  the  dignity  of  men. 
Who  should,  bound  to  it  by  virtue,  still  defend 
Chaste  ladies'  honours,  that  it  was  your  trade 
To  make  them  infamous :  but  you  are  caught 
In  your  own  toils,  like  lustful  beasts,  and  therefore 
Hope  not  to  find  the  usage  of  men  from  me  : 
Such  mere}'  you  have  forfeited,  and  shall  suffer 
Like  the  most  slavish  women. 

Ubald.  How  will  you  use  us? 

Soph.    Ease,  and  excess   in   feeding,  made  you 
wanton, 
A  pleurisy  of  ill  blood  you  must  let  out. 
By  labour,  and  spare  diet  that'way  got  too, 
Or  perish  for  hunger.     Reach  him  up  that  distaff 
With  the  fiax  upon  it ;  though  no  Omphale, 
Nor  you  a  second  Hercules,  as  I  take  it, 
As  you  spin  well  at  my  command,  and  please  me. 
Your  wages,  in  the  coarsest  bread  and  water, 
Shall  be  proportionable. 

Ubald.  I  will  starve  first. 

Soph.  I'hat's  as  you  please. 

Ric.  What  will  become  of  me  now? 

Soph,  You  shall  have  gentler  work ;  I  have  ofl 
observed 
You   were  proud    to    show  the   fineness  of  your 

hands. 
And  softness  of  your  fingers ;  you  should  reel  well 
What  he  spins,  if  you  give  your  mind  to  it,  as  J*ll 

force  you. 
Deliver  him  his  materials.     Now  you  know 
Your  ]>euance,  fall  to  work  ;  hungef  will  teach  you  : 
And  so,  as  slaves  to  your  lust,  not  me,  I  leave  you. 

[Exeunt  Sophia  and  Corisca. 

Uhald.  I  shall  spin  a  fine  thread  out  now. 

Ric.  1  cannot  look 
On  these  devices,  but  they  put  me  in  mind 
Of  rope-makers. 

Hil,  Fellow,  think  of  thy  task. 
Forget  such  vanities,  my  livery  there 
Will  serve  thee  to  woik  in. 

•  and  here's  nothing 

For  mgse{ft  bnt  a  e/osen*s  cast  suit.]  The  cantion  of  the 
modern  editors  Is  admirable:  lest  caet  suit  should  not  be 
intelligible,  they  alter  ic  into  east  off  suit,  at  little  more  than 
the  expense  of  the  metre  I 
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Rie.  Let  me  bare  my  clothes  yet ; 
I  wnsbouatiful  to  thee. 

Hit.  Tliey  are  post  your  wearing. 
And  mine  by  promise,  as  all  these  can  witness. 
You  have  no  holidays  coming,  nor  will  I  work 
While  these  and  this  lasts ;  and  so  when  you  please 
You  may  shut  up  your  shop  windows.  lExU, 

UbaUi,  I  am  faint, 
And  must  lie  down. 

Rie,  I  am  hungry  too,  and  cold. 
O  cursed  women ! 

Ubald,  This  comes  of  our  whoring. 
But  let  us  rest  as  well  as  we  can  to-night. 
But  not  o'ersleep  ourselves  lest  we  fast  to-morrow. 

[Kiieunt. 


SCENE  IlL— Hungary.      A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Ladjslaus,  Honoria,  Ei'RUi.uii,    F£rdiva>d, 
AcANTiiE,  and  attendants, 

TIan,  Now,  you  know  all,  sir,  with  the  motives 
why 
I  forced  him  to  my  I'dging. 

Ltidi>,  I  desire 
No  more  such  trials,  lady. 

//i»/i.  I  presume,  sir. 
You  do  not  doubt  my  chastity. 

Ladis.  I  would  not ; 
But  these  are  strange  inducements. 

Euhu,  By  no  means,  Mr, 
Why,  though  he  were  with  violence  seized  upon 
And  still  detain*d  ;  the  man,  sir,  being  no  soldier. 
Nor  used  to  charge  his  pike  when  the  breach  is 

open. 
There  was  no  danger  in't !     You  must  conceive,  sir, 
Being  religious,  she  chose  him  for  a  chaplain. 
To  read  old  homilies  to  her  in  the  dark  ; 
She's  bound  to  it  by  her  canons. 

Lndis.  Still  tormented 
With  thy  impertinence  ! 

Hon.  By  yourself,  dear  sir, 
I  was  ambitious  only  to  o'erthrow 
His  boasted  constancy  in  his  consent ; 
Bui  for  fact  1  contemn  him  :  1  was  never 
Unchaste  in  thought,  1  laboured  to  give  proof 
What  power  dwells  in  this  beauty  vou  admire  so  ; 
And  when  vou  see  liowE>oon  it  hath  transform *d  him, 
And  with  what  sui)erstition  he  adores  it, 
i  Determine  as  you  please. 
Ladis.  1  will  look  on 

This  page^  nl,  but 

1 1  tin.  \\  hen  you  have  seen  and  heard,  sir, 
'  The  i>assages  which  1  myself  discovered. 
And  could  have  ke{>t  conceal'd,  had  1  meant  basely. 
Judge  as  you  please. 

/  adis.  Well,  111  observe  the  issue. 

Euhu.  How  had  you  ta'en  this,  general,  in  your 

wife  ? 
Ferd.  As  a  strange  curiosity  ;  but  queens 
Are  privileged  above  subjects,  and  'tis  fit,  sir. 

[  Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Mathus  and  Baptista. 

Baj>t.  You  ar«  much  altered,  sir,  since  the  last 
night. 


r 

I. 


When  the  queen  left  yen,  and  look  cheerfnllj. 
Your  duluess  quite  blown  over. 

Math.  I  have  seen  a  vision 
This  morning  makes  it  Rood*,  and  nercr  ww 
In  such  security  as  at  ubis  instant. 
Fall  what  can  fall :  and  when  the  queen  apiMn, 
Whose  shortest  absence  now  is  tedioiu  to  mo. 
Observe  the  encounter. 

Enter  Honokia  :    Ladislai'S,  EuBVtus,  FvnDorKAVB» 
and  AcANTHB,  fnth  otkertt  ^fptar  «ft««. 

Bapt.  She  already  is 
Enter'd  the  lists. 

Math,  And  I  prepared  to  meetlier. 
Bapt.  I  know  my  duty. 
Hon,  Not  so,  you  may  stay  now^ 
As  a  witness  of  our  contmct. 

Bapt.  I  obey 
In  all  things,  madam. 

Hon.  Where's  that  reverence,' 
Or  rather  superstitious  adoration. 
Which,  captive-like  to  my  triumpliant  beantj 
You  paid  last  night?     No  humble  knee  nor  sign 
Of  vassal  duty !     Sure  this  ia  the  foot 
To  whose  proud  cover,  and  then  happy  in  it. 
Your  lips  were  glued  ;  and  that  the  neck  tbctt  m- 

fer'd. 
To  witness  your  subjection,  to  be  trod  on : 
Your  certain  loss  of  life  in  the  king's  anger 
Was  then  too  mean  a  price  to  buy  my  favour ; 
And  that  false  glow-worm  fire  of  constancy 
To  your  wife,  extinguished  by  a  greater  Ik^  ] 

Shot  from  our  eyes — and  that,  it  mar  be  (betng 
Too  glorious  to  be  look'd  on),  hath  deprived  job 
Of  s|>eech  and  motion  :  but  1  will  uke  off 
A  little  from  the  splendour,  and  descend 
From  my  own  height,  and  iu  your  lownew  henr  yon 
Plead  as  a  suppliant. 

Math.  I  do  remember 
I  once  saw  such  a  woman. 
Hon.  How ! 
Math,  And  then 
She  did  api)ear  a  most  magnificent  queen. 
And  what's  more,  virtuous,  though  somewhat  dark- 

en'd 
With  pride,  and  self-opinion. 
Eubu.  Call  vou  this  courtship? 
Math.  And  she  was  happy  in  a  royal  husband, 
Wliom  envy  could  not  tax  unless  it  were 
For  his  too  much  indulgence  to  her  humours. 

Euhu.  Pray  you,  sir,  observe  that  touch,  'tis  to 
the  purpose ; 
I  like  the  plav  the  better  for't. 

Math.  And  she  lived 
Worthy  her  birth  and  fortune  :  you  retain  yet 
Some  part  of  her  angel ic?d  form  ;  but  when 
Envy  to  the  beauty  of  another  woman. 
Inferior  to  hers,  one  that  she  never 
Had  seen,  but  in  her  picture,  had  dispersed 
Infection  through  her  veins,  and  loyalty. 
Which   a  great  queen,  as  s^e   was.   should  have 
nourish  *d. 

Grew  odious  to  her • 

//pn.  I  am  thunderstruck. 


•  \\axh.  1  haretfenavimom  .....        . 

rki»  meming  makn  it  good.]  Mcaninf  that  the  pictvre 
bad  r«w»ver*<l  iU  oainral  coloor.  Thi*  tbort  acene  is  iniinit- 
ably  beaaltfaL 
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Math.  And  lust  in  all  the  braverv  it  could  borrow 
From  majesty.  bowe*er  disguised,  had  ta'eu 
Sure  footing  in  the  kingdom  of  her  heart, 
The  throne  of  chastity  once,  how,  in  a  moment. 
All  that  was  gracious,  great,  and  glorious  in  her. 
And  won  upon  all  hearts,  like  seeming  shadows 
Wanting  true  substance,  vanish'd  ! 

Hon.  How  bis  reasons 
Work  on  my  soul ! 

Matli,  Retire  into  yourself ; 
Your  own  strengths,  madam,  strongly  mann*d  with 

virtue. 
And  be  but  as  you  were,  and  there's  no  office 
So  base,  beneath  the  slaver v  that  men 
Impose  on  beasts,  but  1  will  gladly  bow  to. 
But  as  you  play  and  juggle  with  a  stranger, 
Varpng  your  shapes  like  llietis,  though  the  beau- 
ties 
Of  all  that  are  by  poets'  raptures  sainted  * 
Were  now  in  you  united,  you  should  pass 
Pitied  by  me,  perhaps,  but  not  regarded. 

Eulnu  If  this  take  not,  1  am  cheated. 

Math,  To  slip  once. 
Is  incident,  and  excused  by  human  frailty  ; 
But  to  fall  erer,  damnable.'    We  were  both 
Guilty,  I  grant,  in  tendering  our  affection  ; 
But,  as  I  hope  you  will  do,  I  repented. 
When  we  are  grown  up  to  ripeness,  our  life  is 
Like  to  this  -      -  -  -  picturef.      While  we  run 
A  constant  race  in  goodness,  it  retains 
The  just  proportion  ;  but  the  journey  being 
Tedious,  and  sweet  temptation  in  the  way. 
That  may  in  some  degree  divert  us  from 
The  road  that  we  put  forth  in,  ere  we  end  , 

Our  pilgrimage,  it  may,  like  this,  turn  yellow, 
Or  be  with  blackness  clouded :  but  when  we 
Find  we  bare  gone  astray,  and  labour  to 
Return  unto  our  never-failing  guide, 
Virtue,  contrition,  with  unfeigned  tears, 
The  spots  of  vice  wash*d  off,  will  aoon  restore  it 
To  the  first  pureness. 

Hon,  1  am  disenchanted  : 
Mercy,  O  mercy,  heavens  !  ^Kneels, 

Lmdit.  I  am  ravish 'd 
With  what  I  have  seen  and  heard. 

Feird,  Let  us  descend, 
And  hear  the  rest  below. 

Euhn.  This  hath  fallen  out 
Beyond  my  expectation.  [^^^^y  retire, 

Hon.  How  have  I  wander'd 
Out  of  the  track  of  piety  !  and  misled 
By  overweening  pride^  and  flattery 
Of  Owning  sycophants  (the  bane  of  greatness), 


Could  never  meet  till  now  a  passenger. 

That  in  his  charity  would  set  me  right. 

Or  stay  me  in  my  ])recipice  to  ruin. 

How  ill  have  I  return 'd  your  goodness  to  me  ! 

I'he  horror,  in  my  thought  oft,  turns  me  marhle: 

But  if  it  may  be  yet  prevented 

Re-enter  Ladislaus,  Eubulus,  Ferpinakd,  Acantox, 

and  others,  below, 

O  sir. 
What  can  I  do  to  show  my  sorrow,  or 
With  what  brow  ask  your  pardon? 

Ladii,  Pray  you,  rise. 

Hon.  Never,  till  you  forgive  me,  and  receive 
Unto  your  love  and  favour  a  changed  woman  : 
My  state  and  pride  turn'd  to  humility,  henceforth 
Shall  wait  on  your  commands,  and  my  obedience 
Steer'd  only  by  your  will. 

LaJit.  And  that  will  prove 
A  second  and  a  better  marriage  to  me. 
All  is  forgotten. 

Hon    Sir,  I  must  not  rise  yet. 
Till,  with  a  free  confession  of  a  crime 
Unknown  to  you  yet.  and  a  following  suit. 
Which  thus  I  beg,  be  granted. 

Ladit.  I  melt  with  you  : 
rris  pardon'd,  and  confiim'd  thus.  [^Ralset  her, 

Hon.  Know  then,  sir. 
In  malice  to  this  good  knight's  wife,  I  practised 
Ubaldo  and  Ricardo  to  corrupt  her. 

Bapt.  Thence  grew  the  change  of  the  picture. 

Hon.  And  how  far 
They  have  prevail'd,  I  am  igpiorant :  now,  if  you,  sir 
For  the  honour  of  this  good  man,  may  be  entreated 
To  travel  thither,  it  being  but  a  day's  journey, 
To  fetch  them  off 

Ladit.  We  will  put  on  to-night 

Bapt.  I,  if  you  please,  your  harbinger. 

iMdit.  I  thank  you. 
Let  me  embrace  you  in  my  arms ;  your  service 
Done  on  the  Turk,  compared  with  this,  weighs  no- 
thing. 

Math.  I  am  still  your  humble  creature. 

Lad'i.  My  true  friend. 

Ferd.  And  so  you  are  bound  to  hold  him. 

h.ubu.  Such  a  plant 
Imported  to  your  kingdom,  and  here  erafted, 
Would  yield  more  fruit  than  all  the  idle  weeds 
That  suck  up  your  rain  of  favour. 

Ladit.  In  my  will 
I'll  not  he  wanting.     Prepare  for  our  journey. 
In  act  be  my  llonoria  now,  not  name. 
And  to  all  utertimes  preserve  thy  fame.       [Eieunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I<— Bohemia.    A  Hall  in  Mathias'  Houu. 

FmUr  Sophia,  Corisca,  and  Hilario. 

Sefh,  Are  they  then  so  humble  ? 
Hd,  Hunger  and  hard  labour 

*  Of  ail  thai  are  6y  poett'  rapturea  uluted.]  The  modcro 
edltun,  tremliUng  fur  tn«  dariuK  fli^liU  of  M«8Kiiigi'r,  have 
kindly  broiiKht  him  down  to  t1i«  onliiuiry  level :  tbry  read, 

iJifaU  that  are  bp  poet'e  rapturee  painted  ! 
The  change  is  the  more  to  be  admiied,  a»  ihe  old  copy,  to 
■bow  tbe  eaprcMion  wm  a  turoog  oae.  gave  ii  wilb  a  capital 
letter. 

_«! .. 


Have  tamed  them,  madam ;  at  the*  first  they  bel- 

low'd 
Like  stags  ta'en  in  a  toil,  and  would  not  work 


omr  l\fiii» 


Like  to  thie  -  -  -  -  picture.]   A  word  hai  dropt  oot  at  ibe 

{iress,  or  been  oiiiiUcd  by  the  tr^hsciilKr     1  could  wbh  to 
u*ert  moifie,  bat  leave  It  to  the  rvailcr's  ctmsidcratloii. 

• at  the  Jfrvf  they  beilow'd.]  1  have  re- 

ftored  the  article,  which  completes  tbe  verie,  iroiu  the  old 
copy. 
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For  sulleDness  ;  but  when  they  found,  without  it 
Inhere  was  no  eatinj;:,  and  tliat  to  starve  to  death 
Was  much  a^inst  tlieir  stomachs  ;  by  degrees, 
A^inst  their  wills,  they  fell  to  iu 

Ctrris.  And  now  feed  on 
The  little  pittance  you  allow,  with  g^ladness. 

HiL  I  do  remember  that  they  stopped  tlieir  noses 
At  tlie  sight  of  beef  and  mutton,  as  coarse  feeding 
For  their  fine  palates ;  but  now,  their  work  being 

ended, 
They  leap  at  a  barley  crust,  and  bold  cheese-parings, 
With  a  siH>onful  of  pall'd  wine  pour'd  in  their  water, 
For  festival-exceedings*,' 

Ccrig,  When  1  examine 
My  spinster's  work,  he  trembles  like  a  prentice. 
And  takes  a  box  on  the  ear,  when  I  spy  faults 
And  botches  in  his  labour,  as  a  favour 
From  a  curst  mistress. 

HiL  The  other,  loo,  reels  well 
For  his  time ;  and  if  your  ladyship  would  please 
To  see  them  for  your  sport,  since  they  want  airing, 
It  would  do  well,  in  my  judgment ;  you  shall  hear 
Such  a  hungry  dialogue  trom  them ! 

Sifph.  But  supp  se. 
When  they  are  out  of  prison,  they  should  grow 
Rebellious  ? 

Hit.  Never  fear't ;  Til  undertake 
To  lead  them  out  by  the  nose  with  a  coarse  thread 
Of  the  one  s  spinning,  and  make  the  other  reel  after. 
And  without  grumbling  ;  and  when  you  are  weary  of 
Their  conifwny,  as  easily  return  them. 

Coris.  Dear  madam,  it  will  help  to  drive  away 
Your  melancholy. 

Soph.  Well,  on  this  assurance, 
I  am  content ;  bring  them  hither. 

Hil.  I  will  do  it 
In  stately  etjuipaji^e.  [Eiif. 

Soph,  1  hey  have  conA'ss'd,  then. 
They  were  set  on  by  the  queen,  to  taint  me  in 
My  loyalty  to  my  lord  ? 

Coris.  *Twas  the  main  cause 
That  brou>;ht  them  hither. 

Soph.  1  am  glad  1  know  it  ; 
And  as  I  have  begun,  before  I  end 
ril  at  the  height  revenge  it ;  let  us  step  aside. 
They  come  :  the  object's  so  ridiculous, 
In  spite  of  mv  sad  thoughts  I  cannot  but 
Lend  a  forced  smile  to  grace  it. 

Re-enter  IIilario,  icith  Ubai.do  spinning,  and 
RiL'AKDO  reeling. 

HiL  Come  away : 
Work  us  you  go,  and  lose  no  timej  'tVs  precious  ; 
You'll  find  it  in  your  commons. 

Hie.  Commons,  call  vou  it  ? 
The  word  is  j^roper  ;  I  have  grazed  so  long 
l'j)on  your  commons,  I  am  almost  starved  here. 

HiL  Work  harder,  and  thny  !>hall  be  belter'd. 

UhuU.  Better'd! 
Worsen  thoy  cannut  be  :  would  I  might  lie 
Like  a  dog  urder  her  table,  aud  serve   for  a  foot- 
stool. 


So  I  might  hare  my  belly  fiill  of  thmt 
Her  Iceland  car  refuses  ! 

HiL  How  do  yon  like 
Your  airing  ?  is  it  not  a  favour  1 

Ric.  Yes;  [boimdi. 

Just  such  a  one  as  you  use  to  a  brace  of  fBTeT- 
When  they  are  led  out  of  their  kennels  to  aeomber  ; 
But  our  case  is  ten  times  Iwrder,  we  bare  nocba^ 
In  our  bellies  to  be  vented  :  if  you  will  be 
An  honest  yeoman-fewterer*,  feed  as  first* 
And  walk  us  after. 

HiL  Yeoman-fewterer ! 
Such  another  word  to  your  goveraar,  and  joo  go 
Sup|)erless  to  bed  for*t. 

Ubald,  Nay,  even  as  you  please  ; 
The  comfortable  names  of  break&sts,  dinners^ 
Collations,  supper,  beverage,  are  words 
Worn  out  of  our  remembrance. 

Ric.  O  for  the  steam 
Of  meat  in  a  cook*s  shop ! 

Ubald.  I  am  so  dry, 
I  have  not  spittle  enough  to  wet  my  fingers 
When  I  draw  my  flax  from  my  distaff. 

Ric.  Nor  I  strength 
To  raise  my  hand  to  the  top  of  my  reeWr.     OIi ! 
I  have  the  cramp  all  over  me. 

HiL  What  do  you  think  [it. 

Were  bast  to  apply  to  it?    A  cramp-stooe,  as  I  tb 
Were  verv  useful. 

Rir.  O^  !  no  more  of  stonesf. 
We  have  been  used  too  long  like  hawks  aliesdj. 

Ubald.  We  are  not  so  high  in  our  flesb  now  to  need 
casting. 
We  will  come  to  an  empty  fist. 

HiL  Nay,  that  you  shall  not. 
So  ho,  birds$!— [^oW<  up  a  piece  tf  bread.'} — How  the 

eyasses  scratch  and  scramble ! 
Take  heed  of  a  surfeit,  do  not  cast  your  gorges ; 
This   is    more   than   I    have  commission   lor;    be 
tliankful. 


•  /'or  ft*tivale\c» I  aiiij;*. I  •«  At  the  Mifidlc  Temple  an 
ad<lilioiidI  <li»h  to  iliv  ri£;iil;ir  (iiniu-r  i»  ?till  ralK-<l  •  i-xceMl- 
ins;9;'  to  w huh  a|.(<-l!a(iuii  M4««iii<!rr  alliidfH  in  The  Pic- 
ture,by  X\\v  expif»«iun  ot'J'fstivat  ejiredinuM :  but  his  iflitor, 
C«»\H«  r,  n«»l  knowing;  the  «riiin  of  the  phrase,  thinks '^x- 
cee.Ung  frunra't'  had  been  belti-r."  Hucclive'»  Poem$,  by 
Mii.<u>ii,  -lio.  i;u.'',  p.  07.  For  this  extract  I  am  indebted  to 
Mr.  \V  aid  11  in. 


' 


*  An  honest  yeoman-fewterer,]  Id  this  and  the  preceiiof 
ppeerh  the  ttinis  are  bi>rrowed  from  the  kcnnri ;  /ifwferr-, 
a  n;in.e  which  frequently  occiii»  in  our  old  irvatisc*  ua 
hunt  in;:,  was  the  person  who  took  charge  of  the  dovs  iniioe 
diatvly  under  the  liunt?nidn.  We  now  call  him,  1  believe, 
the  v«hip(K:r-in. 

Blount  derives  this  word  fmm  the  French  rauitre.  which, 
as  Cot]j;ia\e  i.\y*,  ^u■an^  a  mongrel  hound;  wbeace  veitu- 
riua,  AUi\  vaultttriu$,  a  huntsman. 

♦  Ric.  (fh  !  no  more  of  r-litn^f), 
JVe  hare  been  used  too  long  like  h.nwki  already. 

L'b.dd.  li  e  are  mot  $o  high  in  oar  fle»h  iMNr  to  mttd 
casting, 
ff'e  viil  cotne  to  an  emptp  J!.<t,]  To  anderrtand  lhi»,  it  will 
t>e  Dec«»sar>  to  ha\e  reoMirM.-  to  the  treatises  on  the  **  DuMe 
science  of  hav\king." — "  W  hen  the  h»«k  will  come  to  the 
lure,  then  give  her  everj'  night  *tont'»,  till  yon  find  her 
ktomach  g(KMl :  alter  that,  pn>t«r  her  cawting^  to  oiake  htr 
cleanse  aiid  purge  her  gorge." — The  GentU-man'M  Recreatum. 
p.  \ih. 

Ilnmaniiy  h*9  M-Idom  obtainetl  a  greater  triumph  than  in 

the  alMdititrn  of  thi^i  nio<t  exeriable  pnrsait,  coniparrd  tu 

which,  cockfiuhfin^  and  bidi-bAitiug    are   innocent   amn»e- 

nienls  :  and  thi»  not  ko  much  on  account  of  the  g.ime  killed 

I    in   the  open  field,  as  of  the  immen«e  number  of  d(»nit.Mic 

I    ani.nals  Mcritireti   to  the    iuMi notion   of   the  hawk.    Tbe 

I    blood  runs  cold  while  we  peiu»«  the  calm  direction*  of  the 

bniial  falconer,  to    impale,  tie    down,  fasten  by  the  brak. 

.    bieak  the  hgs  and  wings  of  li\ing  pigeons,  hens  «im1  VMoe- 

times  herons,  for  the  hourI>  exercihe  of  the  ha«k,  whowaf 

thus  enabled  to  pull  them  to  pieces  without  resistance. 

:  So  ho,  birds  !  Uou:  the  e>  asses  tcratch  and  «cramMe!l 
So  ho,  birds'.  wmi«  the  falconer's  call  to  feed.  An  eyam, 
as  1  leaiu  fmm  th«  respectable  authority  quoted  above,  is  a 
yonug  hawk  newly  taken  out  of  the  nest,  and  not  abl«  to 
prey  for  himself. 
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Sopk.  Were  all  that  study  the  abuse  of  women 
Used  thus,  ihe  city  would  not  swarm  with  cuckolds. 
Nor  so  many  tradesmen  break. 

Cor'u.  Pray  you,  appear  now, 
^nd  mark  the  alteration. 

Mil.  To  your  work, 
My  lady  is  in  presence ;  show  your  duties : 
EjEceedine  well. 

Soph,  How  do  your  scholars  profit  ? 

HiL  Hold  up  your  heads  demurely.     Prettily, 
For  young  beginners. 

Caris.  And  will  do  well  in  time, 
If  they  be  kept  in  awe. 

Rie,  In  awe !  I  am  sure 
I  quake  like  an  aspen  leaf. 

UbaltL  No  mercy,  lady  t 

Rk,  Nor  intermission  ? 

/Sojvft.  Let  me  see  your  work  : 
Fie  upon't,  what  a  thread's  here  !  a  poor  cobler's  wife 
Would  make  a  finer  to  sew  a  clown's  rent  startup* ; 
And  here  you  reel  as  you  were  drunk. 

Rie,  1  am  sure 
It  is  not  with  wine. 

Soph,  O,  take  heed  of  wine ; 
Cold  water  is  fiir  better  for  your  healths, 
Of  which  I  am  rery  tender :  you  had  foul  bodies, 
And  must  cimtinue  in  this  physical  diet, 
Till  the  cause  of  your  disease  be  ta'en  away, 
For  fear  of  a  relapse ;  and  that  is  dangerous  : 
Yet  I  hope  already  that  you  are  in  some 
Degree  recovered,  and  that  way  to  resolve  me, 
Answer  me  truly ;  nay,  what  I  propound 
Concerns  both ;  nearer :  what  would  you  now  {^ve, 
If  your  means  were  in  your  hands,  to  lie  all  night 
With  a  fresh  and  handsome  lady  ? 

UbaUL  How  !  a  lady  ? 
O,  I  am  past  it ;  hunger  with  her  razor 
Hath  made  me  an  eunuch. 

Rie.  For  a  mess  of  porridge. 
Well  sopp'd  with  a  bunch  of  radish  and  a  carrot, 
I  would  sell  my  barony ;  but  for  women,  oh  ! 
No  more  of  women  :  not  a  doit  for  a  doxy, 
After  this  hungry  voyage. 

Soph*  These  are  truly 
Good  symptoms  j  let  them  not  venture  too  much  in 

the  air, 
Till  thev  are  weakerf. 

Rie.  This  is  tyranny. 

UbaUL  Scorn  upon  scorn. 

Soph,  You  were  so 
In  your  malicious  intents  to  me. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

And  tbereforer  'tis  but  justice What's  the  busi- 

neM? 
Serv.  My  lord's  great  friend,  signior  Baptista, 

madam, 
Is  newly  lighted  from  his  horse,  with  certain 
Assurance  of  my  lord's  arrival. 


•  a  clown's  rent  startnp;]  A  startup » 

Mr.  M.  MaM>o  uya,  is  part  of  a  luan't  dress — m>,  indeed,  is 
■  bag-wig  and  sword.     It  appears,  from  many  passages  in 
oar  Md  writers,  that  a  stariop  was  a  coarse  kind   of  lialf- 
boot  with  thick  soles  ;  the  pero  of  the  ancicnis; 
"  Draw  close  into  the  covert,  leM  the  wet. 
Which  falb  like  lazy  mists  opon  the  ground. 
Soke  through  yoar  startups." 

The  Faithful  Shepherdess. 
f  T%U  thep  are  weaker.]  Sophia  si  ill  att'ects  to  consider 
them  as  too  strong  to  be  trasted  abroad,  consistently  with 
her  safety :  there  to  much  good  hamoor  and  pleasantry  in 
thto  scene. 


Soph.  How  ! 
And  stand  I  trifling  here  1  Hence  with  the  mongrels 
To  their  several   kennels;  there  let  them   howl  in 

private ; 
I'll  be  no  further  troubled. 

[EieuMt  Sophia  and  Servant. 

Uhald.  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  fury  ! 

Rie,  Or  look'd  on  a  womim 
But  as  a  prodigy  in  nature. 

Hit,  SUence ; 
No  more  of  this. 

Corii,  Methinks  you  have  no  cause 
To  repent  your  being  here. 

HiL  Have  you  not  learnt. 
When  your  states  are  spent,  your  several  trades  to 

live  by. 
And  never  charge  the  hospital  ? 

Cori*.  Work  but  tightly. 
And  we  will  not  use  a  dish-clout  in  the  house. 
But  of  your  spinning. 

Ubald.  O,  1  would  this  hemp 
Were  turned  to  a  halter ! 

IHL  Will  you  march  ? 

Rie.  A  son  one. 
Good  general,  I  besetch  you. 

Ubald.  1  can  hardly 
Draw  iny  legs  after  me. 

HiL  For  a  crutch  you  may  use 
Your  dislafif;  a  good  wit  makes  use  of  all  things. 

[  Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Baptista. 

Soph,  Was  he  jealous  of  me? 

Bapt,  There's  no  perfect  love 
Without  some  touch  oft,  madam. 

Soph.  And  my  picture. 
Made  by  your  devijish  art,  a  spv  upon 
My  actions?  I  ne'er  sat  to  be  (Trawn, 
Nor  had  you,  sir,  commission  for't. 

Bapt,  Excuse  me ; 
At  his  earnest  suit  I  did  it. 

Soph,  Very  good  ; — 
Was  I  grown  so  cheap  in  his  opinioh  of  me  1 

Bapt,  The  prosperous  events  that  crown  his  for- 
tunes 
May  qualify  the  offence. 

Soph,  Good,  the  events  :— 
The  sanctuary  fools  and  mudmei^  fly  to, 
When  their  rash  and  desperate  undertakings  thrive 

well ; 
But  good  and  wise  men  are  directed  by 
Grave  counsels,  and  with  such  deliberation 
Proceed  in  their  affairs,  that  chance  has  nothing 
To  do  with  them :  howsoe'er  take  the  pains,  sir. 
To  meet  the  honour  (in  the  king  and  queen's 
Approaches  to  my  house)  that  breaks  u})on  me  ; 
I  will  expect  them  with  my  best  of  care. 

Bapt,  To  entertain  such  royal  guests 

Soph.  I  know  it ; 
Leave  that  to  me,  sir.  [Exit  Bapti*ta.'\  What  should 

move  the  queen. 
So  given  to  ease  and  pleasure,  as  f^mie  speaks  her, 
To  such  a  journey  ?  or  work  on  my  lord 
To  doubt  my  loyalty,  nay,  more,  to  take. 
For  the  resolution  of  his  fears,  a  course 
That  is  by  holy  writ  denied  a  Christian  X 


\ 
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I  'Twas  impious  in  him,  and  perliaps  the  welcome 
I  He  hopes  in  my  embraces  may  deceive 

[Trumiiett  founded. 

His  expectation.     The  trumpets  speak 

I'he  king:*s  arrival :  help  a  woman*s  wit  now. 

To  make  him  know  his  fkuXt,  and  my  just  anger ! 

[Exit. 


SCENE  TIT. — Tliefome. — A  FlouriJw:' Enter  hA^u- 
LAI'S,  Feboinand,  EuBi'LUs,  Mathias,  Bapiisia, 
HoN'oRiA,  and  AcANTHE,  Kith  Attendants*  : 

Euhu.  Your  majesty  must  be  weary. 
Hon    No,  mv  lord, 
A  willing  mind  makes  a  hard  journey  easy. 

Math,  Not  Jove,  attended  on  by  Hermes,  was 
More  welcome  to  the  cottage  of  Philemon 
And  his  poor  Baucis,  than  \our  gracious  self. 
Your  matchltfss  queen,  and  all  your  royal  train, 
Are  to  vour  servant  and  his  wife. 
luidis.  Where  is  she  ? 

Hon,  I  loner  to  see  her  as  mv  now-loved  rival. 
Euhu.  And   I   to  iiave  a  smack  at   her:  'tis  a 
cordial 
'.  To  an  old  man,  better  than  sack  and  a  toast 
'  Before  he  goe«  to  8Uj>j>er. 
1      Math.  Ila!  is  my  bouse  tum*d 
To  a  wilderness  ?  nor  wife  nor  servants  ready, 
'  With  III!  rites  due  to  majesty,  to  receive 
,  Such  unexpected  blessings !    You  assured  me 
'.  Of  better  ]>repanition  ;  hath  not 

I  The  excess  of  joy  transported  her  beyond 
:  Her  understanding? 

Btipt.  1  now  jiarted  from  her, 
And  gave  her  your  directions. 

'       Math.   How  shall  I  beg 
Yuur  majesties*  |>utir-uce  \  sure  my  family's  drunk, 
Or  by  some  witch,  in  t-nvy  of  my  glory, 

;  A  dead  sleep  thrown  u])on  them. 

£/(f(>r  I liLAitiorniJ  Servants. 

Sen:  Sir. 

Math.   iJut  that 
The  sacred  presence  of  the  king  forbids  it, 
Mv  sword  should  make  a  massacre  among  you. 
Where  is  your  mistress  ? 

Hit.  FiiHt,  vou  are  welcome  home,  sir: 
Then  kni.w,  she  says  she's  bick,  sir. —  1  here's  no 

notice 
Taken  of  my  bravery  ! 

Math,  Sick  at  such  a  time  ! 
It  cannot  I  e :  though  she  wrre  on  her  death-bwl, 
And  her  spiiit  e'en  now  (!eparte<I,  here  stand  they 
Could  call  it  back  :'sr:un.  an<i  in  ihi<  honour 
(live  her  a  sectuiii  beinir.     Bn-iii;  nv  to  her  ; 
I  know  not  what  to  u »■}:•',  or  how  to  ledeem 
j !  This  mortgage  nt'  her  manners. 

I I  [t.ieuiit  M,itiiiiis,  llilario,  a\ 

!         Eiifm.  Tht-re's  nj  climate 

I    On  the  world,  i  think,  whi'ri;  one  jade's  trick  or  other 

j    Reisrns  not  in  w«»i:»'  :». 

Fetd.  Voti  \Mie  ever  bitter 
Against  the  nh.\. 

Ladis.    1  Ills  is  ver)'  strange. 
//i>ii.   M-iin  women 
llavp  ilieir  lauhs,  as  well  as  queens. 
lAid  .f.O,  she  ajipears  now. 
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\nd  Seritivts. 


Re-€nier  Mathiai  irtl&  Sopbu  ;  HiLAmwofoUoKimg. 

MaUi.  The  injury  that  yea  ooaeeiTe  1  haw  dose 
you 
Dispute  heretfVer,  and  in  your  perreraenw 
Wronj^  not  yourself  and  me. 

Softk,  1  am  past  my  childhood*. 
And  need  no  tutor. 

AfatA.  lliia  is  the  great  king. 
To  whom  I  am  engaged  till  death  for  all 
I  stand  possea8*d  of. 

Soph.  My  humble  roof  is  proad,  air» 
To  he  the  canopy  of  so  much  greatnejis 
Set  off*  with  goodness. 

Jjadit,  My  own  praises  flying 
In  such  pure  air  as  your  sweet  breath,  lair  lady, 
Cann«)t  but  please  me. 

Math,  lliis  is  the  (|ueen  of  queans. 
In  her  magni6cence  to  me. 

Stiph,  In  my  duty 
I  kiss  her  hi^^hnesa'  robe. 

Hon,  \qu  stoop  too  low 
To  her  whose  lips  would  meet  with  yoQra. 


[A- 


Jbr. 


T 


[A'ifMS  h 


Sttph.  Howe'er 
It  may  apftear  preposterous  in  women 
So  to  encounter,  'tis  your  p  leasure,  madi 
And  not  my  proud  ambition. — Do  you  h 
Without  a  macnc4l  picture,  in  the  touch 
I  And  your  print  of  close  and  wanton  ki 
On  the  queen's  lips.  IAmU  to  JfatfUu. 

Math,  L'()on  your  life  be  silent : 
And  now  salute  these  lords. 

Soph,  Since  you  will  have  me. 
You  shall  see  I  am  experienced  at  the  gamft. 
And  can  play  it  tightly.     You  are  a  brave  man,  air. 

[To  Ferdimamd. 
And  do  deserve  a  free  and  hearty  welcome : 
1^  this  the  prologue  to  it.  [A'isfn  him. 

Kuhn.  An  old  man's  turn 
Is  ever  lu»t  in  kissing.     I  have  lips  too. 
However  cold  ones,  madam. 

Soph.  1  will  warm  them 
With  the  tire  of  mine. 

F.uhu.  And  so  she  has  !  I  thank  vou, 
I  shall  sleep  the  better  all  nighi  for^. 

Math.   You  express 
The  boldness  of  a  wanton  courtezan. 
And  not  a  matron's  modesty  ;  take  upt> 
Or  you  ore  disijraced  for  ever. 

Sojth.  How  i  Hith  kis>ing 
Keehngly,  as  \ou  tau:;ht  me  ?  would  vou  have  me 
Turn  my  cheek  to  them,  as  proud  lacfies  use 
To  their  inferiors,  as  if  they  intended 
Some  business  should  be  whisjier'd  in  their  car. 
And  not  a  salutation  ?  what  1  do, 
I  will  do  freely ;  now  I  am  in  the  humour, 
I'll  fly  at  all :  are  there  any  more  ? 

Math,  Forbear, 
Or  you  will  raise  mv  ancrer  to  a  height 
Tliat  will  descend  in  lury. 

Soph,  Why  ?  you  k:.ow 
How  to  resolve  yourself  what  my  intents  are, 
J^y  tlie  help  of  Mephostophilus|,  and  your  picture : 

*  Siiph.  /  am  poBt  ntjf  childhood^ 
-    And  mred  no  tutor.]    Tbc  |>r«rtl)  prnrrrwoeM  of  Supliu  it 
exctllfnil>  nMnrf];r<l  in  thio  ^hort  cuiirvrfDcr,  and  brrbrrak* 
in{[  out  at  k'liKth,  liit;hl>  Ditural  and  amarlnf;.    * 

t  loAfifp,]  i.c.  check 

) '  QfW-lf. 

I  By  the  heip  V*  M«|4i<»lophilaii,]  i.  e.  Ba(KMla.    Mr- 
phottopkiluM  is  the  aainc  of  a  aend  or  fkmilisr  fpirit  in  ifar 
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Pnij  you,  look  upon't  again.     1  humbly  thank 

The  queen's  greet  care  of  me  while  you  were  absent. 

She  knew  how  tedious  'twas  for  a  young  wife. 

And  being  for  that  time  a  kind  of  widow. 

To  pass  away  her  melancholy  hours 

Witliout  good  company,  and  in  charity,  therefore, 

Prorided  for  me :  Out  of  her  own  store 

She  cuU'd  the  lords  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 

Two  principal  courtiers  for  ladies'  service, 

To  do  me  all  good  offices ;  and  as  such 

Employ 'd  by  her,  I  hope  I  have  received 

Aoa  entertain'd  them  ;  nor  shall  they  depart 

Without  the  effect  arising  from  the  cause 

That  broueht  them  hither. 

Math,  Thou  dost  belie  thyself: 
I  know  that  in  my  absence  thou  wert  honest. 
However  now  tum'd  monster. 

•SotpA.  The  truth  is. 
We  did  not  deal,  like  you,  in  speculations 
On  cheating  pictures ;  we  knew  shadows  were 
No  substances,  and  actual  performance 
The  best  assurance.     I  will  briug  them  hither, 
1  o  make  good  in  this  presence  so  much  for  me. 
Some  minutes  apace  I  beg  your  majesties'  pardon. — 
You    are    moved    now  :^-champ  upon  this  bit  a 

little, 
Anon  you  shall  have  another.    Wait  me,  Hilario. 

[£x«tmt  Sophia  and  Hilario, 

Ladit,  How  now  1  tum'd  statue,  sir ! 

MmOu  Fly,  and  fly  quickly, 
From  this  cujved  habitation,  or  this  Gorgon 
Win  make  you  all  as  I  am.     In  her  tongue 
Millions  of  adders  hiss,  and  every  hair 
Upon  her  wicked  head  a  snake  more  dreadful 
Than  that  Tisij)hone  threw  on  Athamas, 
Which  in  his  madness  forced  him  to  dismember 
His  proper  issue.     O  that  ever  I 
Reposed  my  trust  in  magic,  or  believed 
Impossibilities !  or  that  charms  bad  power 
To  sink  and  search  into  the  bottomless  hell 
Of  a  false  woman's  hearc ! 

£ii6ii.  These  are  the  fruits 
Of  marriage !  an  old  bachelor  as  I  am. 
And,  what's  more,  will  continue  so,  is  not  troubled 
With  these  fine  vagaries. 

Ferd,  Till  you  are  resolved,  sir, 
Forsake  not  hope*. 

Bap,  Upon  my  life,  this  is 
Dissimulation. 

LmJis,  And  it  suits  not  with 
Your  fortitude  and  wisdom  to  be  thus 
Transported  with  your  passion. 

Hon,  Yon  were  once 
Deceived  in  me,  sir,  as  I  was  in  you  ; 
Yet  the  deceit  pleased  both. 

Math.  She  hath  confess'd  all ; 
What  further  proof  should  I  ask  ? 

Hon,  Yet  remember 
The  distance  that  is  interposed  between 
A  woman's  tongue  and  ner  heart ;  and  you  must 

grant 
Yon  build  upon  no  certainties. 

Hutorjf  ^  Dr.  Fauttmtf  as  well  m  in  tb«  play  of  tbint  name 
by  ChriMoplier  Marlow.  He  is  also  meniioned  by  Shalt  »- 
peare,  iimum,  Fletcher,  and,  indeed,  by  must  of  oar  old 
dnuaatiatt. 
*  TlittyMt  art  retolved,  <lr, 
Formke  not  hope.  /Taw/wiil  is  convinced.  TbnsShakt- 
pcare: 

"  By  heavens !  I  am  retolood 
last  CUtfiMfd's  manbood  lies  upon  hit  tongne." 


Ae-ent^  Sophia,  Corisca,  an(/ Hilario,  with  Ubaloo 
and  RiCARDO,  spinning  and  reelings  us  before, 

Eubu,  What  have  we  here? 

Soph,  You  roust  come  on,  and  show  yourselves. 

C/6aid.   lie  king! 

Ric,  And  queen  too !  would  I  were  as  far  under 
the  earth 
As  1  am  above  it ! 

Ubald,  Some  poet  will*, 
From  this  relation,  or  in  verse  or  prose, 
Or  both  together  blended,  render  us 
Ridiculous  to  all  ages. 

Ladis,  I  remember 
This  face,  when  it  was  in  a  better  plight : 
Are  not  you  Ricardo? 

Hon,  And  this  thing,  I  take  it. 
Was  once  Ubaldo. 

Uhald,  I  am  now  I  know  not  what. 

Hie.  We  thank  your  majesty  for  employing  us 
To  this  subtile  Circe. 

Eubu,  How,  my  lord !  tum'd  spinster ! 
Do  you  work  by  the  day,  or  by  the  great? 

Ferd.  Is  your  theorbo 
Turo'd  to  a  distaff,  signior,  and* your  voice, 
With  which  you  chanted,  Hoom  for  a  lusty  gallant ! 
Tuned  to  the  note  of  Lachrymttf  1 

Eubu.  Prithee  tell  me. 
For  I  know  thou'rt  free,  how  oft,  and  to  the  pur- 
pose, 
You've  been  merry  with  this  lady. 

Tiic,  Never,  never. 

Ladis.  Howsoever,  you  should  say  so  for  your 
credit, 
Being  the  only  court  bull. 

Ubald,  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  kicking  heifer ! 

Soph.  You  see,  madam. 
How  I  have  cured  your  servants,  and  what  favours 
They  with  their  rampant  valour  have  won  from  me. 
You  may,  as  they  are  physic'd,  I  presume, 
Trust  a  fair  virgin  with  then^;  they  have  learn 'd 
Tlieir  several  trades  to  live  by,  and  paid  nothing 
But  cold  and  hunger  for  them  :  and  may  now 
Set  up  for  themselves,  for  here  1  give  them  over. 
And  now  to  you,  sir  ;  why  do  you  not  again 
Peruse  your  picture,  and  take  the  advice 
Of  your  learned  consort  ?  these  are  the  men,  or 
none, 

*  Some  poet  will,  &c.)  There  is  soroethiDi;  delightful  in 
these  anticipations  of  fatniv  fame  by  great  minds.  Tliey  are 
the  flowery  spots  in  the  poet's  tlioruy  way,  which  beguile 
the  wearisomeness  of  his  pili>rimage,  and  in  despite  of  cold> 
ness  and  ni-gl«>ct,  reconcile  him  to  his  fate. 

T  l\tned  to  the  note  qf  lAchrynvxl  iMchrynue  (%*  Sir 
John  Hawicins  informs  ns,  in  his  JHittory  qf  Music)  was 
the  title  of  a  mnsical  work  composed  by  John  Donland,  a 
celebrated  lotaiiist  in  the  time  of  liing  iames  1.  "  The  title 
of  it  at  length  is :  Lachrym<et  or  seven  Teares  figured  in 
eeaven  passionate  PavanSt  with  diiiprs  other  Pataia,  Gali- 
ards,and  Almans,  set  forth  to  the  I.ute,  h  iol,  or  /  iolin,in 
five  Parts.*'  To  this  performance,  which  was  once  exct  edinuly 

n»ular,  allasions  are  fonnd  in  most  of  our  old  dr4maiiBts. 
o  not  know  what  the  "  seaven  passionate"  (i.e. altfcting) 
compositions  were,  which  made  up  the  balk  of  this  collection, 
but  it  seems,  fiom  the  following  extract,  that  one  of  them 
was  the  beautiful  ami  pathetic  Lamentation  qf  Ladjf  Ann 
Bothwell  : 

"  Balow,  my  babe,  lie  still  tfnd  sleepe. 

It  grieves  me  sair  U>  see  thee  weepe  ;'*  &c.    • 
"  ('it.  Yon  musicians,  play  Baloo. 

Uye.  No,  good  George;  let's  have  Lachrjfnue. 
Cit.  Why  this  is  it." 

The  Knight  qfthe  Burning  Pettk, 
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TPIE  PICTURE. 


[Act.  V. 


That  made  you,  as  the  Italian  says*,  a  becco, 

Math,  I  know  not  which  way  to  entreat  your 
pardon, 
Nor  am  I  worthy  of  it.     My  Spohia, 
My  heat  Sophia  ;  here  before  the  king. 
The  queen,  these  lords,  and  all  the  lookers  on, 
I  do  renounce  my  error,  and  embrace  you. 
As  the  great  example  to  all  aftertimes. 
For  such  as  would  die  chaste  and  noble  wives. 
With  reverence  to  imitate. 

Soph.  Not  so,  sir, 
I  yet  hold  off.     However  I  have  purged 
My  doubted  innocence,  the  foul  aspersions. 
In  your  unmanly  doubts,  cast  on  my  honour. 
Cannot  so  soon  be  wash'd  off. 

Eubu.  Shall  we  have 
More  jiggobobs  yet  ? 

Soph,  When  you  went  to  the  wars, 
I  set  no  spy  u|>on  you  to  observe 
Which  way  you  wander 'd,  though  our  sex  by  nature 
Is  subject  to  suspicions  and  fears ; 
My  confidence  in  your  loyalty  freed  me  from  them. 
But,  to  deal  as  you  did,  against  your  religion. 
With  this  enchanter,  to  survey  my  actions, 
Was  more  than  woman's  weakness ;  therefore  know. 
And  'tis  my  boon  unto  the  king,  I  do 
Desire  a  separation  from  your  bed ; 
For  I  will  spend  the  remnant  of  my  life 
In  prayer  and  meditation. 

Math,  O,  take  pity 
Upon  my  weak  condition,  or  I  am 
More  wretched  in  your  innocence,  than  if 
I  had  found  you  guilty.     Have  you  shown  a  jewel 
Out  of  the  cabinet  of  your  rich  mind, 
To  lock  it  up  again?     She  turns  away. 
Will  none  speak  for  me?  shame  and  sin  have  robb'd 

me 
Of  the  use  of  my  tongue. 

Ladis,  Since  you  have  conquered,  madam. 
You  wrong  the  glory  of  your  victory 
If  you  use  it  not  with  mercy. 

Ferd,  Any  penance  ^ 
You  please  to  impose  upon  him,  I  dare  warrant 
He  will  gladly  suffer. 

Eubu,  Have  I  lived  to  see 
But  one  good  woman,  and  shall  we  for  a  trifle 
Have  her  turn  nun?    I   will  first  pull  down  the 

cloister. 
To  the  old  sport  again,  with  a  good  luck  to  you  ! 
'Tis  not  alone  enough  that  you  are  good, 
We  must  have  some  of  the  breed  of  you :  will  you 

destroy 
The  kind  and  race  of  goodness  ?     I  am  converted. 
And  ask  your  pardon,  madam,  for  my  ill  opinion 
Against  the  sex  ;  and  show  me  but  two  such  more, 
ril  marry  yet.  and  love  them. 

Hon,  She  that  yet 
Ne'er  knew  what  'twas  to  bend  but  to  the  king. 
Thus  begs  remission  for  him. 

Soph.  O,  dear  madam. 
Wrong  not  your  greatness  so. 

Omnes,  We  all  are  suitors. 

•  That  made  you,as  the  Italian  say*, a  becco.]  Sotlicold 
copy,  iivhich  is  far  more  humorous  than  the  lophislication 
of  Mr.  M.  Mason— as  the  JtalianM  gay,  &c. 

Becco  is  rendered,  by  ihe  commentators  on  our  old  plays, 
a  cuckold  ;  the  Italians,  however,  give  a  more  defamatory 
sense :  with  them  it  generally  means  what  we  call  a  wit- 
tol,  i.  e.  one  accessary  to  his  own  disgrace.  This  too  is  the 
meaning  it  bears  in  Massinger  and  his  contemporaries,  who 
were,  generally  speaking,  no  indifferent  Italian  scholars. 


UbaUL  I  do  deserve  to  be  heard  among  the  rest. 

Ric.  And  we  have  suffer 'd  for  it. 

Soph,  I  perceive 
There's  no  resistimce  :  but  suppose  I  pardon 
What  s  past,  who  can  secure  me  hell  be  free 
From  jealousy  hereafter  ? 

Math.  I  will  be  J 

My  own  security  :  go,  ride,  where  you  please  ; 
Feast,  revel,  banquet,  and  make  choice  with  whom, 
I'll  set  no  watch  upon  you  ;  and,  for  proof  of  it. 
This  cursed  picture  I  surrender  up 
To  a  consuming  fire. 

Bapt,  As  I  abjure 
The  practice  of  my  art. 

Soph,  Upon  these  terms 
I  am  reconciled  ;  and  for  these  that  have  paid 
The  price  of  their  folly,  I  desire  your  merey. 

Ladis,  At  your  request  they  have  it. 

Ubald,  Hang  all  trades  now.  [booeft 

Ric,  I  will  find  a  new  one,  and  that  is,  to  live 

Hil,  These  are  my  fees*. 

Ubald,  Pray  you,  take  them,  with  a  mischief ! 

Ladis,  So,  all  ends  in  peace  now. 
And,  to  all  married  men,  be  this  a  caution. 
Which  they  should  duly  tender  as  tlieir  life. 
Neither  to  dote  too  much,  nor  doubt  a  wife. 

[ExtmUf. 

SoNO,  tty  Pallas,  in  praise  of  the  viettriout  SMitr, 
See  Act  II.,  Sc.  3. 

Though  we  contemplate  to  express 

The  glory  of  our  happiness. 
That,  by  your  powerful  arm,  have  been 

So  true  a  victor,  that  no  sin 
Could  ever  taint  you  with  a  blame 

To  lessen  your  deserved  fame. 

Or,  though  we  contend  to  set 

Your  worth  in  the  full  height,  or  get 

Celestial  singers,  crown'd  with  bays. 
With  flourishes  to  dress  your  praise  : 

You  know  your  conquest ;  but  your  story 
Lives  in  your  triumphant  glory. 


*  Hil.  These  are  my  fets.]  Meaning  the  clothes  of  the 
two  courtiers :  they,  it  should  be  recollected,  are  at  this  tiine 
dressed  in  the  cast  rags  of  Ililario. 

t  The  fondness  which  Massineer  seems  to  have  fth  for 
this  play  was  not  misplaced.  The  circumstance  on  wfakh 
it  is  founded  is,  indeed,  sufficiently  fantasticid,  and  was  dis- 
allowed by  the  philosophy  of  bis  own  age :  bnt  this  b  ao 
serious  hindrance  to  the  effect  of  the  piece.  It  is  distia- 
guished  by  a  peculiar  liveliness  of  fancy,  and  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  the  heart.  It  is  sportive  and  tender:  itamoMS 
and  affects  us ;  and  a  vein  of  humour,  more  brisk  thaa 
usual,  relieves  the  impression  of  the  serious  events. 

The  comic  part  is  too  attractive  in  itself  to  need  any 
recommendation,  and  its  effect  is  too  powerful  to  be  missed 
by  any  reacler.  But  it  may  not  be  useless  to  point  ont  the 
substantial,  though  Icm  obtrusive,  merit  of  the  serioos  scenes. 

If  it  is  more  than  usually  difficult  to  ascertain  the  infla- 
ence  of  sudden  passions  in  bosoms  generally  virtnoas,  and 
well  regulated,  to  balance  the  struggle  between  habitnal 
principle  and  accidental  temptation,  to  measure  their  ini|Mre»- 
sion  and  resistance,  and  to  determine  the  side  to  which  the 
victory  is  due ;  it  is  the  praise  of  Massinger  to  have  s«r- 
mounted  this  difficulty,  m  the  characters  of  Mathias  and  ( 
Sophia  ;  in  the  exquisite  description  of  their  tender  attach- 
ment, the  casual  interruption  of  their  peace,  its  happy  re»- 
toration,  and  the  proper  triumph  of  virtue.  His  address  is 
further  displayetl  in  the  difference  of  the  causes  which  bring 
them  back  to  their  duty  and  to  each  other.  The  fortitade, 
contented ncss,  and  simplicity  of  Sophia  are  the  surer  evar- 
dians  of  her  conduct ;  while  the  ardent  spirit  of  Matniat, 
bold  in  seeking  advantages  abroad,  bnt  impatient  concerning 
his  happiness  at  home,  expones  him  more  to  the  inflnenceof 
dangerous   impressions.     Acconlingly,    after   a   temporary 
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illasion,  she  rcKnes  bcrB«-if  ttom  mischief  by  the  force  of 
ber  own  mind.  He  is  preserved  by  other  causes,  the  unex- 
pected refusal  of  Honoria,  and  the  renewed  certainty  of  the 
couaiiDcy  of  his  wife. 

A»  to  the  queen  herself,  the  cause  of  their  nnhappiness, 
fshe  is  described  with  much  novelty,  and  truth  of  nature. 
Mr.  Colman*  has  talked  of  hcrfxiaanUm;  if  this  is  the  proper 
term,  it  is  a  paf^sion.  not  for  a  person,  but  a  principU.  She 
offers  herself  to  Mathias  flrum  no  genuine  attachment :  it  is 
mere  envy  of  the  constancy  between  him  and  Sophia,  and  a 
mallcloas  determination  to  show  her  own  superiority,  at 
whatever  ride.  Her  constitutional  vanity,  dani(erou«ly  nursed 
by  the  doling  admiration  of  her  husband,  impels  her  to 
•edacea  virtuous  man  whom  she  d«>e8  not  love.  Her  wan- 
toonesa  is  whim ;  and  she  prepares  to  be  faithless  herself, 
becaoae  riw  eannot  bear  a  rival  in  fidelity. 

It  is  here  to  be  remarked,  that  Maesinger  seems  to  have 
piepared  this  Play  with  alt  the  resources  which  he  could 
command. 

In  the  Observations  on  7^  Duheqf  Milan,  the  reader  bus 
been  already  taneht  to  expect  a  similarity  between  the  con- 
Jofal  dotage  of  Sfona  and  Ladislaus,  Sic.  &c.  Several 
other  friays  have  been  made  to  contribute  sentiments  and 
inckleiits  to  7%e  Picture.  It  is  impossible  to  read  Honorl.i's 
temptation  of  Mathias,  Act.  Ill,  sc.  v.  ami  not  ton-member 
the  progresi  of  Donusa's  solicitations,  and  the  amazement 
of  \ilelli.— i7en«g<ub».  Act  II.  sc.  iv.— 7^  Roman  Actor 
fhrniyhes  other  circumstance*  of  the  same  kind,  from  the 
eonversatioo  of  Paris  both  with  Domitia  and  the  empert>r. 
Act  IV.  sc  il:  and   it  is  remarkable,  that  he  pleads    with 

*  See  his  Critical  ReJUctioHM  tm  the  old  EngH»h  Drama- 
He  Writ€r9, 


the  latter,  not  only  in  the  thongh\  but  in  the  very  manner  of 
Honoria :  'their  argument  ap|)ears  to  contradict  their  own 
wi^hes,  and  thin  i»  equally  miticed  by  Domiiian  and  Ma- 
thias.  The  whimsical  weakness  to  which  t-baldo  and  Ri- 
cardo  are  reduced,  and  the  jokes  to  which  it  exposes  them, 
have  already  amused  us',  in  tl  e  characteristic  pnnbbment 
of  Perlgoi— /»flr/iam«»/  qf  Love.  And,  to  quote  only  one 
more  instance,  tliough  several  might  be  added,  the  noble 
freedom  with  which  Matliias  corrects  the  levity  of  the 
queen.  Act  IV,  sc.  iv,  though  greatly  superior  to  it,  is  cer- 
tainly suggested  by  (i(mxaga's  austere  but  spirited  rebuke  of 
Aurella— 3/aM  qf  Honour.    Act  IV.  sc.  iv. 

In  short.  Malinger  has  not  scruple<l  to  adorn  this  Play 
with  whatever  was  afforded  by  the  story  it^elf,  or  could  be 
added  from  his  own  writings  ;  and,  like  the  artist  of  old,  he 
has  composed  an  exquisite  Picture  from  a  collection  of  many 
scattereil  beauties. 

There  are  two  morals  combined  in  this  play  ;  one  arising 
from  the  doting  love  of  Ladislans ;  the  other,  from  the  sus- 
picions of  Mathias.  Vanity  is  always  unfeeling:  and, 
through  indiscreet  admiration,  may  be  carrleil  far  beyond 
the  snpposetl  frivolousness  ot  its  nature,  and  become  a 
raging  passion,  destructive  of  our  own  virtue  and  of  the 
happiness  of  others.  Again,  unrea«onable  doubt  destroys 
the  very  happiness  which  it  labours  to  sernrc.  Irritation  is 
the  natnral  consequence  of  unjust  suspicion  ;  and  the  dcMre 
of  revenge  hurries  us  into  actions  fn>m  witich  our  better 
principles  would  o'ht'rwise  have  pre^encd  us.  What  Is 
worse,  we  excuse  t>urselves  in  mischief  on  arconnt  of  tlie 
very  motive  on  which  we  act ;  and  are  content  to  be  outra- 
geous on  the  flattering  principle  of  justice  it»elf. 

Dr.  Ireland. 


\ 


THE    EMPEROR    OF   THE    EAST. 


TifE  Empfror  op  the  East.]  This  Trajiri-comedy  was  licensed  for  the  stage  March  lltb,  1631,  and 
printed  in  the  following  year,  llie  plot  is  tak<  n  from  the  historv  of  Theodosius  the  younger,  as  deliTerad 
by  the  Bysantine  writers.     See  the  concluding  Observations  by  Dr.  Ireland. 

Massinger  has  followed  his  various  authoriiies  somewhat  more  closely  than  usual ;  indeed,  he  diseUuaia, 
in  the  Prologue,  all  merit  on  the  score  of  invention,  the  work  being,  as  he  says,  "  a  story  of  rerereiid  an- 
tiquity." 

Notwithstanding  the  excellence  of  this  Play,  it  met  with  some  opposition  at  its  appearanoe :  its  dutiii- 
guished  merits,  however,  procured  it  a  representation  at  court,  and  it  finally  seems  to  have  grown  into  ^mj 
general  favour.  It  is  preceded,  in  the  old  edition,  by  several  commendatory  poems,  one  of  which,  by  W. 
Singleton,  is  not  undeserving  of  praise. 

It  was  frequently  acted,  as  the  title-page  tells  us,  "at  the  Blackfriars  and  Globe  Play-hooaea,  hj  iht 
King's  Majesty's  servants." 


TO  TUB  Pioirr  honourable,  and  my  especial  good  lord, 

JOHN    LORD  MOHUN, 

BARON  OF  OKEHAMPTON,  &c. 

My  Good  Lord, 

Let  my  presumption  in  styling  you  so  (having  never  deserved  it  in  my  service),  from  the  clemeocr  of  your 
noble  disposition,  find  pardon  *.  The  reverence  due  to  the  name  of  Mohun,  long  since  honourea  in  diroe 
earls  of  Somerset,  and  eight  barons  of  Munster,  may  challenge  from  all  pens  a  deserved  celebration.  And 
the  rather  in  respect  those  titles  were  not  purchased,  but  conferred,  and  continued  in  your  ancestore,  for 
many  virtuous,  noble,  and  still  living  actions  ;  nor  ever  forfeited  or  tainted,  but  when  the  iniqui^  of  thoaa 
times  laboured  the  depression  of  approved  goodness,  and  in  wicked  policy  held  it  fit  that  loyalty  and  ftttib, 
in  taking  part  with  the  true  prince,  should  be  degraded  and  mulcted.  But  this  admitting  no  further  dOadon 
in  this  place,  may  your  lordship  please,  and  with  all  possible  brevity,  to  understand  the  reasons  why  I  mm,  in 
humble  thankfulness,  ambitious  to  shelter  this  poem  under  the  wings  of  your  honourable  protection.  Mv  worthy 
friend,  Mr.  Aston  Cockayne,  your  nephew,  to  my  extraordinary  content,  delivered  to  me  that  your  lordahqt, 
at  your  vacant  hours,  sometimes  vouchsafed  to  peruse  such  trifles  of  mine  as  have  passed  the  pre8a,and  notalooo 
warranted  them  in  your  gentle  sufirage,  but  disdained  not  to  bestow  aremembrance  of  vour  love,  and  intended 
favour  to  me.  I  profess  to  the  world,  I  was  exalted  with  the  bounty,  and  with  good  assurance,  it  being  lo 
rare  in  this  age  to  meet  with  one  noble  name,  that,  in  fear  to  be  censured  of  levity  and  weakness,  dares  ex* 
press  itself  a  friend  or  patron  to  contemned  poetry  f.  Having,  therefore,  no  means  else  left  me  to  witneas 
the  obligation  in  which  I  stand  most  willingly  bound  to  your  lordship,  I  offer  this  Tragi-comedy  to  your 
gracious  acceptance,  no  way  despairing,  but  that  with  a  clear  aspect  you  will  deign  to  receive  it  (it  betng 
an  induction  to  my  future  endeavours),  and  that  in  the  list  of  those,  that  to  your  merit  truly  adniire  you, 
you  may  descend  to  number 

Your  lordship's  faithful  bonourer, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*   MT   GOOD   LORD, 

I^t  mp  pretwnptioH  inttyling  uou  $o,&c].  To  ander«tand  tbit  sentence,  it  will  beneceMiry  to  recollect  that  "  my 

lard"  iiieanl,  in  the  language  of  Massinger  and  his  contemporaries,  wy  patron.    Of  this  mude  of  cxpresaion  many  \fm 

are  to  be  found  in  these  volainea.     It  occurs  also  in  The  SpanUh  Trajedy,  which  I  meutiun  for  the  sake  of  comctiaf  a 
slight  mistake : 

"  Lor.    What  would  he  with  us  ;  he  writes  us  here.  To  stand  good  Loreneo,  and  help  him  in  his  ditttreu."    Aet  III. 

In  the  late  editions,  there  is  a  comma  after  stand,  which  perverts  the  sense. 

i  That  this  noble  lord  not  only  favoured  poetry,  but  wrote  himself,  appears  from  Sir  Aston  Cockayne's  letters  to  his  loid* 
ahip,  iu  verse.    See  Cockayne's  Poems,  p.  80.— Coxirui. 
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PROLOG  UE< 


AT  THB  BLACK  FRIARS. 


But  that  imperious  custom  warrants  it. 
Our  author  with  much  willingness  would  omit 
This  preface  to  his  new  work.     He  hath  found 
(And  suffered  for*t),  many  are  apt  to- wound 
Uii  credit  inthislcind  :  and,  whether  he 
Ezpreas  himself  fearful,  or  peremptory, 
H«  oaiinot  'scape  their  censures  who  delight 
To  misapply  whatever  he  shall  write, 
"Tis  his  nafd  fate.     And  though  he  will  not  sue. 
Or  haaoly  heg  such  suffrages,  yet,  to  you, 
IVm  Mid  ingenious  spirits,  he  doth  now, 
Ib  mo,  present  his  service,  with  his  vow 
Ho  liath  done  his  hest ;  and,  though  he  cannot  glory 
In  hifl  invention  (this  work  being  a  story 
Of  rovorend  antiquity),  he  doth  hope. 
In  tko  proportion  of  it,  and  the  scope, 
Yoa  Bay  observe  some  pieces  drawn  like  one 
Of  ft  atediaat  hand ;  and,  witli  the  whiter  stone. 
To  bo  mark'd  in  your  fair  censures.    More  than  this 
I  aaa  forbid  to  promise,  and  it  is 
With  the  most  till  you  confirm  it :  since  we  know 
Wbate'er  the  shaft  be,  archer,  or  the  bow 
From  which  'tis  sent,  it  cannot  hit  the  white, 
Unlosa  your  approbation  guide  it  right. 


*  Thit  prologne  bai  been  hitherto  very  locorrecfly  given. 
ft  ft  hsre  reformed  tnun  the  okl  copies. 


PROLOGUE 


AT   COURT. 


As  ever,  sir,  you  lent  a  gracious  ear 
To  oppress'd  innocence,  now  vouchsafe  to  hear 
A  short  petition.     At  your  feet,  in  me, 
The  poet  kneels,  and  to  your  majesty 
Appeals  for  justice.    What  we  now  present. 
When  firat  conceived,  in  his  vote  and  intent, 
Was  sacred  to  your  pleasure  ;  in  each  part 
With  his  best  of  fancy,  judgment,  language,  art, 
Fashion'd  and  form'd  so,  as  might  well,  and  may 
Deserve  a  welcome,  and  no  vulgar  way. 
He  durst  not,  sir,  at  such  a  solemn  feast. 
Lard  his  grave  matter  with  one  scurrilous  jest ; 
But  labour'd  that  no  passage  might  appear. 
But  what  the  queen  without  a  blush  might  hear : 
And  yet  this  poor  work  sutfer'd  by  the  rage 
And  envy  of  some  Catos  of  the  stage : 
Vet  Ktill  he  hopes  this  Play,  which  then  was  seen 
With  sore  eyes,  and  condemn'd  out  of  their  spleen. 
May  be  by  you,  the  supreme  judge,  set  free. 
And  raised  above  the  reach  of  calumny. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.E. 


Countryman, 

Surgeon, 
Empiric* 


TmmtiomMn  IM  younger,  thg  emperor, 
Pavuvus,  a  khuman  to  the  emperor, 
Pbiunax,  oaploiji  of  the  guard, 

TnCAKTUS,      \ 

CmrnnAvnm,  \eunudu  of  the  emperor**  chamber^ 

Gbatianvs,  3 

Clsoh,  «  tramUer,friend  to  Paulinus, 

Pofnordky 

Informer, 

Prtfeeter, 

Mmtier  ^  the  Habiit  end  Mannere, 

BiinwnefiheSuhurtn, 

SCENE,  Constantinople. 


PuLCHERiA,  the  protectreu,  titter  to  the  emperor, 
Athenais,  a  strange  virgin,   aftervcardt  empress,  and 
named  Eudocia, 

officers,  Suitors,  'Attendants,  Guards,  Hunxtman, 
Executioners,  Servants,  5fc. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  Ir^A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Pauuvus  and  Clbun. 

Paul,  In  jouT  six  years  travel,  friend,  no  doubt 
you  have  met  with 
Many  and  rare  adventures,  and  observed 
The  wonders  of  each  climate,  varying  in 
Tho  maniMns  and  the  men ;  and  so  return 
For  the  fbtore  aervioe  of  your  prince  and  country, 
la  jour  miderstaiiding  better'cL 


Cle,  Sir,  I  have  made  of  it 
The  best  use  in  my  power,  and  hope  my  gleanings 
Af^er  the  full  crop  othera  reaped  before  me. 
Shall  not,  when  I  am  caird  on,  altogether 
Appear  unprofitable  ;  yet  I  left 
The  miracle  of  miracles  in  our  age 
At  home  behind  me  ;  every  wliere  abroad, 
Fame,  with  a  true  though  prodigal  voice,  deliver'd 
Such  wonders  of  Pulcheria,  the  princess. 
To  the  amazement,  nay,  astonishment  rather. 


^ 


286 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[Act 


!  I 


!i 


.  I 


Of  such  as  heard  it,  that  I  found  not  one 

In  all  the  states  and  kingdoms  that  Ipass*d  throaj^b, 

Worthy  to  be  her  second. 

Paul.  She,  indeed,  is 
A  perfect  phenix,  and  disdains  a  rirtH. 
Her  infant  years,  as  you  know,  promised  much, 
l^ut  grown  to  ripeness,  she  transcends  and  makes 
Credulity  her  debtor.     I  will  tell  you, 
In  my  blunt  way,  to  entertain  the  time. 
Until  you  have  the  happiness  to  see  her. 
How  in  your  absence  she  hath  borne  herself. 
And  wiin  all  possible  brevity  ;  though  the  subject 
Is  such  a  spacious  6eld,  as  would  require 
An  abstract  of  the  purest  eloquence 
( Derived  from  the  most  famous  orators 
The  nurse  of  learning,  Athens,  show'd  the  world) 
In  that  man  that  should  undertake  to  be 
Her  true  historian. 

Cle,  In  this  you  sludl  do  me 
A  special  favour. 

Paul,  Since  Arcadius*  death, 
Our  late  great  master,  the  protection  of 
The  prince,  his  son,  the  second  Theodosius, 
By  u  general  vote  and  suffrage  of  the  people. 
Was  to  her  charge  assign *d,  with  the  disposure 
Of  his  so  many  kingdoms.     For  his  person. 
She  hath  so  traiu'd  him  up  in  all  those  arts 
That  are  both  great  and  good,  and  to  be  wish*d 
In  an  imperial  monarch,  that  the  mother 
Of  the  Gracchi,  grave  Cornelia,  Rome  still  boasts  of. 
The  wise  Pulcheria  but  named,  must  be 
No  more  rememberM.     She,  b>'  her  example. 
Hath  made  the  court  a  kind  of*^ academy, 
In  which   true  honour   is   both   leam'd  and  prac- 
tised : 
Her  private  lodgings  a  chaste  nunnery. 
In  which  her  sisters,  as  probationers,  hear 
From  her,  their  sovereign  abbess,  all  the  precepts 
Read  in  the  school  of  virtue. 

Cle.   Vou  amaze  nic>. 

Paul.  1  shall,  ere  I  conclude;  for  here  tlie  wonder 
Begins,  not  ends.     Her  soul  is  so  immense. 
And  her  strong  faculties  so  apprehensive. 
To  search  into  the  depth  of  dt-ep  designs, 
And  of  all  natures,  that  ihe  burihen,  which 
To  many  men  were  insupportable. 
To  her  is  but  a  gentle  exercise. 
Made,  by  the  frt(iuent  use,  familiar  to  her. 

Cle.  With   your   good  favour    let   me    interru])t 
you. 
Being,  as  she  is,  in  every  part  so  perfect, 
Meiliinks  that  all  kings  of  our  eastern  world 
Should  become  rivals  for  her. 

Paul.  So  they  have  ; 
But  to  no  purpose.     She  that  knows  her  strength 
To  rule  and  govern  monarchs,  scorns  to  wear 
On  her  free  neck  the  set  vile  yoke  of  mairioge  ; 
And  for  one  loose  desire,  envy  itself 
Uares  not  presume  to  taint  her  ;  Venus'  son 
Is  blind  indeed  when  he  but  p^zes  on  her  ; 
Her  chastity  being  a  rock  of  diamonds. 
With  which  encountered,  his  shafts  fly  in  splinters  ; 
His  flaming  torches  in  the  living  S])ring 
Of  her  perfections  quench'd  ;  and,  to  crown  all, 
She*s  so  impartial  when  she  sits  upon 
The  high  tribunal,  neither  sway'd  with  pity 
Nor  awed  by  fear,  beyond  her  equal  scale, 
That  'tis  not  superstition  to  believe 
Astrea  once  more  lives  upon  the  earth, 
Pulcheria's  breast  her  temple. 


Cte.  Yoa  haTe  gireii  her 
An  admirable  character. 

Paul.  She  deserves  it : 
And  such  is  the  commanding  power  of  Tirtne, 
I'hat  from  her  vicious  enemies  it  compels 
Pagans  of  praise,  as  a  due  tribute  to  ber. 

[Lmd  mm 

Cle,  What  means  this  solemn  mnaic? 

Paul,  Sir*,  it  ushers 
I'he  emperor's  morning  meditation. 
In  which  Pulcheria  is  more  than  assistant. 
'Tis  worth  your  observation,  and  yon  m^ 
Collect  from  her  expense  of  time  this  day. 
How  her  hours,  for  many  jcnra,  liaTO  ben  di 
posed  of. 

C/e.  I  am  all  eyes  and  ears. 

Enter,  after  a  strain  of  iolemn  muue,  PHiiaju 
TiMANTus,  Patriarch,  Theooosivs,  PTtonai 
Flaccii.i^%,  and  Akcao:a  ;  foltawed  by  CBarsAin 
and  Gratian'us  ;  Servants  and  Officers. 

PuL  Your  patience.  Sir. 
Let  those  corrupted  ministers  of  tbe  ooart* 
Which  you  complain  of,  our  deTotiooa  ended. 
Be  cited  to  appear  :  for  the  ambassudors 
\\'ho  are  importunate  to  have  audience. 
From  me  you  may  assure  them  that  to-morrow 
1  hey  shall  in  public  kiss  the  emperor's  robe. 
And  we  in  private  with  our  soonest  leisure. 
Will  give  them  hearing.     Have  you  especial  c 

too, 
That  free  access  be  granted  unto  all 
Petitioners.      The  morning  wears. — Praj  joa  • 

sir  ; 
Time  lost  is  ne'er  recover'd. 

[Kieunt  all  but  PauUnu9  and  CU 

Paul,  Did  you  note 
The  majesty  she  apjiears  in  ? 

Cle.  Ves,  my  good  lord  ; 
I  was  ravish'd  with  it. 

Paul.  .And  then,  with  what  speed 
She  orders  her  dispatches,  not  one  daring 
To  interpose  ;  the  emperor  himself. 
Without  reply,  putting  in  act  whatever 
She  pleased  to  imposef  upon  him. 

Cle.  Vet  there  were  some, 
That  in  their  sullen  looks,  rather  confess'd 
A  forced  constraint  to  serve  her,  than  a  will 
To  be  at  her  devotion  :  what  are  they  ! 

Paul.    Kunuchs  of  the  emperor's  chamber,  tl 
repine 
The  globe  and  awful  sceptre  should  give  place 
Unto  the  distafl*,  for  as  such  they  whisper 
A  woman's  government,  but  dare  not  yet 
Express  themselves. 

Cle.  From  whence  are  the  ambassadors 
To  whom  she  j»romised  audience? 

Paul.  They  are 
Employ'd  by  divers  princes,  who  desire 
Alliance  with  our  empetor,  whose  years  now, 
.As  you  see,  write  him  man.     One  would  advance 
A  daughter  to  the  honour  of  his  bed  ; 


*  Paul.  Sir,  it  uslera,  Sec]  A  monoyyllable  hasdropt  < 
here.  I  have  inserted  iVir,  Ihe  most  innocent  one  tb 
occitrrcd  (o  me. 

t  S'hr  pleated  to  impose]  /«,  nhich  the  modem  editt 
insert  before  plgoifd,  was  admitted  withont  anthority,  a; 
indvwd  withont  oeceMity. 
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A  second,  his  (air  sister :  to  instruct  you 
In  the  particulars  would  ask  longer  time 
Than  my  own  designs  give  way  to.     I  have  letters 
From  special  friends  of  mine,  that  to  my  care 
Commend  a  stranger  virg^,  whom  this  raoruing 
I  purpose  to  present  before  the  princess  : 
It  you  please,  you  may  accompany  me. 
CU.  I'll  wait  on  you.  [Eieunt. 

SCENE  11," Another  Ram  in  the  satM, 

Enter  the  Informer,  with  Officers  bringing  in  the  Pro- 
jector, the  Minion  of  the  Suburbs,  and  the  Master 
of  tbe  Habit  and  Manners. 

Infer,     Why   should  you    droop,  or  hang  your 
working  heads  ? 
No  danger  is  meant  to  you  ;  pray  bear  up  : 
For  aught  I  know,  you  are  cited  to  receive 
Preferment  due  to  your  merits. 

Prqf.  Very  likely : 
In  all  tbe  projects  I  have  read  and  practised, 
I  oerer  found  one  man  compell'd  to  come 
Before  the  seat  of  justice  under  g^ard. 
To  receiTO  boosar. 

Infer,  No  f  it  may  be,  you  are 
The  first  example.     Men  of  qualities. 
Am  I  liaTe  deliver'd  you  to  the  protectress, 
Wbo  knows  how  to  advance  them,  cannot  conceive 
A  fitter  place  to  have  their  virtues  publish'd. 
Than    in  open  court.      Could  you  hope  Uiat  the 

princess. 
Knowing  your  precious  merits,  will  reward  them 
In  ft  private  comer?  No ;  you  know  not  yet 
How  you  may  be  rxalted. 
Mm,  To  the  gallows. 
Infer.  Fie! 
Nor  yet  depressed  to  the  gallies ;  in  your  names 
You  carry  no  such  crimes:  your  sj^ecious  titles 
Cannot  bat  take  her: — President  of  the  Projectors  ! 
What  a  noise  it  makes!  The  Master  of  the  Habit* ! 
How  proud  would  some  one  country  be  that  1  know. 
To  be  your  first  pupil*  !  Minion  ot  the  Suburbs, 
And  now  and  then  admitted  to  the  court, 
And  bonoar*d  with  the  style  of  Squire  of  Damesf  ! 
What  hurt  is  in  it  t  One  thing  I  must  tell  you. 
Am  I  am  the  atate-scout,  you  may  think  me  an  in- 
former. 
Matt,  They  are  synooymat. 


■The  MaaUr  qf  the  Habit ' 


Hewfreud  teould  tome  one  country  be  that  I  know, 

Tb  be  pour  Jlrtt  jmjriH]**  St\l\  harping  qdod  KiiKUnfl/' 
which,  at  the  time  these  scenes  arc  snppowu  to  have  taken 
place,  was  stmnlinf  with  a  few  **  naked  Picts"  for  wolves' 
•kiasl 

r  And  homewred  with  the  ttple  qf  Sqnirc  of  Dames !]  This 
Mcmt  to  have  hecn  a  cant  terra,  with  onr  old  dramatists, 
for  a  pander,  in  allutioa  protMbly  to  his  desif^nation.  The 
^^adfw  e'  Dwmee  is  a  personage  of  i;reat  respectability  in  the 
Faerie  Qtteemet  from  whence,  as  Mr.  (lilchrist  observes  to 
me,  Masainger  derived  the  appellation.  In  Book  III. 
Canto  vii.  Slaaca  93,  **  he  is  dii>patched  by  hit  mistress,  to 
relieve  distreiaed  damsels  dnrins;  the  space  of  a  twelvemontii. 
This  injanctlon  he  happily  performs,  and  returns  with  three 
hundred  proofs  of  his  prowess  and  success ;  his  capricioos 
fair  one  tnen  forbids  htm  her  prcscence  until  he  can  find  as 
many  oUier  ladles, 

*'  The  which,  for  all  the  soit  he  coald  pmpoaud, 
Woold  him  refnse  their  pledges  to  alford, 
Bnt  did  abMe  for  ever  chaete  and  tound.'* 

"  kttiee  straying  three  years,  and  endeavouring  with  all 
his  mlfjbt  to  eiffcct  tlie  parpose  of  his  mission,  he  acknow- 
ledges to  Samaae  (wdeerabUe  dietu  I J  that  he  had  found 
bnt  three  t"  The  itory,  at  Wartoo  haa  observed,  la  copied 
tnm  Aiiosto**  BeeTe  Tale,  c  M. 

X  Mia.  Tkep  are  synonyma.]    The  modem  editors  have 


Infer,  Conceal  nothing  from  her 
Of  your  good  parts,  'twill  be  the  better  for  you  ; 
Or  if  you  should,  it  matters  not ;  she  can  conjure. 
And  I  am  her  ubiquitary  spirit, 
Bound  to  obey  her  :-~you  nave  my  instructions ; 
Stand  by,  here's  better  company. 

Enter  Paulinus,  Cleon,  anef  Atiienais  toii^  a  pefidi>ii. 

A  then.  Can  I  hope,  sir, 
Oppressed  innocence  shall  find  protection 
And  justice  among  strangers,  when  my  brothers. 
Brothers  of  one  womb,  by  one  sire  begotten. 
Trample  on  my  afflictions  ? 

PauL  Forget  them, 
Remembering  those  may  help  you. 

/ithen.  They  have  robb'd  me 
Of  all  means  to  prefer  my  just  complaint, 
With  any  promising  hope  to  gain  a  hearing, 
M  uch  less  redress :  petitions  not  sweetened 
With  gold,  are  but  unsavory,  oft  refused ; 
Or,  if  received,  are  pocketed,  not  read. 
A  suitor's  swelling  tears  by  the  glowing  beams 
Of  choleric  authority  sre  dried  up 
Before  they  fall,  or,  if  seen,  never  pitied. 
What  will  become  of  a  forsaken  maid  ! 
My  flattering  hopes  are  too  weak  to  encounter 
With  my  strong  enemy,  despair,  and  *tis 
In  vain  to  oppose  her. 

Cle,  Cheer  her  up  ;  she  faints,  sir. 

Paul,  This  argues   weakness ;  though  your  bro- 
thers were 
Cruel  beyond  expres.^ion,  and  the  judges 
That  sentenced  you,  corrupt ;  you  shall  find  here 
One  of  you  own  fair  sex  to  do  you  right. 
Whose  beams  of  justice,  like  the  sun,  extend 
Their  light  and  heat  to  strangers,  and  are  not 
Municipal  or  confined. 

A  then.  Pray  you,  do  not  feed  me 
With  airy  hopes  ;  unless  you  can  assure  me 
The  great  Pulcheria  will  descend  to  hear 
Mv  miserable  story,  it  were  better 
I  aied  without  the  trouble. 

Paul,  She  is  bound  to  it 
By  the  surest  chain,  her  natural  inclination 
To  help  the  afflicted  ;  nor  shall  long  delays 
More  terrible  to  miserable  suitors 
Than  quick  denials,  grieve  you.  Dry  vour  foir  eyes  ; 
This  room  will  instantly  be  saiictifiea 
With  her  bless'd  presence;  to  her  ready  hand 
Present  your  grievances,  and  rest  assured 
Vou  shall  depart  contented. 

A  then.  You  breathe  in  me 
A  second  life. 

Lfor,  Will  your  lordship  please  to  hear 
Your  servant  a  few  words  t 

Paul.  Away,  you  rascal ! 
Did  I  ever  keep  such  servants  ? 

Infer,  If  your  honesty 
Would  give  you  leave,  it  would  be  for  your  profit. 

Paul,  To  make  use  of  an  informer !  tell  me,  in 
what 
Can  you  advantage  me  ? 

ignorantly  corrupted  this  into  tyiionynums ;    but  eynonyma 
was  the  word  in  use  in  Massinger's  time. 
Thus  Jonson : 
*'  Where  lately  harbour'd  many  a  famous  whore, 
A  purging  bill,  now  fix'd  upon  the  door. 
Tells  you  it  is  a  hot-house :  so  it  may, 
And  still  be  a  whorc-hoase ;— they're  eifntmuma.** 
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lufar.  In  tbe  first  tender 
Of  a  fresh  suit  never  be|cg*d  yet. 

PauL  What's  your  suit,  sir? 

Inlor.  'Tis  feasible  : — here  are  three  arrant  knaves 
Discovered  by  my  art. 

PauL  And  thou  the  archkuave : 
The  great  devour  the  less. 

Inf<tr.  And  with  good  reason ; 
I  must  eat  one  a  month,  I  cannot  live  else. 

PauL  A  notable  cannibal !  but  should  I  bear  thee. 
In  what  do  your  knaves  concern  me  7 

JnUrr,  In  the  begging 
Of  their  estates. 

PauL  Before  they  are  condemned  ? 

Injur,  Yes,  or    arraing'd  ;    your    lordship  «ay 
speak  too  late  else*. 
They  are  your  own,  aud  I  will  be  content 
Witb  the  fifth  part  of  a  share. 

PauL  Heuce,  rogue ! 

InJ'or,  Such  rogues 
In  this  kind  will  be  heard  and  cherish'd  too. 
Fool  that  I  was,  to  offer  such  a  bargain 
To  a  spiced-conscience  chapman  ! — but  I  care  not  \ 
What  he  disdains  to  taste,  others  will  swallow. 

Loud  music.  Enter  Theodosivs,  Puix:heria,  Arca- 
dia, Flacxtilla,  Patriarch,  Philanax,  Timantvs, 
Chrysapius,  Gratianus,  and  Attendants. 

CU,  They  are  returned  from  the  temple. 

PauL  See  she  appears  ; 
What  think  you  now  1 

Athen,  A  cunning  painter  thus, 
Her  veil  ta*en  off,  and  awful  sword  and  balance 
Laid  by,  would  picture  Justice. 

Pul,  When  you  please, 
You  may  intend  those  royal  exercises 
Suiting  your  birth  and  greatness  :   I  will  bear 
The  burthen  of  your  cares,  and,  having  purged 
The  body  of  your  empire  of  ill  humours, 
Upon  my  knees  surrender  it. 

Chrv,  Will  vou  ev»»r 
Be  awed  thus  like  a  bov? 

Grat.  And  kiss  the  rod 
Of  a  proud  mistress  ? 

Tim.  Be  what  you  were  bom,  sir. 

PhiL  Obedience  and  majesty  never  lodged 
In  tlie  same  inn. 

Theod.  \o  more  ;  he  never  learn  *d 
The  rig!it  way  to  command,  that  stopp'd  his  ears 
To  wise  direction;). 

PuL  Ue-ad  o'er  the  papers 
1  left  upon  my  cabinet,  two  hours  hence 
I  will  examine  you. 

Flac,  We  spend  our  time  well ! 
Nothing  hut  praying  and  poring  on  a  book. 
It  ill  agrees  with  my  constitution,  sister. 

Arcad.  Would   1  had  been   bom  some  masking- 
lady's  woman. 
Only  to  see  strange  sights,  rather  than  live  thus  ! 


•  »t,  or  arraiffn'd  ;  ffour  lordMhip  man  *P^ak  too  fate 
elm]  This  is  a  fevcrv  Hrc4Jiin  un  ilie  iivulity  ut  the  courti- 
ers in  Maft5iD^er'9  time;  oDfoiiunrfteiy  i<m»,  it  is  just.  I  he 
estates  of  many  cundemneil  prrstins  were  be<fyrd  >%ith  srait- 
d4loo«  precipitation  by  tbe  favouiiies  of  the  day,  ani,  i»hat 
so  worse,  were  jiitoly  busperte*!.  in  more  than  one  instance, 
it  h«ve  constituted  tbe  principal  part  of  thecrinie  fur  which 
the  posMTSsors  sutfered : 

••  Sir,  yon  are  rich ;  besides,  yon  know  what  >on 
Have  got  by  your  ward's  death:  I  fear  yon  will 
Be  begged  at  court:'  The  H'if. 


FktOk 


Fiac.  We  are  goiie,fonKX»cIi ;  tbcre  it 
sister.  [Kxtauil  Aremdm 

Grat,  What  hath  his  ty  foond  <mt  t 

Tim,  Tis  fix*d  upon 
That  stranger  lady. 

Chry.  1  am  glad  jet,  that 
He  dares  look  on  a  woman. 

[Ail  this  time  tkt  Jnfifrmerh  kmtdb^  te  Pm 
dieria,  aud  deiiverimg  pmpert, 
Tlieo,  PhUanaz, 
What  is  that  comely  stringer  ? 
PhiL  A  petitioner. 

Chry.  Will  you  bear  her  case,  and  «»*t— t^  hm  i 
your  chamber  ? 
Ill  undertake  to  bring  hw. 

Theo,  Bring  me  to 
Some  place  where  I  may  look  on  her  doMMov 
Tis  a  lovely  creature  ! 

Chry,  There's  some  hope  in  this  yet. 

[F/ottrik^  Eieunt  Theadtnmu  Pmtriarc 
Philanax^  Timantus,  CkrympiMg^  mmd  Cr 
tianus. 


PuL  No  :  you  have  done  your 

PauL  Now  opportunity  eonits  jom^ 
Prefer  your  suit. 

Athen,  A  a  low  as  misery 
Can  fall,  for  proof  of  my  humility, 
A  poor  distressed  virgin  bows  ber  head. 
And  lays  bold  on  your  goodness,  tbe  kat  ahar 
Calamity  can  fly  to  for  protection. 
Great  minds  erect  their  nerer-iaUing'  tiopliiaa* 
On  the  firm  base  of  mercy ;  but  to  trhunph 
Over  a  suppliant,  by  proud  fortune  eapdved. 
Argues  a  bastard  conquest  .'^^'tis  to  Toa 
1  speak,  to  you,  the  fair  and  just  Pulchem, 
llie  wonder  of  the  age,  your  sez'a  honour ; 
And  as  such,  deign  to  hear  me.     As  you  hare 
A  snul  moulded  trom  heaven,  and  do  desiie 
To  have  it  made  a  star  there,  make  the  means 
Of  your  ascent  to  that  celestial  height 
\'irtue.  wing'd  with  brave  action  :  they  draw 
The  nature  and  the  essence  of  the  gods. 
Who  imitate  their  goodness. 

PuL  If  you  were 
A  subject  of  the  empire,  which  your  hahic 
In  every  part  denies 

Athen.  O.  fly  not  to 
Such  an  evasion  !  whate'er  I  am, 
Heiiig  a  woman,  in  humanity 
Vou  are  bound  to  right  me.     Though  the  differei 
Of  my  religion  may  seem  to  exclude  me         [fia« 
From    your   defence,  which  you  would  have  ci 
The  moral  virtue,  which  is  general. 
Must  know  no  limits.     13y  these  bleased  feet. 
That  pace  the  paths  of  e({uity,  and  tread  boldly 
On  the  stiff  neck  of  tyrannous  oppression. 
By  these  tears  by  which  1  bathe  them,  I  conjure  i 
With  pity  to  took  on  ine  ! 

PuL  Pray  you,  rise  : 
And,  as  you  rise,  reieive  this  comfort  firom  me. 
Beauty,  set  off  with  such  aweet  language,  never 
Can  want  an  advocate,  and  you  must  bring 
More  than  n  guilty  cause  if  you  prevail  not. 
Some  business  long  since  tliought  upon  dispatcl 

*  Great  minds  erect  their  never  faUin{  trophiee] 
ver- falling  it    the   reading  i»f  the  old   copies,  and  sh( 
not  be  changed.    Coseter  and  Mr.  II.  Maaon  exhibit  me 
failing. 
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Yoa  shall  bare  bearing^,  and,  as  far  as  justice 
Will  warrant  me,  my  best  aidsw 

iltAftt.  I  do  desire 
No  stronger  guard ;  mj  equity  needs  no  favour. 

[  Walks  aude, 

PuL  Are  these  the  men  t 

Prtff,  We  were,  an't  like  your  highness. 
The  men,  the  men  of  eminence,  fhe  mark, 
And  may  continue  so,  if  it  please  your  grace. 

MasL  This  speech  was  well  projected. 

PuL  Does  your  conscience, 
I  will  begin  with  you,  whisper  unto  you 
What  here  you  stand  accused  of?     Are  you  named 
The  President  of  Projectors  t 

I^or.  Justify  it,  roan, 
And  tell  her  in  what  thou'rtuaeful. 

Pr^,  That  is  apparent ; 
And  if  you  please,  ask  some  about  the  court. 
And  they  will  tell  you,  to  my  rare  inventions 
lliey  owe  their  bravery,  perhaps  means  to  purchase, 
And  cannot  live  without  me.     I,  alas ! 
Land  ont  my  labouring  brains  to  use,  and  sometimes 
For  a  dracluna  in  the  pound, — the  wore  the  pity. 
I  am  aU  patience,  and  endure  the  curses 
Of  many,  for  the  profit  of  one  patron. 

PuL  I  do  conceive  the  rest.  What  is  the  second  ? 

iMj'er,  The  Minion  of  the  Suburbs. 

PuL  What  hath  be 
To  do  in  Constantinople  ? 

Mm*  I  Btaal  in  now  and  then. 
As  I  am  thooffht  useful ;  marry,  there  I  am  call'd 
The  Squire  of  Dames,  or  Servant  of  the  Sex, 
And  by  the  allowance  of  some  sportful  ladies, 
Hononr'd  with  that  title. 

PuL  Spare  your  character,  [peer. 

Von  are  here  aecipher*d  :  stand  by  with  your  com- 
What  is  the  third  ?  a  creature  I  ne'er  heard  of: 
The  Master  uf  the  Msnners  and  the  Habit ! 
You  haFa  a  double  office. 

MatL  In  my  actions 
I  oiake  both  good;  for  by  my  theorems. 
Which  your  polite  and  terser  gallnnta  practise, 
I  re-refine  the  court*,  and  civilize 
Their  barbarous  natures.     I  have  in  a  table, 
With  curious  puiictuahtv,  set  down. 
To  a  hair'ft  breadth,  how  low  a  new-stamp\l  courtier 
May  vailf  to  a  country  gentleman,  and  by 
Gradation,  to  his  merchant,  meroer,  draper. 
His  linen*man,  and  tailor. 

PmL  Pn^  you,  discover 
This  hidden  mystery. 

MatL  If  the  foresaid  courtier 
(As  it  may  chance  sometimes)  find  not  Lis  nnme 
Writ  in  the  eiUsens'  books,  with  a  .state  hum 
He  nmr  salate  them  after  three  days'  wniting ; 
But,  irhe  owe  them  money,  that  be  may 
Preserve  his  credit,  let  him  in  |)olicy  never 
Appoint  a  day  of  payment,  so  tbcy  may  hope  still : 
liut,  if  he  be  to  take  np  more,  his  page 
May  attend  them  at  the  gate,  and  usher  them 
Into  hia  cellar,  and  when  they  are  warm  d  with  wine, 
Conduct  them  to  his  bedchamber ;  and  though  then 
He  be  under  his  barber's  hands,  as  soon  as  seen, 
Heonut  start  op  to  embrace  them,  vail  thna  low  ; 

*  /  rcHretoe  tkgeottrtA  So  the  old  copy :  the  modern  edi- 
ton  read,  /  refine  tk§  eowri,  which  destroys  at  odc«  the  ho- 
BKNir  aod  the  metre. 

t         — how  tow  a  new^iamp'd  courtier 

Mmjf  vatt  to  a  emutlrjf  gmtttma»,\  i.  c.  bow ;  the  word 
occort  Sfain,  in  the  Mnie  kumt,  a  few  llaet  below. 


Nay,  though  he  call  them  cousins,  'tis  the  better, 
His  dignity  no  way  wrong'd  in't. 

PanL  Here's  a  fine  knave  ! 

PuL  Does  this  rule  hold  without  exception, sirrahy 
For  courtiers  in  general  ? 

MaiU  No,  dear  madam. 
For  one  of  the  last  edition  ;  and  for  him 
I  have  composed  a  dictionary,  in  which 
\\^  is  instructed,  how,  when,  and  to  whom. 
To  be  proud  or  bumble;  at  what  times  of  the  year 
He  may  do  a  good  deed  for  itself,  and  thni  is 
Writ  in  dominical  letters ;  all  days  else 
Are  his  own,  and  of  thoM  days  tbe  several  hours 
Mark'd  out,  and  to  what  use. 

PhL  Show  us  your  method  \ 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  it. 

Mast,  'Twill  deserve 
A  pension,  I  hope.     First,  a  strong  cullis 
In  his  bed,  to  heighten  appetite  ;  shuttle-cock. 
To  keep  him  in  breath  when  he  rises  :  tennis  courts 
Are  chargeable,  and  the  riding  of  great  horses  [ones 
Too  boisterous  for  my  young  courtier  ;    let  tlie  old 
I  think  not  of,  use  it :  next,  bis  meditation 
How  to  court  his  mistress,  and  that  he  may  seem 

witty, 
Let  him  be  furnish *d  with  confederate  jests 
Between  him  and  his  friend,  that,  on  occasion,  [pirb 
They  may  vent  them  mutually  :  what  his  pace  and 
Must  be  in  the  presence ;  then  the  length  of  his  sword. 
The  fashion  of  the  hilt — whstthe  blade  is 
It  matters  not ;  'twere  barbarism  to  use  it, 
Unless  to  show  his  strength  upon  an  andiron  ; 
So,  the  sooner  broke  the  better. 

VuL  How  I  abuse 
This  pre(  ious  time  !     Projector,  I  treat  first 
Of  you  and  your  disciples;  you  roar  out. 
All  is  the  king's,  his  will  above  his  laws ; 
And  that  fit  tributes  are  too  gentle  yokes 
For  his  poor  subjects  :  whispering  in  his  ear. 
If  lie  w  ould  ha\'e  their  fear,  no  man  should  dure 
To  bring  a  salad  from  his  country  garden, 
Without  the  paying  gabel*  :  kill  a  hen. 
Without  excise  :  and  that  if  he  desire 
To  have  his  children  or  his  servants  wear 
Their  h»'ads  upon  their  shoulders,  you  affirm 
In  policy  'tis  nt  Uie  owner  should 
Pay  for  them  by  the  poll ;  or,  if  the  prince  w  ant 
A  present  sum,  he  may  command  a  city 
Impossihilities.  and  for  non -performance, 
Comj>el  it  to  submit  to  any  fine 
His  officers  shall  impojie.     Is  this  tlie  way 
To  make  our  emperor  hajtpy  ^  can  the  groans 
Ofhissubjectsvieklhimniu^ic  ?  must  his  threshoMs 
Be  wash'd  with  widows'  and  wronij'd  orphans'  teuro. 
Or  bis  power  grow  contemptible? 

Prj.  1  begin 
To  feel  myself  a  rogue  again. 

PuL  But  you  are 
'Hjo  squire  of  dames,  devoted  to  the  service 
Of  gamesome  ladies,  the  hidden  mystery 
Discover'd,  their  close  bawd,  thy  slavish  breath 
Fanning  the  fire  of  lust ;  the  go-between 
This  female  and  that  wanton  sir ;  your  art 


noman  thoutddaro 


To  bring  a  aaladjirom  hia  countrf/ yardfo. 
If  ithout  the  pajfing  gat>el ;  AccJ  Ihis  spirit  of 
it  well  tonched  (»u  by  Doonc  : 

" fhoitly,  txtyi  Miall  not  pUy 


iui  portion 


At  ipan-roniiter»  or  blow-pointi  but  •bau  pay 

Toll  to  some  coutlVw."  Vk^vV^ 
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Can  blind  a  jealous  husband,  and.  disguised 

Like  a  milliner  or  sboemaker,  convey 

A  letter  in  a  pantofle  or  glore. 

Without  suspicion,  nay,  at  his  table. 

In  a  case  of  picktooths ;  you  instruct  them  how 

To  parley  with  their  eyes,  and  make  the  temple 

A  mart  of  looseness  :-^to  discover  all 

Your  subtile  brokages,  were  to  teach  in  public 

Those  private  practices  which  are,  in  justice. 

Severely  to  be  punished. 

Min.  I  am  cast : 
A  jury  of  my  patronesses  cannot  quit  me. 

Pul,  You  are  master  of  the  manners  and  the  habit ; 
Rather  the  scorn  of  such  as  would  live  men, 
And  not,  like  apes,  with  servile  imitation 
Study  prodigious  fashions.     You  keep 
Intelligence  abroad,  that  may  instruct 
Our  giddy  youth  at  home  wnat  new-found  fashion 
Is  now  in  use,  swearing  he*s  most  complete 
That  first  turns  monster.    Know,  villains,  I  can 

thrust 
This  arm  into  your  hearts,  strip  off  the  flesh 
That  covers  your  deformities,  and  show  you 
In  your  own  nakedness.     Now,  though  the  law 
Call  not  your  follies  death,  you  are  for  ever 
Banish'd  my  brother's  court. — Away  with  them ; 
I  will  hear  no  reply. 

[Exeunt  Informer^  and  Offictn  with  tht  Profeetcr, 
MinUm  cf  lAtf  SuJimrh*,  and  Master  of  the  Habit 
and  Mannen. 

Enter   above    Theodosius,    Philanaz,    Tixantus, 
Chrysapius,  and  Grahanus. 

PauL  What  think  you  now  ? 

Cle,  I'hat  I  am  in  a  dream ;  or  that  I  see 
A  second  Pallas. 

Pul.  These  removed,  to  you 
I  clear  my  brow.  Speak  without  fear,  sweet  mnid, 
Since,  with  a  mild  aspect,  and  ready  ear, 
I  sit  prepared  to  bear  you. 

Athen.  Know,  great  princess. 
My  father,  though  a  pagan,  was  admired 
For  his  deep  search  into  those  hidden  studies. 
Whose  knowledge  is  denied  to  common  men  * 
The  motion,  with  the  divers  operations 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  by  his  long 
And  careful  observation  were  made 
Familiar  to  him;  all  the  seciet  virtues 
Of  plants  and  simples,  and  in  what  degree 
They  were  useful  to  mankind,  he  could  discourse 

of: 
In  a  word,  conceive  him  as  a  prophet  honour'd 
In  his  own  country.     But  being  bom  a  man, 
It  lay  not  in  him  to  defer  the  hour 
Of  his  approaching  death,  though  long  foretold : 
In  this  so  fatal  hour  he  call'd  before  him 
His  two  sons  and  myself,  the  dearest  pledges 
Lent  him  by  nature,  and  with  his  right  hand 
Blessing  our  several  beads,  he  thus  began 

Chrif,  Mark  his  attention. 

PhiL  Give  me  leave  to  mark  too. 

Athen.  If  I  could  leave  mjf  understanding  to  you. 
It  were  superfluous  to  make  division 
Of  whatsoever  else  I  can  bequeath  you  ; 
But,  to  avoid  contention,  I  allot 
An  equal  portion  of  my  potteseions 
To  you,  imy  sons ;  but  unto  thee,  my  daughter, 


My  joy,  my  darling  (jtardon  me,  though  I 
Repeat  his  words),  if  my  prophetic  amft/. 
Ready  to  take  herjUght,  can  truly  gueu  at 
Thu  future  fate,  I  leave  the^  stramge  as 
OiTthe  greatness  than  art  born  to,  vnto 
Thy  brokers  shall  be  proud  to  pay  their 

PauL  And  all  men  elae,  that  honour  beantr. 

Theo.  Umph! 

Athen.  Yet,  to  prepare  thee  for  that  eertam  fertam. 
And  that  I  may  from  preeent  want*  defend  thee, 
I  leave  ten  thousand  crowns : — which  nid,  bongoaU'd 
To  the  fellowahip  of  our  deities,  he  expired. 
And  with  him  all  remembrance  of  the  ebarg* 
Concerning  me,  left  by  him  to  my  broClMca. 

PuL  Did  they  detam  your  legacy  ? 

Athen.  And  still  do. 
His  ashes  were  scarce  quiet  in  his  urn. 
When,  in  derision  of  my  future  greatness. 
They  tiirust  me  out  of  doors,  denying 
One  short  night's  harbour. 

PuL  Weep  not. 

Athen,  I  desire. 
By  your  persuasion,  or  coramanding  poi 
The  restitution  of  mine  own;  or  that. 
To  keep  my  fnulty  from  temptation. 
In  your  compassion  of  me,  you  would  plesss, 
I,  as  a  handmaid,  may  be  entertain *d 
To  do  the  meanest  offices  to  sll  such 
As  are  honour*d  in  your  service. 

PuL  Thou  art  w^come. 
What  is  thy  name  t 

Athen.  Ine  forlorn  Athenais. 

PuL  The  sweetness  of  thy  innocsBM  stmifesly 
takes  me.  [^Takes  her  up,  amd  Xiiats  her. 

Forget  thy  brothers*  wrongs ;  for  I  wffl  be 
In  my  care  a  mother,  in  my  love  a  sister  to  thee ; 
And,  went  it  possible  thou  cooldst  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief 

Paul,  May  it  please  your  excellence. 
That  is  an  easy  task ;  I,  though  no  scholar. 
Dare  undertake  it ;  clear  truth  cannot  want 
Rhetorical  persuasions. 

Pul,  'lis  a  work. 
My  lord,  will  well  become  you. — Break   up  the 

court : 
May  yout*  endeavours  prosper ! 

PauL  Come,  my  fair  one ; 
I  hope,  my  convert. 

AOien.  Never  :  I  will  die 
As  I  was  bom. 

Paul,  Better  you  ne*er  had  been.  [Exmrat. 

Phil.  What  does  your  majes^  think  of! 

The  maid's  gone. 

Theo,  She's  wondrous  fair,  and  in  her  speech 
appeared 
Pieces  of  scholarship. 

Chry.  Make  use  of  her  learning 
And  beauty  together  -,    on    my  life   she  wOl  be 

proud 
To  be  so  converted. 

Theo,  From  foul  lust  heaven  gpiard  me  ! 

lExeunL 


■  I  Irave  the  ttranae  a* 
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the  old  copy.  The  modem  editors  read— /  imw  tbec  i 
atmranoe:  bat  the  whole  of  thU  beantinil  scene  is  vileif  dl»- 
craccd  by  numeroaa  errors  and  omissions  in  both  the  Use 
cditiont. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  l^A  Room  in  the  Pmke^ 

Enter    Philanaz,    Timantus,  Chrysapius, 

Gratianus. 

Phil.  We  only  talk,  when  we  should  do 

T%m,  111  second  yon ; 
Beffio,  and  when  you  please. 

Grot,  Be  constant  in  it. 

Ckrv,  That  resolution  which  grows  cold  to-day. 
Will  neexe  to-morrow. 

Grat.  'Slight,  I  think  shell  keep  him 
Her  ward  for  ever,  to  herself  engrossing 
The  disposition  of  all  the  farours 
And  bounties  of  the  empire. 

Chry,  We,  that,  by 
The  nearness  of  our  service  to  his  person. 
Should  raise  this  man,  or  pull  down  that,  without 
Her  license  hardly  dare  prefer  a  suit. 
Or  if  we  do,  'tis  crossed, 

PhiL  You  are  troubled  for 
Your  proper  ends ;  my  aims  are  high  and  honest. 
The  wrong  that*s  done  to  majesty  I  repine  at : 
I  loTe  the  emperor,  and  'tis  my  ambition 
To  have  him  tcnow  himself,  and  to  that  purpose 
111  run  the  hazard  of  a  check. 

Gtmt,  And  I 
The  loss  of  my  place. 

Tiwu  I  will  not  come  behind, 
Fall  what  can  &11. 

Cknf,  Let  us  put  on  sad  aspects, 
To  draw  him  on ;  charge  home,  well  fetch  you  off, 
Or  lie  dead  by  you. 

Enter  Theodosivs. 

TVs.  How's  this  ?  clouds  in  the  chamber. 
And  the  air  clear  abroad  ! 

PhiL  When  you,  our  sun, 
Obscure  your  glorious  beams,  poor  we,  that  borrow 
Our  little  light  from  you,  cannot  but  suffer 
A  Kip^nl  eclipse. 

Tun.  Great  sir,  'tis  true ; 
For,  till  you  please  to  know  and  be  yourself. 
And  freely  dare  dispose  of  what's  your  own. 
Without  a  warrant,  we  are  falling  meteors. 
And  not  fix'd  stars. 

Cknf,  The  pale-faced  moon,  that  should 
Gorem  the  night,  usurps  the  rule  of  day. 
And  still  is  at  the  full  in  spite  of  nature. 
And  will  not  know  a  change. 

Tkeo,  Speak  you  in  riddles  ? 
I  am  no  (Edipus,  but  your  emperor. 
And  as  such  would  be  instructed. 

PhiL  Your  command 
Shall  be  obey'd :  till  now,  I  never  heard  you 
Speak  like  yourself;  and  may  that  Power  by  which 
*/oa  are  so,  strike  me  dead,  if  what  I  shall 
Delirer  as  a  faithful  subject  to  you. 
Hath  root  or  growth  from  malice,  or  base  envy 
Of  your  sister's  greatness  !  I  could  honour  in  her 
A  power  subordinate  to  yours ;  but  not. 
As  'tis,  mdominsnt. 

Tm,  Is  it  fit  that  she, 
Ib  her  birth  tout  vassal,  should  command  the  knees 
Of  such  as  snoahi  not  bow  but  to  yourself! 


GraU  She  with  security  walks  upon  the  beads 
Of  the  nobility  ;  the  multitude. 
As  to  a  deity,  offering  sacrifice 
For  her  grace  and  favour. 

Ckrjf,  Her  proud  feet  even  wearied 
With  the  kisses  of  petitioners. 

Grat.  While  jron* 
To  whom  alone  such  reverence  is  proper, 
Pass  unregarded  by  her. 

Tim,  You  have  not  yet 
Been  master  of  one  hour  of  your  whole  life. 

Chry.  Your  will  and  faculties  kept  in  mora  awe 
Than  she  can  do  her  own. 

Phil.  And  as  a  bondman 
(O  let  my  zeal  find  grace,  and  pardon  from  you, 
That  I  descend  so  low),  you  are  design *d 
To  this  or  (bat  emplojrment,  suiting  well 
A  private  man,  I  grant,  but  not  a  prince. 
To  be  a  perfect  horseman,  or  to  know 
The  woras  of  the  chase,  or  a  fair  man  of  arms, 
Or  to  be  able  to  pierce  to  the  depth. 
Or  write  a  comment  on  the  obscurest  poets, 
I  grant  are  ornaments ;  but  your  main  scope 
Should  be  to  govern  men,  to  guard  your  own. 
If  not  enlarge  your  empire. 

Chry.  You  are  built  up 
By  the  curious  hand  of  nature,  to  revive 
The  memory  of  Alexander,  or  by 
A  prosperous  success  in  your  brave  actions, 
To  rival  Cssar. 

Tim.  Rouse  yourself,  and  let  not 
Your  pleasures  be  a  copy  of  her  will. 

Phil,  Your  pupilage  is  past,  and  manly  actions 
Are  now  expected  from  you. 

GraL  Do  not  lose 
Your  subjects'  hearts. 

Tim.  What  is't  to  have  the  means 
To  be  ma^ificent,  and  not  exercise 
The  boundless  virtue  ? 

GraU  You  confine  yourself 
To  that  which  strict  philosophy  allows  of. 
As  if  you  were  a  private  man. 

Tim.  No  pomp 
Or  glorious  shows  of  royalty  rendering  it 
Both  loved  and  terrible. 

Grat.  'Slight !  you  live,  as  it 
Begets  some  doubt,  whether  you  have,  or  not. 
The  abilities  of  a  man. 

Chry.  The  firmament 
Hath  not  more  stars  than  there  are  several  beauties 
Ambitious  at  the  height  to  impart  their  dear 
And  sweetest  favoura  to  you. 

GraL  Yet  you  have  not 
Made  choice  of  one,  of  all  the  sex,  to  serve  you, 
In  a  physical  way  of  courtship. 

Theo.  But  that  I  would  not 
Begin  the  expression  of  my  being  a  man. 
In  blood,  or  stain  the  first  white  robe  I  wear 
Of  absolute  power,  with  a  servile  imitation 
Of  any  tyrannous  hsbit,  my  just  anger 
Prompts  me  to  make  ^ou,  in  your  sufferings,  feel. 
And  not  in  words  to  mstruct  you,  that  the  license 
Of  the  loose  and  saucy  language  you  now  practised 
Hath  forfeited  NO>ii  ^<a4%« 
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GraL  Ilow'sthis! 

Phil.  I  know  not     • 
What  the  play  may  prove,  but  I  assure  you  that 
I  do  not  like  the  prologue. 

Thfo,  O  the  miserable 
Condition  of  a  prince  ;  who,  though  he  vary 
More  shapes  than  Proteus,  in  his  mind  and  manners, 
lie  cannot  win  an  universal  suffrage 
From  the  many-headed  monster,  multitude ! 
Like  ii:^sop*s  foolish  frogs,  they  trample  on  him 
As  a  senseless  block,  if  bis  government  be  easy  ; 
And,  if  he  prove  a  stork,  they  croak  and  rail 
Against  him  as  a  tyronr.     I  will  put  off 
'l*hat  mHJesty,  of  which  you  think  I  have 
Nor  use  nor  feeling ;  and  in  arguing  with  you, 
Convince  you  with  strong  proofs  of  common  reason. 
And    not    with    absolute    power,   against    which, 

wretches, 
You  are  not  to  dispute.    Dare  you,  that  are 
My  creatures,  by  my  prodigal  favours  fashioned. 
Presuming  on  the  nearness  of  your  service, 
Set  off  with  my  familiar  acceptance. 
Condemn  my  obsequiousness  to  the  wise  directions 
Of  an  incomparable  sister,  whom  all  parts 
Of  our  world,  that  are  made  happy  in  the  knowledge 
Of  her  perfections,  with  wonder  gaze  on  ? 
And  yet  you,  that  were  only  bom  to  eat 
The  blessings  of  our  mother  earth,  that  are 
Distant  but  one  degree  from  beasts  (since  slaves 
Can  claim  no  larger  privilege),  that  know 
No  further  than  your  sensual  appetites. 
Or  wanton  lusts,  have  taught  you,  undertake 
To  give  your  sovereign  laws  to  follow  that 
Vour  ignorance  marks  out  to  him  !  [  IValkt  by, 

Grat.  How  were  we 
Abused  in  our  opinion  of  his  temper  ! 

PhiL  We  had  forgot  'tis  found  in  holy  writ. 
That  kings*  hearts  are  inscrutable. 

Tim,  1  ne'er  read  it  i 
My  study  lies  not  that  way. 

Phil,  By  his  looks, 
The  tempest  still  increases. 

Theo,  Ami  grown 
So  stupid  in  your  judfrments,  that  you  dare. 
With  suih  seiurity  offer  violence 
To  sacred  majesty  ?  will  you  not  know 
The  lion  is  a  lion  thou<^li  he  show  not 
His  rending  paws,  or  fill  the  affrighted  air 

.With  the  thunder  of  his  roarings  ? Vou  bless'd 

Sttints, 
How  am  I  trenched  on  !     Is  that  temperance 
So  famous  in  your  cited  Alexander, 
Or  Roman  Scipio,  a  crime  in  me  I 
Cannot  1  be  an  emperor,  unless 
.Your  wives  and  daughters  bow  to  my  proud  lusts  ? 
And,  *cause  I  ravisii  not  their  fairest  buildings 
And  fruitful  vineyards,  or  what  is  dearest. 
From  such  as  are  my  vassals,  roust  you  conclude 
I  do  not  know  the  awful  power  and  strength 
Of  my  prerogative  ?     Am  I  close-handed. 
Because  I  scatter  not  among  you  that 
I  must  not  call  mine  own  ?  know,  you  court-leeches, 
A  prince  is  never  so  magnificent* 


Anotr,  yim  eowrt-leechet, 


A  prince  is  nev^  $o  ma|;niAreDt 

A  a  tchtin  he'g  aparing  to  enrich,  Ac]  There  is  a  pecoliarity 
ID  the  u»e  of  this  word,  which  cannoC  have  escaped  the 
reader's  notice.  In  Massinger  it  constantly  st4nds  ftv 
munifictnt,  of  Hhkh  several  InMances  have  already  oc- 
t  nrretl :  ihas,  in  The  Duke  qf  Milan  : 


As  when  he's  sparing  to  enrich  a  few 

With  the  injuries  of  many.    CouM  your  hopes 

So  grossly  natter  you,  as' to  believe 

I  was  born  and  tnin'd  up  as  on  emperor,  only 

In  my  indulgence  to  give  asnctoary. 

In  their  unjust  proceedings  to  the  r^pioe 

And  avarice  of  my  groonuA 

Ph'd,  In  the  true  mirror 
Of  your  perfections,  at  length  we  see 
Our  own  deformities. 

Tim,  And  not  once  daring 
To  look  upon  that  majesty  we  now  slighted- 

Chry,  Wiih  our  fiKes  thus  glued  to  die 
beg 

Your  gracious  pardon. 

Grat,  Offering  our  necks 
To  be  trod  on,  as  a  panisbment  for  our  late 
Presumption,  and  a  willing  testimony 
Of  our  subjection. 

Tht0,  Deserve  our  mercy 
In  your  better  life  hereafter ;  yoa  shall  6iid, 
Though,  in  my  father's  life*,  1  held  it  mednese 
To  usurp  his  power,  and  in  my  youth  disdain'd 
To  learn  from  the  instructions  of  my  sister, 
111  make  it  good  to  all  the  worid  I  am 
An  emperor  ;  and  even  this  instant  grasp 
The  sceptre,  my  rich  stock  of  majesty 
Entire,  no  scruple  wasted. 

Phil,  If  these  tears 
I  drop  proceed  not  from  my  joy  to  heer  this. 
May  ray  eyeballs  follow  them  ! 

Tim,  I  will  show  myself. 
By  your  sudden  metamorphosis,  tnnsfbrm'd 
From  what  I  was. 

Grat,  And  ne'er  presume  to  ask 
What  fits  not  you  to  give. 

Theo,  Move  in  tbut  sphere, 
A  nd  my  li^ht  with  full  beams  shall  shine  upon  yoo. 
Forbear  this  slavish  courtship,  'tis  tome 
In  a  kind  idolatrous. 

PhiL  Y<our  gracious  sister. 

Enter  Puixtheria,  and  Servantf. 

Pul,  Has  he  converted  her? 
Serv,  And,  as  such,  will 
Present  her,  when  you  please. 
PuL  I  am  glad  of  it. 


I. 


i: 


*•  Yet,  not  to  take 
Prom  others  to  uive  only  to  ni>sdf, 
I  will  not  hinder  >our  utaffui/icettee 
To  my  coranianders."     Act  ili.  Sc.  1. 
Agaia,  in  7'he  ifenegado  : 

"  How  like  a  myn\  merchant,  to  retnm 
Yoa  grxrat  magitiJUxHoe.'*    Act.  II.  Sc.  4. 
Again,  in  The  Parliatnent  qf  Lote,  DinaM  upoa  Novall'a 
giving  hiiu  bis  parse,  exclaims, 

"  Yoa  are  too  magnifiant**    Act  IV.  Sc.  1. 
And  in  several  other  places. 

•  Though  in  my  father's  life,  /  held  it  madmrm 
To  usurp  hie  power,]    We  mast  n«>t  look  for  any  wry 
rigid  adherence  to  dales  in  thcM:  lii!»torical  dramas ;   a  tm 

Snunincnt  farts  were  generall}  sriaeil  on  ;  and  if  these  were 
istribiited  among  the  real  actors,  it  was  all  the  poet  afmcd 
at,  and  all  his  andicnce  expected.  At  the  death  of  Arcadiw, 
Theodu5ias  was  a  child  of  seven  years  old,  and  was  more 
likely  to  have  pasted  his  time  in  youthful  games  with  Um 
women,  than  to  have  thought  of  dethroning  hit  father.  At 
the  period  of  this  scene,  he  was  In  his  tweadctk  year. 
Pnlcheria  was  two  or  three  years  older. 

t  Enter  PuLCHaaia,  and  Servant.]  To  the  spccclMf  of 
the  latter.  Mar.  Is  prefixed  inrtead  of  Serv. ;  and  the  foio|! 
oat  is  Exit  Mart.  There  is  no  name  i>f  this  kind  aaosg 
the  dramatis  persona! :  perhaps  it  was  that  of  the  per- 
former. 
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Command  my  dresser  to  adorn  her  with 
The  robes  that  I  gare  order  for. 
Serv.  IshalL 

PuL  Atod  let  those  precious  jewels  I  took  last 
Oat  of  my  cabinet,  ift  be  possible. 
Give  lustre  to  her  beauties  ;  and,  that  done, 
Commaod  her  to  be  near  us. 

Serv.  Tis  a  province 
I  willingly  embrace.  [Exit. 

PuL  O  my  dear  sir. 
You  trnve  forgot  your  morning  tasV,  and  therefore. 
With  a  mother's  love,  1  come  to  reprehend  you ; 
But  il  shall  be  gently. 

Tfko.  'Twill  become  yoa,  though 
You  said,  with  reverend  duty.     Know  hereafler. 
If  my  mother  lived  in  yoa,  uowe*er  her  son. 
Like  you  she  were  my  subject. 
Pui,  How! 
TknK  Put  off 
Amaaement ;  you  will  find  it.    Yet  I'll  hear  you 
At  distance,  as  a  sister,  but  no  longer 
As  a  governess,  I  assure  you. 
Ormif  This  is  put  home. 
Tim,  Beyond  our  hopes. 
PhiL  She  stands  as  if  his  words 
Had  powerful  magic  in  them. 
Tkea.  Will  you  have  me 
Your  pupil  ever?  the  down  on  my  chin 
Confirms  I  am  a  man,  a  man  of  men, 
llie  emperor,  that  knows  his  strength. 

Pm/.  Heaven  grant 
You  know  it  not  too  soon  ! 

Th»K  Let  it  suffice 
My  wardship's  out.     If  your  deaign  concerns  us 
As  a  man,  and  not  ahoy,  with  our  allowance 
You  may  deliver  it. 

PuL  A  strange  alteration  ! 
But  I  will  not  contend.     Be  as  vou  wish,  sir. 
Your  own  disposer  ;  uocompell  d  I  cancel 
All  bonds  of  my  authority.  IKneelt, 

Th§«,  You  in  this 
Pay  your  due  homage,  which  perform'd,  I  thus 
Embrace  you  as  a    sister;   [Haiui  W.]  no  way 

doubting 
Your  vigilance  for  my  safety  as  my  honour ; 
And  what  you  now  come  to  impart,  I  rest 
Most  confident,  points  at  one  of  them. 

PuL  At  both; 
And  not  alone  the  present,  but  the  future 
Tranquillity  of  your  mind  ;  since  in  the  choice 
Of  her  you  are  to  heat  with  holy  fires, 
And  make  the  consort  of  your  royal  bed. 
The  certain  means  of  glorious  succession. 
With  tlie  true  happiness  of  our  human  being, 
Are  wholly  comprehended. 

Theo,  How!  a  wife? 
Shall  I  become  a  votary  to  Hymen, 
Before  my  youth  hath  sacrifioBd  to  Venus  ? 
Tis  something  with  the  soonest : — yet,  to  show. 
In  things  indifferent,  I  am  not  averse 
To  your  wise  counsels,  let  me  first  survey 
Those  beauties,  that,  in  beine  a  prince,  I  know 
Are  rivals  for  me.     You  will  not  confine  me 
To  your  election ;  I  must  see,  dear  sister. 
With  mine  own  eyes. 

PuL  Tia  fit,  sir.    Yet  in  thU, 
You  may  please  to  consider,  absolute  princes 
Have,  or  should  have,  in  policy,  less  free  will 
lliaa  such  as  are  their  vassals :  for,  you  must, 
j   As  you  are  on  emperor,  in  this  high  business 


Weigh  with  due  providence,  with  whom  alliance 
May  be  most  useful  for  the  preservation 
Or  increase  of  your  empire. 

Theo,  I  approve  not 
Such  compositions  for  our  moral  ends. 
In  what  is  in  itself  divine,  nay,  more. 
Decreed  in  heaven.    Yet,  if  our  neighbour  princes. 
Ambitious  of  such  nearness,  shall  present 
Their  dearest  pledges  to  me  (ever  reserving 
The  caution  ot  mine  own  content),  I  will  not 
Contemn  their  courteous  offers. 

PuL  Bring  in  the  pictures. 

[Twopkturet  brought  in, 

Theo,  Must  I  then  judge  the  substances  by  the 
ahadows  ? 
The  nainiera  are  most  envious,  if  they  want 
Good  colours  for  preferment :  virtuous  ladies 
Love  this  way  to  be  flattered,  and  accuse 
The  workman  of  detraction,  if  he  had  not 
Some  grace  they  cannot  truly  call  their  own. 
Is't  not  so,  Gratianus  ?  you  may  challenge 
Some  interest  in  the  science. 

Gra(.  A  pretender 
To  the  art,  I  truly  honour  and  subscribe 
To  your  majesty's  opinion, 

Iheo.  Let  me  see——  [Ifeadt. 

Cleanthe,  daughUr  to  the  king  of  Epire, 
Altatis  siuBf  the  fourteenth :  ripe  enough. 
And  forward  too,  I  assure  you.    Let  me  examine 
llie  symmetries.    If  statuaries  could 
By  the  foot  of  Hercules  set  down  punctually 
His  whole  dimensions,  and  the  countenance  be 
The  index  of  the  mind,  this  may  instruct  me, 
With  the  aids  of  that  I've  read  touching  this  sub- 
ject. 
What  she  is  inward.    The  colour  of  her  hair. 
If  it  he,  as  this  does  promise,  pale  and  faint, 
And  not  a  glistering  white  :  her  brow,  so  so ; 
The  circles  of  her  sight,  too  much  contracted ;-« 
Juno's  fair  cow-eyes  by  old  Homer  are 
Commended  to  their  merit*  :  here's  a  sharp  frost. 
In  the  tip  of  her  nose,  which,  by  the  length,  assures  me 
Of  storms  at  midnight,  if  I  fail  to  pay  her 
The  tribute  she  expects.     I  like  her  not : 
What  is  the  other  ? 

Chry,  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  in  this  so  sweet  and  secret  art. 
Without  our  knowledgef? 

Tun,  Some  of  his  forward  pages 
Have  robbed  us  of  the  honour. 


•  Juno'i  /air  cow-eyes  bjf  old  Homer  are 
Cammendrd  to  their  merit:]  Matsinger  seemi  pleased 
with  this  veniun  of  CoaiTrc£,  for  he  has  it  in  other  plares. 
It  is  however  so  ancoath  a  transUtion,  that,  to  nse  tlie  Ian- 
gnagc  of  the  author's  time,  the  ladies,  1  saspect,  *'  cunned 
him  little  thanks  for  it."  Homer's  peace  is  easily  made : 
we  may  veniorelo  atfirm  thai  in  applying  the  epithet  to  his 
goddess,  be  thoaght  as  little  of  liiiening  her  eyes  to  a  cow's, 
as  to  those  of  any  other  animal :  he  merely  meant  large  or 
rather /W/ej^a.-  ^OfitipOQ  tphi^ac^ai  €ti\ofuvoc  «c 
tirigav  o^aX/ioi  ry  Hp^  caXoc  rt  fiiyaXoi  re, 
BOQniN  avTtjv  iKoXtot.  Lihan.  t>o  the  wonl 
should  be  translated,  und  s.>,  indeed,  it  i«  trannlated  by 
Beaumont  and  Pleichvr  in  The  7\po  Noble  Kinsmen. 

t  Chrv.  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  in  thie  eo  eweet  and  eecret  art ; 
H^thout  our  kmmledge  f\    Thus  Fletcher : 

"  Come,  doctor  Andiew,  without  ilispH/aflois 
Tbou  Shalt  eemmmce  in  the  cellar."  The  tUder  Brother, 
This  foodnesa  fur  the  iotrodnetioo  of  coUegse  Uni^yac^y.  ^«^ 
bien  already  noticed. 


'^'^ 
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Phil,  No  such  maltor 
He  has  the  theory  only,  not  the  pnctick*. 

Theo.  [rem/t.]  Amasia,  sister  to  tkt  Duke  rf Athens  ; 
Her  age  eighteen,  descended  UneaUy 
From  'fhaeus,  as  by  her  pedigree 
Will  be  made  apparent.    Of  his  lusty  kindred. 
And  lose  so  much  time !  *tis  strange ! — as  I  lire, 
A  philosophical  aspect ;  there  is  [she  hath 

Blore  wit  than  beauty  in  her  face ;  and  when 
I  court  her,  it  must  be  in  tropes,  and  figures. 
Or  she  will  cry,  Absurdf !    she   wiU    have  her 

elenchst 
To  cut  off  any  fallacy  I  can  hope 
To  put  upon  her,  and  expect  I  should 
Ever  conclude  in  syllogisms,  and  those  true  ones 
in  parte  et  toto  ;  or  she'll  tire  me  with 
Her  tedious  elocutions  in  the  praise  of 
The  increase  of  generation,  for  which 
Atone,  the  sport,  in  her  morality. 
Is  good  and  lawful,  and  to  be  often  practised 
For  fear  of  missing.     Fie  on*t !  let  the  race 
Of  Theseus  be  match 'd  with  Aristotle's: 
I'll  none  of  her. 

PuL  You  are  curious  in  your  choice,  sir. 
And  hard  to  please  ;  yet,  if  that  your  consent 
May  give  authority  to  it,  I'll  present  you 
With  one  that,  if  her  birth  and  fortunes  answer 
The  rarities^  of  her  body  and  her  mind. 
Detraction  durst  not  tax  her. 

Theo,  Let  me  see  her. 
Though  wanting  those  additions,  which  we  can 
Supply  from  our  own  store  :  it  is  in  us 
To  make  men  rich  and  noble ;  but  to  give 
I^gidmate  shapes  and  virtues  does  belong 
To  the  great  Creator  of  them,  to  whose  botmtios 
Alone  'tis  proper,  and  in  this  disdains 
An  emperor  for  bis  rival. 

PuL  1  applaud 
This  fit  acknowledgment ;  since  princes  then 
Grow  less  than  common  men,  when  they  contend 
With  him,  by  whom  they  are  so. 

Enter  Paulinus,  Cleon,  and  Athenais  richly  habited, 

Theo.  I  confess  it. 


•  He  ha*  the  theory  onlif,  not  the  practick.]  Mr.  M. 
MasuD  reads  practice.  All  the  copies  that  1  have  consalted, 
aD<l  I  have  consulted  several,  concar  in  giving  practick; 
and  this  was  the  language  of  M'ssinger's  age. 

(}r  she  will  cry,  Absord  !]  Theodotios  is  here  got  Into 
his  logical  phraseology.  A  heurde  facia,  or  abtwrde coUiyU,  is 
■  term  used  in  disputation,  when  fal»e  condnsions  are  drawn 
fnun  the  opponent's  premises.  Tlie  expression  occur*  in 
The  Elder  Brother  :  "  Do  Ihey  (i.  e.  "  academics") 
"  Do  they  know  any  thing  but  a  tired  hackney  \ 
And  th*  D  they  cry,  Abaurd  !  as  the  horse  understood  them." 
Tlii*  Theobahi  calls  nonsense :  it  is,  however,the  absurdefacia 
of  the  schools ;  and  is  meant  to  ridicule  that  perverse  and 
awkward  pedantry  which  applies  the  language  of  art  to  the 
trifline  occurrences  of  common  life. 

She  will  have  her  clenchs]  So  the  old  copy :  poor 
Coxeter,  who  seems  to  have  forgotten  his  logick,  as  well  as 
his  Greek,  not  knowing  what  to  make  of  this  word.  alt«  rwl 
it  to  clenchea!  the  most  nnfoitnnate  term  that  he  couki  have 
chofien.  Mr.  M.  Mason,  very  much  to  the  credit  of  his 
" accuracy,"  continued  the  blunder,  of  course;  though  how 
a  clench,  of  which  the  property  is  to  Jbc  or  conjirm  an  ar- 
gumint,  is  to  deatroy  it,  he  did  not  think  proper  t<»  enquire. 
Blench  (from  cXcy^^o;)  >»  ■  sophistical  refutation  of  a  po- 
sition maintained  by  an  opponent. 

ifl'ith  one  that,  if  her  biHh  and/ortime  answer 
The  raritiea,  &c.  j  So  read  the  old  copies,  and  so  reads 
Coxeter  :  for  answer  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  spoil  a  pretty  pa*- 
•age,  cho«>ses  to  print  answered!  bnt  Indeed  he  has  cor- 
rupted all  this  scene ;  in  the  next  speech,  for  owr  own  store, 
he  has  our  atora,  which  anerly  labverta  the  mctrv. 


PuL  Not  to  hold  yea  in  siispeoo»»  behold  the 
virgin. 
Rich  in  her  natural  beauties,  no  w«y  bowmiiBy 
The  adulterate  aids  of  art.    Pemae  her  better; 
She's  worth  your  aerioiis  rieir. 

Phil,  I  am  amaied  too : 
I  never  saw  her  eqaaL 

GrdU  How  his  ejre 
Is  fiz'd  upon  her ! 

Tim.  And,  as  she  were  a  fort 
He'd  suddenly  surprise,  he  measures  her 
From  the  bases  to  the  battlements. 

Chry.  Ha !  now  I  view  her  better, 
I  know  her ;  'tis  the  maid  that  not  long  aiDCS 
Was  a  petitioner ;  her  bravery 
So  alters  her,  I  had  forgot  her  laoe. 

PhiL  So  has  the  emperor. 

Paul.  She  holds  out  yet. 
And  jrields  not  to  the  aasault. 

CU,  She's  strongly  guarded 
In  her  virgin  blushes. 

PauL  When  you  know,  fair  erestnrs. 
It  is  the  emperor  that  honoara  yoa 
With  such  a  strict  survey  of  your  sweet  psrts« 
In  thankfulness  you  cannot  but  retom 
Due  reverence  for  the  fiivour. 

Athen.  I  was  lost 
In  my  astonishment  at  the  riorioos  objeet. 
And  yet  rest  doubtful  whether  he  eapects. 
Being  more  than  man,  my  adoration. 
Since  sure  there  is  divini^  about  him : 
Or  will  rest  satisfied,  if  my  humble  ~ 
In  duty  thus  bow  to  him. 

Theo,  Ha !  it  speaks. 

P%d,  She  is  no  statue,  sir. 

Theo,  Suppose  her  one, 
And  that  she  had  nor  oi^ans,  voice,  nor  beat. 
Most  willingly  1  would  resign  my  empire. 
So  it  might  be  to  aftertimes  recorded 
That  I  was  her  Pygmalion  ;  though  like  him, 
I  doted  on  my  workmanship,  without  hope  too 
Of  having  Cytberea  so  propitious 
To  my  vows  or  sacrifice,  in  her  compassion 
To  give  it  life  or  motion. 

PhL  Pray  you,  be  not  rapt  so, 
Nor  borrow  from  imaginary  fiction 
Impossible  aids :  she's  flesh  and  blood,  I  aasnre  yon : 
And  if  you  please  to  honour  her  in  the  trial. 
And  be  your  own  security,  as  you'll  find 
I  fable  not,  she  comes  in  a  noble  way 
To  be  at  your  devotion. 

Chry.  *Tis  the  maid 
I  offer'd  to  your  highness;  her  ^changed  shape 
Conceal'd  her  from  you. 

Theo.  At  the  first  1  knew  her. 
And  a  second  firebrand  Cupid  brings,  to  kindle 
My  flames  almost  put  out :  I  am  too  cold. 
And  play  with  opportunity. — May  I  taste  then 
The    nectar  of  her  lip?— [A'issef  Aer.] — I  do  not 

give  it 
The  praise  it  merits :  antiquity  is  too  poor 
To  help  me  with  a  simile  to  express  her : 
Let  me  drink  often  from  this  living  spring. 
To  nourish  new  invention. 

PuL  Do  not  surfeit 
In  over-greedily  devouring  that 
Which  may  without  satiety  feast  you  of^en. 
From  the  moderation  in  receiving  them. 
The  choicest  viands  do  continue  pleasing 
To  the  most  curious  palates.    If  you  think  her 
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will  «i' 


llUthhtifuWa —  ,    --       - 

Common  ud  cb«p;   in  [hii  vou've  shawn  jouiMlf 
A  proiiiiBQt  prolectress.     I  mfremiy 
Grow  weary  of  the  absolute  comr 


II  be  100  Isto.  consider  her  co 
Her  fxber  wm  ■  jiBpin,  she  1 
A  new-eon  Tsriod  Chiisuon, 


So  gmt  *  debt. 

PtuL  Vou  ire  MlTUiccd  loo  high,  nr, 
Toacl-nowlKlgeabeholiiiagness;  'til dudurg^ 
I     And  I  boyond  my  bopea  rewarded,  U 
My  Mrvice  iAmse  your  mkjMJ. 
Thto.  Take  ibU  ijled™ 
1     Of  our  Bsiurad  love.     Are  there  none  bero 

I     ""o.'  

Myba< 


wUlw 


tUmit.    On 


rthinest     By  Iliyself, 

TU  magwune  of  felicity,  in  thy  lowneas 
Our  eutem  qtieeni.  at  their  full  beight,  bow  lo  iheo. 
And  ore.  in  their  beat  trim,  thy  foila  and  aLadows! 
Excuu  IhB  tiolencB  of  rov  loie,  which  cannol 
Admit  the  least  delay.     Command  the  patnarch 
With  ipecd  to  du  hi^  holy  office  for  u», 


That  mny  direrl  us.     On. 

Pui.  You  may  heraalier 
Pleue  to  lemeinber  to  wbuu 
Yon  owe  tbia  beight  of  happ 

AAm.  Ai  I  was 


,t  futh, 
well  hear  no  reply 


will  CI 


you  ihalL  find  me. 
Though  an  empress,  still  yonraervanL 

{AU  g«  -f   bul  Philan^    Gmi. 
Tiouriliu. 

Gnl.  Here's  s  marriage 
Made  up  o'  the  sudden  ! 

Phil.  I  repine  not  at 
Th»  fair  maids  fortune,  though  I  feat  the 
Had  soae  feculiar  end  in'l. 

Tiirfl.  Who's  io  ^mpU 
Only  lo  doubt  it  ? 

Urat.  Ilia  loo  apparent; 
She  halh  preferr'il  a  creature  of  her  own, 
Hy  whose  laesns  she  may  at.ll  keep  to  hoi 
The  sovernmeat  of  the  empire. 


,  Whe 


,|ioused  aome  neighbour  ( 


The™ 

Pukheria,  with  all  hi 

Keep  her  pT*-eminence. 

Ph,L  Ue  it  as  It  will, 
■Tia  not  no*  to  be  aller'd.     HeaTui,  I  a«y, 
Turn  all  lo  the  b»st 

Grat.  Are  wo  come  lo  praying  again  f 

riiU.  Leave  thy  profaneoP«. 

Gnii.  Would  it  would  letTs  met  1 
I  am  aure  1  tbriie  not  by  it. 

rim.  Come  to  the  temple. 

Cm.  Eien  wbare  you  wJl — I  know  not  »hM  to 
think  on't.  [Esnuii. 


SCENE  I.— J  Fona  in  (*'  Pi^iks. 
Em*r  PsuLiNua  and  PniLiNii. 
Paul,   Nor  tliii,    nor  tbe  l^  before  u».  erer 
loak'd  on 
The  like  Mlemnity. 

PliiL  A  sudden  fever 
Kept  me  at  home.    Pray  yon,  my  lord,  lequaint  me 
With  the  paniculsrs. 

Paul.  Vou  may  presume 
So  pocoii  nor  ceremony  could  be  wanting, 
Wbera  there  was  pririlege  lo  canunand,  wd  mauu 
To  cherish  rare  inveniiona. 

PkU.   I  briieee  it 
Bollbesumofallinbrlef. 

PuuJ.  Pray  yon,  BO  Uke  it: 
Fait  Atheuaia.  nol  long  aioce  n  aoitor, 
And  almost  in  her  hopta  forsaken,  fint 
Was  chrislen'd,  and  ibe  empetot'a  mothw'anim*, 
Xuducia,  as  ba  will'd.  impoied  upon  bet; 
Fnlcberia,  tbe  e vet- matchless  pniesw, 
Aaaisled  by  her  revetecd  aunt  Marii, 
Her  godmothers. 


P*it  And  who  the  mueuline  witneuj  1 
Paid.  A  ihe  new  empreas'  iujt,  I  had  ihe 

"pUTwM^a /ra'ce"""       ' 
■\Vitli    usiice  you  may  boasi  of. 


•  An  g«  iffiul  PkUama.  fir.]  Bo  Ibf  old  copiti.  Co«™ 
)  lei  ■'  all  reidint  iiid  wrillui  ipprilt."  Imnilil"  H  1" 
.iiIoiimI  pileti.    ^UlislitMFIMiaiwi.ac..  anilllwmu 


rtthtpariui...    ■n.B.JMBoai 

■•  Xod  lluit.  .1  parllM.  11  bsplltm 
TlKia  sri  ib«  faiUcr  unj  im  '^'•" 
iiila  : 
7rt«,.lr.Z"l^--l..-Uo- 


Efig.*.  I 
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Paul.  The  mimage  fotlow'd  ; 
And,  u  'tu  nil],  the  finperOT  amAe  bold 
To  nini  the  dny  id  ni^'hl ;  Ibr  lo  bed  tbey  wait 
Ab  mod  u  thef  hid  dined,  and  tlure  are  iragen 
Laid  bj  tome  manr  * 
Begot  a  boy  upon  hi 
put.  That  is  jrt 
To  be  determined  of  i  but  I  un  certain 
A  prioce,  so  soon  lq  his  diapoaition  altered, 
Waa  never  hpard  nor  rend  of, 

PauL  BntoflaU, 
Fru^  aud  sparing,  nan  not  bounds  nor  liniila 
To  bia  magniEoent  bountisa.     He  affinn'd, 
Haring  recoiled  more  hlessin^  by  bii  nupreaa 
Tliaa  be  could  hope,  in  ihankiulneis  to  baaren 
lie  raiuiot  be  loo  prodi^l  lo  olbera. 
Whatrrer'a  offor'd  to  his  royal  hand. 
He  nttns  wit  boot  peroaing  iL 
Phil,  I  am  here 

I      Enjoin'd  to  frve  all  such  *a  lie  fur  debt. 
The  creditors  to  be  paid  oul  of  bii  eoffera. 

!  PauL  And  I  all  male&elors  that  are  not 

j      CoDTieled  or  fortreaaon  or  foul  murdeti 

J      Such  odIv  are  excepted. 


PM.  til 

Ptiat.  Which  we  must  not  diapnw,  but 
practice. 


11  put  in 
[Euunt. 


SCENE  U.—Aao^hiT  Paam  in  At  bum. 
Load  Millie.    ShnvU   iciihii-:  HeaTCa  preaerre   (be 


tr»li. 


rriigwpErDociA"Bi™ln  ;foiloirfii 
ILmt  Ii<  Iht  Emperuf,  trhich  lit 


PnuL  Sir.  by  your  own  rules  of  |.bilosopbv. 
^'ou  know  things  violent  last  not.    Hoyal  b  'ur.llcs 
.\rP  grcnl  and  grnciouj,  while  the^  are  diipensed, 
M'ith  moderation  ;  bill,  whan  their  excesi 
''  ^ving  gianl-bulki  to  oUiera,  takes  from 
The  prince's  just  proponion.  they  lose 
I'he  name  of  Tirtuea,  anil,  their  aalures  changed, 
Urour  tlie  most  daugeroiia  vice*. 

Tlif.  In  (his,  sister. 
Your  wisdom  i<  not  circular*;  (h'-y  thai  sow 
In  narrow  bounils,  cannot  expect  in  reason 
A  rrop  beyond  their  I'tntures  :  wiiat  t  do 
Disperse,  I  lend,  and  will  with  u^iiiiy 
lleluni  QDto  my  heap.     I  only  then 
Ani  ricli  and  ba]i[iy  (though  my  cotfirs  sound 
With  cinpliiieis)  when  my  glad  subiecls  feel 

Tbeirr' '  '  '    ' 

Andtl  . 

ic'body  of  ihe  itate,  (he  limbs 
Crow  auddenly.  faiut  and  feeble  :  I  could  v^^e 
Proofs  of  more  linvoess  in  thi'ir  alia^  and  hin){ua(;e, 
Itui  niHie  of  jcri-Btei  strengib.—  IJissoade  me  not  i 
W  bat  we  will,  we  kjiI  di> ;  yH,  to  nsiure  you 
Your  care  dues  uut  oSend  us,  for  an  hour 
tie  liap)iy  ja  the  conTenie  of  my  best 
And  di-aresl  comfort.     M.iy  you  please  to  licenia 
My  priiucy  wme  lew  minutea  7 


•.^    . 


End,  License,  air ! 
I  ham  no  will  but  is  derived  from  jimn. 
And  that  alill  wait!  upon  you  ;  nor  ema  I 
Be  left  with  sucb  lecurity  with  anj 
Ai  with  the  itTiciaua  priaceaa,  who  reeaiiwi 
AdJifi-    ■■---'-  -■--'-  -■ "-- 

Thea'O  swee't 
Let  me  be  caDsiued  foDd,  and  too : 
\>y,  though  they  say  aiorioiu,  1  c 
Her  love  and  sweet  humility  axiot 
A  tribute  far  aboTe  my  power  to  p^ 
Her  matchlesa  goodoeaa.  Forwaid. 
[FJoiiriiK.  £»■■!  aUbt  P 
Aradia,  and  PlBOaUii.] 

PuJ.  Now  yon  find 
Your  dying  father'i  proplieer,  that  faavlold 
Your  preaent  greatness,  to  the  liill  u         ''  ' 
For  the  poor  aids  and  fiucbacaDca  I  li 
I  willing  forget. 

F.iid,  Eren  that  binda  m« 
To  a 


I,  from  my  foul  iogri^tude. 


Nor  ahall  jou 

To  upbraid  me  with  your  benafiL 

Pui.  I  baUaTB  ao. 
Pray  yon  give  ui  leare : — [Atadia  amd  FLedtU  aaft 


fc.]-Wbi 


■rio 


4  deUni 


Under  the  deepeat  aeal  of  aectecy, 
'^'  ~  isb  it  be  for  your  good,  will  sir*  ai 
^hat  ii  look'd  Ibr,  if  yon  not  iIoDa 


Hear,  but  obey  my  a 

Eiut.  They  must  ba 
or  a  strange  ualure,  if  with  ualooi  speed 
I  put  them  not  in  practice. 

PuJ.  Tweie  impertinence 
To  dwelt  on  circnmitancai,  aince  tbe  wound 
Requires  *  sudden  cure  ;  rapeeially 
Since  you,  that  are  the  happy  inairumeut 
Elotted  to  it,  though  young,  in  your  judgment 

Such  as  are  more  eiperieatwl. 

Eud.  Good  madam. 
In  thii  1  must  oppose  you  :  I  am  well 
Acquainted  with  my  wsaknesi,  and  it  will  Dot 
Become  your  wisdom,  by  which  I  am  raised 
To  this  titulary  height,  that  ahould  correct 
The  pride  and  oTsrweeniug  of  my  fortuDe, 
To  play  the  parasite  to  il.  in  ascribing 
'I'hat  meni  to  me,  unto  which  1  con 
Prettrnd  no  interest :  pray  you,  excuse 
My  bold  aimplicity,  and  to  my  weight 
Design  me  where  you  plesse.  and  you  shall  Gad, 
In  my  obedience,  I  am  still  your  creature. 

Put.  '1'ii  nobly  aniwer'd,  sod  1  glory  in 
The  building  1  luire  raised  :  go  on,  aweet  Mv. 
In  this  yunr  riituous  progress :  but  to  the  pumt. 
You  know,  nor  do  1  i-uvy  it.  you  have 
Aciiuirrd  that  power  which,  notlong  since  was  mine. 
In  goieming  the  emperor,  and  must  use 
The  strength  you  hold  in  tlie  heart  of  his  ■a'tciiaiu. 


-  mud  lieatk  yea  auf]    S»  the  oU  c^i'ln. 
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Urge  what's  done  for  your  honour  mast  not  ho 
('urb'd  or  controird  by  you,  yuu  cannot  in 
Your  wifdom  but  conceive,  if  that  the  torrent 
Of  his  violent  bounties  be  not  stopp'd  or  lessened. 
It  will  prove  most  pernicious.    Toerefore,  madam. 
Since  'tis  vour  duty,  as  you  are  bis  wife. 
To  give  him  saving  counsels,  and  in  being 
Almost  his  idol,  may  command  him  to 
Take  any  shape  yon  please,  with  a  powerful  hand 
To  stop  him  in  his  precipice  to  ruiu 

Eud.  Avert  it,  heaven ! 

PuL  Heaven  is  most  gracious  to  you. 
In  choosing  you  to  be  the  instrument 
Of  such  a  pious  work.     You  see  he  signs 
What  suit  soever  is  preferr'd,  not  once 
Enquiring  what  it  is,  yielding  himself 
A  prey  to  all ;  I  would,  therefore,  have  you,  lady. 
As  I  know  you  will,  to  advise  him,  or  command  him. 
As  he  would  reap  the  plenty  of  your  favours. 
To  use  more  moderation  in  his  bounties ; 
And  that,  before  he  gives,  he  would  consider 
llie  what,  Co  whom,  and  wherefore. 

EtuL  00  yon  think 
Sach  arrogance,  or  urarpation  rather. 
Of  what  is  proper  and  peculiar 
To  every  private  husbiind,  and  much  more 
To  him,  an  emperor,  can  rank  wiih  the  obedience 
And  daty  of  a  wife  1    Are  we  appointed 
In  our  creation  (let  me  reason  with  you) 
To  rale,  or  to  obey  ?  or,  'cause  he  loves  me 
With  a  kind  impotence,  must  I  tyrannize 
Over  his  weakness,  or  abuse  the  strength 
With  which  he  arms  me,  to  his  wrong?  or,  like 
A  prostituted  creature,  merchandize 
Our  mutual  delight  for  hire,  or  to 
Serve  mine  own  sordid  ends  1     In  vulgar  nuptials 
Priority  is  exploded,  though  there  be 
A  difference  in  the  parties ;  and  shall  I, 
His  vasssl,  from  obscurity  raised  by  him 
To  this  so  eminent  light,  presume  f  appoint  him 
To  do,  or  not  to  do,  this,  or  that?     When  wives 
Are  well  accommodated  by  their  husbands 
With  all  things  both  for  use  and  ornament. 
Let  them  fix  there,  and  never  dare  to  question 
Their  wills  or  actions :  for  myself,  I  vow, 
1'hough  now  my  lord  would  rashly  give  away 
His  s^ptre  and  imperial  diadem, 
Or  if  there  could  be  any  thing  more  precious, 
1  would  not  cruss  it : — but  1  know  this  is 
But  a  trial  of  my  temper,  and  as  such 
I  do  receive  it ;  or,  if 't  be  otherwise. 
You  are  so  subtle  in  your  arguments, 
I  dare  not  stay  to  hear  them.  [Offen  to  retire. 

Put,  Is  it  even  so  ? 
I  have  power  o'er  these  yet,  and  command  their  stay. 
To  hearken  nearer  to  me. 

Aread.  We  are  charged 
By  the  emperor,  our  brother,  to  attend 
T%e  empress'  service. 

Floe,  You  are  too  mortified,  sister 
(With  reverence  I  speak  it),  for  youns  ladies 
To  keep  your  company.     1  am  so  tired 
With  your  tedious  exoortations,  doctrines,  uses. 
Of  your  religious  morality*. 


/  am  90  twtoA 


With  ywtr  tediout  eshartationo,  doctrines,  iiic9, 
Qfpour  teUgUnu  moralUpt]  These  liutt  Hand  thus  in 
Cdzfeter  and  M.  Muoa : 

■  /  UM  00  Hrwd 


That,  for  my  health's  sake,  I  must  take  the  freedom 
To  enioy  a  httle  of  those  pretty*  pleasures 
That  1  was  bora  to. 

Arcttd.  When  I  come  to  your  years, 
111  do  as  you  do  ;  but,  till  then,  with  your  pardon, 
I'll  lose  no  more  time.     I  have  not  learn'd  to  dance 

yet. 
Nor  sing,  but  holy  hymns,  and  those  to  vile  tunes 

too; 
Nor  to  discourse  but  of  schoolmen's  opinions. 
How  shall  I  answer  to  my  suitors,  since,  I  hope. 
Ere  long  I  shall  have  many,  without  practice 
To  write  and  speak,  something  that's  not  derived 
From  the  fathers  of  philosophy  f 

Fiite.  We  shall  shame 
Our  breeding,  sister,  if  we  should  go  on  thus. 

Arcad,  Tis  for  your  credit  that  we  study 
How  to  converse  with  men  ;  women  with  women 
Yields  but  a  barren  argument. 

Fiac.  She  frowns 

But  you'll  protect  us,  madam  ? 

Eud,  Yes,  and  love 
Your  sweet  simplicity. 

Arcad,  All  young  girls  are  so. 
Till  they  know  the  way  of  itf. 

Flae,  But,  when  we  are  enter'd, 
We  shall  on  a  good  round  pace. 

End,  I'll  leave  you,  madam. 

Arcad,  And  we  our  duties  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Eudocia,  Arcudin,  and  FiaeeiUa, 

PuL  On  all  bands 
Thus  slighted !  no  way  lefll    Am  I  grown  stupid 
In  my  invention  ?  can  I  make  no  ifte 
Of  the  Emperor's  bounties  ?     Now  'tis  thought : — 
within  there ! 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Alt,  Madam. 

PuL  It  shall  be  so :— nearer  1  your  ear. 
—Draw  a  petition  to  this  end. 

Att,  Besides 
The  danger  to  prefer  it,  I  believe 
'Twill  ne'er  be  granted. 

PuL  How's  this  !  are  you  grown. 
From  a  servant  my  director  ?  let  me  hear 
No  more  of  this.     Dispatch ;  [Exit  AttetidantJ]    III 

master  him 
At  his  own  weapon. 

With  pour  tedioua  exhortations,  doctrine  9, 
Uou  ^  pour  religlouo  moreUUy 
To  say  nothing  of  the  total  disregard  of  metre, it  ismauirest 
that  the  sense  was  altogether  overlooke<l.  C/wa,  \*blch  they 
connect  with  the  following  words,  is  a  distinct  expression, 
atlopted,  by  oar  old  dramatists,  from  the  puritans,  who  nsn- 
SAlly  divided  their  dii>coiir»e8  into  doctrine*  and  «««;  by 
I  lie  former  of  which  they  meant  the  explanation  of  their 
subject,  and  by  the  latter,  the  practical  inferences  drawn 
from  it.  Thas,  In  The  Ordinary,  by  CartwriKht:  Andrew 
says: 

*•  Here's  no  pnxifs. 
No  doctrineo,  nor  no  ueet ;  tutor,  1 
Would  fain  learn  some  religion." 
And  In  ITio  Magnetic  Ladp,  bv  Jonson  : 
**  The  parson  has  an  edifying  stomach. 
And  a  persuading  palate,  like  his  name ; 
He  haih  begnn  three  dranghU  of  sack  in  doctrinet. 
And  four  in  uoee.** 
•  To  mjop  a  Utile  of  thoee  pretty  pteoMwreo]  Pretty, 
which  completes  the  verse*  Is  not  to  be  found  in  Mr.  M. 
Mason, 
t  Arcad.  AU  poung  girU  are  so. 

*T%U  thep  knou>  the  wop  of  iM  L  e.  simple.  Th«e  two 
lines,  without  which  the  next  speech  cannot  be  understooil,  are 
wholly  omitted  In  the  **  correctest  of  all  editions,*'  and  se- 
veral other  paaaaget  mlierably  ma«g|kd  and  c(irni|^«b>Ak 
ia  the  printing  emi  yo^Vb&v 
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Enter  Thbooouus,   Pauunus*,  Philanax,  Timam- 
TV»,  and  Gratianos. 

Theo,  Let  me  ondentend  it. 
If  yet  there  be  Might  wantiDg  that  may  perfect 
A  general  happiness. 

PauL  The  people's  joys 
In  seas  of  acdamations  flow  in. 
To  wait  on  yoors. 

PhiL  Their  lore  with  ^nnty  leried^ ' 
Is  a  snre  g^ard :  obedience  forced  from  fear. 
Paper  fortification,  which,  in  danger, 
Will  yield  to  the  impression  of  a  reed. 
Or  of  itself  fell  off. 

Theo.  True,  PhUanax ; 
And  by  that  certain  compass  we  resolTtt 
To  steer  our  bark  of  goTemment. 

Re-enUr  Attendant  teith  (Ae  petidan, 

Pul.  Tis  well. 

Theo,  My  dearest  and  my  all-deserving  sister 
As  a  petitioner  kneel !     It  must  not  be. 
Pray  yon,  rise ;  although  your  suit  were  half  my 

empire, 
Tis  freely  granted. 

Put.  Your  alacrity 
To  give  hath  made  a  beggar ;  vet,  before 
My  suit  is  by  your  sacred  hand  and  seal 
Confirmed,  'tis  necessary  you  peruse 
The  sum  of  my  request. 

Theo.  We  will  not  wrong 
Your  judgment  in  conceiving  what  'tis  fit 
For  you  to  ask,  and  us  to  grant,  so  much. 
As  to  proceed  with  caution ;  give  me  my  si^et : 
With  confidence  1  sign  it,  and  here  vow 
By  my  fether's  soul,  butf  with  your  free  consent, 
It  is  irrevocable. 

Tim,  What  if  she  now. 
Calling  to  memory  how  oflen  we 
Have  cross'd  her  government,  in  revenge  bath  made 
Petition  for  our  heads  ? 

Grat.  They  must  even  off  then ; 
No  ransome  can  redeem  us. 

Theo.  Let  those  jewels 
So  highly  rated  by  the  Persian  merchants, 
Be  bought,  and,  as  a  sacrifice  from  us. 
Presented  to  Eudocia,  she  being  only 
Wortby  to  wear  them.     I  am  angry  with 
The  unresistible  necessity 
Of  my  occasions  and  important  care). 
That  so  long  keep  me  from  her. 

[Eieiiiit  TheodosiuSt  Pau/ifiuj,  PhiUinax, 
Timantutt  and  Gratianus. 

PuL  Go  to  the  empress. 
And  tell  her,  on  the  sudden  I  am  sick. 
And  do  desire  the  comfort  of  a  visit. 
If  she  please  to  vouchsafe  it.     From  me  use 
Your  humblest  language— [Exit  Attriidant.^    but, 

when  once  I  have  her 
In  my  possession,  I  will  rise  and  speak 
In  a  higher  strain  :  say  it  raise  storms,  no  matter } 
Fools  judge  by  the  event,  my  ends  are  honest. 

Exit, 

*  Enter  Theodosics.  Paolikvi,  &e.]  All  the  ropiet  read. 
Enter  Theodosias,  Favortnus,  &c. ;  but  as  this  Favurinus 
appears  not  in  the  list  of  dramatis  persona*,  nor  in  any 
otiier  part  of  the  play,  I  have  little  doalK  bat  that  it  is  a 
misprint  for  Panlinas,  and  have  regulated  the  entrance  ac- 
cordtngly. 

♦  ■  bnt  with  }/emrfrte  coHteni, 
It  ia  irrevocable,]  L  e.  ejceept,  wnkse  with  yoar  free  con- 
sent, &C. 


SCENE  IIL— if iMdbtf-  Bmm  m  tim  mam. 
Enter  TaEDOOsma,  Timaiitus,  mmd  Phuavas. 

Theo.  What  ia  beoome  of  iMrt    Cm  dba,  i 
carries 
Such  glorious  excellence  of  light  about  her. 
Be  any  where  concealed  ? 

PhU,  We  have  soueht  her  lodgings^ 
And  all  we  can  learn  nom  the  serveata,  i% 
She,  by  your  majesty's  sistera  waited  on* 
The  attendance  of  her  other  officera, 
By  her  expreas  command,  denied 

Theo.  Forbear 
Impertinent    circumstances,— whither   went    i 
speak. 

PhiL  As  they  gueas,  to  the  laurel  grore. 

Theo,  So  slightly  guarded ! 
What  an  earthqtutke  I  feel  in  me !  and,  but  dat 
Religion  assures  the  contrary. 
The  poets'  dreams  of  lustful  numa  and  aatjn 
Would  make  me  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Enter  PAULiHua** 

PauL  I  hare  found  her. 
An  it  please  your  majesty. 

Theo,  Yes,  it  doth  please  me : 
But  why  retum'd  without  her? 

Paul.  As  she  made 
Her  speediest  approaches  to  your  presence, 
A  servant  of  the  princess's,  Polcheria, 
Encoimter'd  her :  what  'twas  he  whisper'd  to  be 
I  am  ignorant :  but  bearing  it,  she  started. 
And  will'd  me  to  excuse  her  absence  fix>m  joa 
llie  third  part  of  an  hour. 

Theo.  In  this  she  takes 
So  much  of  my  life  from  me ;  yet,  111  bear  it 
With  what  patience  I  may,  since  'tis  her  pleasn 
Go  back,  my  good  Paulinusf,  and  entreat  her 
Not  to  exceed  a  minute. 

Ttm.  Here's  strange  fondness!  [£n 


SCEN  E  lV,—  Afiolh^r  Room  in  Ote  tame. 

Enter  Pulchekia  and  Servants. 

PuL  You  are  certain  she  will  come  t 

1  Serv,  She  is  already 
Enter 'd  vour  outward  lodgings. 

PuL  No  train  with  her? 

1  Serv,  Your  excellence'  sisters  only. 

PuL  Tis  the  better. 
See  the  doors  strongly  guarded,  and  deny 
Access  to  all,  but  wiUi  our  special  license  ; 
Why  dost  thou  stay  ?  show  your  obedience. 
Your  wisdom  now  is  useless.  [Exeunt  Sert 

Enter  Eudocia,  Arcaoia,  and  Flaccilla. 

Flac.  She  is  sick,  sure. 
Or,  in  fit  reverence  to  your  majesty. 
She  had  waited  you  at  Uie  door. 


*  Enter  Paulinus.]  So  the  old  copies.  Tlie  modem  e< 
(it  is  impossible  to  say  why)  read,  enter  Favorbme,  tl 
the  servant,  a  little  l>elow,  says, 

"The  prince  Paulimu^  madam. 
Sent  from  the  emperor,"  &c. 

iGo  baekt  my  good  Paaltnos,)  Coxetcrand  M.  MaH 
conseqnence  of  their  absurd  depaitore  from  the  old  ci 
and  sabsiitotion  of  one  name  for  another,  are  ot»Uie< 
omit  good,  and  read.  Go  back,  my  Favorinns  I  P 
pndet. 
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Aread*  'Twould  hardly  be    [  Pulehtria  walking  by. 
Excused,  in  ciril  manners,  to  her  equal : 
But  with  more  difficulty  to  you,  that  are 
So  far  above  her. 

lAui,  Not  in  her  opinion  ; 
She  bath  been  too  long  accustom'd  to  command. 
To  acknowledge  a  superior. 
Aread,  There  she  walks. 
Flae.  If  she  be  not  sick  of  the  suUens,  I  see  not 
The  least  infirmity  in  her. 
End.  This  is  strange ! 
Aremd.  Open  your  eyes ;  the  empress. 
PuL  Reach  that  chair  : 
Now,  sitting  thus  at  distance,  I'll  Touchsafe 
To  look  upon  her. 

Aread.  How,  sister  !  prey  you,  awake ; 
Are  you  in  your  wits  ? 

Fiae.  Grant,  heaven,  your  too  much  learning 
Does  not  conclude  in  madness  ! 

Eud,  You  entreated 
A  visit  from  me. 

PuL  True,  my  servant  used 
Such  language ;  but  now,  as  a  mistress,  I 
Command  your  service. 
I        End,  Service! 
!        Aread.  She's  stark  mad,  sure. 

PuL  You'll  find  1  can  dispose  of  what's  mine  own, 
i .    Without  a  guardian. 

Eud.  Follow  me.— I  will  see  you 
When  your  frantic  fit  is  o'er. — 1  do  begin 
To  be  of  your  belief. 
!  PuL  It  will  deceive  you. 

'    Thou  shalt  not  stir  from  hence  : — thus,  as  mine  own, 

I  seise  upon  thee. 
j        Floe.  Help,  help  !  violence 
I    Offer'd  to  the  empress'  person ! 

PuL  Tis  in  vain : 
,    She  was  an  empress  once,  but,  by  my  gift ; 
t    Which  being  abused,  I  recall  my  grant. 

You  are  read  in  story ;  call  to  your  remembrance 
What  the  great  Hector's  mother,  Hecuba, 
Was  to  Ulysses,  Ilium  sack'd. 
Eud.  A  slave. 
Pill  To  me  thou  art  so. 
Eud,  Wonder  and  amazement 
Quite  overwhelm  me :  how  am  I  transform'd  ? 
How  have  I  lost  my  liberty  ?  [^Knocking  within, 

Pul.  Thou  shalt  know 
'     Too  soon  no  doubt. 

Enter  a  Serrant. 

<  Who's  that,  that  with  such  rudeness 

;    Beats  at  the  door  ? 
I  <        Strv.  The  prince  Paulinus,  madam  ; 
'      Sent  from  the  emperor,  to  attend  upon 
The  gracious  empress. 

Aread.  And  who  is  your  slave  now  ? 
'  I        Ffae.  Sister,  repent  m  time,  and  beg  a  pardon 
I      For  your  presumption. 
PuL  It  is  resolved : 
From  me  return  this  answer  to  Paulinus, 
She  shall  not  come ;  she's  mme ;  the  emperor  hath 
I    No  interest  in  her.  [  t.xit  Servant. 

Eud.  Whatsoe'er  I  am. 
You  fake  not  from  your  powei  o'er  me,  to  3rield 
A  reason  for  this  usage. 
PuL  Though  my  will  is 
i    Sufficient,  to  add  to  thy  affliction. 

Know,  wretched  thing,  'tis  not  thy  fate,  but  folly, 
,    Uatb  made  thee  what  thou  art ;  'tia  aomm  delight 


To  urge  my  merits  to  one  so  ungnteful ; 

Therefore  with  horror  hear  it.     When  thou  wert 

Thrust,  as  a  stranger,  from  thy  father's  house. 

Exposed  to  all  calamities  that  want 

Could  throw  upon  thee,  thine  own  brothers'  scorn, 

And  in  thy  hopes,  as  by  the  world,  forsaken. 

My  pity  toe  last  altar  that  was  left  thee, 

I  heard  thy  syren  charms,  with  feeling  beard  them. 

And  my  compassion  made  mine  eyes  vie  tears 

With  thine,  dissembling  crocodile '.  and  when  queens 

Were  emulous  for  thy  unperial  bed. 

The  garments  of  thy  sorrows  cast  aside, 

I  put  thee  in  a  shape*  as  would  have  forced 

Envy  from  Cleopatra,  had  she  seen  thee. 

Then,  when  I  knew  mv  brother's  blood  was  warm'd 

With  3routhful  fires,  1  Drought  thee  to  his  presence  ; 

And  how  my  deep  designs,  for  thy  good  plotted, 

Succeeded  to  my  wishes,  is  apparent. 

And  needs  no  repetition. 

Eud.  I  am  conscious 
Of  your  so  many  and  unequall'd  favours ; 
But  find  not  how  I  may  accuse  myself 
For  any  facts  committed,  that,  with  justice. 
Can  raise  your  anger  to  this  height  against  me. 

PuL  Pride  and  forgetfulness  would  not  let  thee 
see  that. 
Against  which  now  thou  canst  not  close  thy  eyes. 
What  injury  could  he  equal  to  thy  late 
Contempt  of  my  good  counsel  T  When  I  urged 
The  emperor's  prodigal  bounties,  and  entreated 
That  you  would  use  your  power  to  give  them  limits. 
Or,  at  the  least,  a  due  consideration 
Of  such  as  sued,  and  for  what,  ere  he  sign'd  it; 
In  opposition,  you  brought  against  me 
The  obedience  of  a  wife,  that  ladies  were  not. 
Being  well  accommodated  by  their  lords. 
To  question,  but  much  less  to  cross,  their  pleasures ; 
Nor  would  you,  though  the  emperor  were  resolved 
To  give  away  his  sceptre,  hinder  it. 
Since  'twas  done  for  ^our  honour ;  covering,  with 
False  coloura  of  humility,  your  ambition. 

Eiui.  And  is  this  my  oTOuce  ? 

PuL  As  wicked  counsel 
Is  still  most  hurtful  unto  those  that  give  it; 
Such  as  deny  to  follow  what  im  good. 
In  reason,  sre  the  first  that  must  repent  it. 
When  I  please,  you  sliall  hear  more ;  in  the  mean 

time. 
Thank  your  own  wilful  folly,  that  hath  changed  you 
From  an  empress  to  a  bondwoman. 

Theo.  [within'l  Force  the  doore ; 
Kill  those  that  dare  resists 

Enter  Tueodosius,  Paulinus,  Philanax,  Chiiysa- 
PIUS  and  Gratiamus. 

Eud,  Dear  sir,  redeem  me. 

Ftae.  O  suffer  not,  for  your  own  honour's  sake. 
The  empress,  you  so  late  loved,  to  he  made 
A  prisoner  in  the  court. 

Aread.  I.eap  to  his  lips, 
You'll  find  them  the  best  sanctuary. 

Fiae.  And  try  then. 
What  interest  my  reverend  sister  hath 
To  force  you  from  them. 

Theo.  What  strange  May-game's  this? 
Though  done  in  sport,  how  ill  this  levity 
Becomes  your  wisdom ! 


*  /  put  thee  in  a  ihapc,  ftc*  I.  e.  a  magniflMDt  drcM     < 
habiu    iJIwUog  to  her  dlrectlont  to  the  MrvanU  > 
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VuL  I  am  terious,  sir, 
And  have  done  nothinji^  bat  what  yoa  in  lionoar. 
And  as  you  are  yourself  an  emperor. 
Stand  boand  to  justify. 

Thto.  Take  heed  ;  put  not  these 
Strang  trials  on  my  patience. 

PuL  Do  not  you,  sir. 
Deny  your  own  act :  As  you  are  a  man, 
And  stand  on  your  own  bottom,  'twill  apptar 
A  childish  weakness  to  make  void  a  grant 
Si^*d  by  your  sacred  band  and  seal, and  strengthened 
With  a  religious  oath,  but  with  my  license 
Never  to  be  lecaird.     For  some  few  minutes 
Let  reason  rule  your  pas:uon,  aud  in  this 

[DeliMn  the  deed. 
Be  pleased  to  read  my  interest :  you  will  find  there, 
What  yoa  in  me  call  violence,  is  justice, 
And  that  I  may  make  use  of  what's  mine  own. 
According  to  my  will.     Tis  your  own  gift,  sir ; 
And  what  an  emperor  gives,  should  stauad  as  firm 
As  the  celestial  poles  upon  the  ahouldera 
Of  Atlas,  or  his  succeaaor  in  that  office, 
1'he  great  Alcidea. 

Theo-  Miseries  of  more  weight 
Than  'tia  fei^n'd  they  supported,  fall  upon  me. 
What  hath  my  rashness  done !  In  this  trausaction. 
Drawn  in  express  and  formal  terms,  I  have 
Given  and  consigned  into  your  hands,  to  use 
And,  observe,  as  vva  please  my  dear  Eudocia ! 
It  is  my  deed,  I  do  confess  it  is. 
And,  as  I  am  myself,  not  to  be  canceird  : 
But  yet  you  may  show  mercy — and  you  will. 
When  you  consider  that  there  is  no  beauty 
So  perfect  in  a  creature,  but  is  soil'd 
With  some  unbeseeming  blemish.    You  have  la- 

bour'd 
To  build  me  up  a  complete  prince,  'tis  granted ; 
Vet,  us  1  am  a  man,  like  other  monarchs 
I  huve  defects  and  frailties  ;  my  facility 
To  send  petitioners  with  pleased  looks  from  me. 
Is  all  I  can  be  charged  with ;  and  it  will 
Become  your  wisdom  (since  'tis  in  your  power), 
In  cliarity  to  provide  I  fall*  no  further 
Or  in  ray  oath,  or  honour. 

PuL  Roval  sir, 
This  was  the  mark  I  aim'd  at,  and  I  glory 
At  the  length,  you  so  conceive  it :  'twas  a  weakness 
To  measure  by  your  own  integrity 
The  purposes  of  others.     I  have  shown  you, 
In  a  true  mirror,  %vbat  fruit  grows  upon 


IKimmE^m 


The  tree  of  hoodwink'd  boonty,  wad  wl 
Preeipitatioo,  in  the  managing 
Your  great  aiEura,  produera. 

Thee,  1  embrace  it 
Aa  a  grave  edveitiaemant,  mod  rom 
Never  to  aign  petitioas  at  this  rate. 

PuL  For   mine,  lee,  air,  'lb   aB0ril*dy  em  ■ 
knees 
I  re-deliver  what  I  now  begged  fipoa  ywk 

She  is  my  second  gift^. 

Thee.  Which  if  I  part  from 
Till  death  divorce  ue-^— 

End.  So,  air! 

Thee.  Nay,  sweet,  chide  not* 
I  am  punish 'd  in  th^  looks ;  deftr  die 
Till  we  are  more  pnvate. 

PuL  I  ask  pardon  too. 
If,  in  my  personated  passioo,  I 
Appeor'd  too  harsh  and  roogh. 

End.  'Twas  gentle  language. 
What  I  was  then  conatder'd. 

PvL  O,  dear  madam. 
It  was  decorum  in  the  scene. 

Eud.  ThU  trial. 
When  I  was  Athenais,  might  have  pMeM, 
But  as  I  am  the  empress 

Theo.  Nay,  no  anger. 
Since  all  good  was  intended. 

[Exeumt  Theodeeiut,  Euiecm,  Jfvsdb,  a 
Flaeeilia. 

PuL  Building  on 
That  certain  base,  I  fear  not  what  con  IvQow, 

Paul  These  are  strange  devices,  Phflanoa. 

PhiL  True  my  lord. 
Miiv  all  turn  to  the  best ! 

Orat.  The  emperor's  looks 
Promised  a  calm. 

Chrji.  But  the  vex'd  empress'  frowns 
PresAi^  a  second  storm. 

PauL  I  am  sure  1  feel  one 
In  my  leg  already. 

PhiL  Your  old  friend,  the  gout  T 

PauL  My  forced  companion,  Philanox. 

Chr^.  To  your  reat.  [d 

PauL  Rest,  and  forbearing  wine,  with  atempei 
Though  many  mountebanks  pretend  the  cure  o(*l 
1  have  found  my  best  physicians. 

PhiL  Ease  to  your  loroahip.  [Eim 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l^A  Roam  in  Oie  Palace, 
Enter  Eudocia  and  Ciirysapius. 


Fud.  Make  me  her  property ! 

Chjy.  Your  Majesty 
Hath  just  cause  of  distaste ;  and  your  resentment 
Of  the  affront  in  the  point  of  honour,  cannot 
But  meet  a  fair  construction. 

II  — 


»///*"  "•  yWrfAfr.]  Herr,a»  in  several  other  pbcei,  Mr. 
M.  MafOQ  •abtlilalM  #Sg^  tor  fall,  tho«Xii  tbc  latter  be  manl- 
fentiy  the  belter  word,  and  what  is  of  more  importance,  the 
author's. 


Eud.  I  have  only 
Tlie  title  of  an  empress,  but  the  power 
Ik  by  her  ravish *d  from  me  :  she  surveys 
My  actions  as  a  goveroesa,  and  calls 
My  not  observing  all  that  she  directs. 
Folly  and  disobedience. 

Chry.  Under  correction. 
With  grief  I've  long  observed  it ;  and,  if  you 
Stand  pleased  to  sign  my  warrant,  I'll  deliver, 

*  She  i»  mjf  wcoad  ^]  I.  e.  (though  Ike  mode  of  ev| 
tlon  is  rather  iacorrect,)  she  b  now  (ivca  to  yo«  b>  a 
e^CiUhd  time. 
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In  my  iiiifeign*cl  seal  and  desire  to  serre  you 
(Howe'er  1  run  the  hazard  of  my  head  for't, 
Should  it  arriye  at  the  knowledge  of  the  princes.s), 
Not  alone  the  reasons  why  things  are  thus  carried. 
Cut  give  into  your  bands  the  power  to  clip 
The  wings  of  her  command. 

Emd,  Your  service  this  way 
Cannot  offend  me. 

Cry.  Be  yon  pleased  to  Icnow  then, 
Ikit  ttill  with  pardon,  if  I  am  too  bold. 
Your  too  much  sufferance  imps  the  broken  feathers 
Which  carry  her  to  this  proud  height^  in  which 
Ske  with  security  soars,  and  still  towers  o'er  you  : 
But  if  yon  would  employ  the  stren^s  you  hold* 
In  the  emperor's  affections,  and  remember 
The  orb  yoa  move  in  should  admit  no  star  else, 
Yoa  never  would  confess,  the  managing 
Of  state  affairs  to  her  alone  are  proper, 
And  you  sit  by,  a  looker  on. 

Eud,  I  would  not. 
If  it  were  possible  I  could  attempt 
Her  diminution,  without  a  tuiut 
Of  fool  ingratitude  in  my»elf. 

Chry.  In  this 
The  sweetness  of  your  temper  does  abuse  you  ; 
And  yoQ  call  that  a  benefit  to  yourself. 
Which  she,  for  her  owu  ends,  conferr'd  upon  you. 
'Tia  yielded  she  gave  way  to  your  advancement : 
But  for  what  cause  1  that  she  might  still  continue 
Her  absolute  swav  and  swing  oVr  the  whole  state  ; 
And  that  ahe  might  to  her  admirers  vaunt. 
The  empress  was  her  creature,  and  the  giver 
To  be  pielerr'd  before  the  gift. 

Eud.  It  may  be. 

CJkry.  Nay,  'tis  most  certain ;  whereas,  would  you 
please 
In  a  true  glass  to  look  upon  yourself, 
And  view,  without  detraction,  your  own  merits. 
Which  all  men  wonder  at,  you  would  find  that  fate, 
Without  a  second  cause,  appointed  you 
To  the  rapremest  honour.     For  the  princess. 
She  hath  reign*d  long  enough,  and  her  remove 
Will  make  your  entrance  free  to  the  possession 
Of  what  you  were  bom  to  ;  and,  but  once  resolve 
To  build  upon  her  ruins,  leave  the  engines 
That  must  be  used  to  undermine  her  greatness, 
Tp  my  provision. 

EmL  1  thank  your  care  ; 
Bot  a  design  of  such  weight  must  not  be 
Kashljr  determined  of;  it  will  exact 
I  A  long  and  serious  consultation  from  me. 
lo  the  mean  time,  Chrysapiuis,  rest  assured 
I  live  your  thankful  mistress.  [£if7. 

Ckr^.  Is  this  all  ? 
Will  tne  phvsic  that  I  miuijter'd  work  uo  further  ? 
I  have  play  d  the  fool ;  and,  leaving  a  calm  port. 
Embark 'd  myself  on  a  rough  sea  of  danger. 
In  her  silence  lies  my  saff  ty,  wliich  how  can  I 
Hope  from  a  woman  1  but  the  die  is  thrown. 
And  I  must  stand  the  hazard.  [£it(. 


I 


SCENE  II.— il  Space  befim  the  Palace. 

EmUr  Tbbooosius,   Philanax,  TimantuS|  Gratxa- 
jtvB,  and  Huntsmen. 

Th§9,  la  Psulinus 
So  igrtored  with  his  gout  1 

*  £mi  ifv*'^  wamtd  tmplop  the  streuKtha  you  Md,  ftc] 
For  atttngtkM  Coxcier  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  as  I  have  already 


Phil.  Most  miserably. 
And  it  adds  much  to  his  affliction,  that 
I'he  pain  denies  him  power  to  wait  ujion 
Your  Majesty. 

Theo.  1  pity  him  : — he  is 
A  wondrous  honest  man,  and  what  he  suffers, 
I  know,  will  grieve  my  empress. 

Tim.  He,  indeed,  is 
Much  bound  to  her  gracious  favour. 

Theo,  He  deserves  it ; 
She  cannot  find  a  subject  upon  whom 
She  better  may  confer  it.     Is  the  stag 
Safe  lodged  T 

Grat.  Yes,  sir,   and  the  hounds    and  huntsmen 
ready. 

PhiL  He  will  make  you  royal  sport     IIo  is  a  deer 
Of  ten*  at  the  least. 

Enter  a  Countrymnn  wHh  an  ap])le, 

Grat.  Whither  will  this  clown? 

Tim.  Stand  back. 

Couutr.  I  would  see  the  emperor;  why  should 
you  courtiers 
S<?orn  a  i>oor  countryman  ?  we  zweat  at  the  plough 
To  vill  your  mouths,  you  and  your  curs  might  starve 

else: 
We  prune  the  orchards,  and  you  cranch  the  fruit , 
Yet  still  v'  are  snarling  at  us. 

Theo.  What's  the  matter? 

Countr,  I  would  look  on  thy  sweet  face. 

Tim.  Unmannerly  swain ! 

Countr.  Zwaiu !  though  I  am  a  zwain,  I  have  a 
heart  yet, 
As  ready  to  do  service  for  mv  leegef. 
As  any  princox  peacock  of  you  all. 
Z  .okers !  had  I  one  of  you  zingle,  with  this  twig 
I  would  so  veeze  you. 

Tim.  Will  your  msjesty 
Hear  this  rude  language? 

Tlieo.  Yes,  and  bold  it  as 
An  ornament,  not  a  blemish.    O,  Timantus, 
Since  that  dread  Power  by  whom  we  are,  disdains 

not 
With  an  open  ear  to  hear  petitions  from  us ; 
Easy  access  in  us,  his  deputies. 
To  the  meanest  of  our  subjects,  is  a  debt 
Which  we  stand  bound  to  pay. 

County.  By  my  granam's  ghost 
'Tis  a  holesome  saying !  our  vicar  could  not  mend  it 
In  the  pulpit  on  a  Zunday. 

Theo.  What's  thy  suit,  friend? 

Countr.  Zute !   I  would  laugh  at  that.     Let  the 
court  beg  from  thee, 
What  the  poor  country  gives :  I  bring  a  present 
To  thy  good  grace,  wuich  I  can  call  mine  own. 


observed,  coostantly  read  atremgtk;  uliicli  bears  a  very 
different  meaning.  Utrenytha  are  struuig  holds,  lortresses, 
comniaudinj;  pokitioDS,  &c. 

•  He  M  a  deer 

O/ten,]  That  is,  a  «lecr  that  has  ten  brunches  to  his  horns, 

which  they  have  at  three  years  uld.    M.  M4S0N. 

*  As  readp  to  do  eervice  for  my  lccge,J  This  last  word 
Coxeter  blondered  into  ti^  ;  Mr.  M.  Mason  copies  him,  but 
shrewdly  observes — "liege  is  the  word  inteode<i  by  the 
speaker,  but  1  sappose  it  Is  mieepelt  on  jmrpoeef*  I  sup- 
pose. In  my  torn,  that  this  gentleman  is  a  vluguJar  inMauce 
of  criticising  a  writer  without  loolcing  at  him  I  or  editing  an 
author  without  cooaultiug  the  original  ia  a  single  Instance  ! 
AU  the  copies  read  at  1  have  given  It.  In  the  next  line, 
both  he  and  Coxeter  abwrdly  separate  princox  (or,  as  they 
cboMe  to  write  It,  prlncock)  from  |M>MudL^  %»  ««LV\<eGk.  Vl  \v 
the  ad)«etivte. 
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And  look  not,  like  thoM  ny  rolk,  for  a  return 
Of  what  they  venture.     Have  I  givVt  you?  ha! 

Chry.  A  perilous  knare. 

Countr,  Zee  here  a  dainty  apple. 

[Pretenit  tht  apple. 
Of  mine  own  graffing ;  sweet  and  sound,  I  assure 
thee. 

Theo,  It  is  the  fairest  fruit  I  ever  saw. 
Those  golden  apples  in  the  Hesperian  orchards, 
So  strangely  yarded*  hy  the  watchfiil  dragon. 
As  they  required  great  Hercules  to  get  them ; 
Or  those  with  which  Hippomenes  deceived 
Swift-footed  Atalaota,  when  1  look 
On  ihis,  deserve  no  wonder.    You  behold 
The  poor  man  and  his  present  with  contempt ; 
1  to  their  value  prisj  both  :  he  that  could 
So  aid  weak  nature  by  his  care  and  labour. 
As  to  compel  a  crab-tree  slock  to  bear 
A  precious  fruit  of  this  large  sise  and  beauty. 
Would  by  his  industry  change  a  petty  village 
I  nto  a  populous  city,  and  from  that 
Erect  a  flourishing  kingdom.     Give  the  fellow. 
For  an  encouragement  to  his  future  labours, 
1  en  Attic  talents. 

Countr,  1  will  weary  heaven 
With  my  prayers  for  your  majesty.  [Exit. 

Theo,  Philanaz, 
From  me  present  this  rarity  to  the  rarest 
And  best  of  women :  when  I  think  upon 
llie  boundleiis  happiness  that  from  her  flows  to  me. 
In  my  imagination  I  am  rapt 
Beyond  myself:  but  I  forget  our  hunting. 
To  tlie  forest,  for  tlie  exercise  of  my  body ; 
But  for  my  mind,  'tis  wlioUy  taken  up 
In  the  contemplation  of  her  matchless  virtues. 

{^Eieunt, 


SCEXE  III. — A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  EiDOCTA,  Pilcheria,  Abcadia,  and 
Flacxilla. 

Eud,  Vou  shall  know  there's  a  difference  between 
us. 

Put.  There  was,   I  am  certain,  not  long  since, 
when  you 
Kneel'd  a  petitioner  to  me  :  then  you  were  happy 
To  he  near  my  ft^t;  and  do  vou  hold  it,  no*, 
As  a  disparagement,  that  I  side  you,  lady  ? 

Eud.  Since  you  respect  me  only  as  I  was, 
What  I  am  shall  be  remembered. 

Put.  Does  the  means 
I  practised,  to  give  ^ood  and  saving  counsels 
To  the  emperor,  and  your  new-stamped  majesty, 
StiU  stick  in  your  stomach  ? 

Eud.  'Tis  not  yet  digested. 
In  troth  it  is  not.     Why,  good  governess, 
Thougti  you  are  held  for  a  graud  madam,  and  your- 
self 
The  first  that  overprize  it,  I  ne'er  took 
Vuur  words  for  Delphian  oracles,  nor  your  actions 
For  such  wonders  as  you  make  them  : — there  is  one. 
When  she  shall  see  her  time,  as  fit  and  able 
To  be  made  partner  of  the  emi>eror*s  cares. 
As  your  wise  self,  and  may  with  justice  challenge 


*  So  straof ely  guarded,  &c.  |    Tboai^h  ttrangely  \x  M>rar 
times  a*«l  by  oar  oM  wrilrn  In  ihc  »«-ii-€  ht  re   rrquircvl, 
>ei  1  think  we  might  veutnre  lu  read,  Ho  Mron^ly  guarded. 
—  1  have,  howevvr,  mad«  no  chan^. 


A  nearer  iotemrt. — Yon  bave  dnoe  yoor  Tint. 
So,  when  you  please,  you  may  leave  mew 

PuL  1*11  not  bandy 
Words  with  your  mightiDeu,  pnrad  one ;  oolj  tlii^ 
You  carry  too  much  sail  for  your  small  bark* 
And  that,  when'you  least  Uiink  ujionX  aaay  aial 
you.  [EiiL 

Fhe.  I  am  glad  she's  gone. 

Aread,  I  fear'd  she  would  have  read 
A  tedious  lecture  to  us. 

Enter  Philanaz  wiA  A§  9^Im» 

Phil.  From  the  emperor, 
This  rare  fruit  to  the  rartiU 

Eud,  How,  my  lord  ! 

PhU,  1  use  his  language,  madam ;  and  tliat  IraM, 
Which  he  imposed  on  me,  discharged,  his  plaasais 
Commands  my  present  service.  £EnL 

Eud.  Have  you  seen 
So  fair  an  appfe  t 

Flac.  Never. 

A  read.  If  the  taste 
Answer  the  beauty. 

Eud.  Prettily  Mgg'd : — ^yoa  should  have  it* 
But  that  you  eat  too  much  cold  fruit,  and  that 
Changea  the  fresh  red  in  your  cheeks  to 

Enter  a  ServanL 

I  have  ether  dainties  for  you : — You  come 
Paulinus ;  how  is't  with  that  truly  noUe 
And  honest  lord,  my  witness  at  the  fount. 
In  a  word,  the  man  to  whose  bless'd  charity 
1  owe  my  greatness !  How  ik*t  with  him  I 

Serv.  Sprightly 
In  his  mind  ;  but,  by  the  raging  of  his  gout. 
In  his  body  much  distemper'd  ;  that  you  pleased 
To  inquire  his  health,  took  off  much  from  his  pain. 
His  c^lud  looks  did  confirm  iL 

Kud.  Do  his  doctors 
Give  him  no  hope? 

Serv,  Little  ;  they  rather  fear, 
Hy  his  continual  burning,  that  he  stands 
In  danger  of  a  fever. 

Eud.  To  him  again. 
And  tell  him,  that  I  heartily  wiah  it  lay 
In  me  to  ease  him ;  and  from  me  deliver 
This  choice  fruit  to  him  ;  vou  may  say  to  that, 
I  hope  it  will  prove  physical. 

Seri:  The  good  lord 
Will  be  o'erjoy'd  with  the  favour. 

Eud.  He  deservet  more.  [Ezmaf. 


SCENE  IV. — A  Room  in  Paulinus'  HauM. 

Paulinus  discovered  in  a  Chair,  attended  hy  a 

Surgeon. 

Surg.  I  have  done  as  much  as  art  can  do,  to  stop 
The  violent  course  of  your  fit,  and  I  hope  you  feel  it: 
How  does  vour  honour  ? 

Paul.  At  some  ease,  I  thank  you ; 
I  would  you  could  assure  contiuuance  of  it. 
For  the  moiety  of  my  forttme. 

5iirg.  If  I  could  cure 
The  gout,  my  lord,  without  the  philosopher's  stone 
I  should  soon  purchase,  it  being  a  disease 
In  poor  men  very  rare,  and  in  the  rich 
The  cure  impossibh'.     Your  many  boimties 
Kid  me  prepare  you  for  a  certain  truth. 
And  to  flatter  you  were  dishonest. 
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Panl.  Your  plaia  dealing  / 

Desenresafee*.  Would  there  were  many  more  such 
Of  your  profession  !  Happy  are  poor  men ! 
If  sick  with  the  nzcess  of  heat  or  cold. 
Caused  by  necessitous  labour,  not  loose  surfeits, — 
They,  when  spare  diet,  or  kind  nature  fail 
To  perfect  th«r  recovery,  soon  arrive  at 
Their  rest  in  death :  but,  on  the  contrary. 
The  great  and  noble  are  exposed  as  prey* 
To  the  rapine  of  physicians ;  and  they. 
In  lingering  out  what  is  remediless. 
Aim  at  their  profit,  not  the  paci«it*8  health. 
A  thousand  trials  and  experiments 
Have  been  put  upon  aie,  and  1  forced  to  pay  dear 
For  my  vexaticm  ;  but  I  am  resolved 
CI  thank  your  konest  freedom)  to  be  made 
A  proper^  w>  more  for  knaves  to  work  on. 

Enter  Cleok  with  a  parchment  rolL 

WWt  have  you  there  1 

Cle.  The  triumphs  of  an  artsman 
0*er  all  infirmities,  made  authentical 
With  the  names  of  princes,  kings,  and  emperors, 
That  were  his  patients. 
PauL  Some  empiric. 

Cle.  It  may  he  so ;  but  he  swears,  within  tliree 
days 
Hell  grub  up  your  g^ut  by  the  roots,  and  make  you 

able 
To  march  ten  leagues  a  day  in  complete  armour. 
PauL  Impossible. 

Cle,  Or,  if  you  like  not  him 

Surg.  Hear  him,  my  lord,  for  your  mirth ;  I  will 
twee  order 
They  shall  not  wrong  you. 
PauL  Usher  in  your  monster. 
CU.  He  is  at  hand. — March  up :  now  speak  for 
yourself. 

Enter  Empiric. 

Emp.  I  come  not,  right  honourable,  to  your  pre- 
sence, with  any  base  and  sordid  end  of  reward  ;  tlie 
immortality  of  my  fame  is  the  white  I  shoot  at : 
thecbai^  of  my  most  curious  and  costly  ingredients 
liajred,  amounting  to  some  seventeen  thousand 
crowns — a  tnfle  in  respect  of  health — writing  your 
noble  name  in  my  catalogue,  I  shall  acknowledge 
myself  amply  satisfied. 

Surg.  I  believe  so. 

Emp.  For  your  own  sakef,  I  most  heartily  wish 

•  Would  there  teere  manp  more  tuch 

Of  uourvrtjfemUmt]  TbcRctwo  hemUtichi  are  wholly 
dropC  by  llr.  M.  Mason,  who  reads, 

PaaL  Your  plain  dealing 
Deeerree  a  fee.    Happy  are  poor  men : 
tboagh  the  Umencst  of  the  metre  might  have  excited  a  «n»- 
pici<Mi  of  tome  defect.    This  is  the  fifth  passage  omitted  by 
him  ia  the  compasa  of  a  few  pages  I 

t  Bmp.  For  your  own  eake»  &c.]  This  empiric  may 
be  eofisldered  as  the  froitfui  parent  of  the  qnaclc,  which  for 
the  two  laft  eentories,  has  poisoned  as  in  the  closet,  and  en- 
tertaiacd  nt  oo  the  stage :  a  prond  distinction  to  which  his 
ignorance  and  impodence  fally  entitle  him  I 

I  doabt  whether  Massinger  ever  fell  intu  Moiiere's  hands ; 
there  Is,  however,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  has  well  otMerved.  so 
striking  a  resemblance  between  a  passage  In  the  Malade 
Imagmaire  and  this  before  as,  that  it  is  diflicalt  to  believe 
the  coincidence  accidental : 

Toiaette.  Je  uoudroie  que  voue  euerien  touiet  lee  malaiiee 
fueje  «<en«  de  dire  ;  que  vouefueetem  abandonni  de  touelee 
mideeine,  diaeeperit  d  Vaaomie  pour  ooue  montrer  Veseel- 
knee  de  me$  remedee,  et  I'enete  que  fauroie  de  voue  rendre 

ue  euie ehligif  moneieur4ee  honiee  que  voue 
,ftc    Acte  HI.  8c.  13. 


Arfsn.  Je 


that  you  had  now  all  the  diseases,  nahdiea,  and 
infirmities  upon  you,  that  w«re  ever  remembered  by 
old  Galen,  Hippocrateft,  ar  the  later  and  more 
admired  Paraeetsiis. 

Paul.  For  ycnr  good  wish,  I  thank  you  ! 

Em^  Take  me  with  you,  I  beseech  your  good 
lordship. — I  urged  it,  that  your  joy,  in  being  cer- 
tainly and  suddenly  freed  from  them,  may  be  the 
greater,  and  my  not-to-be-paralleled  skill  the  more 
remarkable,  l^e  cure  of  the  gout — a  toy,  without 
boast  be  it  said,  my  cradle-practice  :  the  cancer,  the 
fistula,  the  dropsy,  consumption  of  lungs  and  kid- 
neys, hurts  in  the  brain,  heart,  or  liver,  are  things 
worthy  my  opposition  ;  but  in  the  recovery  of  my 
patients  I  ever  overcome  them.  But  to  your 
gout 

PauL  Ay,  marry,  sir,  that  cured,  I  shall  be  apter 
To  give  credit  to  Uie  rest. 

Emp,  Suppose  it  done,  sir. 

Surg.  And  the  means  you  use,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Emp,  I  will  do  it  in  the  plainest  language,  and 
discover  my  ingredients.  First,  my  boteni  terebin- 
thina  of  Cypris*,  my  manna,  roe  cctb^  coagulated 
with  vetnlos  otHfrum^  vulg^ly  the  yolks  of  eggs,  with 
a  little  cyath  or  quantity  of  my  potable  elixir,  with 
some  few  scruples  of  sassafras  and  guiacum,  so  taken 
every  morning  and  evening,  in  the  space  of  three 
days,  purgeth,  cleanseth,  and  dissipateth  the  inward 
causes  of  the  virulent  tumour. 

Paui,  Why  do  you  smile? 

Surg.  When  he  hath  done  I  will  resolve  you. 

Emp,  For  my  exterior  applications,  I  have  these 
balsum-unguentuluiDS,  extracted  from  herbs,  plants, 
roots,  seeds,  gums,  and  a  million  of  other  vegetables, 
the  principal  of  which  are,  UUssipona,  or  terpenlaria, 
Sophia,  or  herba  consolidarumf  parihenium^  or  com- 
manilla  Romana,  mumia  tranimarinat  mixed  with  my 
plumbum  philotapharumt  and  mater  metallorum,  cum 
o$sa  paralelit  est  universale  medicamentum  in  podagra. 

Cle.  A  conjuring  balsamum  ! 

Emp.  This  applied  warm  upon  the  pained  place, 
with  a  feather  ot  struthio-csmeli,  or  a  bird  of  para- 
dise, which  is  every  where  to  t^e  had,  shall  ex  pulse 
this  tartarous,  viscous,  anatheos,  and  malignant  dolor. 

Surg,  An  excellent  receipt !  but  does  your  lord- 
ship 
Know  what  *tis  good  for? 

Paul,  I  would  be  instructed. 

Surg.  For  the  gonorrhoea,  or,  if  you  will  hear  it 
In  a  plainer  phrase,  the  pox. 

Emp.  If  it  cure  his  lordship 
Of  that  by  the  way,  I  hope,  sir,  'tis  the  better. 
My  medicine  serves  for  all  things,  and  the  pox,  air. 
Though  falsely  named  the  sciatica,  or  gout. 
Is  the  more  catholic  sickness. 

PauL  Hence  with  the  rascal ! 
Yet  hurt  him  not,  he  makes  me  smile,  and  that 
Frees  him  from  punishment.        [.They  ihrutt  him  ejf, 

Surg.  Such  slaves  as  this 
Render  our  art  contemptible. 

Euler  Servant  uiiih  the  apple. 

Sen.  My  good  lord. 

PauL  So  soon  retum'd ! 

Serv.  And  with  this  present  from 

*  F%rett  my  boteni  terebinthina  qf  Oyprie,  ftc]  As  I 
know  not  what  degree  of  learning  the  amhor  meant  to  give 
this  impostor,  I  have  left  his  jargon  at  1  fonnd  it,  content* 
ing  myself  with  correcting  the  verbal  over«lg,hta  <iC  ^^^nk 
mer  editor. 
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Your  great  and  gracioas  mistress,  vriili  her  wishes 
It  may  prove  physical  to  you. 

Paul.  In  my  heart  • 

I  kneel,  and  thank  her  bounty.     Dear  friend  Cleon, 
Give  him  the  cuphoard  of  plate  in  the  next  room. 
For  a  reward. — [Exeunt  Clean  and  $«roanl.]— Most 

glorious  fruit !  but  made 
More  precious  by  her  grace  and  lore  that  sent  it : 
To  touch  it  only,  coming  from  her  band. 
Makes  me  fonret  all  pain.    A  diamond 
Of  this  large  sixe  (though  it  would  buy  a  kingdom). 
Hewed  from  the  rock,  and  laid  down  at  my  feet, 
Nay,  though  a  monarch's  gift,  will  hold  no  ralue. 
Compared  with  this— and  yet,  ere  I  presume 
To  taste  it,  though,  sans  question,  it  is 
Some  hpavenly  r«*storatiTe,  I  in  duty 
Stand  bound  to  weigh  my  own  ud  worthiness. 
Ambrosia  is  food  only  for  the  gods. 
And  not  by  human  lips  to  !«  profiined. 
1  may  adore  it  as  some  holy  relic 
Derived  from  thence,  bat  impious  to  keep  it 
In  my  {lossession  :  the  emperor  only 
Is  worthy  to  enjoy  it — 

Re-enUr  Cleok. 

Go.  good  Cleon, 
And  (rease  this  admiration  at  this  object). 
From  me  present  this  to  my  royal  master, 
I  know  it  will  aniase  him :  and  excuse  me 
That  I  am  not  myself  the  bearer  of  it. 
'Iliat  [  should  be  lame  now,  when  with  wings  of 

duty 
I  should  fly  to  the  serrice  of  tliis  empress ! 
Nay,  no  deliys.  good  Cleon. 

Cle.  I  am  gone,  sir.  [£x«Mn^ 


SCENE  v.— i4  Ko.111  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Thiodosius,  Chrysapivs,  Timanti'S,  ami 

Gratiam's. 

Chrtj.  Are  vou  not  tired,  sir? 

Then.  Tireti !     I  muMt  not  say  so. 
However,  though  I  rode  hard.     'Jo  a  huntsman. 
His  toil  is  his  de1i<rht,  and  to  complain 
Of  wenrineRS,  would  show  as  poorly  in  him 
As  if  a  general  should  urieve  for  a  wound 
Received  upon  hi>  forohejid,  or  his  breast. 
After  a  glorious  victory.     Lay  by 
These  accoutrements  for  the  chase. 

Enter  Pi'iciieria. 

PuL  You  are  well  retum'd,  sir, 
From  your  princely  exercise. 

Thfo.  S;ster,  to  you 
I  owe  the  freedom,  and  tlie  use  of  all 
The  pleasures  1  enjoy  :  your  care  provides 
For  my  security,  and  the  burthen,  which 
I  should  alone  sustain,  you  underp'o. 
And,  by  your  painful  watching^,  yield  my  sleeps 
hoth  sound  and  sure.     How  happy  am  I  in 
Your  knowledge  of  the  art  of  government ! 
And,  credit  me,  I  glory  to  behold  you 
Dispose  of  great  designs,  as  if  you  were* 
A  part,  and  no  subject  of  my  empire. 

•  Di.ijHtae  qf  great  dnignt,  a»  if  you  tttre]  Thi»  liiio,  i«^, 
^vhich  makes  ceDMof  ihe  pus^agr,  is  Mh«illy  oiniitMl  hy  \fr. 
M.  Ma«Mm.  I  have  no  plca!>ore  in  p«tiiiiiM((  i>iit  thftc  per- 
pctoal  Uanders ;  bat  it  is  impossible  tf>  pafs  them  eutirely 
over  in  an  eilitor  who  lays  cUim  to  onr  graiitade  solely  on  ibe 
•core  of  superior  accoracy  and  attention  ! 


PuL  My  rigilinee,  since  it  hath  wfU 
I  am  confident  you  aUow  of —yet  it  is  doc 
Approved  by  ail. 

Tluo.  Who  dares  repine  it  that 
Which  hath  our  saffrage  t 

PuL  One  that  too  well  knows 
Hie  strength  of  her  abilitiea  can  beCtor 
My  weak  endeaTonrs. 

Thett,  In  this  you  refleet 
Up:>o  mv  empress? 

PuL  t'rue  ;  for,  as  she  is 
The  consort  of  your  bed,  Hia  fit  she  dwra  m 
Your  cares  and  absolute  power. 

Thfo.  You  touch  a  string 
That  aounds  but  barsblj  io  me ;  and  I  mast. 
In  a  brother's  lore,  advise  you,  that  b^renficr 
You  would  forbear  to  move  it :  aioce  the  » 
In  her  pure  self  a  harmony  of  such  swv«tiieai« 
(*omposed  of  doty,  chaste  desires,  her  beauty 
^Though  it  might  tempt  a  hermit  from  liia  tifts) 
The  least  of  her  endowments.     I  am  aonj 
Her  holding  the  first  place,  since  thattha 
Is  proper  to  yourself,  calls  on  yoor  envj. 
She  err !  it  is  impossible  in  a  tkonght ; 
And  much  more  speak  or  do  what  may  offend 
In  other  things  I  would  believe  you,  siatvr ; 
But,  though  the  tongues  of  saints  and  angcla  taK*4 

her 
Of  any  imperfection,  I  should  be 
Incredulous. 

PuL  She  is  yet  a  woman,  dr. 

Then.  The  abstract  of  what's  excellent  in  tW 
But  to  their  mulcts  and  frailties  a  mefe 
1*11  die  in  tliis  belief. 

Enter  Cleon  with  the  appU, 

Cleo.  Your  humblest  servant. 
The  lord  Paulinuii,  as  a  wihiess  of 
His  zeal  and  duty  to  your  majesty. 
Presents  vou  with  this  jeweL 

Thto.  Ha! 

Cle.  It  is 
Preferr'd  by  him 

Theo,  Above  his  honour? 

CUo.  No,  sir ; 
I  would  have  said  his  patrimony. 

Theo.  Tis  the  same. 

Cleo.  And  he  entreats,  since  lameness  may  excuse 
His  not  presenting  it  himself,  from  me 
(Though  far  unworthy  to  supply  his  place) 
You  would  vouchsafe  to  accept  iL 

Theo,  Further  ofl", 
You*ve  told  your  tale.    Staye  yen  for  a  ratrard  ? 
Take  that.  [SHAci  him, 

PuL  How's  this  ? 

Chrv,  I  never  saw  him  moved  thus. 

Then.  We  must  not  part  so,  sir , — a  guard  upon 
him. 

Enter  Guard. 

May  I  not  vent  my  sorrows  in  the  sir. 
Without  discovery  ?     Forbear  the  room  ! 

[Elxeunt   Pul.  Chry,  Tim,  Grot,  and  Guard 
tpith  Cle. 
Yet  be  within  caU. — What  an  earthquake  I  fieel  in 

me ! 
And  on  a  sudden  my  whole  fabric  totters. 
My  blood  within  me  turns,  and  tlux>ugh  my  Teins. 
Parting  with  natural  redness,  I  discern  it 
Changwl  to  a  fatal  yellow.     What  an  army 
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Of  hellish  furies,  in  the  horrid  shapes  [rescue, 

Of  doubts  and  fears,  charge  on  me !  rise  to  my 

Tliou  stout  maintainer  of  a  chaste  wife's  honour, 

'I1ie  confidence  of  her  virtues  ;  be  not  shaken 

With  the  wind  of  vain  surmises,  much  less  suffer 

The  devil  jealouxy  to  whisper  to  me 

My  curious  observation  of  that 

T  must  no  more  remember.     WiU't  not  he  ? 

Thou  uninvited  guest,  ill-mannered  monster, 

I  charge  thee,  l«ive  me !  wilt  thou  force  me  to 

Give  fuel  to  that  fire  I  would  put  out? 

I'be  goodness  of  my  memory  proves  my  mischief, 

And  I  would  sell  my  empire,  could  it  purchase 

The  dull  art  of  forgetfulness*. — Who  waits  there  ? 

Re-enter  Timaktus. 

Tim.  Most  sacred  sir-^— 

The(K  Sacredt,  as  'tis  accurs'd, 
Is  proper  to  me.    Sirrah,  upon  your  life, 
Without  a  word  concerning  this,  command 
Eudocia  to  come  to  me.   lExU  Tim.]    Would  I  had 
Ne'er  known  her  by  that  name,  my  mother's  name. 
Or  that  for  her  own  sake,  she  had  continued 
Poor  Athenais  still ! — No  intermission  ! 
Wilt  thou  so  soon  torment  me  ?  must  I  read, 
Writ  in  the  table  of  my  memory. 
To  warrant  my  suspicion,  how  Paulinus 
(Though  ever  thought  a  man  averse  to  women) 
First  gave  her  entertainment,  made  her  way 
For  audience  to  my  sister  ? — then  1  did 
Myself  observe  how  he  was  ravish 'd  with 
The  gracious  delivery  of  her  stonr* 
Whidi  was,  1  grant,  the  bait  that  first  took  me  too : — 
She  was  bis  convert ;  what  the  rhetoric  was 
He  used,  I  know  not ;  and,  since  she  was  mine. 
In  private  as  in  public  what  a  mass 
Of  mce  and  favour  hath  she  heap'd  upon  him ! 
Ana  but  to  day  this  fatal  fruit — She's  come. 

Re-enter  Timantus  with  Eudocia,   Flaocilla,  and 

Arcadia. 

Can  she  be  guilty  ! 

Eud.  You  seem  troubled,  sir ; 

*  To  accooot  for  this  paroxysm  of  Jealous  fnry  in  Tbeodo- 
•iiM,  we  moat  call  to  mind  that  tlie  ancient*  attached  a  cer- 
taio  decree  of  myitical  consequence  to  thtr  presentation  of 
•B  affXe;  which  they  nniversally  agreed  to  consider  as  a 
tacit  coafcsaion  of  passion  accepted  and  retomed.  Catullas 
Ims  wome  beaatifnl  lines  on  the  sobject : 

Utntietum  tpond/ktrtivo  mttnere  mat  tm 

Praewrit  caato  viryiniM  e  aremio, 
Qmod  mimrm  oblUa  moUi  aub  veete  locatum, 

Dwm  adventu  mo/ru  proeilit,  excutitur, 
Alaue  illud  prono  prteceps  eujitur  deeurm : 
Huir.  manai  tritfi  con$ciu$  ore  rubor.      Car.  03. 

Vpon  which  Vossios  observes,  with  a  reference  to  the  im- 
■icdiafe  sabject  of  this  scene :  Afala  amantium  temper 
wtate  rmtnerat  et  ohvscenam  continere  ngnijlcationem,  mti§ 
mi  ea  prima  paiet  CatuUi  epi(frammate,  et  mu(ta  »ati»  de 
kie  eetkgenmt  vtri  docti.  Nee  Jtorentibue  ttmtum  Graeim 
ei  Remame  nriwa,  aed  et  coUapea  utrorumque  fortunOf  «aii- 
SeM  pemumieee  etytufieatiompm,  eatU  docet  exemplum  Penh 
ibd  tmtetfmpti  propter  pomum  mimim  ab  Eudocia  impera- 
Meo,  deqmo  vide  Chronicon  Alexandrinam,  et  compluree 
kielorim  eeriptoree.    Ob«ier.  ad  C.  Val.  Catnllam. 

MsHingtr,  therefore,  had  sntKcient  aathorlty  for  this  p4rt 
of  hi«  ftory.  The  fiict,  liowever,  is  properly  di  credited  by 
laltr  ami  meet  Jadlcioos  writers,  who  have  observed  that  it 
baa  all  Ike  appearance  of  an  eastern  fiction ;  and,  indeed,  an 
adveatare,  with  no  very  distant  resemblance  to  it,is found  in 
ne  Aratiam  Tatee 

t  Jbrra/M,  in  Latin,  means  accursed  ;  to  this  Theodosins 
afladcs,  when  tic  says  tliat  Sacred  a§  it  ie  accmreed,  u  pro- 
per to  him.    If .  Mason. 

I  leeolleel  no  iMtance  o€  this  seme  of  eacratue :  It  was  to 
eaeer  that  Thetidoaiat  alluded ;  and  ao  perhaps  did  Mr.  M. 
Uamm  if  he  bair  known  it. 


My  innocence  makes  me  bold  to  ask  the  cause, 
That  I  may  ease  you  of  it.     No  salute. 
After  four  long  hours'  absence ! 

Theo,  Prithee,  forgive  me.  [K'iuei  her, 

Methinks  I  find  Paulious  on  her  lips. 
And  the  fresh  nectar  that  I  drew  from  thence 
Is  on  the  sudden  pall'd.     How  have  you  spent 
Vour  hours  since  I  last  saw  you  ? 

Eud,  In  the  converse 
Of  your  sweet  sisters. 

Theo.  Did  not  Philanaz , 
From  me  deliver  you  an  apple  1 

Eud%  Yes,  sir; 
Heai^en,  how  you  frown  !   ptay  you,  talk  of  some 

thing  else. 
Think  not  of  such  a  trifle. 

JTieo,  How,  a  trifle ! 
Does  any  toy  from  me  presented  to  you, 
Deserve  to  be  so  slighted  ?  do  you  value 
What's  sent,  and  not  the  sender  ?  from  a  peasant 
It  had  deserved  your  thanks. 

Eud,  And  meets  from  you,  sir, 
Allpossible  respect. 

JTieo,  I  prized  it,  lady, 
At  a  higher  rate  than  you  believe;  and  would  not 
Have  parted  with  it,  but  to  one  t  did 
Prefer  before  myself. 

Eud.  It  was,  indeed. 
The  fairest  that  I  oversaw. 

Theo.  It  was ; 
And  it  had  virtues  in  it,  my  Eudocia, 
Not  visible  to  the  eye. 

Eud,  It  may  be  so,  sir. 

Theo.  What  did  you  with  it? — tell  me  punctually  ; 
I  look  for  a  strict  accompt. 

EutI,  What  shall  I  answer  ? 

Theo.  Do  you  stagger  1    Ha  ! 

Eud.  No,  sir  ;  I  have  eaten  it. 
It  had  the  pleasant'st*  taste ! — I  wonder  that 
You  found  it  not  in  my  breath. 

Theo,  I'faith,  I  did  not. 
And  it  was  wondrous  strange. 

Eud,  Pray  you,  try  again. 

Theo.  I  find  no  scent  oft  here :  you  play  with  me  ; 
You  have  it  still  1 

pMd.  By  your  sacred  life  and  fortime. 
An  oath  I  dare  not  break,  I  have  eaten  it. 

Theo.  Do  you  koow  how  this  oath  binds  ? 

Eud,  Too  well  to  break  it. 

Theo.  That  ever  man,  to  please  his  brutish  sense. 
Should  slave  his  understanding  to  his  passions, 
And,  taken  with  soon-fuding  white  and  red, 
Deliver  up  his  credulous  ears  to  hear 
The  magic  of  a  syren  ;  and  from  these 
Believet  there  ever  was,  is,  or  can  be 
More  than  a  seeming  honesty  in  bad  woman  ! 

Eud,  This  is  strange  language,  sir. 

Theo,  Who  waits  ?    Come  all. 

Re-enter  Pulcheria,  Phii^nax,  Cmrysapius, 
Gratianus,  and  Guard, 

Nay,  sister,  not  so  near,  being  of  the  sex, 
I  fear  you  are  infected  too. 
Put,  What  mean  you? 


•  It  had  the  pleasant'st  Uste !]  Cozeter  and  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
son read.  It  had  the pUaeant  taeie,  which,  if  not  nonsense, 
la  not  very  far  r*  moved  fyom  it. 

t  Believe  there  eeer  woa,]  So  the  old  copy:  the  modem 
editors,  to  the  destmcdon  both  of  sense  «aii  TDfc>at^«  xwa&« 
BelieeUff  there  evev  ^i»t  Ik. 
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Theo.  To  show  joa  a  miracle,  a  prodigy 

Which  Afric  never  pquaird  : Can  you  think 

This  masterpiece  of  heaven*,  this  precious  vellux 
Of  such  a  purity  and  virgin  whiteness. 
Could  be  design 'd  to  have  perjury  and  whoredom. 
In  capital  letters,  writ  upon't  ? 

Put,  Dear  sir. 

7%«o.  Nay,  add  to  this,  an  impudence  beyond 
All  prostituted  boldness.     Art  not  dead  yet? 
Will  not  the  tempests  in  thy  conscience  rend  thee 
As  small  as  atoms,  that  there  may  no  sign 
Be  left  thou  ever  wert  so?  wilt  thou  live 
Till  thou  art  blasted  with  the  dreadful  lightning 
Of  pregnant  and  unanswerable  proofs 
Of  thy  adulterous  twines  ?  die  yet,  that  I 
With  my  honour  may  conceal  iL 

Eud.  Would  long  since 
The  Gorgon  of  your  rage  had  tum*d  nie  marble ! 
Or,  if  I  have  offended 

Theo,  If! good  angels ! 

But  I  am  tame ;  look  on  this  dumb  accuser. 

{^Showing  the  apple, 

Eud,  Oh,  I  am  lost ! 

Theo.  Did  ever  cormorant 
Swallow  his  prey,  and  then  digest  it  whole, 
As  she  hath  done  this  apple  ?  Philanax, 
As  'tis,  from  me  presente<l  it  *,  the  good  lady 
Swore  she  had  eaten  it ;  yet,  I  know  not  how, 
It  came  entire  unto  Paulinus'  hands. 
And  I  from  him  received  it,  sent  in  scorn. 
Upon  my  life,  to  give  me  a  close  touch 
That  he  was  weary  of  thee.     Was  there  nothing 
Left  thee  to  fee  him  to  give  satisfaction 
To  thy  insatiate  lust,  but  what  was  sent 
As  a  dear  favour  from  me  ?  How  have  I  sinn'd 
In  my  dotage  on  this  creature  !  but  f  to  her, 
I  have  lived  as  I  was  born,  a  perfect  virgin  : 
Nay,  more,  I  thought  it  not  enough  to  be 
True  to  her  bed,  but  that  I  must  feed  high. 
To  strengthen  my  abilities  to  cloy 
Her  ravenous  appetite,  little  suspecting 
She  would  desire  a  change. 

Eud,  I  never  did,  sir. 

Theo,  Be  dumb ;  I  will  not  waste  my  breath  in 
taxing 
Thy  base  ingratitude.     How  I  have  raised  thee 


Can  you  think 


ThtM  moMtrrpieee  qf  heaven,  &.c.] 

"  Was  Ihh  f4ir  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
M^de  lo  write  whore  npon  f"  Othello. 

There  are  tteveral  other  short  pusMgesio  this  scene  copied 
or  imitated  from  the  »arae  play  ;  which,  u  sofficieotly  ob- 
vious, I  have  forborne  to  notice. 

t but  to  hetf 

I  have  lived  as  I  wa*  bom,  &c.]  i.  e.  except :  the  word 
occorv  in  thi«  sense  in  many  other  places. 


Will  by  the  world  be,  to  thy  shame,  spoke  often : 

But  for  that  ribald,  who  held  in  my  empire 

The  next  place  to  myself,  so  bound  unto  me 

By  all  the  ties  of  duty  and  allegiance. 

He  shall  pay  dear  for  t,  and  feel  what  it  is. 

In  a  wrong  of  such  high  consequenee,  to  poll  down 

His  lord  8  slow  anger  on  him ! — Philanax, 

He's  troubled  with  the  gout,  let  him  be  cured 

With  a  violent  death,  and  in  the  other  world 

Thank  his  physician. 

FhiL  His  cause  unheard,  sir  ? 

PuL  Take  heed  of  rashness. 

Theo,  Is  what  I  command 
To  be  disputed  ? 

PhU.  Your  will  shall  be  done,  sir : 
But  that  I  am  the  instrument— —~ 

Theo.  Do  you  murmur?     [Exit  PkiL  tciA  Gmmrd, 

What  couldst  thou  say,  if  that  my  license  shoold 
Give  liberty  to  thy  tongue?  [Eudoeia  hudimgpmmtt 
to  Theodotiut*  twcrd^    thoa  wouldst  die  ? 
I  am  not 
So  to  be  reconciled.    See  me  no  more  : 
The  sting  of  conscience  ever  gnawing  on  thee, 
A  long  life  be  thy  punishment !  ££nl. 

Flac.  O  sweet  lady. 
How  I  could  weep  for  her  ! 

A  read.  Speak,  dear  madam,  speak. 
Your  tongue,  as  you  are  a  woman,  while  yoa  live 
Should  be  ever  moving,  at  the  least,  the  last  part 
That  stirs  about  you. 

PuL  Though  I  should,  sad  lady. 
In  policy  rejoice,  you,  as  a  rival 
Of  my  greatness,  are  removed,  compassion. 
Since  I  believe  you  innocent,  commands  me 
To  mourn  your  fortune ;  credit  me,  I  will  urge 
All  arguments  I  can  allege  that  may 
Appease  the  emperor's  fury. 

Arcad,  I  will  g^ow  too. 
Upon  my  knees,  unless  he  bid  me  rise. 
And  swear  he  will  forgive  you. 

Flac.  And  repent  too  : 
All  this  pother  for  an  apple ! 

[Exeunt  Pulcheria,  Arcadia,  and  Fiaceiiia, 

Chru.  Hope,  dear  madam. 
And  yield  not  to  despair  ;  I  am  still  your  servant. 
And  never  will  forsake  you,  though  awhile 
You  leave  the  court  and  city,  and  give  way 
To  the  violent  passions  of  the  emperor. 
Repentance,  in  his  want  of  you,  will  soon  6od  him. 
In  the  mean  time,  111  dispose  of  you,  and  omit 
No  opportunity  that  may  invite  him 
To  s«»e  his  error. 

End,  Oh !  [  Wringing  her  hands. 

Chry,  Forbear,  for  heaven's  sake.  [Eifuiit. 
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EnUr  Phii.*n*x.  1%um>u».  Guard,  md 


Phil.  Would,  loDg>in», 
Deash,  by  aarao  olher  m«*n«,  h«d  made  yon  oi 
Tha  vou  might  be  le»  leasible  of  wjiat 


rbat  you 
foil  !>». 

PaaL 
A'fort'- 


H  long  hi 


rge  Ihal  1  am  w»ary  of,  all  defrnces 
ov  pain  nod  sicknea*  baltcr'd :— yai  tats  heed, 
Take  heed,  lord  Philumi,  thm,  for  private  ipleei 
Or  noy  fml«-cancriT«]  gnidga  b^ukI  me, 
!     (Siace  in  one  tbougbt  uf  wrong  to  you  I  lun 
.iceiiT),  voudanol  that 
My  royal  ma-.\i>r  muat  m  jaalice  punish. 
If  you  pasa*  to  your  oirn  h«irl  tborougli  mine; 
Tha  murder,  a*  it  will  tame  out.  discover'd.       | 
PhiL  I  mutdf  r  yijii,  my  lord  I  Ueuven  wilnesn 
With  the  resioHne  of  your  health,  I  «iih  ydU 
Long  life  and  hippinpii ;  for  myself,  I  am 
Compell'd  to  put  in  ?)[ecotion  ihol 
WLich  1  would  fly  from  :  'tia  tlie  emperor, 
The  higb  iucen'MMl  umiierors  Hill,  commands 
What  I  muat  aee  perform 'd. 

P«l.  Thaomperor! 
Ooodiieas  and   innocence  guard    me !    wheels 
i«:ka 


Can  fort 

Oftbelemt  el 


e.  "-ith  which 

Though  bflloveJ 
<AQd  yel  the  people's  lore  is  ahorl  and  Titsl), 
I  never  couiled  popular  applause, 
Fmled  the  men  of  action,  or  labaur'd 
By  prodii^l  gi<U  lo  draw  the  atmiy  soldier. 

Of  which  I  would  rise  up  tbe  head  agaioal  him  ) 
hold  no  place  of  strength   fonress,  orrastle, 

I'd  malecoQIentai  Or  countenance  rebellion. 
I  have  built  *iO  inlnces  lo  faco  the  court, 
KoT  do  ay  followers'  briTerie*  abame  his  tnun ; 
And  though  I  eeoDOt  blame  my  fete  for  want. 
My  competent  means  of  life  deserve  Do  enry  ; 
In  what,  then,  am  I  dangeroust 

fhil.  His  diaploasure 
ReBecU  on  none  of  those  particulars 
Which  yon  have  meDlioned,  though  aome  jealous 

prineea 
Id  ■  aubjcct  cannot  brook  thmn. 


Paul.  Noneoftheiel 
In  what,  then,  am  I  worthy  hia  napicion  > 
But  it  miiy,  iiny  it  muat  b»,  «ome  inrnnnsr, 
To  nhoio  m«  innocence  a  pjiear'd  acritne. 
Hath  poiaon'd  his  late  good  opinion  uf  me. 


So  good  a  master  guilty,  that  afflicts  n 

PAit  Thate  is  no  remedy. 

Paul.   No!— Iha.eafnendyet, 
To  whom  the  stale  I  stand  in  now  dali 
(Could  the  atricUM»s  of  your  warran 

That,  by  iairinle 
So  far  pretail,  th 
1  iliould  not,  inn 
Without  a  fit  dis 

cession  tor  me,  waul 
I.  my  ilef^ure  unbea 

ou".    Whati 


Ph,l,   ,-. 

My  lord,  abuse  you.    What  man,  when  condemn'd, 
Did  erer  6nd  a  friend  1  or  who  daies  lend 
An  eve  of  jiiiy  to  thnt  atar-CTOSs'd  aubject  1 

On  whom  his  sovereign  frowm  T  i 

Paul.  She  that  dares  plead  \ 

For  innocence  wilhoat  a  fee,  tha  ampreia, 
My  great  and  gracious  miatreu*.  ■ 

I'ltiL  There's  your  error.  ] 

Her  many  bvoura,  which  you  hoped  should  make 

Prove  vour  undoing.     She,  poor  lady,  is 
Banish  d  for  ever,  fiom  tliB  emperor's  presence, 
And  his  confinn'd  euspieion,  to  his  wrong, 
Thtttjou  Tiavo  been  over-familinr  with  her, 
Dooms  you  10  death.     I  know  you  undera-.and  me. 
P.,r,l.  Over-fomiliar! 


Plul.  Itiihari 


rc^ofhis 


I'oul.  . 


It  IfloronifA,  or  Ihffrvttt  < 


Tarn  to  dial  of  all 

My  numerous  sins,  was  there  not  one  of  weigbl 
Eiiau|;h  loaiuk  me,  if  ha  borrow'd  not 
■J  he  colour  of  aguill     n«ver  «W. 

And  monairous  shape  T  but  that  it  were  profane 

To  nr|;ne  heaven  of  ignoranco  or  injustice, 

1  now  should  lax  it.     Had  the  stars  that  reign'd 

At  my  nativity  auch  cursed  influence. 

As  not  alone  to  rusku  me  misenible. 

But,  in  ihe  neighbourhood  of  her  goodness  to  ma, 

To  force  contagion  upon  a  lady. 

Whoso  purer  flames  were  not  infaiior 

To  theirs  when  they  shine  brightest!  lo  die  tor  her, 

-Compared  niih  what  she  suSerai  is  > 'rifle. 

By  hereiamplewarn'd,  let  all  great  women 

rioreaftsr  throw  pnde  nud  toaiempt  on  auch 

Id  lawful  courtesiee  is  now  styled  lust 
And  to  be  ihiuikful  lo  a  servant's  morita 

Hit.  These  complaints 
Are  to  no  purpoae :  think  an  the  long  flight 


"a  ftttiOM*.  JMiBQSl'wiAwt' 
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— It  shall  out,  'tis  resoWd ;  but  to  be  whisper'd 
To  you  alone.     What  a  solemn  preparation 
Is  made  here  to  put  forth  an  incn  of  taper* 
In  itjielf  almost  eztinruiah*d !  mortal  poison ! 
The  hanj^an's  sword  !  the  halter ! 

Phil.  Tis  left  to  you 
To  make  choice  of  which  you  please. 

PauL  Any  will  serre 
To  take  away  my  gout  and  life  toother. 
I  would  not  have  the  emperor  imitate 
Rome's  monster,  Nero,  in  that  cruel  mercv 
He  show'd  to  Seneca.     When  you  hare  discharged 
What  you  are  trusted  with,  and  I  have  giren  you 
Reasons  beyond  all  doubt  or  disputation. 
Of  the  empress*  and  my  innocence ;  when  I  am  dead 
(Since  'tis  my  master's  pleasure,  and  high  treason 
In  you  not  to  obey  it),  I  conjure  you, 
R^  the  hopes  you  hare  of  happiness  hereafter. 
Since  mine  in  this  world  are  now  parting  from  me, 
That  you  would  win  the  young  man  to  repentance 
Of  the  wrong  done  to  his  chaste  wife,  Eudocia, 
And  if  perchance  he  shed  a  tear  for  what 
In  his  rashness  be  imposed  on  his  true  servant. 
So  it  cure  him  of  future  jealousy. 
Twill  prove  a  precious  balsamum,  and  find  me 
When  I  am  in  my  grave^ — Now,  when  you  please. 
For  I  am  ready. 

Phil,  His  words  work  strangely  on  me. 
And  I  would  do,  but  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 

{^Exeunt. 


SCENE  U.—A  Ro(m  in  the  Palace. 

Enttr  PuLCHERiA,  Flaccilla,  Arcadia,  TiMANTt^s, 
GRATiAyus,  and  Ciirysapius. 

PuL  Still  in  his  sullen  mood  ?  no  intermission 
Of  his  melancholy  fit  ? 

Tim,  1 1  rather,  madam, 
Increases,  than  p:rows  less. 

Grat.  In  the  next  room 
To  his  bedchamber  we  watch'd  ;  for  be  by  signs 
Gave  us  to  understand  he  would  admit 
Nor  comr»any  nor  conference. 

Pnl.  Did  hf>  take 
No  rest,  as  you  could  ^uess? 

C'/iry.     Not  any,  madam. 
Like  a  Numidinn  lion,  by  the  cunning 
or  the  de.s{>enite  huntsman  taken  in  a  toil. 
And  forced  into  a  spacious  cage,  he  walks 
About  his  chamber  ;  we  might  hear  him  gpiash 
His  teeth  in  rage,  which  open'd,  hollow  groans 
And  murmurs  issued  from  his  lips,  like  winds 
Imprison'd  in  the  caverns  of  the  earth 
Srrivinp:  for  liberty  :  and  sometimes  throwing 
His  body  on  his  bed,  then  on  the  ground. 
And  with  such  violence,  that  we  more  than  fear'd. 
And  still  do,  if  the  tempest  of  his  pussions 
Hy  your  wisdom  be  not  laid,  he  will  commit 
Some  outrage  on  himself. 

Pitl.  His  better  angel, 
I  hope,  will  stay  him  from  so  foul  a  mischief; 
Nor  shall  my  care  be  wanting. 

Tim.  Twice  I  heard  him 
Say.  False  Endocia,  haw  mvch  art  th*u 
Unworthy  of'  these  tears  !  then  sigh'd,  and  straight 


to  pat  ami. 
writvrt. 


to  put  forth  a»  iitrh  qf  taper]  u  e. 

Fortht  fur  out,  occurs  coBtinaaliy  io  oar  old 


Roar'd  out,  PauUnui!  wot  kii  gomty  age 
To  be  preferred  before  my  sirengA  amd  youA  ? 
Then  groan 'd  again,  so  many  ways  expressmg 
The  afflictions  of  a  tortured  sonl,  that  we. 
Who  wept  in  vain  for  what  we  eoald  not  heltp. 
Were  sharers  in  his  sofiermga. 

Pul.  Though  vour  sorrow 
Is  not  to  be  coooemn'd,  it  tdna  not  from 
The  burthen  of  his  miseries  :  we  must  piactiae. 
With  some  fresh  object,  to  divert  hia  thoughts 
From  that  they  are  wholly  fiz'd  on. 

Chry,  Could  I  gain 
The  fraedom  of  aceesa,  I  would  preaent  him 
With  this  petition.— Will  your  higfaneas  pleeae 
To  look  u^on  it :  you  will  soon  find  Uiera 
What  my  intents  and  hopes  are. 

Enter  Tflioooaioa. 

Grat,  Haf  'tiabe. 

PhL  Stand  close. 
And  give  way  to  hia  passions;  'tie  not  aafe 
To  stop  them  in  their  violent  oooiae,  belbra 
They  have  apent  themselves. 

Theo.  I  play  the  fool,  and  am 
Unequal*  to  myself :  delinquents  are 
To  suffer,  not  the  innocent.    I  have  done 
Nothing;,  which  will  not  hold  weight  ui  the  leele 
Of  my  impartial  justice  ;  neither  feel  I 
The  worm  of  conscience  upbraiding  bm 
For  one  black  deed  of  tvranny ;  wbetefore  thee. 
Should  I  torment  myself?     Great  Juliaa  would  not 
Rest  satisfied  that  his  wife  was  free  from  iaet. 
But,  only  for  suspicion  of  a  crime. 
Sued  a  divorce  ;  nor  was  this  Roman  rigour 
Censurt*d  as  cruel :  snd  still  tlie  wise  Italian, 
That  knows  the  honour  of  his  family 
Depends  upon  the  purity  of  his  bed. 
For  a  kiss,  nay,  wanton  look,  will  plough  up  mis- 
chief, 
And  sow  the  seeds  of  his  revenge  in  bloml. 
And  frhnll  I,  to  whose  power  the  law's  a  servant. 
That  stand  accountable  to  none,  for  what 
My  will  calls  an  offence  being  compell'd. 
And  on  such  grounds,  to  raise  an  altar  to 
My  angler  ;  though,  I  grant,  it  is  cemented 
Witli  a  loose  strumpet  and  adulterer's  gore. 
Repent  the  justice  of  my  fury  ?     No. 
I  should  not :  yet  still  my  excess  of  love. 
Fed  high  in  the  remembrance  of  her  chcnoe 
And  sweet  embraces,  would  persuade  me  that 
Connivance  or  remission  of  her  fault, 
Made  warrantable  by  her  true  submission 
For  her  offence,  might  be  excuseable. 
Did  not  the  cruelty  of  my  wounded  honour. 
With  an  open  mouth,  deny  it. 

PuL  I  approve  of 
Your  good  intention,  and  I  hope  'twill  prosier.— 

[To  VhrjfiapUu. 
He  now  seems  calm :  let  us,  upon  our  knees. 
Encompass  him. — Most  royal  air 

Flac.  Sweet  brother 

Arcad,  As  you  are  our  sovereign,  by  the  tiea  cf 
nature 
You  are  bound  to  be  a  father  in  your  care 
To  us  poor  orphans. 

Tim,  Show  compassion,  air, 
Unto  yourself. 


I 


•  Tbeo.  /  plag  the  fool, 
Uncqoal  to  mpwe(f; .  L  e.  a^jaiC 
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Grat.  The  majesty  of  your  fortune 
Should  fly  abore  the  reach  of  grief. 

Ckry,  And  'tis 
Impair'd,  if  you  yield  to  it. 

ThuK  Wherefore  pay  you 
This  adoration  to  a  sinful  creature*  7 
I  am  flesh  and  blood,  as  you  are,  sensible 
Of  heat  and  cold,  as  much  a  slave  unto 
The  tyranny  of  my  passions,  as  the  meanest 
Of  my  poor  subjects.    The  proud  attributes, 
By  oil-tongued  flattery  imposed  upon  us, 
As  sacred,  glorious,  high,  invincible. 
The  deputy  of  heaven,  and  in  that 
Omnipotent,  with  all  false  titles  else, 
Coin*a  to  abuse  our  frailty,  though  compounded. 
And  by  the  breath  of  sycophants  appliea, 
Cure  not  the  least  fit  of  an  ague  in  us. 
We  mav  give  poor  men  riches,  confer  honours 
On  undeservers,  raise,  or  ruin  such 
As  are  beneath  us,  and,  with  this  puff 'd  up. 
Ambition  would  persuade  us  to  forget 
That  we  are  men :  but  He  that  sits  above  us, 
And  to  whom,  at  our  utmost  rate,  we  are 
But  pageant  properties,  derides  our  weakness : 
]n  me,  to  whom  you  kneel,  'tis  most  apparent. 
Can  [  call  back  yesterday,  with  all  their  aids 
That  bow  unto  my  sceptre?  or  restore 
My  mind  to  that  tranquillity  and  peace 
It  then  enjoy'd  ? — Can  If  make  Eudoda  chaste, 
Or  vile  Paulinus  honest  1 

PuL  If  I  might. 
Without  offence,  deliver  my  opinion-^— 

TTieo.  What  would  you  say  1 

Pui,  That,  on  my  soul,  the  empress 
Is  innocent. 

Chry   The  good  Paulinus  guiltless. 

Grat,  And  this  should  yield  you  comfort. 

Theo,  In  being  guilty 
Of  an  offence  far,  rar  transcending  that 
'i*bey  stand  eondemn*d  for!  Call  you  this  a  comfort? 
Suppose  it  could  be  true, — a  corsive^  rather. 
Not  to  eat  oot  dead  flesh,  but  putrify 
What  yet  is  sound.     Was  muitier  ever  held 
A  cure  for  jealousy  ?  or  the  crying  blood 
Of  innocence,  a  balm  to  take  away 
Her  festering  anguish  ?     As  you  do  desire 
I  should  not  do  a  justice  on  myself. 
Add  Co  the  proofs  by  which  Paulinus  fell. 
And  not  take  fixmi  them ;  in  your  charity 
Sooner  believe  that  they  were  false,  than  I 
Unrighteous  in  my  judgment?  subjects'  lives 
Are  not  their  prince's  tennis-balls,  to  be  bandied 
In  sport  away :  all  that  1  can  endure 
For  them,  if  they  were  guilty,  is  an  atom 


*  Thea  Wktr^fhn  paif  90U 

Tki»  adormtiom  to  a  tti^fiU  cnatwre  ?]  In  this  fine  speech 
Masitofer  hat  veotared  to  measorc  weapon*  with  Shak- 
tpeaie,  and.  If  I  may  tmst  my  Judgment,  not  ansaccest- 
Mly.  Tke  fecttBga,  Indeed,  are  more  interested  by  the 
latter,  bat  that  armet  fh>m  the  aituation  of  his  chief  cha 
imetcr. 

f  ■■  ■  Cm  I  mak»  Emdoda  cAa«fe,]  The  qnarto 

has    Cum  it  make.  For  the  present  reading  i  am  answerable. 

♦  CaU  pmtthisa  contort  f 

9mppem  U  eamU  be  true,— a  corsive  rather. 

Not  to  M<  out  dead  ftetk,  Ac]    Onr  old  writers  osed 

indifferently,  as  it  suited  the  verse ;  and 


I. 


I  sheoM  fluke  no  dilScolty  of  regulating  the  measure  ac* 
eordiiifly,  la  defiance  of  the  vicloos  spelling  of  the  early 
eopica.  la  tke  next  line,  for— to  eat  ont,  which  was  the 
pkraieology  of  tke  tines,  and  perfectly  correct,  the  naodem 
editors  aksardly  rend— to  eU  our  dmdJIeAl 


To  the  mountain  of  affliction  I  puU'd  on  me. 
Should  they  prove  innocent, 

Chry,  For  your  majesty's  peace, 
I  more  than  hope  they  were  not :  the  false  oath 
Ta'en  by  the  empress,  and  for  which  she  can 
Plead  no  excuse,  convicted  her,  and  yields 
A  sure  defence  for  your  suspicion  of'^her. 
And  yet  to  be  resolved,  since  strong  doubts  are 
More  grievous,  for  the  most  part,  than  to  know 
A  certain  loss 

Theo,  Tis  true,  Chrysapius, 
Were  there  a  possible  means. 

Chry,  'Tis  offer'd  to  you. 
If  you  please  to  embrace  it.    Some  few  minutes 
Make  truce  with  passion,  and  but  read,  and  follow 
What's  there  projected — [Delivert  him  a  paper. It—" 

yuu  shall  find  a  key 
Will  make  your  entrance  easy,  to  discover 
Her  secret  thoughts  ;  and  then,  as  in  your  wisdom 
You  shall  think  fit,  you  may  determine  of  her; 
And  rest  confirm'd,  whether  Paulinus  died 
A  villain  or  a  martyr. 

Theo,  It  may  do. 
Nay,  sure  it  must ;  yet,  howsoe'er  it  fall ; 
I  am  most  wretched.     Which  way  in  my  wi-hes 
I  should*  fashion  the  event,  I'm  so  distracted 
J  cannot  yet  resolve  of. — Follow  me , 
Though  in  my  name  all  names  are  comprehended, 
I  must  have  witnesses  in  what  degree 
I  have  done  wrong,  or  suffer 'd. 

PuU  Hope  the  best,  sir.  \^Eieunt, 


SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Eudocia  in  $ackclolh,  her  hair  loose. 

[Smgs.]   Why  art  thou  tloWt  thou  rest  of  trouble.  Death, 

To  stop  a  wretelCs  breath. 
That  calls  on  thee,  and  offers  her  sad  heart 

A  prey  unto  thy  dart  ? 
I  am  nor  young  nor  fair;  be,  therefore,  bold : 

Sorrow  hath  made  me  old, 
Deform'd,  and  wrinkled ;  all  that  I  can  crave. 

Is,  quiet  in  my  grave. 
Such  as  Uve  happy,  hold  long  life  a  jewel ; 

But  to  me  thou  art  cruel. 
If  thou  end  not  my  tedious  misery ; 

And  I  soon  cease  to  be. 
Strike,  and  strike  liome,  then ;  pity  unto  me. 

In  one  short  hour's  delay,  is  tyranny. 

Thus,  like  a  dying  swan,  to  a  sad  tune 

I  sing  my  own  dirge  ;  would  a  requiem  follow. 

Which  in  my  penitence  1  despair  not  of 

(  This  brittle  glass  of  life  already  broken 

With  misery),  the  long  and  quiet  sleep 

Of  death  would  be  most  welcome  ! — Yet  before 

We  end  our  pilgrimage,  'tis  fit  that  we 

Should  leave  corruption  and  foul  sins  behind  us. 

But  with  wash'd  feet  and  hands,  the  heathens  dare 

not 
Enter  their  profane  temples :  and  for  me 
To  hope  my  passi^  to  eternity 
Can  be  made  easy,  till  1  have  ahook  off 


II 


I : 


Which  way  in  mp  wUhee 


I  shoaU/ofAtoii  the  «eei»M  Mr.  M.Mason  omivstihouU,  which 
reduces  the  passage  to  nonsense  ;  bnt,  in  his  great  care  lor 
the  parity  of  his  author's  language,  alters,  in  the  next  Iv«a.« 
— fvso&w  of,  to  rteofme  on  1    U  V\  xdak3&>a^»  x«^3i«s»x&  "^ax 
his  anxltty  ^ouMl  a^V^ax  »«>  ^^ftuNu  ^iafc  -wtwaJV^J^K*. 
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[Act  V. 


The  burthen  of  my  sins  in  free  confession. 
Aided  with  sorrow  and  repentance  for  them. 
Is  against  reason.     'Tis  not  laying  by 
My  royal  ornaments,  or  putting  on 
This  garment  of  humility  and  contrition. 
The  throwing  dust  and  ashes  on  my  head. 
Long  fasts  to  tame  my  proud  flesh,  that  can  make 
Atonement  for  my  soul ;  that  must  be  humbled. 
All  outward  signs  of  penitence  else  are  useless. 
Chrysapius  did  assure  me  he  would  bring  me 
A  holy  man,  from  whom  (baring  discover'd 
My  secret  crying  sios)  I  might  receive 
FiUl  absolution — and  he  keeps  his  word. 

EnUr  Theodosius  duguited  as  a  Friar,  vith 
Cbrysapius. 

Welcome,  most  reverend  sir,  upon  my  knees 
1  entertain  you. 

Theo.  Noble  sir,  forbear 
The  place ;  the  sacred  office  that  I  come  for 

[Eric  Chrtfsapius* 

Commands  all  privacy.    My  penitent  daughter. 
Be  careful,  as  you  wish  remission  from  me. 
That,  in  confession  of  your  sins,  you  hide  not 
One   crime,  whose   ponderous   weight,  when  you 

would  make 
Your  flights  above  the  firmament,  may  sink  you. 
A  foolish  modesty  in  concealing  aught. 
Is  now  far  worse  than  unpudence  to  profess 
And  justify  your  guilt ;  be  therefore  free  ! 
So  may  the  gates  of  mercy  open  to  you  ! 

Eud,  First  then,  I  ask  a  pardon,  for  my  being 
Ingrateful  to  heaven's  bounty. 

Th£o.  A  good  entrance. 

Eud,  Greatness  comes  from  above,  and  I,  raised 
to  it 
From  a  low  condition,  sinfully  forgot 
From  whence  it  came  ;  and,  looking  on  myself 
In  the  false  glass  of  flattery,  I  received  it 
Asa  debt  due  to  my  beauty,  not  a  gift 
Or  favour  from  the  emperor. 

Theo.  'Twas  not  well. 

Eud,  Pride  waited  on  unthank  fulness ;    and  no 
more 
Remembering  the  compassion  of  the  princess. 
And  the  means  she  usckI  to  make  me  what  1  was. 
Contested  with  her,  and  with  sore  eyes  seeing 
Her  greater  light  as  it  dimm'd  mine,  I  practised 
To  have  it  quite  put  out. 

Theo,  A  great  offence ; 
But,  on  repentance,  not  unpardonable. 
Forward. 

Eud.  O,  father! — what  I  now  must  utter, 
I  fear,  in  the  delivery  will  destroy  me. 
Before  you  have  absolved  me. 

Tlieo,  Heaven  is  gracious  ; 
Out  with  it. 

Eud,  Heaven  commands  us  to  tell  truth. 
Yet  1,  most  sinful  wretch,  forswore  myself. 

Theo,  On  what  occasion  ? 

Eud.  Quite  forgetting  that 
An  innocent  truth  can  never  stand  in  need 
Of  a  guilty  lie,  being  on  the  sudden  ask'd 
By  the  emperor,  my  husband,  for  an  apple 
Presented  by  him,  I  swore  I  had  eaten  it ; 
When  my  grieved  conscience  too   well   knows  I 

sent  it 
To  comfort  sick  Paulinus,  being  a  man 
I  truly  loved  and  favour'd. 


yt». 


Theo,  A  cold  sweat. 
Like  the  juice  of  hemlock,  bathos  warn,  [Asiig. 

Eud,  And  fhnn  this 
A  furious  jealousy  getting  ponesskm 
Of  the  gowl  emperor's  heart,  in  his  iwgB  he  do(Ms*d 
The  innocent  lord  to  die ;  my  perjuiy 
The  fatal  cause  of  murder. 

Tkso,  Take  heed,  daughter. 
You  niggle*  not  with  your  eonseisiies,  snd  nl%ioii. 
In  styling  him  an  innocent,  from  yoiir  fiasr 
And  shame  to  accuse  yonrsell    Tbs  empsror 
Had  many  spies  upon  yon,  saw  such  gnoes. 
Which  virtue  could  not  warrant,  sbower'd  upon  hia ; 
Glances  in  public,  and  more  liberal  frvmin 
In  your  private  chamber-meetingB,  —*"«"y  wsy 
For  foul  adultery  ;  nor  could  be  bs 
But  sensible  of  the  compact  psss*d  betw< 
To  the  ruin  of  his  honour. 

£ii<i.  Hear  me,  fathei ; 
I  look'd  for  comfort,  but,  in  this,  you 
To  add  to  my  afflictions. 

Theo»  Cause  not  you 
Your  own  damnation,  in  conoealincr  that 
Which  may,  in  your  discovery,  find  forgi^ 
Open  your  eyes ;  set  heaven  or  bell  beme  jon  ; 
In  the  revealing  of  the  truth,  yon  shall 
Prepare  a  palace  for  your  aoul  to  dwell  in 
Stored  with  celestial  blessings ;  whereas,  if 
You  palliate  your  crime,  and  dare  beyond 
Plajring  with  lightning,  in  concealing  it. 
Expect  a  dreadful  dungeon  filled  with  horrar. 
And  never-ending  torments. 

Eud,  May  they  fall 
Eternally  upon  me,  and  increase. 
When  that  which  we  call  Time  hath  lost  its  nsae ! 
May  lightning  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth, 
Aud  I  sink  quick,  before  you  have  absolved  me. 
Into  the  bottomless  abyss,  if  ever. 
In  one  unchaste  desire,  nay,  in  a  thought, 
I  wrong'd  the  honour  of  the  emperor's  bed ! 
I  do  deserve,  I  grant,  more  than  I  suffer. 
In  that  my  fervour  and  desire  to  please  him. 
In  my  holy  meditations  pressed  upon  me. 
And  would  not  be  kept  out;  now  to  dissemble. 
When  I  shall  suddenly  be  insensible 
Of  what  the  world  speaks  of  me,  were  mere  mad- 
ness; 
And,  though  you  are  incredulous,  I  presume. 
If,  as  I  kneel  now,  my  eyes  swoU'n  with  tears. 
My  hands  heaved  up  thus,  my  stretch 'd  heart-strings 

ready 
To  break  asunder,  my  incensed  lord 
(His  storm  of  jealousy  blown  o*er)  should  hear  me. 
He  would  believe  I  lied  not. 

Theo,  Rise,  and  see  him  \^Ducovert  luaueif. 

On  his  knees,  with  joy  affirm  it. 

Eud,  Can  this  be  ? 

Theo.  My  sisters,  and  the  rest  there  !~A11  bear 
witness. 

Enter  Pllcheria,    Arcadia,    Flaccilla,  Cusysa- 
piis,  Tisf antus,  and  Philanax. 

In  freeing  this  incomparable  lady 


*  The.  Take  heed,  daughter. 

You  niggle  not  u^h  pour  eonecience,]  i.  e.  tri/U,  plap, 
with  it ;  this  it  the  cant  Mti»«  of  the  word :  its  proper  mean- 
ing is,  to  deceive,  to  draw  oat  sarreplitioMly,  &c.  Tiiu», 
in  The  Honeat  Whore,  Part  II. :  ••  1  had  bat  cue  puur 
penny,  and  thai  1  was  glad  to  niggle  oat,  and  bay  a  hoUj 
wand  to  grace  him  tluoagh  the  streets.*' 
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From  the  suspicion  of  gailt»  1  do 
Accuse  myself,  aiul  williogly  submit 
To  any  penance  she  in  justice  shall 
Please  to  impose  upon  me. 

EwL  Royal  sir. 
Your  ill  opinion  of  me's  soon  forgiven. 

PuL  But  how  you  can  make  satisfaction  to 
The  poor  Paulinus,  he  being  dead,  in  reason 
You  must  conclude  impossible. 

Theo,  And  in  that 
I  am  most  miserable;  the  ocean 
Of  joy,  which,  in  your  innocence,  flow'd  high  to  me, 
Ebbs  in  the  thought  of  my  unjust  command. 
By  which  he  died.    O,  Philanax  (as  thy  name 
Interpreted  speaks  tbee),  thoa  hast  ever  been 
A  loTer  of  the  king,  and  thy  whole  life 
Can  witness  thy  obedience  to  my  will. 
In  putting  that  in  execution  which 
Was  trusted  to  tbee  ;  say  but  yet  this  once, 
Thou  hast  not  done  what  rashly  I  commanded. 
And  that  Paulinus  lires,  and  thy  reward 
For  not  performing  that  which  1  enjoin'd  thee, 
Shall  centuple  whatever  yet  thy  duty 
Or  merit  challenged  from  me. 

PhiL  Tis  too  late,  sir : 
He's  dead  ;  and,  when  you  know  he  was  unable 
To  wrong  you  in  the  way  that  you  suspected, 
Youll  wish  it  had  been  otherwise. 

Theo.  Unable! 

PhU,  I  am  sure  he  was  an  eunuch,  and  might 
safely 
lie  by  a  virgin's  side ;  at  fpur  years  made  one, 
lliough,  to  bold  grace  with  ladies,  he  conceal'd  it. 
The  circumstances,  and  the  manner  how. 
You  may  hear  at  better  leisure. 

Th§o.  How,  an  eunuch ! 
Hie  more  the  proo&  are  that  are  brought  to  clear 

thee, 
My  best  Eudocia,  the  more  my  sorrows. 

End,  That  I  am  innocent  ? 

Thta,  That  I  am  guilty 
Of  murder,  my  Eudocia.     I  will  build 
A  glorious  monument  to  his  memory ; 
And,  for  my  punishment,  live  and  die  upon  it. 
And  never  more  converse  with  men. 

Enter  Paviavvs, 

Paul,  Live  long,  sir! 
May  I  do  so  to  serve  you  I  and,  if  that 
I  live  does  not  displease  you,  you  owe  for  it 
To  this  good  lord. 

Theo.  Myself,  and  all  that's  mine. 

PhiL  Your  pardon  is  a  payment. 

77b«o.  I  am  rapt 
With  joy  beyond  myself.    Now,  my  Eudocia, 
My  jealousy  puff'd  away  thus,  in  this  breath 
I  scent  the  natural  sweetness.  ^Kistet  her. 

Aread.  Sacred  sir, 
I  am  happy  to  behold  this,  and  presume, 
Now^ou  are  pleased,  to  move  a  suit  in  which 
My  sister  is  ioin'd  with  me. 

Theo.  Prithee  speak  it ; 
For  I  have  vow'd  to  hear  before  I  grant ; — 
I  thank  your  good  instructions.  [To  Puleheria, 

Aread.  Tis  but  this,  sir : 
We  have  observed  the  falling  out  and  in 
Between  the  husband  and  the  wife  shows  rarely ; 
Their  jars  and  reconcilements  strangely  take  us. 

FUc,  Anger  and  jealousy  that  conclude  in  kisses 
Is  a  sweat  war,  in  sooth. 


Aread.  We  therefore,  brother. 
Most  humbly  beg  you  would  provide  us  husbands. 
That  we  may  taste  the  pleasure  oft. 

Flac.  And  with  speed,  sir ; 
For  so  your  favour's  doubled. 

Theo,  Take  my  word, 
I  will  with  all  convenience ;  and  not  blush 
Hereafter  to  be  guided  by  your  counsels: 
I  will  deserve  your  pardon.    Philanax 
Shall  be  remember'd,  and  magnificent  bounties 
Fall  on  Cbrysapius ;  my  grace  on  all. 
Let  Cleon  be  delivered,  and  rewarded. 
My  grace  on  all,  which  as  I  lend  to  you. 
Return  your  vows  to  heaven,  that  it  may  please. 
As  it  is  gracious,  to  quench  in  me 
All  future  sparks  of  burning  jealousy.  [Extftint. 

EPILOGUE. 

We  have  reason  to  be  doubtful,  whether  he. 
On  whom  (forced  to  it  from  necessity) 
The  maker  did  confer  his  emperor's  part. 
Hath  given  you  satisfaction,  in  his  art 
Of  action  and  delivery ;  'tis  sure  truth. 
The  burthen  was  too  heavy  for  his  youth 
To  undergo :— but,  in  his  will,  we  know. 
He  was  not  wanting,  and  shall  ever  owe. 
With  his,  our  service,  if  your  favours  deign 
To  give  him  strength,  hereafter  to  sustain 
A  greater  weight.     It  is  your  grace  that  can 
In  your  allowance  of  this,  write  him  man 
Before  his  time ;  which  if  you  please  to  do, 
You  make  the  player  and  the  poet  too*. 


*  There  is  somuch  sterling  merit  in  several  of  the  incidents 
and  characters  of  this  play,  that  the  reader  is  inclined  to 
overloolc  the  want  of  unity  in  the  story  itself.  It  is  tme, 
Massinger  seems  to  have  l>een  consciuus  of  this  defect,  and 
has  endeavoured  to  remedy  it  by  contriving  an  early  intro* 
(luction  of  Athenais,  and  by  giving  her  some  slight  conhec* 
tion  with  Panlinns  ;  for  this  is  carefully  rememl^red  in  the 
last  act,  as  one  of  the  circnmstances  which  Justify  the  Jea> 
lousy  of  Tbeodorins.  But  the  chief  and  characteristic  event 
can  hardly  be  said  to  t>egin  till  the  fourth  act.  Most  of  the 
preceding  scenes  are  a  series  of  conversations  and  incidents, 
rather  illustrative  of  some  of  the  characters,  than  necessary 
to  the  subject :  previous  in  the  order  of  history,  bat  not 
strictly  preparatory  to  the  plot ;  more  occupied  with  the 
public  Influence  of  Puleheria,  thin  with  the  private  afl'ection 
of  Eudocia. 

This  reservation  being  made,  we  cannot  but  admire  the  ge- 
nuine dignity  with  which  the  government  and  personal  vir- 
tues of  the  Protectrcu  are  announced,  and  the  interesting 
contrast  of  the  beautiful  but  lighter  Athenais.    Theodosius  is 
connected  with  both  ;  and  is  described  with  much  fidelity  of 
nature    in    every  situation.      His  characteristic    qaality  is 
weakness.      His    implicit    obedience  to    his  sister  daring 
a  long  pupilage  ;  his  escape  from  it  through  the  interested 
persuasions  of  others  ;  his  facility,  profusion,  and   uxorious 
subjection  to  Eodocia,  are  trne  marks  of  the  same    cha- 
racter.    Nor  are  they  contradicte<i  by  the  vehemence  into 
which  he   falls   in    the  last  act    Indeed,  during   this  pa- 
roxysm he  acts    with  a  power  apparently  beyond  himself. 
He  accumulates  circumstances  of  Jealousy  with  much  force 
and  quickness.    Witli  a  melancholy  ingenuity,  he  perverts 
the  consolations  of  his  friends  into  new  proofs  of  his  guilt ; 
and  he  compels  the  most  innocent  thoughts  of  others  to  wear 
the  stamp  of  his  own  madness.    Still  tnis  is  the  vehemence 
of  Theodosius.    His  fury  is  the  mere  effect  of  uxorionsneM 
disappointed.    He  is  enraged,  not  that  his  honour  is  tar- 
nished (for  this  be  would  fondly  overlook),  but  that  he  has 
lost  the  possession  of  Eudocia.    It  is  the  very  impotence  of 
his  mind  which  lends  him  a  momentary  vigour ;  and  all  his 
apparent  power  is  founded  on  his  conntitutional  failing.     In 
the  confession  scene  he  quickly  loses  his  assumed  character 
in  the  anxious  husband  ;  and  at  the  assertion  of  her  inno- 
cence, he   rushes  to  his  reconcilement  with  an  eagcmeu 
which  shows  his  tme  disposition,  and  renews  all  the  aaccn* 
dancy  of  her  charms. 
It  is  to  be  wished  tkal  \VAa  v^iSi  m<o\N.  ^«t^  ^bnk 
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paoied  with  Mrl<NU  blemiahet ;  but  loiiiedmet  tlw  nuonen 
of  Mascineer'i  age  are  thnut,  with  more  than  their  luaal 
ill  effectf  into  the  history  of  Theodoaiiu ;  and  aomctimes  hit 
best  characters  are  ncedieasly  debased.  Polcheria  falls  ioto 
an  improper  discuaioa  of  modem  levities  with  the  lafor- 
mer,  ftc.  Her  sbters,  contrary  to  the  history  of  their  time, 
are  described  as  wanton,  and  rebellioos  a|;ainst  her  aatho- 
rity  :  nor  is  there  an  object  for  this  change  of  cluracter ; 
they  are  merely  degraded.  The  Conntryman  eqnals  tlie 
judgment  of  Theodosins  with  the  Sonday  marims  of  the 
▼icar  of  his  parish ;  and  Theodosins  himself,  pore  and  re- 
lijpoos  as  Massinger  really  meant  to  represent  him,  loses 
his  delicacy ;  and  when  he  has  to  chooae  a  wife  from  the 
portraits  of  the  candidates,  enlarge  apon  their  properties 
with  the  licentionsness  of  an  expertenced  debandi^.  It  b 
observable,  that  in  one  part  of  this  scene  an  attention  to 
the  oout  bnrsts  ont.  Theodosins  is  impatient  tlmt  lie  mnst 
jndge  the  **  substance"  of  the  Udies  •*  by  the  shadow,"  and 
demands  to  see  them  "  with  his  own  eyes."  Perhaps  the 
king  was  not  displeased  at  the  compliment  bestowed  by  a 
Greek  emperor  on  the  notable  piroject  of  coorting  the 
Spanish  princess. 

A  word  mnst  be  added  ooneeming  the  sources  from  which 
Massinger  has  drawn  his  story.  Coxeter  briefly  informs  ns 
that  the  plot  is  taken  from  the  7th  book  of  Socrates,  and 
the  5th  of  Theodoret :  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  neither  confirms 
nor  disproves  this  intelligoice.  Bat  what  is  the  plott 
Arcadia  tmly  calls  it, 

** the  falling  ont  and  in 

Between  the  husband  and  the  wife ** 

and   of  the  quarrel  and  reconcilement  of  Theodosins  and 
Endocia,  the  two  writers  referred  to  say  not  a  word !    It  is 


«f 
the 


V. 


no<  enoof^  that  they 

Athenaia,  and   celcbrnle  the  virtnca  ct 

sisters.    The   plot  is  still  to  be  aoufht  for:  aad 

the  other  principal  historian  of  that  age,  is  as 

anthorities  of  Coxeter.    It  wfll  oaty  be  fo^id  in  the 

chroniclers.    It  docs   not  appear  that  there  is  any  Ml 

eoantof  Athenals  earUer  than  the  tine  ol  Maic^ 

love  for  Panlinns,  equally  haarttonse  and  ek>qaeal,  is 

tiooed  by  Cedrenus ;  and  the  mcflMrmUe  apple,  the 

of  his  death,  by  Theophanea.     Fabr.  Bik,  Grme.  Bhu 

c.  1. 

There  seems  to  be  some  eoafhsioa  in  the 
BonsB  of  this,  as  well  as  of  a  former  Uaforical  Pl^y-> 
Actor.— FlaccUla  is  mentioaed  as  one  of  the 
of  Theodosins.    At  all  events  this  ia  wraag. 
timony  there  is  for  her  existence    makca 
Pulcheria.    But  SoaoiBeB,whonaBscaihereatof  the 
says  Bothiag  of  her.    And  if  PhikNtacfias  lata  W 
there  was  ao  sister  of  that  aame:  for,  ia  his 
disgrace  of   Eutropias,  he  marks  the  time,  1^ 
that,  in  order  to  assist  her  complaint  with 
carried  with  her  the  two  childrea  already  bora  ( 
aad  Arcadia),  and  that  Marina  aad  Theodou 
dnced  after  that  event.    It  is  poasiUe  that 
Mariaa,  omitted  by  Manlager  from  the  Iktof  Ika 
may   have  been  bestowed  oa  the   waiting 
cheria.    If  so,  it  will  rectify  the  coafosfoa  aoiieed  bf  An 
editor.  Act  II.  Sc  L    The  **  reverend  aaat,  Mwia,*^  wka 
assists  at  the  baptism  of  Aihenais,  was  perhapa  Ike 
Hoaorios,  celebrated  by  Claadiaa. 
/a  fsMtt  faisr — — — — 
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Tai  Fatil  Dowrv.]    ThU  niQ«l  eieellent  Tragedv  does  nol  »ppB«r 
Berb«n  ;  aor  is  it  accompanied  by  any  prologue  or  epilogue  ;  circumstaneaa  from  whidi  Mr.  Mi 

'    ■       '       ■  ■        ■  •""      " -'-^-  "i,  it  ira*  nol  pnnted  lill  16S*,  before  which 

iFale  house  id  BlHcbfiiars,  by  big  Majeity'i 

UaaaiDger  was  assisteJ  in  Ihe  writinf  of  il  by  Nalbaniel  Field  (of  whom  some  meDiion  is  made  in  [he 
iDlroductioo.)  This  vould  incline  me  to  wJoiit  lbs  opinion  of  Mr.  Malone;  for  the  aulbor  aeeois  to  have 
trusted  to  bis  ovn  reaourcei  afiei  tbe  period  bere  meationed ;  all  tbe  piecca  licensed  by  the  niasler  of  tbe 
rcTsIa  baing  bis  own  «ompoaition. 

From  thia  Piny  Rowo  borrowed,  or,  according  to  Cicero'a  diaiioction.  stole,  Ibe  pUn  of  TJa  Fuip  pBiffml. 
a  performanre  by  wbicb  he  in  now  cbiafly  known.  The  relative  merits  ot  tbe  two  pieces  are  diacnssed  by 
Mt,  Cumberland,  in  the  ingenious  analysis  wbicb  fallows  the  preaant  Tragedy ;  and  which  1  rsgret  ibat  ha 
did  not  puraue  (o  the  conclusioa,  as  Iba  superiority  of  Massinger  would  bare  bttia  atill  more  apparent. 


DRAMATIS  PEKSON^. 

AvuEH,  a  nngtr.  and  kaptr  of  a  mutie-Aow«, 

diptndtnl  oa  Novsll  junior. 

Camuat,   ■  nMt  gtHlUman,  mh   lo   lAr  dtaaud 

RoMOST,  <■  brau  .#«r./pimd  I«  Charsloia. 

A  Prim, 

Tailor. 

Dijon. 

Du  Caoi,  fnadinfif  ik,  porliamfit  of  Dijon. 

Poge. 

JS'JZ"'!/'^!"'"""^-'- 

BUXAFIBT,  1      cret  ageni  of  NoTall  junwr. 
Prtiidmu,  Cnplainj,  SnWin-j,  Mournrri,  Gaoffr,  i 

Ijladam,  aparuil*.  A^wadMl  <m  Norall  ju«or. 

ii/j,  SpMnti. 

SCEN£.  Dijon. 

SCENE  I.— .1  Strwl  bfforl  I'.s  Com 
Eslir  CnimALOU  uidi  a  paprr,  Roiijnt 
Char.  Sir,  I  may  more  the  court 


id  myseir. 


will; 
Bui  therein  shall  both  wrong  yOu  an 

Run.  Why  think  yaa  so,  sir  T 

Char.  'Cause  I  am  familiar 
With  what  will  be  their  «Osw«r :  they  will  aay, 
Tis  againsl  law,  and  argaa  m«  of  ignorance. 
For  offering  them  ibeinotioD. 

tUm.  You  know  not,  sir, 
How,  in  this  -cause,  they  may  diapenie  with  law  ; 
And  therefore  Innui  not  yon  their  answer  tnim  tbe 
Bu(  do  your  parts. 


Char.  I  loia  the  cause  so  well. 
Aa*  I  could  run  the  liaiard  of  a  check  for' 

rigui.   From  whom  I 

"har.  Same  of  the  beucli,  that  watch  to 
More  than  to  do  the  office  thai  Ibey  sit  foi 
But  giteme,  lir,  my  fee. 

Ran.  Now  TdU  are  noble. 

Char.  I  ahall  tleaerre  Ihii  better  yet,  in 
My  lord  Bou.e  counsel,  if  he  pW 
n  I  shall  do  wilh  pleading. 


! to  bear 


I 
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[ActL 


1 1 
I 

i  I 


Rom,  What  may  it  be,  sir? 
Char,  That  it  would  please  his  lordship,  as  the 
presidents 
And  counsellors  of  court  come  by,  to  stand 
Here,  and  but  show  himself*,  and  to  some  one 
Or  two,  make  his  request :  there  is  a  minute. 
When  a  man's  presence  speaks  in  his  own  cause. 
More  than  the  tongues  of  twenty  advocates. 
Rom,  I  have  urged  that. 

Enter  Rochfort  andDu  Croy. 
Char,  Their  lordships  here  are  coming, 
I  must  go  get  me  a  place.     You'll  find  me  in  court. 
And  at  your  service.  [£iir. 

JRom.  Now,  put  onf  your  spirits. 
Du  Croy,  The  ease  that  you  prepare  yourself,  mv 
In  giving  up  the  place  you  nold  in  court,  [lora. 

Will  prove,  I  fear,  a  trouble  in  the  state, 
And  that  no  slight  one. 
Rock,  Pray  you,  sir,  no  more. 
Rom,  Now,  sir,  lose  not  this  offer'd  mesns :  their 
Fiz'd  on  you  with  a  pitying  earnestness,         [looks. 
Invite  you  to  demand  their  furtherance 
To  your  good  purpose  :  this  such  a  dulness. 

So  foolish  and  untimely,  as 

Du  Croy,  You  know  him  ? 
Rock,  I  do ;  and  much  lament  the  sudden  fall 
Of  this  brave  house.    It  is  young  Charalois, 
Son  to  the  marshal,  from  whom  he  inherits 
His  fame  and  virtues  only. 
Rom,  Ha  !  they  name  you. 

Du  Croy,  His  father  died  in  prison  two  days  since. 
Roch,  Yes,  to  the  shame  of  this  ungrateful  state  ; 
That  such  a  master  in  the  art  of  war. 
So  noble  and  so  highly  meriting 
From  this  forgetful  country,  should,  for  want 
Of  means  to  satisfy  his  creditors 
The  sums  be  took  up  for  the  general  good, 
Meet  with  an  end  so  infamous. 

Rom.  Dare  you  ever 
Hope  for  like  opportunity  ? 
Du  Croy.  My  good  lord  I 
Roch.  My  wish  bring  comfort  to  you  ! 
Du  Croy.  'I'he  time  calls  us. 
Roch,  Good  morrow,  colonel ! 

[Exeunt  Rochfort  and  Du  Croy, 
Rom,  This  obstinate  spleen, 
You  think,  becomes  your  sorrow,  and  sorts  well 
With  your  black  suits  :  but,  grant  me  wit  or  judg- 
And,  by  the  freedom  of  an  honest  man,  [ment, 

And  a  true  friend  to  boot,  1  swear  'tis  shameful. 
And  therefore  flatter  not  yourself  with  hope, 
Your  sable  habit,  with  the  hat  and  cloak,  [them 

No,  though  the  ribands  help,  have  power  to  work 
To  what  you  would  :  for  those  that  had  no  eyes 
To  see  the  great  acts  of  your  father,  will  not. 
From  any  fashion  sorrow  can  put  on. 
Be  taught  to  know  their  duties. 

Charal.  If  they  will  not. 
They  are  too  old  to  learn,  and  I  too  young 
1  o  give  them  counsel ;  since,  if  thev  partake 
I'he  understanding  and  the  hearts  of  men, 
Tliey  will  prevent  my  words  and  tears :  if  not, 
What  can  persuasion,  though  made  eloquent 
With  grief,  work  upon  such  as  have  changed  natures 
With  the  most  savage  beast  ?  Blest,  blest  be  ever 

•  Here,  and  but  thow  himsvlr,]  Thu  has  been  hitherto 
printed  show  yourte^f.  The  necesuty  of  the  alteration  will,  I 
irost,  be  readily  acknowledged. 

f  Rum.  A'otr,  put  on  yowr  epiritM.^  BoueCf  iutimate 
tbfin. 


The  memory  of  thst  Ii^py  ag<a,  wbeo  justice 
Had  no  guards  to  keep  off  wroog'd  innooeBoe 
From  flying  to  her  succoars,  and,  in  that. 
Assurance  of  redress !  where*  now,  Ronont, 
The  danm'd  with  more  ease  may  asoeod  from  heU, 
Than  we  arrive  at  her.    One  Cerberus  there 
Forbids  the  passage,  in  our  courts  a  thousand. 
As  loud  and  fertile-headed ;  end  the  client 
That  wants  the  sops  to  fill  their  ravenous  throuts. 
Must  hope  for  no  access :  why  should  I,  theo. 
Attempt  impossibilities ;  you,  friend,  hciai|p 
Too  well  acquainted  with  my  dearth  of : 
To  make  my  entrance  that  way  ? 

Ram,  Would  I  were  not ! 
But,  sir,  you  hare  a  cause,  a  osuse  eo  juaC, 
Of  auch  necessity,  not  to  be  deferr'd. 
As  would  compel  a  maid,  whose  foot  was 
Set  o'er  her  fiuher's  threshold,  nor  within 
The  house  where  she  was  Ixnna,  ever  spake  wwd 
Which  was  not  usher'd  with  pure  rirgin  Mnshcis. 
To  drown  the  tempest  of  a  pleader*s  tongue. 
And  force  corruption  to  give  back  the  hire 
It  took  against  her.    Let  exsmples  move  yoo. 
You  see  men  great  in  birth,  esteem,  and  fortune. 
Rather  than  lose  a  scruple  of  their  right. 
Fawn  basely  upon  such,  whose  gowns  put  off. 
They  would  disdain  for  servsnts. 

Charal.  And  to  these 
Csn  I  become  a  suitor  ? 

Rom.   Without  loss : 
Would  you  consider,  that  to  gain  th«r  liivours. 
Our  chastest  dames  put  off  their  modesties. 
Soldiers  foi^t  their  honours,  usurers 
Make  sacrifice  of  gold,  poets  of  wit. 
And  men  religious  part  with  £une  snd  goodness. 
Be  therefore  won  to  use  the  means  thai  may 
Advance  your  pious  ends. 

Cluiral.  You  shall  o'ercome. 

Rom,  And  you  receive  the  glory.    Pray  you,  now 
practise. 

Charal,  'Tis  wellf. 

Enter  Novall   senior.   Advocates,  Liladam,   amd 

three  Creditors. 

[^Tenders  his  petition.']  Not  look  on  me! 

Rom,  You  must  have  patience 

Offer  it  again. 

Charal.  And  be  again  contemn'd ! 

Noi\  sen,  I  know  what's  to  be  done. 

1  Cred.  And,  that  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  do  your  knowledge,  we  offer  first 
Our  thankful  hearts  here,  as  a  boimteous  earnest 
To  what  we  will  add. 

Nov.  sen.  One  word  more  of  this, 
I  am  your  enemy.     Am  I  a  man 
Your  bribes  can  work  on  ?  ha  ? 

Lilad,  Friends,  you  mistake 
The  way  to  win  my  lord ;  he  must  not  hear  this 
But  I,  ss  one  in  favour  in  his  si^ht. 
May  hearken  to  you  for  my  profit.    Sir ! 
Pray  hear  them. 

*  Assurance  qf  redreu !  where  noWt  Remomi^  So  the 
qoario:  the  modem  editors,  Ln  their  rage  for  reformation, 
read. 

Assurance  ef  redress:  whereas  now  Ramant, 
which  reduces  the  line  to  very  homely  prose.      Where  for 
whereas  occnrs  coutinaally  in  these  plays,  and,  indeed,  ia  aU 
oar  old  writers. 

4  Charal.  '71b  well.]  Thew  two  words  I  have  given  to 
Charalois,  to  whom  they  of  right  belong :  they  have  hilhci  to 
been  allotted  to  Romont. 
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«  being;  good,  and  fout  pro- 


Tbe  DitrshHl  stond  en^zeil  unlo  as  tbne 
Twu   baodrcd   tbou^saJ  croirni,    which. 

We  are  dafmled  of    for  wbicb  gn»t  lou 
We  urn  nl  nolhini;  but  bii  roltea  Beih  i 


Hut  id1I»  of  nolbing  bu[  of  goni  and  irmaar. 


mldeorihia  banli 


.  nbjte  ground, 


A  (aihBi'a  cafe. 
A  fuhiomble  t 
And,  bnl  I  am 


C*«rai.  A  geo 

W.  AH.  Sns 

If  jou  bare  aay 

I  take  no  papers 


Aa  tha  matier  may  he  curried,  a 

To  DUiagK  ibe  M.n«y«n«.. 

Lilad.  You  are  rude  :   I  hav 

KoM,   YonBOv  so! 


^Ii  Ibarabommjrpart  ■IreadT.frianda,  I 

In  the  co<irt  you  s5.bII  have  looro.  [Eiffc  I 

know  you  for 

Tbe  worn  of  ipirila,  thai  elrice  to  rob  tbe  tomb*  I 

Of  what  is  (heir  inherilance,  llie  ilrad  I 

lial  bold  thecbaner  of  your  woollfi  nud  freadom  \ 

By  tieinff  Jmavea  and  curliolila  ;  Iliat  ne'er  pray,  i 
wbnn  you  fear  Iba  rich  heirs  will  grow  wise, 

ci-plheirlBndxiut  of  your  paictment  toils  ;  ] 

iTonl  aome  waya  of  luxury  no'er  thought  on.        I 

loe,  and  quickly,  or  I'll  leaie  no  loom 

1  your  foreheada  for  your  honii  to  epnint  on—     ' 

out  •  1nur:our  ur  I  will  undo  you,  I 

For  I  will  l,^„i  yu,,  |,o„eai.  ; 

1  Crarf.   ChriH  forbid  t  ' 

We  will  bear  ibis,  raiber  than  hazard  tbil. 

[Gnuni  Crcdihrrr. 
Rt-enUr  Chaiuloi*. 
Rm.  I  im  aomawhat  raied  in  ibia  yet. 
CSor.  Only,  friend,  i 

To  what  Vain  purjiose  do  I  make  mv  sorrow 
Wait  on  ihe  mumpl.  of  their  cru^lii'  I 
Or  teach  tb«ir  ptide,  frooi  m  buniiliiy, 
To  tbink  it  hu  o'arcomeT  llipy  oTe  uetemiinecl 
What  they  will  do ;  and  it  may  well  becoma  na, 
■I'"  rob  tbera  of  tha  glory  tbay  axpeot 
)ra  my  suhruis^  entrmtiea. 
Ffan.  Tbioll  nolto,  fir: 
Tbe  difficulliea  thai  you  enraunler  H-ith 

rown  the  undenakinj:— biwren!  you  wwp  : 
conld  do  BO  loo,  but  lliat  1  Itnow      " 
Tbero'a  more  eipected  from  the  iori  and  fripiid 

now  Bltakes  <tnr  natures, 


OrhiiQ  whoaefa 
Than    ■  ■ 
Or  CI 
Mny 


ig  MtumpBl,  when  her  knat 
And   there   apeok  lika   your  birth  ; 


i    Be  well  advised. 

Hiun.  Out,  rogue !  do  not  J  know 
''™""     '  "■    IB  wceda  apriug  from  the  sordid  dung- 


With  whit  you  Jirs  :  I  call  you  not  to  that 
I  will  shrink  from  luyaulf;  1  will  desene 
^' '— "■-    "■        'h  you.— 0  bowbrarelj* 
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.  I 


[s  purposed  to  resigrn  ;  a  place,  my  lords, 
In  which  he  hath  irith  such  integntT 
Perfonn'd  the  Brat  and  best  parts  o^  a  judge, 
That,  as  his  life  transcends  all  fair  examples 
Of  such  as  were  before  him  in  Dijon, 
So  it  remains  to  those  that  shall  succeed  him, 
A  precedent  they  maj  imitate,  but  not  equal*. 
lioek.  I  may  not  sit  to  bear  this. 
Du  Cray,  Let  the  love 
And  thankfulness  we  are  bound  to  pay  to  g^oodness, 
Lq  this  overcome  your  modesty. 

Roeh,  My  thanks 
For  this  great  favour  shall  prevent  your  trouble 
The  honourable  trust  that  was  imposed 
Upon  my  weakness,  since  you  witness  for  me 
It  was  not  ill  discharged,  I  will  not  mention ; 
Nor  now,  if  age  had  not  deprived  me  of 
The  little  strength  I  had  to  govern  well 
The  province  that  I  undertook,  forsake  it. 

Nov.  ten.  That  we  could  lend  you  of  our  years ! 
Du  Croy,  Or  strength  ! 

Nov,  ten.  Or,  as  you  are,  persuade  you  to  con- 
tinue 
The  noble  exercise  of  your  knowing  judgment ! 
Roch,  That  may  not  be  ;  nor  can  your  lordships* 
goodness, 
Since  your  employments  have  conferred  upon  me 
Sufficient  wealth,  deny  the  use  of  it : 
And,  though  old  sge,  when  one  foot's  in  the  grave. 
In  many,  when  all  humours  else  are  spent. 
Feeds  no  affection  in  them,  but  desire 
To  add  height  to  the  mountain  of  their  riches. 
In  me  it  is  not  so.    I  rest  content 
With  the  honours  and  estate  I  now  possess  : 
And,  tliat  I  may  have  liberty  to  use 
What  heaven,  still  blessine  my  poor  industry, 
Huth  made  me  master  of,  i  pray  the  court 
To  ease,  me  of  my  burthen,  that  1  may 
Employ  the  small  remainder  of  my  life 
in  living  well,  and  learning  how  to  die  so. 

JEnfer  RoMONT  and  Cmaralois. 

B.om,  See,  sir,  our  advocate. 

Dii  Croy.  The  court  entreats 
Your  lordship  will  be  pleased  to  name  the  man, 
Which  you  would  hare  your  successor,  and  in  me, 
All  ]>romise  to  confirm  it. 

Roch,  I  embrace  it 
As  an  assurance  of  their  favour  to  me. 
And  name  my  lord  No  vail. 

Du  Croy.  The  court  allows  it. 

Hoch,  but  there  are  suitors  wait  here,  and  their 
causes 
May  be  of  more  necessity  to  be  heard  ; 
I  therefore  wish  that  mine  may  be  deferr*d. 
And  theirs  have  hearing. 

Du  Croy.  If  your  lordship  please       [To  Nov.  ten. 
To  take  the  place,  we  will  proceed. 

Char,  The  cause 
We  come  to  offer  to  your  lordships*  censure, 
Is  in  itself  so  noble,  that  it  needs  not 
Or  rhetoric  in  me  that  plead ,  or  favour 
From  your  grave  lordships,  to  determine  of  it ; 
Since  to  the  praise  of  your  impartial  justice 
(Which    guilty,  nay,    condemn'd  men,    dare    not 
scandal) , 

•  A  prectdmt  they  mati  imitate,  hit  not  equal.]  So  the  old 
copy.  Coxeter  aod  Mr.  M.  Mason,  with  cqaal  advantage  to 
the  aenae  and  harmony  of  the  line,  read, 

A  precedent  that  thep  may  imitate,  hut  not  equal  I 


It  will  erect  a  trophy  of  your  mntj. 
Which  married  to  tliat  juitiee— — 
Nov,  am.  Speak  to  toe  canao. 
Char.  I  will,  my  lord.    To  aay,  the  lito  dcMl 
marshal. 
The  fiither  of  this  young  lord  here,  my  „ 
Hath  done  his  country  great  and  &ithful 
Might  task  me  of  impertinenee,  to  repeat 
What  your  grave  lordships  cannot  bat 
He,  in  his  life,  became  indebted  to 
These  thrifty  men  (I  will  not  wrong  their  credits^ 
By  giving  them  the  attributes  they  now  Bent), 
And  failing,  by  the  fortune  of  the  wan. 
Of  means  to  free  himself  from  his  enngeoiCDts, 
He  was  arrested,  and,  for  want  of  beu. 
Imprisoned  at  their  suit ;  and,  noC  long  ifter. 
With  loss  of  liberty,  ended  his  lift*. 
And.  though  it  be  a  maxim  in  our  lawa. 
All  suits  die  with  the  person,  these  men's  malioe 
In  death  finds  matter  for  their  hate  to  work  on. 
Denying  him  the  decent  rites  of  burial*. 
Which  the  sworn  enemies  of  the  Cbristien  fiith 
Grant  freely  to  their  slaves.    May  it  theraforeplasse 
Your  lordships  so  to  fashion  your  decree. 
That,  what  their  cruelty  doth  forbid,  your  pity 
May  give  allowance  to. 

Nov,  ten.  How  long  have  yon,  sir. 
Practised  in  court  ? 

Char,  Some  twent^r  years,  my  lord. 

Nov.  ten.  By  your  gross  ignorance,  it  sboald  i^ 
pear 
Not  twenty  days. 

Char,  I  hope  I  have  given  no  caose 
In  this,  my  lord. 

Nov.  ten.  How  dare  you  move  the  court 
To  the  dispensing  with  an  act  confinn*d 
By  parliament,  to  the  terror  of  all  bankrupts  ? 
Go  home  ;  and  with  more  care  peruse  the  statutes 
Or  the  next  motion,  savouring  of  this  boldness. 
May  force  you,  sir,  to  leap,  against  your  will. 
Over  the  place  you  plead  at. 

Char,  I  foresaw  this. 

Rom,  Why,  does  your  lordship  think  the  moving  of 
A  cause  more  honest  than  this  court  had  ever 
The  honour  to  determine,  can  deserve 
A  check  like  this  \ 

Nov.  ten.  Strange  boldness ! 

Rom,  Tis  fit  freedom  : 
Or,  do  you  conclude  an  advocate  cannot  hold 
His  credit  with  the  judge,  unless  he  study 
His  face  more  than  the  cause  for  which  he  pleads  ! 

Char,  Forbear. 

Rom,  Or  cannot  3*ou,  that  have  the  power 

•  Denying  him  the  decent  ritea  qf  burial,]  Herodotas 
tells  ns  that  Asychis,  the  ^andson  of  Cheops,  to  fadlitale 
the  borrowing  of  money,  allowed  the  Ecyptiaas  to  pledge 
the  dead  bodies  of  their  pan-nts,  which,  until  redeemed  by 
payment  oi  the  soms  advanced,  coold  not  be  deposited  in 
the  lepalchres  of  their  fathers.  In  imitation  of  thia  mo- 
narch, modern  state*  have  sanctioned  the  arrest  of  a  per- 
son's dead  body  till  his  debu  be  p^iid  :  but  what  was  in  Asy. 
chis  a  wise  institoiion,  b  in  his  followers  a  gratoitoiu  act  of 
absurd  and  savaiee  b4rbarity.  With  the  ancients  tlM  fkfte 
of  a  human  being  was  not  decided  by  death  ;  his  entrance 
into  a  stale  of  rest  depended  upon  a  due  performance  of  hia 
obkeqoics ;  and  his  relations  and  fricnd»  were,  therefore,  iiii> 
peljed  by  the  most  powerful  motives  to  discharge  his  obli- 
gations, and  seal  his  doom.  We,  on  the  contrary,  know 
ft-om  divine  anthnrity,  that  "  as  the  tree  falleth,  so  it  moat 
lie,"  and  that  no  action,  subsequent  to  a  man's  decease,  can 
affect  his  destiny 

t^>r  the  next  motion,  savouring  qf  tkig  boldneat,]  So  the 
oki  copy ;  the  modems  rcad,yaeoiiriiy. 
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To  qualify  the  rigour  of  the  laws 
When  you  are  pleased,  take  a  little  from 
The  strictness  of  your  sour  decrees,  enacted 
In  favour  of  the  greedy  creditors. 
Against  the  overthrown  debtor  T 

Nov,  im.  Sirrah  !  you  that  prate 
Thus  saucily,  what  are  you  ? 

Ram.  Why.  Vl\  tell  thee. 
Thou  purple>coIour*d  man !  I  am  one  to  whom 
Thou  ow'st  the  means  thou  hast  of  sitting  there, 
A  corrupt  elder. 

Char,  Forbear. 

Rom,  I'he   nose  thou  wear'st  is  my  gift ;   and 
those  eyes. 
That  meet  no  object  so  base  as  their  master. 
Had  been  long  since  torn  from  that  guilty  head. 
And  thou  thyself  slave  to  some  needy  Swiss*, 
Had  I  not  worn  a  sword,  and  used  it  better 
Than,  in  thy  prayers,  thou  ever  didst  thy  tongue. 

Ntw,  sen.  Shall  such  an  insolence  pass  unpunished ! 

Char,  Hear  me. 

Rom.  Yet  I,  that,  in  my  service  done  my  country, 
Dtsddn  to  be  put  in  the  scale  with  thee. 
Confess  myself  unworthy  to  be  valued 
With  the  least  part,  nay,  hair  of  the  dead  marshal ; 
Of  whose  so  many  glorious  undertakings, 
Make  choice  of  any  one,  and  that  the  meanest, 
Perform*d  against  the  subtle  fox  of  France, 
The  politic  Louis,  or  the  more  desperate  Swiss, 
And  Swill  outweigh  all  the  good  purposes, 
Though  put  in  act,  that  ever  gownmao  practised. 

Nw,  mn.  Away  with  him  to  prison  ! 

Ami.  If  that  eursest* 
Urged  justly,  and  breath 'd  forth  so,  ever  fell 
On  thoae  that  did  deserve  them,  let  not  mine 
Be  spent  in  vain  now,  that  thou  from  this  instant 
Mayst,  in  thy  fear  that  they  will  fall  upon  thee. 
Be  Mnmble  of  the  plagues  they  shall  bring  with  them. 
And  for  denying  of  a  little  earth 
To  cover  what  remains  of  our  great  soldier. 
May  all  your  wives  prove  whores,  your  factors 

thieves. 
And,  while  yoa  live,  your  riotous  heirs  undo  you ! 
And  thou,  toe  patron  of  their  cruelty. 
Of  all  thy  lordships  live  not  to  be  owner 
Of  so  much  dung  as  will  conceal  a  dog. 
Or,  what  is  worse,  thyself  in !  And  thy  years. 
To  th'  end  thou  mayst  be  wretched,  I  wish  many ; 
And,  as  thou  bast  denied  the  dead  a  grave. 
May  misery  in  thy  life  make  thee  desire  one, 
Wiieh  men  and  all  the  elements  keep  from  thee ! 
—I  have  begun  well ;  imitate,  exceed. 

[To  CharaUns. 

Rtek*  Good  counsel,  were  it  a  praiseworthy  deed. 

[Eieunt  Officers  unth  llomont. 

Du  Crmf.  Remember  what  we  are. 

ChmnL  Thus  low  my  duty 
Aaawen  your  lordship^  counsel.    I  will  use. 
In.  the  few  words  with  which  I  am  to  trouble 


*  Amd  tkou  tkpt^doM  to  tome  needy  Swiss,]  It  may  not 
W  aiUi  to  obierve  here,  that  Bargaiifly  (in  the  capital  of 
wMdi  Um  aeene  b  laid)  was  a  powerful  and  independent 

It  •'night,  periiaps,  have  contlnned  so,  but  for  the  am- 

and  oeMmaWe  warfare  which  the  last  of   its  so- 

madly  carried  on  against  the  confederated  cantons. 

*  Bmd.  if  that  atrmt,  &c.]  To  this  most  animated  speech 
Otway  atemt  Indebted  for  the  Imprecations  which  he  makes 
tfw  faidiflMBC  Piorrc  poor  npon  the  coveraroent  of  Venice. 
Tlie  raadtr,  whom  cnrloaity  may  lead  to  compare  the  two 
aosMS,  wM  tad  bow  mnch  the  ropy  faUa  beneath  the  origi* 
■d;  Mt  oaly  ia  dclkacy,  bnt  in  spirit. 


Your  lordships*  ears,  the  temper  that  3rou  wiah  me  ; 

Not  that  I  fear  to  speak  my  thoughts,  as  loud. 

And  with  a  liberty  beyond  Romont ; 

But  that  I  know,  for  me,  that  am  made  up 

Of  all  that's  wretched,  so  to  haste  my  end, 

W'ould  seem  to  most  rather  a  willingness 

To  quit  the  burthen  of  a  hopeless  life. 

Than  scorn  of  death,  or  duty  to  the  dead* 

I,  therefore,  bring  the  tribute  of  my  praise 

To  your  severity,  and  commend  the  justice 

That  will  not,  for  the  many  services 

I'hat  any  man  hath  done  the  commonwealth. 

Wink  at  his  least  of  ills.     What  though  my  fether 

Writ  man  before  he  was  so,  and  confirmed  it. 

By  numbering  that  day  no  part  of  his  life. 

In  which  he  did  not  service  to  his  country ; 

Was  he  to  be  free,  therefore,  from  the  laws 

And  ceremonious  form  in  your  decrees  ; 

Or  else,  because  be  did  as  much  as  man 

In  those  three  memorable  overthrows 

At  Granson.  Morat,  Nancv,  where  his  master*. 

The  warlike  Charalois  (with  whose  misfortunes 

I  bear  his  name),  lost  treasure,  men,  and  life. 

To  be  excused  firom  payment  of  those  sums 

Which  (his  own  patrimony  spent)  his  zeal 

To  aerve  his  country  forced  him  to  take  up ! 

fiov.  Men,  The  precedent  were  ill. 

CharaL  And  yet,  my  lord,  this  much, 
I  know,  you'll  grant ;  after  those  great  defeatures. 
Which  in  their  dreadful  ruins  buired  quick 

Re-enter  Officers. 

Courage  and  hope  in  all  men  but  himself. 

He  forced  the  proud  foe,  in  his  height  of  conquest. 

To  yield  unto  an  honourable  peace  ; 

And  in  it  saved  an  hundred  thousand  lives. 

To  end  his  own,  that  was  sure  proof  against 

The  scalding  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frost, 

111  airs,  the  cannon,  and  the  enemy's  sword. 

In  a  most  loalhsome  prison. 

Du  Croy,  'Twas  his  fault 
To  be  so  prodigal. 

Nov,  sen.  He  had  from  the  state 
Sufficient  entertainment  for  the  army. 

Charah  Sufficient,  my  lords !  You  sit  at  home, 
And,  though  your  fees  are  boundless  at  the  bar. 

Are  thrifty  in  the  charges  of  the  war 

But  your  wills  be  obey'd.    To  these  I  turn. 
To  these  soft-hearted  men,  that  wisely  know 
They're  only  good  men  that  pay  what  they  owe. 

2  Cred,  And  so  they  are. 

1  Cred,  It  is  the  city  doctrine*; 
We  stand  bound  to  maintain  it. 


*  In  thoae  three  mentoraHe  overthows 
At  Granson,  Morat,  Nancy,  &c.]  These  wore  indeed  me- 
morable, since  they  were  given  by  ill-armed  and  undisrip- 
lined  nifttics  (invigorated,  indeed,  by  the  calm  and  fearless 
spirit  of  genoine  liberty)  to  armies  superior  to  themselves  In 
numbers,  and  composed  of  regular  troops  from  some  of  the 
most  warlike  nations  in  Europe.  The  overthrow  of  Granaon 
took  place  March  3d,  1476;  that  of  Moratt  Jine  «Vd, 
in  the  same  year;  and  that  »f  Nancy,  January  Aih,  1177. 
In  this  Charles  (or,  as  he  is  here  called,  Charaloij()dul.e  of 
Burgundy  fell;  and  the  eubtle  fox  qf  France,  Louie  XI. 
shortly  after  seised  upon  the  defenceless  dachy,  and  nnited 
It  to  his  own  kingdom. 

^  tt  iethe  city  doctrine  ;x  Thus  In  The  Merchant  t^  Ve- 
nice : — 

"  Shy.  Antonio  Is  a  good  man. 
"  Baee.  Have  yoa  heard  any  Impntatloo  to  the  con- 
trary t 
"  Shy.  No,  no,  no;— my  meaning  la  aa\lB.5L  V*  V^  ^^ 
i  good  man.  Is  to  have  ^w^waA«tA«oATftfc^^>»xW\*>w*S*^«*^** 
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Choral,  Be  constant  in  it ; 
And  since  you  are  as  merciless  in  your  natures. 
As  base  and  mercenary  in  your  means 
By  vrhich  you  get  your  wealth,  I  will  not  urge 
The  court  to  take  away  one  scruple  from 
The  right  of  their  laws,  or  [wish*]  one  good  thought 
In  you  to  mend  your  disposition  with. 
I  know  there  is  no  music  to  your  ears 
So  pleasing  as  the  groans  of  men  in  prison. 
And  that  &9  tears  of  widows,  and  the  cries 
Of  famish'd  orphans,  are  the  feasts  that  take  you. 
That  to  be  in  your  dangerf,  with  more  care 
Should  be  avoided  than  infectious  air. 
The  loathed  embraces  of  diseased  women, 
A  flatterer's  poison,  or  the  loss  of  honour.— 
Yet  rather  than  my  father's  reverend  dust 
Shall  want  a  place  in  that  fair  monument 
In  which  our  noble  ancestors  lie  entomb'd, 
Before  the  court  I  offer  ap  myself 
A  prisoner  for  it.     Load  me  with  those  irons 
That  hare  worn  out  his  life ;  in  my  best  strength 
1*11  run  to  the  encounter  of  cold,  hanger. 
And  choose  my  dwelling  where  no  sun  dares  enter 
So  he  may  be  released. 

1  Cred.  What  mean  you,  sirl 

Advo.  Only  your  fee  again  :  there's  so  much  said 
Already  in  this  cause,  and  said  so  well, 
That,  should  I  only  offer  to  speak  in  it, 
I  should  be  or  not'heard,  or  laugh'd  at  for  it.  [back, 

1  Cred,  Tisthe  first  money  advocate  e'er  gave 
Though  he  said  nothing. 

Roch,  Be  advised,  young  lord. 
And  well  considerate ;  you  throw  away 
Your  liberty  and  joys  of  life  together  : 
Your  bounty  is  employed  upon  a  subject 
That  is  not  sensible  of  it,  with  which  wise  man 
Never  abused  his  goodness.    The  great  virtues 
Of  your  dead  father  vindicate  themselves 
From  these  men's  malice,  and  break  ope  the  prison, 
Though  it  contain  his  body. 

A'of.  sen.  I^t  him  alone  : 
If  be  love  coids,  in  God's  name  let  him  wear  tliem  ; 
Provided  these  consent. 

Charal.  I  hope  they  are  not 
So  ignorant  in  any  way  of  profit, 
As  to  neglect  a  possibility 
To  get  their  own,  by  seeking  it  from  that 
Which  can  return  them  nothing  but  ill  fame, 
And  curses,  for  their  barbarous  cruelties. 

3  Cred.  What  think  ye  of  the  offer  ? 

2  Cred.  Very  well. 

1  Cred,  Accept  it  by  all  means.     Let's  shut  him 

up; 
He  is  well  shaped,  and  has  a  villanous  tongue. 
And,  should  he  study  that  way  of  revenge, 
As  I  dare  almost  swear  he  loves  a  wench, 
We  have  no  wives,  nor  never  shall  get  daughters, 
That  will  hold  out  against  him. 
Dn  Cioy.  What's  your  answer? 

2  Cred,  S)>eak  vou  for  all. 

1  Cred.  Why,  fet  our  executions 

*  77^  right  qf  their  laws,  or  [wiih]  cne  good  thought 
In  pou,  &c.]  A  monosyllable  bu  dropt  out  at  ihe  presi. 
I  bavc  endeavoarvd  to  complete  the  metre,  and,  perhaps, 
the  sense,  by  the  addition  in  brackets :  it  is  a  liberty  thai 
I  selditra  take,  and  never  withoat  giving  the  reader  no- 
tice of  it. 

f to  be  In  yoor  danger.]  i.  e.  to  be  In  your 

debt :  a  common  expre»sion  in  cor  old  writers;  thas  Portia  : 
*'  Yoo  stand  tcithin  kit  danger,  do  yon  not  1 

Merchant  ^  Veidet, 


That  lie  upon  the  iather,  be  retani'd 
Upon  the  aen,  and  we  releeae  the  body. 

Nov.  ten.  The  court  must  grant  yoa  that* 

Charal,  1  thank  your  lordahips. 
They  have  in  it  confirm 'd  on  me  aneh  glorj 
Aa  no  time  can  take  from  me :  I  am  ready. 
Come,  lead  me  where  yoo  please.    OqpbTity, 
That  comes  with  honour,  is  tme  liberty. 

Fxeunt  Charalmt,  Charwu,  Ofiean,  end  Craditan, 

Nov,  ten.  Strange  rashness ! 

Rack.  A  brave  resolution  rather, 
Worthy  a  better  fortune  :  but,  however. 
It  is  not  now  to  be  disputed  ;  therefore 
To  my  own  cause.    Already  I  have  found 
Your  lordships  bonntifol  in  your  foroors  to  me. 
And  that  should  teach  my  niodesty  to  end  here. 
And  press  your  loves  no  forther. 

Du  Croy',  There  is  nothing 
The  court  can  srant,  but  with  assoranea  joa 
May  ask  it,  and  obtain  it. 

noeh.  You  encourage 
A  bold  petitioner,  and  'tis  not  fit 
Your  favours  should  be  lost :  besides,  *t  *as  beea 
A  custom  many  years,  at  the  surrendering 
The  place  I  now  give  up,  to  grant  the  presadaal 
One  boon,  tliat  pvted  with  it :  and,  to  eonirm 
Your  g^race  towards  me,  sffainst  all  soeh  as  may 
Detract  my  actions  and  lite  hereafter, 
I  now  prefer  it  to  yon. 

Du  Cray,  Speak  it  freely. 

Roch,  I  then  desire  the  liberty  of  Romont, 
And  that  my  lord  Norall,  whose  private  wrong 
Was  equal  to  the  injury  that  was  done 
To  the  dignity  of  the  court,  will  pardon  it. 
And  now  sign  his  enlargement. 

Nov.  ten.  Pray  you  demand 
The  moiety  of  my  estate,  or  any  thing, 
Within  mv  power  but  this. 

Roch,  Am  I  denied  then 
My  first  and  last  request  ? 

Du  Croy.  It  must  not  be. 

t  Pre.  I  have  a  voice  to  give  in  it. 

3  Pre.  And  I. 
And  if  persuasion  will  not  work  him  to  it. 
We  will  make  known  our  power. 

Nov.  Sen.  You  are  too  violent ; 
You  shall  have  my  consent :  but  would  you  had 
Made  trial  of  my  love  in  any  thing 
But  this,  you  should  have  found  then — but  it  skills 

not; 
Yoa  have  what  you  desire. 

Roch,  I  thank  your  lordships. 

Du  Croy,  The  court  is  up.     Make  way. 

\_Exeunt  all  but  Rochfort  and  Beauwumt. 

Roch.  I  follow  you.     Beaumont ! 

Bean.  My  lord. 

Roch.  You  are  a  scholar,  Beaumont ; 
And  can  search  deeper  into  the  intents  of  men. 
Than  those  that  are  less  knowing. — How  appeared 
The  piety  and  brave  behaviour  of 
Young  Charalois  to  you  ? 

Beau,  It  is  my  wonder. 
Since  I  want  language  to  express  it  fully : 
And  sure  the  colonel 

Roch,  Fie !  he  was  faulty. 
What  present  money  have  I  ? 

Beau,  lliere's  no  want 
Of  any  sum  a  private  man  has  use  for. 

Roeh,  Tis  well: 
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I  am  strangely  taken  with  this  Charalois. 
Methinks,  from  his  example  the  whole  age 
Should  learn  to  be  good,  and  continue  so. 


Virtue  works  strangely  with  us ;  and  his  goodness 
Rising  above  his  fortune,  seems  to  me, 
Prince-like,  to  will,  not  ask,  a  courtesy.       [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  l.^A  Strut  before  the  Priton, 
Enier  Pontauer,  Malotin,  and  Beaumont. 

Mai.  'Tis  strange. 

Beau.  Methinks  so. 

PoMt.  In  a  man  but  young. 
Yet  old  in  judgment ;  (heoric  and  practic 
In  all  humanity*,  and,  to  increase  the  wonder. 
Religious,  yet  a  soldier ;  that  he  should 
Yield  his  free-living  youth  a  captive  for 
The  freedom  of  his  aged  father's  corpse. 
And  rather  choose  to  want  life's  necessaries, 
liberty,  hope  of  fortune,  than  it  should 
In  death  be  kept  from  Christian  ceremony. 

Mai.  Come,  'tis  a  golden  precedent  in  a  son. 
To  let  strong  nature  have  the  better  hand, 
In  such  a  case,  of  all  affected  reason. 
What  years  sit  on  this  Charalois  ? 

Beau.  T wenty -eight : 
For    since   the  clock  did    strike  him    seventeen 

old. 
Under  his  father's  wing  this  son  hath  fought, 
Served  and  commanded,  and  so  aptly  both. 
That  sometimes  he  appeared  his  father's  father. 
And  never  less  than's  son  ;  the  old  man's  virtues 
So  recent  in  him,  as  the  world  may  swear, 
Nought  but  a  fair  tree  could  such  fair  fruit  bear. 

Pont.  But  wherefore  lets  he  such   a  barbarous 
law, 
And  men  more  barbarous  to  execute  it. 
Prevail  on  his  soft  disposition, 
That  he  had  rather  die  alive,  for  debt 
Of  the  old  man,  in  prison,  than  they  should 
Rob  him  of  sepulture ;  considering 
I'hese  monies  borrow'd  bought  tlie  lenders  peace. 
And  all  the  means  they  enjoy,  nor  were  diffused 
In  any  impious  or  licentious  path  ? 

Beau,  True !    for  my  part,  were  it   my   father's 
trunk. 
The  tyrannous  ram-heads  with  their  horns  should 

gore  it. 
Or  cast  it  to  their  curs,  than  they  less  currish, 
£re  prey  on  me  so  with  their  lion-law. 
Being  in  my  free  will,  as  in  his,  to  shun  it 

Pont.  Alas !  he  knows  himself  in  poverty  lost : 
For  in  this  partial  avaricious  age 
What  price  bears  honour  ?  virtue  ?  long  ago 
It  was  but  praised,  and  freezed  ;  but  now-a-days 
'Tis  colder  far,  and  has  nor  love  nor  praise : 
The  very  praise  now  freezeth  too  ;  for  nature 
Did  maxe  the  heatben  far  more  Christian  then, 
Tbim  knowledge  us,  less  heathenish.  Christian. 

Mai.  This  morning  is  the  funeral  ? 

PenL  Certainly, 
And  from  this  prison  — 'twas  the  son's  request. 

*  ImaU  hamaoity,]  i.  r.  in  all  polite  iiteratore. 


That  his  dear  fadier  might  interment  have, 
See,  the  young  son  enter'd  a  lively  grave*  ! 
Beau.  They  come — observe  their  order. 

Solemn  Music.  Enter  the  Funeral  Procession.  The 
Coffin  hornebtj four f  preceded  by  a  Priest.  Captains, 
Lieutenants f  Ensigns, and  Soldiers  ;  Mourners,  Scut- 
cheom,  S/^c,  and  very  good  order,  Romont  and 
Charalois,  followed  by  the  Gaolers  and  Officers, 
with  Creditors,  meet  it. 


Choral,  How 
ni^ht. 


like  a  silent  stream  shaded  with 


And  gliding  softly  with  our  windy  sighs. 
Moves  the  whole  frame  of  this  solemnity  ! 
Tears,  sighs,  and  blacksf  filling  tlie  simile  ; 
Whilst  1,  the  only  murmur  in  this  grove 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth.     Vouchsafe 

[To  the  Bearers. 
To  stay  awhile — Rest,  rest  in  peace,  dear  earth ! 
Thou  that  brought'st  rest  to  their  unthankful  lives. 
Whose  cruelty  denied  thee  rest  in  death ! 
Here  stands  thy  poor  executor,  thy  son, 
That  makes  his  life  prisoner  to  bail  thy  death  ; 
Who  gladlier  puts  on  this  captivity, 
I'han  virgins,  long  in  love,  their  wedding  weeds. 
Of  all  that  ever  thou  hast  done  good  to, 
I'hese  only  have  good  memories ;  for  they 
Remember  best  forget  not  gratitude. 
i  thank  you  for  this  last  and  friendly  love : 

[To  the  Soldiers 
And  though  this  country,  like  a  viperous  mother. 
Not  only  hath  eat  up  ungratefully 
All  means  of  thee,  her  son,  but  last,  thyself. 
Leaving  thy  heir  so  bare  and  indigene. 
He  cannot  raise  thee  a  poor  monument, 
Such  as  a  flatterer  or  a  usurer  hath  ; 
Thy  worth,  in  every  honest  breast,  builds  one. 
Making  their  friendly  hearts  thy  funeral  stone^. 


*  .Vm  the  young  son  enter'd  a  lively  graeel]  i.  e.  a  living 
grave,  so  be  calii  the  prison.    The  quarto  has : 

Xee  the  young  son  intei'd  a  lively  grave. 
The  small  change  here  made  restores  the  passage  to  sense* 
Mr.  M.  Mason  woirid  read— «nf«r9  alioe  the  grave,  which  1 
should  like  belter,  if  ihe  preceding  Unehad  dead,  instead  of 
dear  father.  The  old  reading,  however,  is  defended  by  Mr. 
Gilchrist,  who  observes  that  there  is  a  similar  combination 
of  words  Jast  above, 

*'  He  had  rather  die  aUoe  for  debc" 
And  also  in  Samson  Agonietea  : 

**  Myself  ray  sepulchre,  a  moving  grave.**  v.  102. 
These  passages  are.  indeed,  strikingly  similar:  bat  they  are 
not  for  that  the  more  Intelligible. 

t  Tears,  sighs,  and   blarks.  Ac]  Blacks  arc  constantly 
nscd  by  our  old  wrlien  for  moumlHg  weeds. 
X  Thy  worth,  in  every  koneet  breast,  builds  erne, 
MaMna  their  friendly  hearts  thy  /uneral  siome,]    Had 
Pope  Massinger  in  his  thonghts  when  h«  wrote  hb  epitaph 
on  Oayt 

'*  These  are  thy  bononrsl  ooc  that  here  thy  bast 
Is  mU'd  with  heroes,  or  with  kinp  thy  dost ; 
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Pont.  Sir, 

CharaL  Peace !    O,  peace !  this  scene  is  wholly 
mine. 
What!    weep  ye,  soldiers?  blauch  not — Romont 

weeps. 

Ha !  let  me  see !  my  miracle  is  eased, 

The  gaolers  and  the  creditors  do  weep ; 

Even  they  that  make  lu  weep,  do  weep  themselves. 

Be  these  thy  body's  balm !  these  and  thy  rirtue 

Keep  thy  fame  ever  odoriferoas, 

Whilst  the  great,  proud,  rich,  undesenring  man, 

Alire  stinks  in  his  vices,  and,  being  vanish *d. 

The  golden  calf,  that  was  an  idol  deck'd 

With  marble  pillars,  jet,  and  porphyry, 

Shall  quickly,  both  in  bone  and  name,  consume, 

Thoogn  wrapt  in  lead,  spice,  searcloth,and  perfume ! 

1  Cred.  Sir. 

CharaL  What?   away,  for  shame!   you   profane 
rogues. 
Must  not  be  mingled  with  these  holy  relics  : 
This  is  a  sacriBce* ; — our  shower  shall  crown 
His  sepulchre  with  olive,  myrrh,  arid  bays, 
The  plants  of  peace,  of  sorrow,  victory  ; 
Your  tears  would  spring  but  weeds. 

1  Crtd,  Would  tney  so ! 

We'll  keep  them  to  stop  bottles  then. 

Rom.  "S  o,  keep  them 
For  your  own  sins,  you  rogues,  till  you  repent ; 
You  11  die  else,  and  be  damn*d. 

2  Cred.  Damn'dl— ha!  ha!  ha! 
Rtym.  Laugh  ye? 

3  Cred.  Ves,  faith,  sir ;  we  would  be  very  glad 
To  please  you  either  way. 

1  Cred.  You  are  ne'er  content, 
Cr>'ing  nor  laughing. 

liom.  Both  with  a  birth,  ye  rogues  ? 

2  Cred.  Our  wives,  sir,  taught  us. 

Rom.  Look,  look,  you   slaves!    your  thankless 
cruelty. 
And  savage  manners  of  unkind  Dijon, 
Exhaust  these  floods,  and  not  his  father's  death. 

1  Cred.  'Slid,  sir!   what  would  you?  you're  so 
choleric  I 

2  Cred.  Most   soldiers  are  so,  i'faith; — let  him 
alone. 

They  have  little  else  to  live  on.     We've  not  had 
A  penny  of  him,  have  we  ? 

3  Cred.  'Slight  I  would  you  have  our  hearts  ? 

1  Cred.  We  have  nothing  but  his  body  here  in 
durance 
For  all  our  money. 

Priest.  On. 

CharaL  One  moment  more, 
But  to  bestow  a  few  poor  legacies. 
All  I  have  left  in  my  dead  father's  rights. 
And  I  have  done.     Captain,  wear  thou  these  spurs. 
That  yet  ne'er  made  his  horse  run  from  a  foe. 
Lieutenant,  thou  this  scarf;  and  may  it  tie 
Thy  valour  and  thy  honesty  togetlier ! 
For  so  it  did  in  him.     Ensign,  this  cuirass. 
Your  general's  necklace  once.   You,  gentle  bearers, 
Divide  this  purse  of  gold  ;  this  other,  strew 

Bot  that  the  virtaons  and  the  good  shall  sa\'. 
Striking  thrir  peniive  boaoms— Here  lies  Gay  I" 
I  cannot  avoid  adding,  that  Johnson  roust  have  written  his 
comments  on  this  little  prodnction,  in  a  fit  of  the  spleen, 
and  a  very  dull  one  too.    They  cannot  injure  Pope,  bat  they 
may  do  some  harm  to  himself. 

*  77k;«  is  a  sacrifice  ;1  From  which  the  profane  were  ex* 
cloded.  He  allades  to  the  ancient  form  of  adjaration, 
Ecac.  (cac.  itrre,  /ScSifXoi. 


Among  the  poor :  'tis  all  I  have.    RoaioDt— — 
We«r  thou  this  medal  of  himeelf^— -diet,  lik* 
A  hearty  oak,  grew'at  close  to  this  tall  pina. 
Even  in  the  wildest  trildemess  of  war. 
Whereon  foes  broke  their  swoidsi  end  tired 

aelTes; 

Wounded  and  Inck'd  ye  were,  but  never  ftDVL 
For  me,  my  portioa  |nt>vide  in  hearen !  — » 
My  root  is  earth'd,  end  I,  a  desolate  branchy 
Left  scatter'd  in  the  highway  of  the  world. 
Trod  under  foot,  diet  might  hsTe  been  s 
Mainly  supporting  our  demoliahM  house. 
This  would  I  wen*  as  my  inheritance  — 
And  what  hope  can  arise  to  me  firom  it. 
When  I  and  it  are  both  here  prisoners  I 
Only  may  this,  if  ever  we  be  firee. 
Keep  or  redeem  me  from  all  infamy. 


A  DiBGB,  to  toUmn 

1  Cr9d,  No  further ;  look  to  them  st  jomt  own 

peril. 
t  Cred,  No,  ss  they  please :  their  mnster's  a  good    ■ 
man. 
I  would  they  were  at  the  Bermudas  I  -^ 

GnoL  You  must  no  further. 
The  prison  limits  yon,  and  the  creditors 
Exact  the  strictness. 

Rom,  Out,  you  wolvish  mongrels  !  m 

Whose  brains  shoold  be  knock'd  out,  Ulce  dogs  is 

July, 
Lest  your  infection  poison  a  whole  town. 

CharaL  They  gmdge  our  sorrow.  Yonr  HI  wills,    , 
perforce. 
Turn  now  to  charity:  they  would  not  have  us 
Walk  too  far  mourning;  usurers*  relief 
Grieves,  if  the  debtors  have  too  much  of  griefl 

[EjBSvat. 


SCENE  llt.—A  Room  in  Rochfort*8  Hovts. 
Enter  Re\uxbllb,  Florimel,  and  Bellapest. 

BeaumeL  I  prithee  tell  me,  Florimel,  why  do 
women  marry  ? 

Ftar.  Why  truly,  madam,  I  think,  to  lie  with  their 
husbands. 

Belt.  You  are  a  fool.  She  lies,  madam  ;  women 
marry  husbands,  to  lie  with  other  men. 

Flor.  'Faith,  even  such  a  woman  wilt  thou  make. 
By  this  light,  madam,  this  wagtail  will  spoil  you,  if 
you  take  delight  in  her  license. 

BeaumeL  'Tis  true,  Florimel ;  and  thou  wilt  make 
me  too  good  for  a  young  lady.  What  an  electuary 
found  my  father  out  for  his  (laughter,  when  he  com- 
pounded you  two  my  women  !  for  thou.  Florimd, 
art  even  a  grain  too  heavy,  simply,  for  a  waiting 
gentlewoman 

Flor.  And  tliou,  Bellapert,  a  grain  too  light. 


•  TTtiM  would  I  wear,  &c]  L  e.  his  falher'a  sword. 
Mason. 

f  1  have  fullowed  the  qnarto,  in  throwing  these  rhyi 
togeiher  at  the  end  of  tde  play.  1  wish  I  comd  have  thrown 
them  qoitc  away,  for,  to  confess  the  troth,  tliey  are  good  for 
nothing. 

;  I  w  ill  not  ventare  to  pronoonce  the  fine  scene  we  have 
Juft  finished  to  l»e  written  by  Field,  though  I  entertain  few 
donbts  of  it;  bat  I  am  conhdent  tliat  not  a  line  of  this  tu 
which  we  are  now  arrived  was  compoacd  by  Ma«»iagfr.  It 
b  not  in  hi^  manner,  l-nlockily  the  poet's  aMoci4ti-s  were 
somewhat  like  Dr.  Johnson's  pairon»--tbey  encambered  tiim 
with  tticir  assictaace. 


-—  _  ^        ■  fc 
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•  SA  WtU,frnt  warn,  gtaif  i 
noidi,]  TUi  ABBut  aUHhia  u  S< 
tSi  pinBW.  fUtU  wildcDi lo  a 


ll  *  iniclbBi4p«t,I  A^U>i[K>t>po>icird.  n 
■IhIob  k  u  tti  nn  ucltBI  nn  of  (hitaUlMrCii : 
I  «M  fMi  ■bTHtU*  dlftnliii,  ud  U  laaiUMMd, unoa 


T  lal  bim  corer  jon,  for  'tu  irat  Iba 


or  tb;  hood!    YoQ  thiok,  because  yon  lerred  taj 
,  lady'i  motbtr,  us  tbirty-two  y«r>  old,  which  ii  • 

pipt  out,  you  kaow 

I        Fbr.  WeU  nid,  whirligig. 

I  BM.  You  u*  deesinvl :  I  wut    a  peg  in  the 
..  middle. — Oatof  thue  iirerogmtiTeB,  you  tbink  to  be 

i  moibar  of  the  mtidB  hare,  and  mortify  ihem  with    I 
,  proTerba  :  go,  go,  ^vcm  tbe  sweetmeite,  and  weigh 
the  an  gar,  U»t  tbe  weocbes  (teal  none;  say  your 

'     prayen  twice  a^day,  and,  aa  I  take  il,  job  bara  per- 

.     lormed  your  fiinctuin. 

I I  FItr.  I  jBXf  be  even  with  yoo. 

I        BdL  Hark  !  tbe  court's  broke  up.     Go,  help  my 
I  old  lord  out  of  bia  carocb,  and  acratch  hia  bead  till    i 

,        Fbr.  WeU.  [Eul. 

Ball.  He,  mtdani,  bowyou  walk  !  By  my  maiclen- 
haid,  you  look  asTeu  yaari  older  tban  you  did  thia 
nonuDg.    Wby  there  can  be  notbing  ander  tbe  sun 
' .  Talnible  to  make  yon  tbua  a  oiinuie. 
j  I       Bm-Hmd.  Ah,  my  awmt  Bellapert,  thoa  cabinet 
, '  To  all  By  ooonaela,  thou  dost  know  tbe  cauae 
Tbat  milM  thy  lady  wither  thus  iu  youth. 

BrU.  Uda-ligbl!  enjoy  your  wishes:  wbilat  Hire, 
One  way  or  other  you  ahall  crowa  your  will. 
'  Woald  yoa  have  him  your  huabaiid  that  you  lore, 
'  And  aa  it  not  be !  bo  ia  your  gervant.  though, 
And  may  pvfom)  the  office  of  a  busbaod. 
BaouBwi.  Bat  then  is  honour,  wencli, 
Bi<l.  Soch  adiwaao 

Tbtn  is  imleed,  for  which  ere  I  would  die 

BtBHwL  Prithee,  distinguish  me  a  maid  and  irire. 

JUL  'faith,  niBiUm,  ooe   may   bear   any  mau't 

ehildran,  t'other  must  bear  no  man's. 

BMuihJ.  What  is  a  husbandl 

BaU.  Fbyaie,  that,  lumblLug  in  your  bell^,  will 

M>ke  ym  auk  intba  atomach.  Tbe  only  dialinctioD 

betviita  huabaiul  and  a  aamnt  is,  tlie  firat  will  lie 

with  yon  wben  ha  plwae* ;  the  Uat  sliall  tie  with 

whan  yoa  pleaae.     Pray  tell  ma,  lady,  do  you 

"—   —  would  you  marry,  to  lore 

loTS  and  marriage  both  at 

of  the  fashion,  and 


faandnptaach 
ha  joo  HTs,  Uu 
da^Ubataehwk,  to  bsoftsner  laid  upon  your 


Jtp'ov-^un,  Beat  day  to  nature'a  curtoiity, 
Star  of  Dijon,  the  Inatre  of  all  Franca  1 
Perpetual  apriog  dwell  oo  thy  rosy  cbeeki. 

Whose  breath  is  perfume  to  ourconr' " 

See !  Flora  irimm'd*  in  her  Tarietiai 

Bill.  O,  divine  lord  f 

Koc.Jun,  No  autumn  nor  no  age  < 
This  bearenly  piece,  wbicb  nature  haling  wrought. 
She  lost  her  needin,  and  did  then  despsii 


LiM.  Uds-li^hl? 


:  all  disc 


e,  fallfn 


'  ''"of  Ua 


Nov,  Jan.    How !  I    would    not   for  a   tLouaand 
crowns  she  had  aeen't.     Dear  Liladam,  reform  it.       'i 

BtU,  Ohlordptr  w.lord  !  quinleaaenceofhonouil 
she  walks  not  under  a  weed  that  could  deny  thee    ' 
anything.  :• 

Btaunui,  Prithee  peace,  wench  ;    thou  daal  but  - 
blow  the  £ra 
That  flamaa  too  much  already.  ' : 

ILilaJamtnd  Annur  trim  Kavftt ,  while  BllU- 
ptn  droHt  hir  tod^.  | ! 

Aym,  By  gad,  my  lord,  yon  hare  the  dirinest  ' 
tailor  in  CbristeudoD ;  he  hath  made  you  look  , 
like  an  aoeel  in  your  clotb-of-iisaue  doublet. 

Pont.  This  is  a  Ihree-le^'d  lord  ;  them's  a  fresh     , 
Bsaault.     Ob !  that  men  should  spend   time  thus ! 
See,  see,  how  her  blond  driTes  to  bar  heart,  and 
atrsight  raults  to  her  cheeks  again  \ 

Malel.  What  are  these  1 

Pont.  One  of  tbem  there,  the  louer,  ia  a  good,    ! 
fooliah,  knariab,  sociable  guUimaufry  of  a  man,  and 
bas  much  caught  my  lord  wi'b  aingiug;  he  is  master 

upon  whom  my  lord  laya  all  his  clollies  and  fashions     , 
ere  be  vouchsafes  them  hia  o«u  person-  you  shall 
aee  him  in  the  morning  in  the  Gilley-foisl,  at  noon 
in  tbe  Bullion,  in  the  eiening  in  Quir^iot,  and  all 
night  in 


otiliuL 


.  UifligJill  mt  lord,  ftc.)  Ir  Ihli  rtdicalon  la- 

by  iIk  Cuuni  d«  Faincinl,  wbcn  he  »»  In  Ihc 

bfll  lie  hv  ircAtly  Imprwcd  od  hit 

jWI  m  him  rn  ISt  mtmltlll  (■  lit  , 
GaUfvrolit.aliun  {»  lAc  Ballion,  in  (A<  nmiiV  in  Qnlrpo, 
ttc.)  1    know  nut  wbU  to   dmIii  of  Ikii  pawagi,     Mr.  II.    ' 

ftiil'i°Ufc"l>*ih.iiBey"ert"hM»i'i>tpnWic  iTKirl  fot"»m» 

Ihmt  l^a  ^uiioD  ll  1e  pirlicnlsr  model  of  ditu.  Tbe  tmUxy 
KnAmtn.  drc.    Thla  ia  laAcifnily  mtniftM  Itom  miuy  <M 

■pprarmH  of  Ihli  tcskL  'The  BaUiou  Hcini  to  be  ■  pirn 
of  dBii;,  *Ucb  derliid  lu  denoniliiUlnB  (cnn  tbs  Wu 

(lotalir^ll  bDiloni,  itlU  In  iK  on  UK  contlBtiii  (pirllnUrlgi 
1  HeUsBd),  iDclcifwhtthidlinlBallTe  iHclnHD  iriy^l  be 
•KB  ns  Ibe  dutbes  of  ooi  cUUrta.    thtt  txtf^tiM  v  1(u- 


\ 
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[Ac?  II. 


I 


Malot,  A  bawdjhoose. 

Pont.  If  my  lord  deny,  ihey  deny ;  if  he  affinn, 
they  i^rm;  they  skip  into  my  lord's  cast  skins 
some  twice  a  year ;  and  thus  they  flatter  to  eat,  eat 
to  live,  and  live  to  praise  my  lord. 

Mabt,  Good  sir,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Pont.  What's  that! 

Malou  Dare  these  men  ever  fight  on  any  cause  1 

Pont,  Oh,  no!  'twould  spoil  their  clothes,  and 
put  their  bands  out  of  order. 

Nov.jun,  Mistress*,  you  hear  the  news?  your 
father  has  resign'd  his  presidentship  to  my  lord  my 
father. 

MaL  And  lord  Charalois 
Undone  for  ever. 

Pont,  Troth,  'tis  pity,  sir, 
A  braver  hope  of  so  assured  a  father 
Did  never  comfort  France. 

Lilad,  A  good  dumb  mourner. 

Aym.  A  silent  black. 

Nov.  jun.  Oh,  fie  upon  him,  how  he  wears  his 
clothes ! 
As  if  he  had  come  this  Christmas  firom  St  Omers, 
To  see  his  friends,  and  retum'd  after  Twelfth-tide. 

Lilad.  His  colonel  looks  finely  like  a  drover — 

Nov.jun,  That  had  a  winter  lain  perdue  in  the 
rain. 

Aym,  What,  he  that  wears  a  clout  about  his  neck. 
His  cufis  in's  pocket,  and  his  heart  iu's  mouth? 

Nov.jun,  ^'ow,  out  upon  him  ! 

Beautnel,  Servant,  tie  my  hand. 

^Nov.jun.  kitset  her  hand. 
How  your  lips  blush,  in  scorn  that  they  should  pay 
Tribute  tu  hands  when  lips  are  in  the  way  ! 

Nov.jun.    1  thus   recaut;    yet  now  your  hand 
looks  white, 
Because  your  lips  robb'd  it  of  such  a  right. 
Monsieur  Aymer,  1  prithee  sing  the  song 
Devoted  to  my  mistress. 

Music — and  a  Song  by  Aymer. 
Enter  Rocufort  and  Beaumont 

Beau.  Romont  will  come,  sir,  straight. 

Roch.  'Tis  well. 

Beaumel.  My  father ! 

Nov.jun.  My  honourable  lord. 

Roch.  My  lord  Novall,  this  is  a  virtue  in  you  ; 
So  early  up,  and  ready  before  noon, 
That  are  the  map  of  dressing  through  all  France  ! 


"  While  yoa  do  eatf  and  lie  aboat  the  town  here. 
And  cozen  in  year  Bulium$." 

The  DevWe  an  An. 
Here  bullion  is  evidently  nsed  for  tome  drew  of  parade, 
pot  on  by  gamblcra,  ice,  for  the  sake  of  imposing  on  the  un- 
wary.     It  is  applied  in  a  kindred  sense  by  Beauinont  and 
Flttcher : 
*'  That  ape  had  paid  it~0  what  dainty  tricks, 
In  his  French  douUet,  with  his  blitttered  (blown  op,  hol- 
low) buUiom, 
In  a  long  stock  tied  op." 

Beggar'*  Bueh. 
Qnirpo  (cnerpo)  is  an  undress ;  the  Spaniards,  from  whom  we 
borrowed  the  word,  apply  it  to  a  person  in   a  light  jacket 
(Justiare-corps),  without  his  calot  or  cloak;  but  our  old  dra- 
matists, who  use  the  expression  upon  all  occasions,  mean 
by  it  any  state  from  nakedness  to  imperfect  clothini;.    What 
the  nii$ht  dresa  of    Aymer  ("my  lord's  third  leg")   was, 
the  adroit  interruption  of  Malotin  prevents  us  from  ascer- 
taining, nor,  indeed,  would  I  have  the  reader  to  accept  the 
explanation  of  the  others  as  anythine  more  than  conjecture. 
*  Aov.  jun.  Mistress,  yoM  hear  the  new?]  For  this  siro- 
,  pie  expression  the  modem  editors  mo»t  strangely  and  cor- 
'  niptly  read,  Jduet  yon  bear  the  news  f 


Nao.jun,  I  rise  to  lay  my  pimyen,  lir;    hare's 

my  saint. 
Rodi.  Tis  well  and  cmaiStfz — you  must  giv«  as 
leave, — 
I  have  some  private  cooferanoe  with  By  daugbtflr; 
Pray  use  my  garden :  yoa  ahiD  dine  with 
Lilad,  UVll  watt  on  you, 
Nov.jufu  Good  mom  unto  your  loidahi^; 
Remember,  what  you  have  row'd. —  {To 
BeaumtL  Perform  I  most. 

lEjtuHt  all  but  Roehfart  mmd  Bmmmdk, 

Rodu  Why,  bow  now,  BeamneUe*  ?  thon  lock'n 
not  well.    . 
Thou  art  sad  of  late  ;^oonie,  cheer  thee,  I  hare 

found 
A  wholesome  remedy  for  these  maiden  fits : 
A  goodly  oak  whereon  to  twist  my  vine. 
Till  her  fair  branches  grow  up  to  the  start. 
Be  near  at  hand. — Success  crown  my  intent ! 
My  business  fills  my  little  time  so  fall, 
I  cannot  stand  to  talk  !  I  know  thy  dn^ 
Is  handmaid  to  my  will,  especially 
When  it  jureeenta  nothing  bat  good  and  fiL 
BeauffM^  Sir,  I  am  yoars.~Oh !  if  mj  t&tn  prove 
true. 
Fate  hath  wronged  love,  and  will  destroy  bm  too. 

[El  il. 
Enter  RoMOirr  ami  Gaoler. 

Rom,  Sent  yon  for  me,  sir 

Roch,  Yes. 

Rom,  Your  lordship's  pleasure  ! 

Roch,  Keeper,  this   pristmer   I  will  see  forth- 
coming. 
Upon  my  word  : — sit  down,  good  colonel. 

[£ril  Caokf, 
Why  I  did  wish  you  hither,  noble  sir. 
Is  to  advise  you  from  this  iron  carriage. 
Which,  so  affected,  Romont,  you  will  wear ; 
To  pity,  and  to  counsel  you  submit 
With  expedition  to  the  great  Novall : 
Recant  your  stem  contempt,  and  slight  neglect 
Of  the  whole  court  and  him,  and  opporttinely. 
Or  you  will  undergo  a  heavy  censure 
In  public,  very  shortly. 

Rom.  Reverend  sir, 
I  have  observed  you,  and  do  know  you  well ; 
And  am  now  more  afraid  you  know  not  me, 
Bv  wishing  my  submission  to  Novall, 
Toan  I  can  be  of  all  the  bellowing  mouths 
I'hat  wait  upon  him  to  pronounce  the  censure. 
Could  it  determine  me  torments  and  sbsme. 

Submit,  and  crave  forgiveness  of  a  beast! 

'Tis  true,  this  boil  of  state  wears  purple  tissue, 
Is  high  fed,  proud ;  so  is  his  lordship's  horM, 
And  bears  as  rich  caparisons.    I  know 
Tliis  elephant  carries  on  hb  back  not  only 
Towers,  castles,  but  the  ponderous  republic. 
And  never  stoops  for't ;    with  his  strong-breath'd 

trunk 
Snuffs  others'  titles,  lordships,  offices. 
Wealth,  bribes,  and  lives,  under  his  ravenous  jaws : 
W' hat*s  this  unto  my  freedom  ?     I  dare  die  ; 
And  therefore  ask  this  camelf,  if  these  blessings 


•  Roch.  FF»y,  how  notp^  Beaumrlle !  thou  looh'et  not 
tseU.]  It  may  l>e  necessary  here  to  remind  the  reader  that 
Massinger  generally  uses  BeaumeUe  as  a  trisyllable,  which, 
indeed,  is  its  proper  measare. 

t  And  then(fore  oak  this  camel,  &c.l  In  his  indirnatiun 
(and  it  ia  the  indignatiuu  of  virtue)  the  ondannted  Romont 
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8o  they  would  be  understood  by  a  man ) 

nollify  one  rudeness  in  his  nature, 

ten  the  eager  relish  of  the  law, 

hose  great  helm  he  sits.     Helps  he  the  poor 

|ust  business?  nay,  does  he  not  cross 

f  deserved  soldier  and  scholar, 

,  when  nature  made  him,  she  had  made 

j^eneral  antipathy  of  all  rirtue  \ 

sar^ely  and  blasphemously  he  spake 

hing  the  general,  tne  brave  general  dead ! 

St  weep  when  I  think  on't. 

ch.  Sir. 

m.  My  lord, 

not  stubborn :  I  can  melt,  you  see, 

prize  a  virtue  better  than  my  life : 

hougb  I  be  not  leam'd,  1  ever  loved 

holy  mother  of  all  issues  good, 

se  white  hand,  for  a  sceptre,  holds  a  file 

^lish  roughest  customs ;  and  in  you 

las  her  right :  see !  I  am  calm  as  sleep. 

when  I  ttonk  of  the  gross  injuries, 

§^odles8  wrong  done  to  mv  general  dead, 

e  indeed,  and  could  eat  tnis  Novell ; 

ulless  dromedary ! 

c^  Oh !  be  temperate. 

hough  I  would  persuade,  I'll  not  constrain  : 

man's  opinion  freely  is  his  own 
eming  any  thing,  or  any  body ; 

right  or  wrong,  'tis  at  the  judge's  peril. 

B,€'€nter  Beaumont. 

avL,  These  men,  sir,  wait  without  \  my  lord  is 

come  too. 

«^  Pay  them  those  sums  upon  the  table  ;  take 

*  full  releases  : — stay,  I  w^ant  a  witness  : 

le  entreat  vou,  colonel,  to  walk  in, 

stand  but  oy  to  see  this  money  paid  ; 

ea  concern  you  and  your  friend  ;  it  was 

better  cause  you  were  sent  for,  though  said 

otherwise. 

ieed  shall  make  this  my  request  more  plain. 

•in.  I  shall  obey  your  pleasure,  sir,   though 

ignorant 

'hat  it  tends.         [Exeunt  Romont  and  Beaumont, 

EfUer  Charalois. 

cA.  Worthiest  sir, 

are  most  welcome.    Fie,  no  more  of  this  ! 

have  outwept  a  woman,  noble  Charalois. 

oan  but  has  or  must  bury  a  father. 

muL  Grave  sir,  I  buried  sorrow  for  his  death, 

e  grave  with  him.    I  did  never  think 

ras  immortal — though  I  vow  I  grieve, 

see  no  reason  why  the  vicious, 

ieu8»  valiant,  and  unworthy  man. 

Id  die  alike. 

teh.  They  do  not. 

oral.  In  the  manner 

jTing,  sir,  they  do  not ;  but  all  die, 

therein  differ  not :  but  I  have  done. 

ed*  the  lively  picture  of  my  father, 

in^  your  gallery,  and  that  cast  this  water 

mine  e]reB.«-See, — foolish  that  I  am, 

»t  it  do  80 ! 

I  rapidly  tnm  one  strong  metaphor  to  another.  This  is 
iiAag ;  eat  ia  not  therefore  the  less  natural. 
yfse,  ftc]  This  U  a  pret^  circumstance,  and  iscalcu- 
not  only  to  show  the  filial  piety  of  Charalois,  but  to 
•t  hit  reelings  in  fkvoar  of  Rochfort,  by  the  respect 
I  toUifiitber. 


Roch,  Sweet  and  gentle  nature ! 
How  silken  is  this  well*,  comparatively 
To  other  men  !  I  have  a  suit  to  you,  sir. 

CharaL  Take  it,  'tis  granted. 

Roch,  What? 

CharaL  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Roch,  Nothing  is  quickly  granted. 

CharaL  Faith,  my  lord. 
That  nothing  granted  is  even  all  I  )iave. 
For,  all  know,  I  have  nothing  left  to  grant. 

Rock,  Sir,  have  you  any  suit  to  me  ?  I'll  grant 
You  something,  any  thing. 

CharaL  Nay,  surely,  I  that  can 
Give  notiiing,  will  but  sue  for  that  again. 
No  man  will  grant  me  any  thing  I  sue  for. 
But  begging  nothing,  every  man  will  give  it. 

Roch,  Sir! 
The  love  I  bore  your  father,  and  the  worth 
I  see  in  you,  so  much  resembling  his. 
Made  me  thus  send  for  you : — and  tender  here 

[Draws  a  curtain,  and  diteovers  a  table  wUh 
money  andjetoeU  upon  it. 
Whatever  you  will  take,  gold,  jewels,  both. 
All,  to  supply  your  wants,  and  free  yourself. 
Where  heavenly  virtue  in  high-blooded  veins 
Is  lodged,  and  can  agree,  men  should  kneel  down. 
Adore,  and  sacrifice  all  that  they  have ; 
And  well  they  may,  it  is  so  seldom  seen. 
Put  off  your  wonifer,  and  here  freely  take. 
Or  send  your  servants  :  nor,  sir,  shall  you  use 
In  aught  of  this  a  poor  man'a  fee,  or  bribe 
Unjustly  taken  of  the  rich,  but  what's 
Directly  gotten,  and  yet  by  the  law. 

CharaL  How  ill,  sir,  it  becomes  those  hairs  to 
mock! 

Roch,  Mock !  thunder  strike  me  then ! 

CharaL  You  do  amaze  me : 
But  you  shall  wonder  too.     I  will  not  take 
One  single  piece  of  this  great  heap.  Why  should  I 
Borrow,  titat  have  no  means  to  pay  ?  nay,  am 
A  very  bankrupt,  even  in  flattering  hope 
Of  ever  raising  any.    All  my  begging 
Is  Romont's  liberty. 

Re-enter  Romokt  and  Beaumovt,  with  Creditors. 

Roch.  Here  is  your  friend. 
Enfranchised  ere  you  spake.    I  give  him  to  you ; 
And,  Charalois,  1  give  you  to  your  friend. 
As  free  a  man  as  he.     Your  father's  debts 
Are  taken  off. 

CharaL  How  ! 

Rom,  Sir,  it  is  most  true ; 
I  am  the  witness. 

1  Cred,  Yes,  faith,  we  are  paid. 

2  Cred.  Heaven  bless  his  lordship !  I  did  think 
him  wiser. 

3  Cred,  He  s  statesman  !  he's  an  ass.   Pay  other 
men's  debts ! 


•  How  eilken  U  thi»  well,  &c.]  I  suspect  that  there  is  some 
conception  in  this  patsage ;  bat  if  well  be  the  right  reading,  it 
is  a  quaint  allusion  to  the  tears  of  Charalois,  and  must  be  con- 
sidered as  a  noun  substantive.     M.  Ma»om. 

I  Itnow  not  what  Mr.  M.  Mason  means  by  conception; 
though  I  am  inclined  to  thinlc  he  has  given  the  sense  of  tJie 
passage,  such  as  it  is.  If  we  understand  well  to  signify  (as, 
by  a  violent  but  not  unprecedented  catachresis*  it  may) 
either  goodneu  or  virtue,  the  malUr  will  not  be  much 
mended  :  in  a  word,  it  is  a  forced  and  unnatural  expression, 
and  so  different  from  the  easy  and  flowing  style  of  Massin- 
gcr,  that  we  may  set  it  down,  without  scrapie,  to  the  acooa^s. 
uf  his  associate.  Field. 
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1  Crtd,  That  he  was  neyer  bound  for. 

Rom.  One  more  inch 
Would  save  the  rest  of  pleaders. 

CharaL  Honour'd  Roohfort— - 
Lie  still,  my  tongue,  and,  blushes,  scald  my  cheeks*, 
That  offer  tkanks  in  words  for  such  great  deeds. 

Roch,  Call  in  mj  daughter.    Still  I  have  a  suit 
to  you,  [£xtl  Beaumont. 

Would  you  requite  me. 

Ram.  With  his  life,  I  assure  you. 

Roeh,  Nay,  would  you  make  me  now  your  debtor, 
sir-^— 

Re-enter  Beaumoi«t  tpith  Bbaumelle* 

This  is  my  only  child :  what  she  appears. 
Your  loniship  well  may  see :  her  education 
Follows  not  anyt ;  for  her  mind,  I  know  it 
To  be  far  fairer  iban  ber  shape,  and  hope 
It  will  continue  so.    If  now  her  birth 
Be  not  too  mean  for  Charalois,  take  her.  take 
This  yirgin  by  the  hand,  and  call  her  Wife, 
Endow'd  with  all  my  fortunes.     Bless  me  so. 
Requite  me  thus,  and  make  me  happier. 
In  joining  my  poor  empty  name  to  yours. 
Than  if  my  state  were  multiplied  tenfold. 

CharaL  Is  this  the  payment,  sir,  that  you  expect ! 
Why,  you  precipitate' me  more  in  debt. 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  ever  pay. 
This  beauty  being  your  daughter,  in  which  toubs 
I  must  conceive  necessity  of  her  virtue, 
Without  all  dowry  is  a  prince's  aim : 
Then,  as  she  is,  for  poor  and  worthless  me 
How  much  too  worthy !  Waken  me,  Roroont,  '* 
That  I  may  know  I  dream'd,«nd  find  this  vanish'd. 

Rom,  Sure,  I  sleep  not. 

Roch.  Your  sentence— life  or  death. 

CharaL  Fair  Beaumelle,  can  you  love  me  ? 

BeaumeL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Enter    Noviix  junior^    Pontalif.r.    Maixjtin, 
LiLADAM,  and  Aymer.     They  all  salute. 

Charal.  You  need  not  question  me  if  I  can  you : 
You  are  the  fairest  virgin  in  Dijon, 
And  Rocbfort  is  your  father. 

Nov.jun.  \V hat *s  this  change  ? 

Roch.  You  meet  my  wishes,  gentlemen. 

Rom.  What  make 
These  dogs  in  doublets  here  ? 

Beau.  A  visitation,  sir. 

Charal,  Then  thus,  fair  Beaumelle,  I  write  my 
faith. 


*  Lie  still,  my  tongue,  oMd,  blushett  ecald  mycheeka.]  This 
line,  ia  the  old  copy,  may  rival  some  of  Shakypeare's  in  ty- 
pographical neatness : 

Lpestill  my  toung  and  buahet  cal'dntycheehet. 

♦ tchat  the  aypear»f 

Your  lordehip  well  may  »ee :  her  educatiou 
FolUmm  not  any  ;]  i.  e.  it  not  inferior  to  any  :  the  modem 
editor*  have. 

Your  lordship  may  weU  me  :  for  education^  Beanmelle 
FoUoum  not  any. 
This  stranee  line  is  not  in  the  old  copy,  which  reads  as  I  have 

B'ven  it.  Coxeter  adopted  Beanmelle  from  the  margin,  and 
r.  M.  Ma»on  altered  the  text  liiat  he  might  continue 
it  I  Could  nothing  pertaade  this  gentleman  to  tarn  to  the 
original  I 


Thus  seal  it  in  the  sight  of  heaven  and  men ! 
Your  fingers  tie  my  heart-strings  with  tbu  touch. 
In  true-love  knots,  which  nought  but  death  shall 

loose. 
And  let  these  tears*,  an  emblem  of  our  lovea. 
Like  cbrystal  rivers  individually 
Flow  into  one  another,'make  one  source. 
Which  never  man  distinguish,  less  divide! 
Breath  marry  breath,  and  kisses  mingle  souls. 
Two  hearts  and  bodies  here  incorporate  I 
And,  though  with  little  wooing  I  have  won. 
My  future  life  shall  be  a  wooing  time. 
And  every  day  new  as  the  bridal  one. 
Ob,  sir !  I  groan  under  your  oonrteaes. 
More  than  my  father's  bones  under  his  wroncs : 
You,  Curtius  like,  have  thrown  into  the  gulf 
Of  this  his  cocmtry's  foul  ingratitude 
Your  life  and  fortunes,  to  redeem  their  shames. 
Rodi.  No  more,  my  glory !    come,  let's  in,   and 
hasten 
This  celebration. 


\\ 


'I 


Rom,  MaU  Pont.  Beau    All  fair  hlin  upon  it ! 
[^Exeunt  Ro^tort,  Charaloit,  Romomt,  ~ 
and  MaUnUu 


I. 


Nov.  jun.  Mistress ! 

BeaumeL  Oh,  servant! — Virtue  strengthen  me! 
Thy  presence  blows  round  my  affection's  vane : — 
You  wiU  undo  me,  if  you  speak  again.  [Erii. 

Lilad.  Aym,  Here  will  be  sport  for  you !    this 
works.  [£ff«iMt. 

Nov.jun.  Peace !  peace ! 

Pont.  One  word,  my  lord  Novall. 

Nov.jun.  What,  thou  would st  money  ? — there ! 
.  Pont,  No,  I  will  none,  I'll  not  be  bought  a  slave, 
A  pander,  or  a  parasite,  for  all 
Your  father's  worth.     Though  \'ou  have  saved  my 

life, 
Rescued  me  often  from  my  wants,  I  mast  not 
Wink  at  your  follies :  that  will  ruin  you. 
You  know  my  blunt  way,  and  my  love  to  truths 
Forsake  the  pursuit  of  this  lady's  honour. 
Now  you  do^see  her  made  another  man's. 
And  such  a  man's,  so  good,  so  popular ; 
Or  you  will  pluck  a  thousand  mischiefs  on  you. 
The  benefits  you  have  done  me  are  not  lost. 
Nor  cast  away,  they  are  purs'd  here  in  my  heart  j 
But  let  me  pay  you,  sir,  a  fairer  way 
Than  to  defend  your  vices,  orn^o  soothe  them. 

Nov,  jun.  Ha,  ha !    what   are    my  courses  unto 

thee? 

Good  cousin  Pontalier,  meddle  with  that 

That  shall  concern  thyself.  [EjtiI. 

Pont.  N  o  more  but  scorn  ! 
Move  on,  then,  stars,  work  your  pernicious  will : 
Only  the  wise  rule,  and  prevent  your  ill.  [Exit. 

[Here  a  passage  over  the  stage,  ichile  the  act  is 
playing  for  the  marru^  oj  Charaioit  with 
Beaumelle,  S^e, 


•  And  lei  iheae  tears,  &c.]  So  Rowe : 

**  Are  you  not  mix'd  Uke  Mreanis  of  meeting  riven. 
Whose  trended  waters  are  no  more  distingnish'd. 
Bat  roll  into  the  sea  one  cooudoo  flood  f" 

Fair  fenite^. 


/' 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    A  Uoim  in  Charalois*  Houm. 


Enter  Novall  Junior,  and  Bellapert. 
Nov.jun.  Fly  not  to  these  excuses  ;  thou  hast 

False  io  thy  promise — and,  when  I  have  said 
Ung^rateful,  all  is  spoken. 

BtU.  Good,  my  lord ; 
But  hear  me  only. 

Noo.jun,  To  what  purpose,  trifler  ? 
Can  any  thing  that  thou  canst  say  make  void 
llie  marriage,  or  those  pleasures  hut  a  dream, 
Which  Charalois,  oh  Venus!  hatli  enjoy'd  t 

Bell.  I  yet  could  say  that  you  receive  advantage 
In  what  you  think  a  loss,  would  you  vouchsafe  me, 
That  you  were  never  in  the  way,  till  now, 
With  safety  to  arrive  at  your  desires  ; 
ITiat  pleasure  makes  love  to  you,  unattended 
By  danger  or  repentance. 

Novjun.  That  I  could 
But  apprehend  one  reason  how  this  might  he ! 
Hope  would  not  then  forsake  me. 

B0IL  The  enjoying 
Of  what  you  most  desire,  I  say  the  enjoying. 
Shall,  in  the  full  possession  of  your  wishes, 
Con6rm  that  I  am  faithful. 

Nov.jun,  Give  some  relish 
How  this  may  appear  posvihle. 

BelL  I  will. 
Relish  and  taste,  and  make  the  hanquet  ^y. 
You  say  my  lady's  married  : — I  confess  it : 
That  Charalois  hath  enjoyed  her ;— 'tis  most  true : 
That,  with  her,  he's  already  master  of 
The  heat  part  of  my  old  lord's  state — still  hetter. 
But  that  the  first  or  last  should  he  your  hinderance 
I  utterly  deny  j  for  hut  observe  me  j 
While  she  went  for,  and  was,  I  swear,  a  virgin. 
What  courtesy  ci»uld  she,  with  her  honour,  give. 
Or  you  receive  with  safety  ]  take  me  with  you  j 
When  I  say  courtesy,  do  not  think  I  mean 
A  kiss,  the  tying  of  l^r  shoe  or  garter. 
An  hour  of  private  conference;  those  are  trifles. 
In  this  word  courtesy  we,  that  are  gamesters,  point 

at  ^    , 

The  sport  direct,  where  not  alone  the  lover 
Brings  his  artillery,  hut  uses  it ; 
Wiuch  word  expounded  to  you,  such  a  courtesy 
Do  you  expect,  and  sudden. 

Noo,jun,  But  he  tasted 
The  first  sweets,  Bellapert. 

BelL  He  wrong'd  you  shrewdly  ! 
He  toil'd  to  climb  up  to  the  Phoenix*  nest. 
And  in  his  prints  leaves  your  ascent  more  easy. 
I  do  not  know,  you  that  are  perfect  critics. 
In  women's  books,  may  talk  of  maidenheads— 

Ntw.jun,  But  for  her  marriage ! 

BelL  'Tis  a  fair  protection 
'Gainst  all  arrests  of  fear  or  shame  for  ever. 
Such  as  are  fair,  and  yet  not  foolish,  study 
To  have  one  at  thirteen ;  but  they  are  mad 
That  stay  till  twenty.     Then,  sir,  for  the  pleasure, 
To  say  adultery's  sweeter,  that  is  atale ; 


This  only — ^is  not  the  contentment  more. 
To  say,  lliis  is  my  cuckold,  than  my  rival  ? 
More  I  could  say— but  briefly,  she  doate  on  you ; 
If  it  prove  otherwise,  spare  not,  poison  me 
With  the  next  gold  you  give  me. 

Enter  Bbaumeluu 

BeaumeL  How's  this,  servant ! 
Courting  my  woman  ? 

BelL  As  an  entrance  to 
The  favour  of  the  mistress.     You  are  together ; 
And  1  am  perfect  in  my  cue.  IGaing. 

BeaumeL  Stay,  Bellapert. 

BelL  In  this  I  must  not,  with  your  leave,  obey 
you. 
Your  tailor  and  your  tirewoman  wait  without, 
And  stay  my  counsel  and  direction  for 
Your  next  day's  dressing.     I  have  much  to  do. 
Nor  will  your  ladyship,  now  time  is  precious. 
Continue  idle ;  this  choice  lord  will  nnd 
So  fit  employment  for  you !  [Exit. 

BeaumeL  I  shall  grow  angry. 

Nov.jun.    Not  so ;    you  have  a  jewel  in  her, 
madam. 

Re-enter  Bellapert. 

BelL  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  ladvship 
The  closet  is  private,  and  your  couch  [there]  ready : 
And,  if  you  please  that  I  shall  lose  the  key. 
But  say  so,  and  'tis  done.  L^^L 

BeaumeL  You  come  to  chide  me,  servant,  and 
bring  with  you 
Suflicient  warrant.     You  will  say,  and  truly. 
My  father  found  too  much  obedience  in  me. 
By  being  won  too  soon  ;  yet,  if  you  please. 
But  to  remember  all  my  hopes  and  fortunes 
Had  reference  to  his  liking,  you  will  grant. 
That  though  I  did  not  well  towards  you,  1  yet 
Did  wisely  for  myself. 

Nov.jun,  With  too  much  fervour 
I  have  so  long  loved,  and  still  love  you,  mistress. 
To  esteem  that  an  injury  to  me 
Which  was  to  you  convenient : — that  is  past 
My  help,  is  past  my  cure.     You  yet  may,  lady. 
In  recompense  of  all  my  duteous  service 
(Provided  that  you  will  answer  your  power),  I 
Become  my  cr editress. 

BeaumeL  I  understand  you ; 
And  for  assurance  the  request  you  make 
Shall  not  be  long  unanswered, — pray  you  sit. 
And  by  what  you  shall  hear,  you'll  easily  find 
My  passions  are  much  fitter  to  desire. 
Than  to  be  sued  to. 

Enter  Romont  and  Florimel  behind, 

FUr.  Sir,  it  is  not  envy 
At  the  start  my  fellow  has  got  of  me  in 
My  lady's  g^ood  opinion,  that's  the  motive 
Of  this  discovery  ;  but  the  due  payment 
Of  what  I  ow«  her  honour. 

Rom.  So  I  conceive  it. 

Fhr.  I  have  obaerved  too  much,  nor  shall  my 
•ilwooe 


i 
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Prevent  the  remedy : Yonder  they  are  ; 

1  dare  not  be  seen  with  you.     You  may  do 
What  you  think  fit.  which  will  be,  I  presume, 
The  office  of  a  faithful  and  tried  friend 
To  my  young  lord.  [Exit. 

Rom,  This  is  no  vision  :  ha ! 
Nov,jun.  With  the  next  opportunity  ? 
BeaumtL  By  this  kiss, 
And  this,  and  this. 

Nttv.jun.  That  you  would  ever  swear  thus ! 
B4)m.  [comes  ftmcard]  If  I  seem  rude,  your  pardon, 
lady;  yours 
I  do  not  ask  :  come ;  do  not  dare  to  show  me 
A  face  of  anger,  or  the  least  dislike ; 
Put  on,  and  suddenly,  a  milder  look, 
I  shall  grow  rough  else. 

Nov.jun.  What  have  I  done,  sir. 
To  draw  this  harsh  unsavoury  language  from  you? 
Rom,  Done,   popinjay!    why,  dost  thou  think, 
that,  if 

I  e'er  had  dreamt  that  thou  hadst  done  me  wrong. 
Thou  shouldst  outlive  it  1 

Beaumel,  This  is  something  more 
Than  my  lord's  friendship  gives  commission  for. 
Nov.jun.  Your  presence  and  the  place  make  him 
presume 
Upon  my  patience. 

Rom,  As  if  thou  e'er  wert  angry 
But  with  thy  tailor  !  and  yet  that  poor  shred 
Can  bring  more  to  the  making  up  of  a  man. 
Than  can  be  hoped  from  thee :  thou  art  his  creature ; 
And  did  he  not,  each  morning,  new  create  thee, 
Thou'dst  stink,  and  be  forgotten.     I'll  not  change 
One  syllable  more  with  thee,  until  thou  bring 
Some  testimony,  under  good  men's  hands, 
Thou  art  a  Christian  :  I  suspect  thee  strongly. 
And  will  be  satisfied  ;  till  which  time,  keep  from 

me, — 
The  entertainment  of  your  visitation 
Han  made  what  1  intended  one,  a  business. 
Nov.jun.  So!  we  shall  meet. — Madam. 
Rom.  Use  that  leg  again. 
And  I'll  cut  off  the  other. 

Nov.jun.  Very  good  [Exit. 

Rom.  What  a  perfume  the  musk  cat  leaves  beliind 
him ! 
Do  you  admit  him  for  a  property. 
To  save  your  charges,  lady  ? 
Beaumel.  'Tis  not  useless, 
Now  you  are  to  succeed  biin. 

Rom.  So  I  respect  you*. 
Not  for  yourself,  but  in  remembrance  of 
Who  is  your  father,  and  whose  wife  you  now  are. 
That  I  choose  rather  not  to  understand 

Your  nasty  scoff,  than 

Beaumel.  What,  you  will  not  beat  me 
If  I  expound  it  to  you  !  Here's  a  tyrant 
Spares  neither  man  nor  woman  ! 

Rom.  My  intents. 
Madam,  deserve  not  this  ;  nor  do  I  stay 
To  be  the  whetstone  of  your  wit :  preserve  it 

*  Rom.   Tfhat  a  perfume  the  mtuk  cat  leavi't  behind  him! 
Do  you  admit  him  for  a  property ^ 
To  mve  your  chargea,  lady  f 

Bean.  'Tis  not  u$elrs$. 
Now  you  are  to  tucceed  him. 

Rom.  So  I  rrtvect  you,  Ac]  Thcfc  two  speeches  were 
inadvertently  omiUed  by  Mr.  H.  Maaon:  it  was  the  nM>re 
anfortunate,  as  several  of  the  saceeediug  lines  depended  on 
them. 


il 


! 


To  spend  on  such  as  know  bow  to  admire 

Such  colour'd  stuff.    In  me,  there  now  speaks  to 

you 
As  true  a  friend  and  servant  to  your  boooar. 
And  one  that  will  with  as  much  baxard  goeid  it. 

As  ever  man  did  goodness : but  then,  lady ; 

You  must  endeavour  not  alone  to  be. 
But  to  APPEAR,  worthy  such  love  and  semoe. 
BeaumeL  To  what  tends  this? 
Rom,  Why,  to  this  purpose,  lady 
I  do  desire  you  should  prove  such  a  wife 
To  Charalois  (and  such  a  one  be  merits). 
As  Cesar,  did  he  live,  could  not  except  at ; 
Not  only  innocent  from  crime,  but  free 
From  all  taint  and  suspicion. 

BeaumBl.  They  are  base  •! 

That  judge  me  otherwise.  .1 

Amu.  But  yet  be  careful :  '| 

Detraction's  a  bold  monster,  and  feers  not  I 

To  wound  the  fame  of  princes,  if  it  find  '\ 

But  any  blemish  in  their  lives  to  work  on. 
But  I'll  be  plainer  with  yon :  had  the  people 
Been  learu'd  to  speak  but  what  even  now  I  saw. 
Their  malice  out  of  that  would  raise  an  engine 
To  overthrow  your  honour.     In  mv  sight* 
With  yonder  painted  fool  I  frighted  from  jon» 
You  used  fanuliarity  beyond 
A  modest  entertainment :  you  embraced  him 
With  too  much  ardour  for  a  stnmger,  and 
Met  him  with  kisses  neither  chaste  nor  comdy. 
But  learn  you  to  forget  him,  as  I  will 
Your  bounties  to  him  ;  you  will  find  it  safer. 
Rather  to  be  uncourtly  than  immodest. 

Beaumel.  This  pretty  rag*  about  your  neck  shows  ; 
well,  '1 

And,  being  coarse  and  little  worth,  it  speaks  jon       ' 
As  terrible  as  thrifty.  | 

Rom.  Madam ! 
Beaumel.   Yes: 
And  this  strong  belt,  in  which  you  hang  your  honour. 
Will  outlast  twenty  scarfs. 
Rom.   What  moan  you,  lady? 
Beaumel.  And  [then]  all  else  about  you  cap-a-pie. 
So  uniform  in  spite  of  handsomeness,  j 

Shows  such  a  bold  contempt  of  comeliness. 
That  'tis  not  strange  your  laundress  in  the  leaguert ' 
G  rew  mad  with  love  of  you.  I  i 

Rom.  Is  my  free  counsel 
Answer'd  with  this  ridiculous  scorn  ?  | 

Beaumel.  These  objects  i 

Stole  very  much  of  my  attention  from  me  ;  | 

Yet  something  I  remember,  to  speak  truth, 
Deliver'd  gravely,  but  to  little  purpose. 
That  almost  would  have  m&de  me  swear  some  cnrste  ; 
Had  stolen  into  the  person  of  Romont,  •' 

And,  in  the  praise  of  goodwife  honesty,  j  i 

Had  read  an  homily.  ! 

Rom.  By  this  hand ' ' 

Beaumel.  And  sword,  j' 

I  will  make  up  your  oath,  it  will  want  weight  else^ —  i ' 
You  are  angpry  with  me,  and  poor  1  laugh  at  it. 
Do  you  come  from  the  camp,  which  afiords  onlv 

-^ii 

*  Bcanmel.  TTiis  pretty  rag  about  your  neck  Mhotet  weil," ' ' 
There  is  already  an  allosion  to  this  rag  : 

"  What,  be  that  wears  a  clout  about  his  neck  !" 

f  That  'tia  not  atrange  your  laundrt^e  in  the  Icagner]  i.  e.  . ! 
iu  the  camp.     So  Lith^ow,  apol<>f(ixinK  for  the  rudeness  nf   , 
his  style,  desires  his  readers  *'  to  impate  the  faolls  thereof  to    , 
a  disordered  leu^fuer."     His   narrative  was   written  at  the 
siege  of  Breda.    Sec  The  Picture.  , ' 
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T\x9  conrersation  of  cast  suburb  wbores. 
To  set  down  to  a  lady  of  my  rank 
Limits  of  entertainment  ? 

Rom.  Sure  a  legion 
Has  possest  this  woman ! 

BeawneL  One  stamp  more  would  do  well :  yet  1 
desire  not 
You  should  grow  horn-mad  till  yo\i  have  a  wife. 
Yon  are  come  to  warm  meat,  and  perhaps  clean 

lineo  } 
Feed,  wear  it,  and  be  thankful.    For  me,  know, 
lliat  though  a  thousand  watches  were  set  on  me, 
And  you  ue  master-spy,  I  yet  would  use 
The  uberty  that  best  ukes  me.    I  will  revel, 
Feast,  kiss,  embrace,  perhaps  grant  larger  favours  ; 
Yet  sueh  as  live  upon  my  means  shall  know 
They  must  not  murmur  at  it.     If  my  lord 
Be  now  grown  yellow,  and  has  chose  out  you 
To  serve  his  jealousy  this  way,  tell  him  this  : 
Yon  have  something  to  inform  him.  [Exit. 

Ram.    And  I  will  ; 
Believe  it,  wicked  one,  I  will.     Hear,  heaven. 
But,  bearing,  pardon  me  ;  if  these  fruits  grow 
Upon  the  tree  of  marriage,  let  me  shun  it 
As  a  forbidden  sweet.    An  heir,  and  rich. 
Young,  beautiful,  yet  add  to  this — a  wife. 
And  1  will  rather  choose  a  spittle*  sinner 
Carted  an  age  before,  though  three  parts  rotten. 
And  take  it  for  a  blessing,  rather  than 
Be  fettered  to  the  hellish  slavery 
Of  such  in  impudence. 

EnUr  Beaumont  with  writings. 

Beau.  Colonel,  good  fortune 
To  meet  you  thus  !    You  look  sad,  but  I'll  tell  you 
Something  that  shall  remove  it.     0,  how  happy 
Is  my  lord  Cbaralois  in  his  fair  bride  ! 

Rmn.  A  happy  man,  indeed  ! — pray  you,  in  what  ? 

Bsfltt.   1  dare  swear,  you  would  think  so  good  a 
lady 
A  dower  su£Bcient. 

Rem*  No  dnnbt.    But  on. 

Bsoik  So  fiur,  so  chaste,  so  virtuous,  so— indeed. 
All  that  is  excellent! 

Rem.  Women  have  no  cunning 
To  guU  the  world !     . 

Beau,  Yet,  to  all  these,  my  lord. 
Her  father,  gives  the  full  addition  of 
All  he  does  now  possess  in  Burgundy : 
These  writings,  to  confirm  it,  are  new  seal'd. 
And  I  most  rortunate  to  present  him  with  them  ; 
I  must  go  seek  him  out.     Can  you  direct  me  ? 

Ram,  You'll  find  him  breaking  a  young  horse. 

Beau,  I  thank  you.  Exit. 

Ram.    I  must  do  something   worthy  Cbaralois' 
friendship. 
If  she  were  well  inclined,  to  keep  her  so 
Deserved  not  thanks  ;  and  yet,  to  stay  a  woman 
Spurred  headlong  by  hot  lust  to  her  own  ruin. 
Is  harder  than  to  prop  a  falling  tower 
With  a  deceiving  reed. 

Enter  Rocrfort,  speaking  to  a  Serrant  within. 

Rack,  Some  one  seek  for  me 
As  soon  as  he  returns. 

Ram,  Her  father  ?  ha  ! 
How  if  I  break  this  to  him  ?  sure  it  cannot 

*  And  I  wUl  rather  choose  a  spinle  sinner]  For  spittle  I 
Mr.  If .  Msion  ready,  epital,  as  luiul,  and  is,  as  asoal,  wrooe. 
St€  The  CUp  Madam.  ^ 


Meet  with  an  ill  construction  :  his  wisdom. 
Made  powerful  by  the  authority  of  a  father. 
Will  warrant  and  give  privilege  to  his  counsels. 
It  shall  be  so. — My  lord  ! 

Roch.   Your  friend,  Romont. 
Would  you  aught  with  me  ? 

Rom.  I  stand  so  engaged 
To  your  so  many  favours,  that  I  hold  it 
A  breach  in  tliankfulness,  should  I  not  discover. 
Though  with  some  imputation  to  myself. 
All  doubts  that  may  concern  you. 

Riwh,  The  performance 
Will  make  this  protestation  worth  my  thanks. 

Rom.   Then,  with  your  patiencei  lend  me  your 
attention : 
For  what  I  must  deliver,  whisper'd  only. 
You  will  with  too  much  grief  receive. 

Enter  Beaumelle  and  Bellapert,  behind. 

Beaumel.  See,  wench  ! 
Upon  my  life,  as  I  forespake,  he's  now 
Preferring  his  complaint;  but  be  thou  perfect. 
And  we  will  fit  him. 

Belt.  Fear  not  me  ;  pox  on  him  ! 
A  captain  turned  informer  against  kissing ! 
Would  be  were  hang'd  up  in  his  rusty  armour ! — 
But,  if  our  fresh  wits  cannot  turn  the  plots 
Of  such  a  mouldy  murrion  on  itself ; 
Rich  clothes,  choice  fare,  and  a  true  friend  at  a  call. 
With  all  the  pleasures  the  night  yields,  forsake  us ! 

Roch.  This  in  my  daughter  !  do  not  wrong  her. 

Bell.  Now 
Begin  :  the  game's  afoot,  and  we  in  distance. 

Beaumel.    [comes  forward.']   'Tis  thy  fault,  foolish 
girl !  pin  on  my  veil, 
I  will  not  wear  those  jewels.     Am  I  not 
Already  match 'd  beyond  my  hopes  ?  yet  still 
You  prune  and  set  me  forth,  as  if  I  were 
Again  to  please  a  suitor. 

Bell.  "Tis  a  course 
That  our  great  ladies  take. 

Beaumel.  A  weak  excuse*  ! 
Those  that  are  better  seen  in  what  concerns 
A  lady's  honour  and  fair  fame,  condemn  it. 
You  wait  well ;  in  your  absence,  my  lord's  friend. 
The  understanding,  grave,  and  wise  Romont 

Rom.   Must  I  be  still  her  sport  1 

Beaumel.  Reproved  me  for  it ; 
And  be  has  travell'd  to  bring  home  a  judgment 
Not  to  be  contradicted.     You  will  say 
My  father,  that  owes  more  to  years  than  he. 
Has  brought  me  up  to  music,  language,  courtship. 
And  I  must  use  them  :  true ;  but  not  to  offend. 
Or  render  me  suspected. 

Roch.  Does  your  fine  story 
Begin  from  this  ? 

Beaumel.  I  thought  a  parting  kiss 
From  young  Novall  would  have  displeased  no  more 
Than  heretofore  it  hath  done ;  but  1  find 
I  must  restrain  such  favours  now;  look,  therefore  ; 
As  you  are  careful  to  continue  mine, 
That  I  no  more  be  visited.     I'll  endure 
The  strictest  course  of  life  tliat  jealousy 
Can  think  secure  enough,  ere  ray  behaviour 
Shall  call  my  fame  in  question. 

*  Beanmel.  A  weak  excuse !]  Hi  is  hemistich  has  been  hi- 
therto given  u>  Romont.  It  i&  cvirlcnt,  to  me  at  least,  that 
it  belongs  to  Bcaamelle.  Romont  conid  not  call  what  Bel- 
lapert bad  urged,  aseeoA  excuee,  for  he  was  ignorant  of  iu 
drift. 
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Rom.  Ten  dissemblers 
Are  in  this  subtle  devil !  You  believe  this  1 

Rodu  So  far,  that  if  you  trouble  me  ugaiu 
With  a  report  like  this,  1  shall  not  only 
Judge  you  malicious  in  your  disposition. 
But  study  to  repent  what  1  have  done 
To  such  a  nature. 

Rom.  Why,  'tis  exceeding  well. 

Roch,  And  for  you,  daughter,  off  with  this,  off 
with  it! 
I  have  that  confidence  in  your  goodnf»ss,  T, 
That  I  will  not  consent  to  have  you  live 
Like  to  a  recluse  in  a  cloister :  Go, 
Call  in  the  gallants,  let  them  make  you  merry ; 
Use  all  fit  liberty. 

BeU.  Blessing  upon  you ! 
If  this  new  preacher  with  the  sword  and  feather 
Could  prove  his  doctrine  for  canonical. 
We  should  have  a  fine  v^orld.  [Exif. 

Roch.  Sir,  if  you  please 
To  bear  yourself  as  fits  a  gentleman, 
The  house  is  at  yuur  service ;  but.  if  not. 
Though  you  seek  company  elsewhere,  your  absence 
Will  not  be  much  lamented.  [£xtt. 

Rom.  If  this  be 
The  recompense  of  striving  to  preserve 
A  wanton  gigglet  honest,  very  shortly 
'Twill  make  all  mankind  panders. — Do  yon  smile. 
Good  lady  looseness !  your  whole  sex  is  like  you. 
And  that  man*s  mad  that  seeks  to  better  any : 
What  new  change  have  you  next  ? 

Beaumel.  Oh,  fear  not  you,  sir, 
111  shift  into  a  thousand,  but  I  will 
Cnv  ert  your  heresy. 

Rom.  What  heresy  ?  speak. 

Beaumel.  Of  keeping  a  lady  that  is  mairied 
From  entertaining  servants 

Knttr   NovALL  junior^  Malotin,  Liladam,  Aymer, 

and  PONTAULR. 


•O,  vou  are  welcome  ! 


[Exit. 


\^se  any  means  to  vex  him, 

And  then  with  welcome  follow  me. 

Kov  jun.  You  are  tired 
With  your  grave  exhortations,  colonel ! 

Lilad,  How  is  it?    faith,  your  lordship  may  do 
well 
To  help  him  to  some  church  preferment :  'tis 
The  fasibion  now  for  men  of  all  conditions. 
However  they  have  lived,  to  end  that  way. 

Aym.  That  face  would  do  well  in  a  surplice. 

horn.  Rogues, 
Be  silent— or — 

Pont.  'Sdeath  !  will  you  suffer  this^? 

Rom,    And  you,   the  master-rogue,    the  coward 
rascal, 
I  shall  be  with  you  suddenly. 

Nov.Jun.  Pontalier, 
If  I  should  strike  him,  I  know  T  should  kill  him; 
And  therefore  I  would  have  thee  beat  him,  for 
He's  good  for  nothing  else. 


*  Pont,  'adentk  \  will  ycm  tuffer  thitf]  MaMiDferhaf  pre- 
Krted  the  character  of  Pontalit-r  Trum  contamination,  with 
great  dtxteiity,  thruoeh  every  >cene.  He  is  here  the  only 
(»oe  (with  the  exception  of  Malotinj  Mrho  doe»  nut  in»uU 
Romout,  though  he  appean  to  feel  some  indignation  at  the 
contempt  with  which  Novalland  his  foUoweisare  treated  by 
him.  He  is  grateful,  but  not  ob^eqaions;  and  rather  the  af- 
fectionate tntor  than  the  agent  of  his  young  lord,  for  whuae 
honour  he  is  more  tolicitons  th^n  for  his  own  advantage. 


Lilad.  HiMhmck 
Appears  to  me,  as  it  would  tire  a  beadle ; 
And  then  he  has  a  knotted  brow  would  bniiae 
A  courtlike  hand  to  touch  it. 

Atim.  He  looks  like 
A  currier  when  his  hides  grow  dear. 

Pont.  Take  heed 
He  curry  not  some  of  you. 

Nov.  jun.  Gad's  me !  he's  angry. 

Rom.  I  break  no  jesta,  but  I  can  break  ny  awoitl 
About  your  pates. 

filter  Charalois  and  Bkavmokt. 

LiUtd.  Here's  more. 

Atfm,  Come,  let's  be  gone : 
We  are  beleaguer'tL 

Nov.  jun.  Look,  they  bring  up  their  troopa. 

Pont.  Will  you  sit  down 
With  this  disgrace  ?  you  are  abused  moat  groasly. 

Lilad.  I  grant  you,  air,  we  are ;  and  you  would 
have  UB 
Stay,  and  be  more  abused. 

Nov.  jun.  My  lord,  I'm  pony 
Your  house  is  so  inhospitable,  yi  e  must  quit  it. 

[Exeunt  all  but  CharaloU  ojui  Romant. 

Charal.  Prithee,  Romont,  what  cauaed  thia  uproar? 

Rom.  Nothing; 
They  laugh'd,  and  used  their  scnnry  wita  apoo  me. 

Charal.  Come,  'tis  thy  jealous  nature:  but  1  w<mder 
That  you,  which  are  an  honest  man  and  worthy. 
Should  foster  this  suspicion  :  no  man  laugha. 
No  one  can  whisper,  but  thou  apprehend 'at 
His  conference  and  his  scorn  reflect  cm  thee : 
For  my  part,  they  should  scoff  their  thin  wits  oat. 
So  I  not-  heard  them  ;  beat  me,  not  being  there. 
Leave,  leave  these  fits  to  conscious  men,  to  such 
As  are  obnoxious  to  those  foolish  things 
As  they  can  gil»e  at. 

Rom.  Well,  sir. 

Charal.  Thou  art  known 
Valiant  without  difect,  rightly  defined. 
Which  is  as  fearing  to  do  injury, 
As  tender  to  endure  it ;  not  a  brabbler, 
A  swearer 

Rim.  Pish,  pish  !  what  needs  this,  my  lord  1 
If  1  be  known  none  such,  how  vainly  you 
Do  cast  away  good  counsel !  I  have  loved  you. 
And  yet  must  freely  speak  ;  so  young  a  tutor 
Fits  not  so  old  a  soldier  as  I  am  : 
And  I  must  tell  you,  'twas  in  your  behalf 
1  grew  enraged  thus,  yet  had  rather  die 
Than  open  the  great  cause  a  syllable  further. 

Charal.  In  my  behalf!  Wherein  hath  Charalois 
Unfitly  so  demean 'd  himself,  to  give 
The  least  0(  casion  to  the  loosest  tongue 
To  throw  aspersions  on  him  ?  or  so  weakly 
Protected  his  own  honour,  as  it  should 
Need  a  defence  from  any  but  himself  1 
I'hey   are  fools  that   judge  me*  by   my  outward 

seeming. 
Wh}-  should  my  gentleness  beget  abuse? 
The  lion  is  not  angr)-  that  does  sleep. 
Nor  ever}'  man  a  coward  that  can  weep, 
For  God's  sake,  speak  the  cause. 

Rom.  Not  for  tite  world. 
Oh !  it  will  strike  disease  into  your  bones. 
Beyond  the  cure  of  pliysic  ;  drink  your  blood, 
Rob  you  of  all  your  rest,  contract  your  sight. 
Leave  vou  no  eyes  but  to  see  misery, 
And  of  your  own ;  nor  speech,  but  to  wish  thus. 


J 


I 


il 


■  I 


SCINE  I.] 


THE  FATAL  DOWRY. 


329 


Would  I  bad  perish'd  in  the  prison's  jaws, 

From  whence  I  was  redeemed! — 'twill  wear  you 

old, 

J  Before  you  have  experience  in  that  art 
That  causes  your  affliction. 

Charal.  Thou  dost  strike 
A  deathful  coldness  to  my  heart's  hig:h  beat, 
I  And  shrink'st  my  liver  like  the  calenture. 
Declare  rhis  foe  of  mine,  and  life's,  that  like 
A  man  I  may  encounter  and  subdue  it 
It  shall  not  have  one  such  effect  in  me 
As  thou  denouncest :  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
If  it  be  strength,  111  meet  it ;  if  a  fault 
llelong^ng  to  my  mind,  I'll  cut  it  off 
With  mine  own  reason,  as  a  scholar  should. 
Speak,  though  it  make  me  monstrous. 

Ann.  1  will  die  first. 
Farewell ;  continue  merry,  and  high  heaven 
Keep  your  wife  chaste ! 

ClmnU,  Hum  !  Stay  and  take  this  wolf 
Oot  of  my  breast,  that  thou  hast  lodged  there,  or 
For  ever  lose  me. 

ilojii.  Lose  not,  sir,  yourself. 
And  I  will  venture : — so,  the  door  is  fast. 

[Ijocks  th§  door. 
Sow,  noble  Charalois,  collect  yourself, 
Sununon  your  spirits,  muster  all  your  strength 
Thftk  can  belong  to  man  ;  sift  passion 
From  every  vein,  and  whatsoe'er  ensues. 
Upbraid  not  me  hereafter,  as  the  cause  of 
Jealousy,  discontent,  slaughter,  and  ruin  : 
Make  me  not  parent  to  sin. — Vuu  will  know 
This  secret  that  I  bum  with  ? 

ChttrmL  Devil  on't, 
What  should  it  be !  Romont,  I  heard  you  wish 
My  wife's  continuance  of  chastity. 

R&m,  There  was  no  hurt  in  that. 

CharaL  Why,  do  vou  know 
A  likelihood  or  possibility 
Unto  the  contrary  ? 

Bam,  I  know  it  not,  but  doubt  it ;   these  the 
grounds: 
Tlie  tervant  of  your  wife  now,  young  Novall, 
The  aon  unto  your  father's  enemy 
(Which  aggravates  presumption  the  more), 
1  have  bwNi  wam'd  of,  touching  her: — ^uay,  seen 

them 
Tied  heart  to  heart,  one  in  another's  arms. 
Multiplying  kisses,  as  if  they  meant 
To  pose  arithmetic  ;  or  whose  eyes  would 
Ra  first  burnt  out  with  gazing  on  the  oiher's. 
I  saw  their  mouths  engender,  ond  their  palms 
Glew'd  as  if  love  had  lock'd  them  j  their  words 

flow 
And  melt  eaeh  other's,  like  two  circling  flames, 
Where  chastity,  like  a  phoenix,  methought  burn'd, 
But  left  the  world  nor  ashes,  nor  au  heir. — 
Why  stand  you  sileut  thus?  what  cold  dull  phlegm. 
As  if  yon  had  no  dfop  of  choler  mix'd 
In  yonr  whole  constitution,  thus  prevails, 
.To  fix  you  now  thus  stupid,  hearing  this  ? 

CkaruL  You  did  not  see  him  on  my  couch  within, 
Like  George  a-horseback,  on  her,  nor  a-bed  ? 

Rom,  No. 

OiaruL  Ha!  hal  ^ 

Ram,  Laugh  you !  even  so  did  your  wife, 
And  ber  indulgent  father. 

CkmnL  They  were  wise : 
Wonldat  have  me  be  a  fool  ? 

Rwm*  No«  bat  a  man. 


CharaL  'lliere  is  no  dram  of  manhood  to  suspect 
On  such  thin  airy  circumstance  as  this  ; 
IMere  compliment  and  courtship.     Was  this  tale 
The  hideous  monster  which  you  so  conceal'd  1 
Away,  thou  curious  impertinent*, 
And  idle  searcher  of  such  lean,  nice  toys  ! 
Go,  thou  seditious  sower  of  debate, 
Fly  to  such  matches,  where  the  bridegroom  doubts 
He  holds  not  worth  enough  to  countervail 
The  virtue  and  the  b«auty  of  his  wife ! 
Th'U  buzzing  drone,  that  'bout  my  ears  dost  hum, 
To  strike  thy  rankling  sting  into  my  heart. 
Whose  venom  time  nor  medicine  could  assuage. 
Thus  do  I  put  thee  off!  and,  confident 
In  mine  own  innocencv  and  desert, 
Da:e  not  conceive  her  so  unreasonable. 
To  put  Novall  in  balance  against  me  ; 
An  upstart,  craned  up  to  the  height  he  has. 
Hence,  busybody  !  thou'rt  no  friend  to  me. 
That  must  be  kept  to  a  wife's  injur}'. 

Rom.  Is't  possible? — farewell,  fine  honest  man  I 
Sweet -temper'd  lord,  adieu!  What  apoplexy 
Hath  knit  sense  up?  is  this  Romont's  rewaVd  ? 
Bear  witness,  the  great  spirit  of  thy  father. 
With  what  a  healthful  hope  I  did  administer 
I'hia  potion,  that  hath  wrought  so  virulently ! 
I  not  accuse  thy  wife  of  act,^but  would 
Prevent  her  precipice  to  thy  dishonour. 
Which  now  thy  turdy  sluggishness  will  admit. 
Would  I  had  seen  thee  graved  with  thy  great  sire. 
Ere  lived  to  have  men's  marginal  fingers  point 
At  Charalois,  as  a  lamented  storyt ! 
An  emperor  put  away  his  wife  for  touching 
Another  man ;  but  thou  wouldst  have  thine  tasted. 
And  keep  her,  I  think. — Phoh  !  1  am  a  fire 
I'o  warm  a  dead  man,  that  waste  out  myself. 
Bleed^ — What  a  plague,  a  vengeance,  is't  to  me. 
If  you  will  be  a  cuckold  ?  here,  I  show 
A  sword's  point  to  thee,  this  side  you  may  shun. 
Or  that,  the  peril ;  if  you  will  run  on, 
I  cannot  help  it. 

CharaL  Didst  thou  never  see  me 
Angry,  Romont? 

Horn.  Yes,  and  pursue  a  foe 
Like  lightning. 

Charal,  Prithee,  see  me  so  no  more  : 
I  can  be  so  again.     Put  up  thy  sword, 
And  take  thyself  away,  lest  I  draw  mine. 

Rom.  Come,    fright  your   foes   with    this,    sir ! 
I'm  your  friend, 
And  dure  stand  by  you  thus. 

CharaL  Thou  art  not  my  friend. 
Or  being  so,  thou  art  mad  ;  I  must  not  buy 
Thy  friendship  at  this  rate.     Had  1  just  cause. 


*  A  trap  thou  ciiriuos  impcriinent,!  This  is  an  allnsiun  to 
the  title  of  oue  of  Cvrvaiiies'  uovcU,  which  were  much  rvaU 
and  adinire't  in  M«.««iuger'ii  time. 
t  '^  ould  J  had  aeen  tlttr  graved  with  thy  great  sire^ 
Ere  lived  to  have  men**  marginal  tiuueri*  |>«>inl 
At  Churiiluis,  a«  a  .'amented  »tury  !i  11ii«  i!>  a  nioirt  boan- 
tiful    allusion   to    ilie  anciviit  cubtum  of  placiut{  an  index 
(  ^S^  )  in   the  marcin  of  books,  to  direct  the  reader's  atten- 
tion   to    the  strikini;  pa-'x^i^rs.      Miiminger   f(<ll  >W9    Sh<tk* 
s|>eare  in  drawing  his   illustrationa  from  tlic  most  familiar 
objerts. 

J  Hired—]  So  the  quarto;  Coxcter  h»*  B'ood  ;  whirh  Mr. 
M.  Mason  points  a«  if  il  were  an  oath,  litis,  however,  is 
not  the  author's  meaning :  he  was  alhmt  to  Hay,  perhapv. 
Bleed  Mor  one  that  feeN  not  for  hiniKlfl)  or  something 
equivalent  to  it :  but  his  impatient  indignation  will  not  let 
him  proceed,  and  he  bursts  oat  ialo  «.KclavfiL'«x<Qk\>)  VbN!«\«- 
gations. 
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[Act  IV. 


,1 


.  Thou  knov'st  I  dnvt  fMirsue  sncb  injury 
I  Through  ^,  air,  water,  earth,  nay,  were  they  all 
!  Shu£Bed  again  to  chaos ;  but  there's  none. 
I  Thy  skill,  Roicont,  consists  in  camps,  not  courts* 
I  Farewell,  uncivil*  man  !  lei's  meet  no  more  : 
Here  our  long  web  of  friendship  I  untwist. 
Shall  1  go  whine,  walk  pale,  and  lock  my  wife. 
For  nothing,  from  her  birth's  free  liberty. 
That  open'd  mine  to  me  1  yes ;  if  I  do. 
The  name  of  cuckold  then  dog  me  with  scorn  ! 
I  am  a  Frenchman,  no  Italian  bom.  [Exit. 


Bom,  A  dun  Dutch  ntber:   fidl  and  cool,  mi 
bloMi! 
Boil  not  in  seal  of  thy  friend's  hurt  ao  higli. 
That  is  so  low  and  cold  himself  in't !     Woman, 
How  strong  art  thou  !  how  easily  beguiled ! 
How  thou  dost  rack  us  by  the  very  horoa  ! 
No^   wealth,   I  see,    change    mannera    and    tba 

man. 
Something  1  must  do  mine  own  wrrth  to  assuage. 
And  note  my  friendship  to  an  after  ag<e. 

[Elk. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— 74  Room  in  Norall's  Hou$e, 


:  I 
.  I 


NovALL  junior,  dUcoi^ered  uated  before  a  Uwkiug-gUtt$, 
with  a  Barber  and  Perfumer  drei^'ing  his  hairy  vhiU 
a  Tailor  adjuttt  a  new  suit  uhieh  he  wears,  Lila- 
DAM,  Aymer,  and  a  Page  attending, 

Nov.jun,  Mend  this  a  little  :  pox !  tliou  bast 
burnt  me.  Oh,  fie  upon't !  O  lard!  he  has  made 
me  smell  for  all  the  world  like  a  flajc,  or  a  red -headed 
woman's  chamber :  Powder,  powder,  powder ! 

Perf,  Oh,  sweet  lord  ! 

Page.  That's  bis  perfumer. 

Tail,  Ob.  dear  lord  ! 

Page.  I'hat's  his  tailor. 

Nov.jun,  Monsieur  Liladam,  Aymer,  how  allow 
you  the  model  of  these  clothes  ? 

Aifm.  Admirably,  admirably ;  oh,  sweet  lord ! 
assuredly  it's  pity  the  worms  should  eat  thee. 

Page.  Here's  a  fine  cell!  a  lord,  a  tailor,  a  per- 
fumer, a  barbf  r,  and  a  pair  uf  monsieurs :  three  to 
three  ;  as  little  wit  in  the  one  as  honesty  in  the 
other.  'Sfoot!  I'll  into  the  country  again,  learn  to 
speak  truth,  drink  ale,  and  converse  with  my  fa- 
ther's tenants  :  here  I  hear  nothing  all  day,  but— 
Upon  my  soul,  as  lam  a  gentleman,  and  an  honest 
man  ! 

Aym.  I  vow  and  afllirm,  your  tailor  must  needs  be 
an  expert  geometrician ;  he  has  the  longitude,  lati- 
tude, altitude,  profundity,  every  dimension  of  your 
body,  so  exquisitely — here's  a  lace  laid  as  directly  as 
if  truth  were  a  tailor. 

Page.  That  were  a  miracle. 

Lilad.  With  a  hair's- breadth's  error,  there's  a 
shoulder-piece  cut,  and  the  base  of  a  pickadille  in 
puncto. 

Aym.  You  are  right,  monsieur;  his  vestments 
sit  as  if  they  grew  upon  him,  or  art  had  wrought 
them  on  the  same  loom  as  nature  framed  his  lord- 
ship ;  as  if  your  tailor  were  deeply  read  in  astrologry, 
and  had  taken  measure  of  your  honourable  body  with 
a  Jacob's  staff,  an  ephimerides. 

Tail.  I  am  bound  t'  ye,  gentlemen. 

Page.  You  are  deceived  ;  they'll  be  bound  to  you  : 
you  must  remember  to  trust  them  none. 

Noc.jun.  Nay,  'faith,  thou  art  a  reasonable  neat 
artificer,  g^ve  the  devil  his  due. 

Page.  Ay,  if  he  would  but  cut  the  coat  according 
to  the  cloth  still. 

Sov.jun,  1  now  want  only  my  mistress'  approba- 
tion, who  is,  indeed,  the  most  polite  punctual  queen 


II 


!! 


of  dressing  in  all  Bnrgandy — pah !  and  nsakes  all  • 
other  young  ladies  appear  as  if  they  came   from 
board  last  week  out  of  the  country :  is*t  not  cme, '. 
Liladam  1 

Lilad,  True,  my  lord  I  as  if  any  thing  your  lord-  . 
ship  could  say  could  be  otherwise  than  tme.  |. 

Nov,jun.  Nay,  o'  my  soul,  'tis  so;  what  fouler;' 
object  in  the   world,    than  to  see  a  young,  tur, ; ' 
handsome  beauty  unhandsomely  dighted,  imd  in-  : 
congruentlv  accoutr'd;  or  a  hopeful  cbeTalierm  !| 
methodically  appointed  in  the  external  oniamentsof 
nature  ?     For,  even  as  the  index  tells  us  the  cob-  ;  i 
tents  of  stories,  and  directs  to  the  particular  ebap-  i : 
ters,  even  so  does  the  outward  habit  and  superficttl  i| 
order  of  garments  (in  man  or  woman)  give  us  a ' 
taste  of  the  spirit,  and  demonstratively  point  (as  it 
were  a  manual  note  from  the  margin)  all  the  in- 
ternal quality  and  habiliment  of  the  soul ;  and  there  ■ 
cannot  be  a  more  evident,  palpable,  gross  manifest- 
atiou    of    poor,   degenerate,   dunghuly    blood   and 
breeding,  than  a  rude,  unpolished,  disordered,  and 
slovenly  outsidef. 

Page.  An  admirable  lecture !  oh,  all  you  gallants, '  • 
that  hope  to  be  saved  by  your  clothes,  edify,  edify  !  |  • 

Aym.  By  the  Lard,  sweet  lard,  thou  deservest  a 
pension  o'  the  state. 

Page.  O'  the  tailors :  two  such  lords  were  able  to 
spread  tailors  o'er  the  face  of  the  whole  kingdom. 

Sot.jun.  Pox  o'  this  glass!  it  flatters. — 1  could  j 
find  in  my  heart  to  break  it. 

Page,  O,  save  the  glass,  my  lord,  and  break  their ' 

heads ;  ' 

They  are  the  greater  flatterers,  I  assure  you. 

Aym.  Flatters  !  detracts,  impairs — yet,  put  it  by. 
Lest  thou,  dear  lord,  Narcissus  like,  should'st  doat 
I'pon  thyself,  and  die ;  and  rob  the  world 
Of  nature's  copy,  that  she  works  form  by. 

Lilad.  Oh  that  I  were  the  infanta  oueen  of  Europe ! 
Who  but  thyself,  sweet  lord,  shoula  marry  me } 

Nov.jun.    I   marry  !  were  there  a  queen  o'  the 
world,  not  I. 


•  Farrwell,  ancivil  man/]    i.    c.    nnAcqnainted  with  the! 
UM^ivs  and  customs  of  ctrtV  or  ninniripal  life.  | 

f  lliis  empty  coxcomb  was  ani'rw<ini.<  improved  intit  the  ' 
se<Ute  ami  eniertaioing  fop  of  C'ibber  and  Vaiibrou^h's  a^e. 
Whether  they  copied  from  nntare  1  C4nnot»ay  ;  bat  tbv  bi-ao  ' 
of  our  dramas,  whose  wii  lies  altogether  in  the  reMli  ss  acti-  ■ 
vity  of  hb  legs  and  arms,  resembles  no  animal  rational  or 
irrational,  with  which  I  am   acquainted,  nnless  it  be  «  mon- 
key that  ha*  Jn»t  snapt  its  chain. 


I  • 


■  I-] 
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padlock,  borwlock  ; — 1  wear  ipuri 
IHeCaptri. 
To  keep  it  off  my  hnia-     Vet.  id;  Ayiaer, 
Like  ■  frm,  waoton  jsnnet  in  tbc  mndows, 
I  look  iboDl,  and  Daigh,  take  bedge  aiid  dilch. 
Feed  in  mj  ueigtibours'  pulurea,  pick  my  cboice 
or  all  tbeir  fur-maned  marea  :  but  marriHi  once, 
A  mm  ia  itaked  or  pouo'd,  and  ennaot  gnie 
Bejood  hia  own  badge. 

£nl>r  PoNT*LiEB  and  Malotin. 

Pont.  I  bare  waited,  air, 
IliTre  hour*  lo  ipeak  wi'  ye,  and  not  take  it  well 
£acb  ma^isB  an  admitted,  whibt  I  dance 
AttouUnce. 

LiUA.  Magpiea  !  what  d'ye  take  me  Tot  > 

PmI.  a  longtbing  wiib  amoit  uiipramjainc  ftce. 

i4yM,  111  aairr  aik  him  what  he  lakes  me  for  ! 

j/ajm.  Do  not,  air. 
For  bell  go  near  to  tell  jou. 

Pant  An  aol  tbou 
A  bartiu-aurgeDii ! 

Bari.  Ym.  airrab;  whyl 

Fml.  Hf  lord  ia  aoreljr  troubled  witb  two  acaba. 

Lilmi.  Asm.  Hum 

Pint.  I  pntbae  cure  faim  of  them. 

Kaa- Jan.  Piab  I  no  more. 
Ilij  gall  aura'a  orarflown  ;  these  are  my  council, 


t.  Of  pfTfume  BT 


nppan 


h'a*.  jHik  Tbou  'Idat  have  ma  be  a  dag :  up,  atietch, 
■Did  abake, 
Aod  '■•dj  tf"  bH  day. 

PmI.  Sir,  would  yoD  b* 
Mora  enriDoa  iDpreserring  of  your  hauour  trim, 
It  W*  mon  maoly.     I  un  come  to  wake 
Yoor  fepalatioQ  from  Ibis  Irthnrgy 
Yon  Ut  it  alaap  in  ;  to  persuade,  importune, 
tin,  to  provoke  you,  sir.  to  call  to  account 
Tlua  GOloaal  Romoot,  for  the  foul  wrong 
Whieb,  like  a  burthen,  he  huth  laid  upon  you, 
And.  Ilka  a  druukea  porter,  ynn  ileep  under, 
llaallllM  town  talks';  and,  believe  it,  air, 

Vamlj  loat  i  you  wfll  be  acom'd  and  bam«l 
By  armr  hcquey  :  leaaon  now  your  youili 
WhkoMlmra  thing,  and  it  shall  li,e>-p  the  odour 
Eno  to  your  death,  beyond,  and  on  your  tomb 
BM*t  like  Bwaat  oils  and  fraukincenSH.   Sir,  this  life, 
WUeh  ooca  you  lared,  I  ne'er  since  couuted  mine  ; 
I  botTDwadit  of  yoa.  and  now  will  pay  it : 
I  tender  jou  tbe  serrice  of  my  HWord 
T«  haer  JOOT  cballengo,  if  you'll  write,  your  fate 
III  make  mine  own  ;  whsts'er  betide  ]ou,  I, 
Tbat  hafe  liTod  by  you.  by  your  side  will  die. 

A'tv.  jun.  Ha!   Kb!    wouldst  bsra  me  challenge 
poor  Romonl  1 — 
Fight  with  close  breeches,  tbou  msy'st  think  1  dare 


Do  not  misiske  m 
Dili  valour  shnll  r 
What 


...    .     .    jUfiiv  «   if  (W^rm  ajHH  Aim.  liiil  lie 
*ai  atnlri  of  RnuioBt,  he  wii  nlMakcD.    II  l>  Ilic  fwrrrfy, 


very  v, 


B-dav 


I 


TJs  sure  or  to  be  kill'd,  or  to  be  hang'd.  I 

Ki^bt  Ihou  ai  thy  mind  moves  thee,  'tia  thy  trade  •.  ' 
Thou  hast  nothing  e\se  to  do.  Fight  with  Romoul ! 
No,  I'U  not  figbi  under  a  lord. 

I'uiK.  Farewell,  sir ! 
I  pity  JOU 

Such  living  lorda  walk,  ibeir  dead  honour's  grares  ; 
For  no  com|>anions  6i  but  fools  and  koaves. 
CmIUii,  Malutin.  [Eitunl  Pvilalier  aiid  MaUin. 

FMtr  HoiioNT. 

Lilad.  'Sfoot,  Colbrand,  the  low  giant ! 

Aiim.  He  has  brought  a  haitle  in  bis  face,  let's  go. 

I'age.  Colbrand,  d'ye  call  bimt  he'll  make  somi' 
of you" 
Smoke,  I  believe. 

Itim.  Uf  your  leavp,  sirs  ! 

Aym,  Are  you  a  consortt  1 

•  raat.  Cathnmd,  d' ft  rtUt  hhHf  hf-UmaUxioiKr^  foa\ 
.Vnok,  /  tiUnv.)  lilt  •>  t.<relunHU  a  rnucit  In  Mar  | 

it  XhTi'i  be  ■ihlal'TliaV'lt  li  un  iniii'iiie  iiK^iiib!  of'.  p>iR. , 
Cultirmiri  <•■•  a  IXul.b  iLint,  ai  may  (k  Men  In  rAr  Ar^ 
wwHrf  MttBTt  tif  Gur  Oirl  ^  H  'armiek,  ocrv  chilil'.  a,. ' 


bavc  thriiit (IihhhIvti,  ■niulicil,  iuhi il,  wiik au ulTrr  •■(  ihilt 
•iTvitt.:  ihrir  lairiuian  wai  UMially  [in'feccd  wilh,  "  By  i 

aiiiplv.  ia  a  rbr  *li(-it  baiHlrvdt  iiiMit  'uily  be  iinidafHli 
wlJIuuikoJIrkar: 

"  Enter  Fktdlcr  In  rhr  rmpanv. 
"Fid.  Will'l  i^Mai  y«i,  SMUtiiitn.  lu  bear  an; 

"  '"  -■    ',  very  toocl  fonc.  as'l  ptesN-  yftn  f 


ullli  Uir  nulonuy  phraw,  Bp  fiHr  /mn,  yrnfrmrji,  ui- 
iiirHlly  drawi  rnUH  Ajawr  <a  luinlciin)  llie  t|iK<lk>n  be 
iwli  1  aarl  RnBHWI,  nbi>  nmtciqaaili  hlni,  at  njlaraUy  ■*■ 

KiL'V'lf      

Pla'iiof^H.-  -- 

Kiebl  lliauianbli'   t.  H< 


)•«.     Tklt  II   Ibr  I 


niBiirl.ni  are  paU, 


mrrrt,  ■  mlilalk  wliicli  Uk  liUmi/ 
inuiupfare  maw  aiw  rua  Inbi.'* 
I'ihMiiili  lliif  may  br  trae.  h  ivi|Binil  a  ceriala  dtfrre  el 

'Pi-Mk  iiB  tbtf  luppciiitUiJi  that  tbe  aathor  of  the  (\hh 
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[Act  1Y. 


Rom,  Do  you  tmke  me  for 
A  fiddler  ?   you're  deceived  :   look  !    1*11  fMiy  jou. 

[Kiaa  them. 

Page,  It  seems  lie  knows  you  one,  be  biunfiddles 
you  so. 

Liiad,  Was  there  erer  so  base  a  fellow  ? 

Alfm.  A  rascal. 

Liiad,  A  most  unciril  groom. 

Aym,  Offer  to  kick  a  gentleman  in  a  nobleman's 
chamber  !  pox  o'  3rour  manners  ! 

LUad,  Let  him  alone,  let  him  alone :  thou  shalt 
lose  thy  aim,  fellow  ;  if  we  stir  a^aiost  thee,  hang  us. 

Page.  'Sfoot !  I  think  tbey  hare  the  better  on  him 
thoutrb  they  be  kicked,  they  talk  so. 

Liiad,  Let*8  leave  tlie  mad  ape.  ^Going, 

Nov.  Jun.  Gentlemen ! 

Liiad,  Nay,  my  lord,  we  will  not  offer  to  dis- 
honour you  so  much  as  to  stay  by  you,  since  he's 
alone. 

Nov.  jun.  Hark  you ! 

Aifm,  We  doubt  ihe  cause,  and  will  not  disparage 
you  so  much  as  to  take  your  lordship's  quarrel  in 
band.  Plague  on  bim,  how  he  has  crumpled  our 
bands  ! 

Page,  111  e'en  away  with  them,  for  this  soldier 
beats  man,  woman,  anil  child. 

[Exeunt  ail  but  Kmnlljuu,  and  RomonL 

Nov.  jun.     What  mean  you,  sir?     My  people! 

Rom.  Your  boy's  gone.  [Lodes  Ote  door. 

And  your  door's  lock'd  ;  yet  for  no  hurt  to  you, 
hut  privacy.     Call  up  your  blood  again  : 
Be  not  afraid,  I  do  beseech  you,  sir*; 
And,  therefore,  come,  without  more  circumstance, 
1  ell  me  bow  far  the  pass^es  have  gone 
Twixt  you  and  your  fair  mistress,  Beaumelle. 
Tell  me  the  truth,  and,  by  my  hope  of  heaven. 
It  never  shall  go  further. 

Nov.  Jun.  Tell  you  !  why,  sir. 
Are  you  my  confessor? 

Rom.  I  will  be  your  confound er,  if  you  do  not. 

[Druurs  a  pocket  dag\. 
Stir  not,  nor  spend  your  voice. 

Nov.  jun.  V\  hat  will  you  do  ? 

Rom.  Nothing,  but  line  your  brain-pan,  sir,  with 
If  you  not  satisfy  me  suddenly  :  [lead, 

I  am  desperate  of  my  life,  and  command  yours. 

Nov.  jun.    Hold  !    hold !    Til  s]>eak.     1  vow  to 
heaven  and  you, 
She's  yet  untouco'd,  more  than  her  face  and  hands. 
I  cannot  call  her  innocent ;  for,  I  yield. 
On  my  solicitous  wooingt,  she  consented, 

*  Be  not  afraid  I  do  braeech  you,  »ir,'\  This  line  b  wholly 
omUte<i  io  the  ino»t  roiiecl  of  all  efliiiuns.      « 

t  Draws  a  pocket  dt^.J  So  the  old  copy.  Coxeter,  not 
understandiDg  the  iKord,  iibtordly  corrupted  it  into  dagyrr! 
which  i^ave  au  occasiou  to  Mr.  M.  Matoo  to  e\iuce  his  aa- 
{acity  :  "  Yet,"  says  he  with  a  triumph  over  poor  Massinger, 
"  Roinont's  very  next  speech  ahovrM  that  this  dagger  was  a 
pistol."  To  sophisticate  an  author's  text  for  the  sake  of  chane- 
iiig  hira  with  an  absordity,  b  hard  dealiog.  It  is  sinj^ular 
that  Dtiiher  of  these  editors  of  au  aucient  poet,  especially  the 
last,  who  tells  os  of  the  nereft.«ity  of  consulting  contemporary 
authors,  should  be  apprised  of  the  meaning  of  thu  term  : 
dag  was  used  by  our  old  «i  riten  for  a  pocket  in  contradis- 
tibction  to  what^we  now  call  a  hor»e-pi4tul ;  and  b  thns  found 
in  many  dramas  of  the  10th  and  17ih  centories.  Thnf>,  in 
'J'he  Spaniah  Tragrdy,  which  Coxeter,  if  not  Mr.  Bl.  lUa- 
son,  iniiitt  have  rea<! : 
**  Serb.  W  herefore  shooM  he  send  for  me  so  late  t 
"  Pend.  For  thb,  Serberiuc,  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

[Hkoot*  tie  dag. 
"  ff'atch.  Hark  !  gentlemen  ;  thb  b  a  putolthot." 
tOn  my  »olicitou»  wooing,]  The  qoarto  crroocoiuly  read* 
wrong$:  aiuemled  by  A>r.  M.  Mason. 


Where  time  and  place  met  opportonitj. 
To  grant  me  all  requests. 

Rom,  But  may  1  build 
On  this  assurance? 

Nod,  jun.  As  upon  year  faitb. 

Rom.  Write  this,  sir ;  nay,  you  mmL 

Nov,  jun.  Pox  of  this  gun  ! 

Rom,    Withal,  sir,  you  most  swear,  and  pot  jrov 
oath 
Under  your  hand  (shake  not),  ne'er  to  ireq;iieiit 
This  lady's  company,  nor  ever  aend 
Token,  or  message,  or  letter,  to  incline 
This,  too  much  prone  already,  yielding  lady. 

Nov.  jun,  'Tis  done,  sir. 

Rom.  Let  me  see  this  6r8t  is  right : 
And  here  you  wish  a  sudden  death  may  ligliC 
Upon  your  body,  and  bell  take  your  acMd, 
If  ever  more  you  see  her,  but  by  ebanee ; 
Much  less  allure  her.     Now,  my  lord,  yoor  h^id. 

^'ov.jun.  My  hand  to  this  ! 

Rom,  Your  heart  else,  I  assure  yon. 

Nov,  jun.  Nay,  there  'tis. 

Rmu.  So  !  keep  this  last  article 
Of  your  faith  given,  and,  stead  of  threatenings,  sir. 
The  service  of  my  swoid  and  life  is  yours. 
But  not  a  word  of  it : — *tis  fairies'  treasure. 
Which  but  reveard,  brings  on  the  blabber'a  ruki« 
Use  your  youth  better,  and  this  ezcelleiit  form 
Heaven  bath  bestow *d  upon  you.    So  good  morrow 
To  your  lordship !  *  [h.xit, 

Nov.  jun.  Good  devfl  to  your  rogoeship  !      No 

man's  safe 

111  have  a  cannon  planted  in  my  chamber. 
Against  such  roaring  rogues. 

Enter  Bellapert  haaily, 

BeiL  My  lord,  away  ! 
The  caroch  stays :  now-  have  your  wish,  and  judge 
If  I  have  been  forgetful. 

Nov,  jun.  Hah ! 

Belt.  Do  you  stand 
Humming  and  hahing  now?  [£rif. 

Nov.  jun.  Sweet  wench,  I  come. 
Hence,  fear! 

I  swore — that's  all  one ;  my  next  oath  I'll  keep 
That  I  did  mean  to  break,  and  then  'tis  quiL 
No  pain  is  due  to  lovers' perjury: 
If  Jove  himself  laugh  at  it,  so  will  I.  [Exit. 


SCENE  II. — A  Hall  in  A3rmer's  Uouee. 
Enter  CuA^Ki.o\&  and  Beaumo>t. 

Bean,  I  grieve  for  tlie  distaste,  though  I  have 
manners 
Not  to  enquire  the  csuse,  fallen  out  between 
Your  lordship  and  Romcnt. 

Choral.  I  love  a  friend,  | 

So  long  as  he  continues  ^n  the  bounds  i 

Prescribed  by  friendship ;  but,  when  he  usurps 
Too  far  on*  what  is  proper  to  myself, 
And  puts  the  habit  of  a  governor  on, 
I  must  and  will  preserve  my  liberty.  i 

But  speak  of  something  else,  this  is  a  theme  i 

I  take  no  pleasure  in.     What's  this  Aymer, 
Whose  voice  for  song,  and  excellent  knowledge  in 


*  Too  Jar  on  what,  &c.l  The  modem  editors  omit  on,  to  the 
manifest  injury  tioth  of  the  metre  and  of  the  sense ;  bot  ic« 
d^d  their  omisfioos  in  this  play  are  innomerable. 
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The  ehiefest  puts  of  music,  you  bestow 
Soeh  praises  od  ? 

Bmu,  He  is  t  gentleman 
^For  so  his  quality*  speaks  him)  well  received 
Amoag  our  greatest  gallants  ;  but  yet  bolds 
His  main  dependence  from  the  young  lord  Xovall. 
Sooie  tricks  and  crotchets  he  has  in  his  bead, 
Ac  an  musicians  hsTe,  and  more  of  him 
I  dan  not  author :  but,  when  you  have  benrd  bim, 
I  maj  presume  your  lordship  so  will  like  him, 
That  jou*U  hereafter  be  a  friend  to  music. 

CkarmL  1  never  was  an  enemy  to't,  Beaumontt, 
Nor  yet  do  I  subscribe  to  the  opinion 
Of  those  old  captains,  that  thought  nothing  musical 
But  eries  of  Yielding  enemies,  neighing  of  horses, 
daabing    of    armour,    loud    shouu,  drums   and 

trumpets: 
Vor,  OQ  the  other  side,  in  favour  of  it, 
Afirm  the  world  was  made  by  musical  discord ; 
Or  that  the  happiness  of  our  life  consists 
In  a  well-varied  note  upon  the  lute  : 
I  love  it  to  the  worth  oft,  and  no  further. — 
But  let  ua  see  this  wonder. 

Bmm.  He  prevents 
M  J  calling  of  him. 

filler  Aymib,  gpeaking  to  one  icithin, 

Aym,  Let  the  coach  be  brought 
To  the  baoh  gate,  and  serve  the  banquet  up. 
M J  fljood  lord  Charalois !  I  think  my  house 
Hood  Iihnour*d  in  your  presence. 

CkanaL  To  have  means 
To  know  yon  better,  sir,  has  brought  me  hither 
A  willing  visitant ;  and  you'll  crown  my  welcome 
In  making  me  a  witness  to  your  skill, 
Which,  crediting  from  others,  I  admire. 

Aym,  Had  I  been    one    hour  sooner  made  ac> 
quainted 
With  your  intent,  my  lord,  you  should  have  found 

me 
Better  provided  :  now,  such  as  it  is, 
Pray  your  grace  with  your  acceptance. 

Btsii.  You  are  modest. 

Aym,  Begin  the  last  new  air. 

[To  the  Mtaiciaru  within, 

CkmrmVShaXl  we  not  see  them  ? 

Awm,  This  little  distance  from  the  instruments 
Will  to  your  esis  convey  the  harmouy 
With  more  delight. 

ChmraL  111  not  contend^. 

Aym.  You  are  tedious.  [To  the  Muncians. 

•(FtT  so  Mf  qnality  tpecJu  him,)\  His  ftHal'ity,  t.  e.  hi< 
^fnfmtkom  of  a  maile-aiMter.  In  the  followiriK  I'"*:*  there  19 
aa  allnion  loaDotlicr  profeMlon  (uf  a  leu  honurable  uatnrr), 
wkkli,  at  that  time,  waa  eoramonly  united  to  the  former,  that 
of  keeplof  a  bawdyhuase. 

t  CharaL  /  mntr  wqm  an  emmy  to*t,  BfmmorU,  &c.l  I 
iaspcci  tbat  Mr.  SteeTens,  the  coryphoens  of  coinnieiitator*, 
was  bat  little  acqoainted  with  MaMinger ;  he  would  not  other- 
wise have  failed  to  contrast  this  speech  with  thnt  celebrated 
oae  of  Shakspeare,  THm  mam  that  hat  no  mutic,  &c.,  with 
which  he  was  Iraowa  to  be  highly  offended.  What  Sieevens 
■ejected  the  reader  has  b<>w  an  opportunity  of  executing ; 
sad,  thoogh  I  will  not  anlcipate  his  Judgment,  I  must  yet  be 
permitted  to  say  that  the  beauties  of  this  speech  are  of  no 
oidiaary  klad. 

t  CharaL  rU  noi  routeod.]  The  old  reatling  in  I'll  not  con- 
anC  It  appears  tome  that  a  wrong  name  has  been  prefixed 
to  this  short  speech,  and  that  it  bekNigs  to  Beanmelle  who 
speaks  wtlUa.  Ayroer  is  evidently  soUcitoas  to  keep  Chara- 
kis  rat  of  Iwariag ;  and  the  artifice  is  not  to  be  praised  by 
which  lUs  lady  is  nsade  so  clamonrasaDd  so  ineaatioos.  The 
siteratioa  b  1^  Coaster. 


By  tliis  means  shall  I  with  one  banquet  plea&e 
1  wo  companies,  tliose  within  and  these  gulls  here. 

Music — and  a  Song. 

Beaumel.  [within]  Ua !  ha  !  ha ! 

Chaml,  Hovv-'s  this !  It  is  my  lady*s  laugh,  most 
certain. 
When  I  first  pleased  her,  in  this  merry  lani|;ua<:e 
She  gave  me  thanks.  '   [Aside. 

Beau.  How  like  you  this  ? 

CharaL  'Tis  rare 

Vet  I  may  be  deceived,  and  should  be  sorry, 

Upon  uncertsin  suppositions,  rashly 

'Jo  write  myself  in  the  black  list  of  those 

I  have  declaimed  against,  and  to  Romout.        [Aside. 

Aiim.  1    would  he   were  well    ofl'! Perhaps  | 

your  lordship 
Likes  not  these  sad  tunes?  I  have  a  new  song, 
Set  to  a  lighter  note  miiy  please  you  better  ; 
'Tis  caird  the  Happy  Husband, 

Charal,  Pray  you  sing  it. 

Song  by  Aymer. 

Beaumel,  [within]  lis!  ha!  'tis  such  a  groom ! 

CharaL  Do  I  hear  this. 
And  yet  stand  doubtful  ?  [Rushes  out. 

Aym,  Slav  him — I  am  undone. 
And  they  di3cover*d. 

Beau, '  What's  the  matter  ! 

Aym,  Ah  ! 
That  women,   when   they're   well   pleased,   cannot 

hold. 
But  must  laugh  out. 

Re-enter  Ciiaraix>is,  with  his  sword  drawn,  pursuing' 
Nov  ALL  ^'unior,  Beaumelle,  ait</  I3ELLAPBRr. 

Nov.jun,  Help!  save  me!  murder!  murder! 

Beaumel.  Undone,  undone,  for  ever ! 

CharaL  Oh,  my  heart ! 
Hold  yet  a  little— do  not  hope  to  'scope 
By  flight  it  is  impossible.     Though  1  might 
On  all  advantage  take  thy  life,  and  justly  ; 
This  sword,  my  father's  sword,  that  ne'er  was  drawn 
But  to  a  noble  purpose,  shall  not  now 
Do  the  office  ot  a  hangman.     I  reserve  it 
To  right  mine  honour,  not  for  a  revenge 
So  poor,  that  though  with  thee  it  should  cut  off 
Thy  family,  with  all  that  are  allied 
To  thee  in  lust  or  baseness,  'twere  still  short  of 
All  terms  of  satisfaction.     Draw  ! 

Nov.jun,  I  dare  not : 
I  have  already  done  you  too  much  wrong, 
To  fight  in  such  a  cause. 

CharaL  Why,  darest  thou  neither 
Be  honest,  coward,  nor  yet  valiHiit,  knave  ! 
In  such  a  cause  come,  do  not  shame  thyself: 
Such  whose  bloods  wrongs,  or  wrong  done  to  them 

selvesf 
Could  never  heat,  are  yet  in  the  defence 
Of  their  whores,  daring.     Look  on  her  again  : 

*  BeanmeL  Undone^  mutant, /or  ever!]  Thin  «hoit  speech 
is  taken  by  the  modem  editors  fn>in  Beaiiinctiv,  and  given 
to  Bellapert!  Nothing  was  eve-  ni<»rv  injudicious.  It  is  all 
she  sayft,  and  ail  !the  pnip4'rly  could  say. 

fSuch  whom  bloods  wronKSi  or  wrong  done  to  themsrl  ven, 
&c.]  I  bilieve  this  means,  th(»se  whose  bl<NKls ymeral  or  <•- 
dividuai  injuries  could  never  heat,  &c.  If  this  be  not  tth 
lowed,  we  must  read,  and  wrong  done  to  theroaelvcs,  instead 
of  or,  the  sense  will  then  be  snfllcivntly  clear.  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mason  evidently  misnnderstood  the  paasafe,  which 
is  misprinted  In  both.  , 
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You  thought  ber  worth  the  hazard  of  your  soul. 
And  jet  stand  doubtful,  in  her  quarrel  to 
Venture  your  body. 

Beau,  No,  he  fears  his  clothes, 
More  than  his  flesh. 

Charal.  Keep  from  me !  guard  thy  life, 
Or,  as  thou  hast  lived  like  a  goat,  thou  sbalt 
Die  like  a  sheep. 

Nav.jun,  Since  there's  no  remedy, 
Despair  of  safety  now  in  me  prove  courage ! 

[Theyjight,  Kovatl  falls, 

Charal,    How  soon   weak    wrong's  o*erthrown? 
Lend  me  your  hand  ; 
Bear  this  to  tfaie  caroch — come,  you  have  taught  me 
To  say,  you  must  and  shall : 

[Exeunt  BeaumatU  and  Bellapert,  rriih  the  Body 
of  Nocall ;  followed  by  BeaumelU* 

I  wrong  you  not. 
You  are  but  to  keep  him  company  you  love. — 

Re-enter  Beaumont. 

Is*t  done  ?  'tis  well.     Raise  officers,  and  take  care 

All  you  can  apprehend  within  the  house 

May  be  forthcoming.      Do  I  appear  much  moved  ? 

Beau,  No,  sir. 

Charal.  My  griefs  are  now  thus  to  be  borne  ; 
Hereafter  111  find  time  and  place  to  mourn. 

[  Exeuni, 


SCENE  III.— il  Street. 

Enter  Romont  and  Pontaubr. 

Pont.  I  was  bound  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Rom.  And,  had  you  found  me 
In  any  place  but  in  the  street,  I  should 
Have  done, — not  talk'd    to  you.     Are    you    the 

captain. 
The  hopeful  Pontalier,'whom  I  have  seen 
Do  in  the  field  such  service  as  then  made  you 
Their  envy  that  commanded,  here  at  home 
To  play  the  parasite  to  a  gilded  knave, 
And,  it  may  be,  the  pander ! 

Pont.  Without  this, 
I  come  to  call  you  to  account  for  what 
Is  past  already.     I,  by  your  example 
Of  thankfulness  to  the  dead  general, 
By  whom  you  were  raised,  have  practised  to  be  so 
To  my  good  lord  Novall,  by  whom  I  live ; 
Whose  least  disgrace  that  is  or  may  be  ofifer'd. 
With  all  the  hazard  of  my  life  and  fortunes 
I  will  make  good  on  you,  or  any  man 
That  has  a  hand  in't :  and,  since  you  allow  me 
A  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  there's  no  doubt 
You  will  except  against  me.     You  shall  meet 
With  a  fair  enemy  :  you  understand 
The  right  1  look  for,  and  must  have  ? 

Rom,  I  do, 
And  with  the  next  day's  sun  you   shall  hear  from 
n»©'  [Eieunt, 


SCENE  IV. — A  Room  in  Charalois'  House. 

Enter   Charalois   tcith   a    casket,    Beaumelle, 

Beaumont. 
Charal.    Fray    bear  this    to    my  father,    at 
leisure 
He  may  peruse  it :  but  with  your  best  language 


and 


his 


!i 


Entreat  his  instant  preaeDoe.    Yoa  have  sworn 
Not  to  rereal  what  I  have  done. 

Beau.  Nor  wiU  I        but— 

CharaL    Doubt  me  not;  by  besTen*   I  wiD  do 
nothing 
But  what  may  stand  with  honoor.    Pnj  jpm,  Issve 

me  [£nl 

To  my  own  thoughts. — If  this  be  to  me,  rise ; 

[Bmumelk 
I  am  not  worth  the  looking  on,  but  only 
To  feed  contempt  and  soom  ;  and  that  hnm  yoo. 
Who,  with  the  loss  of  your  fair  nsme^  hare  cessedil. 
Were  too  much^cruelty. 

BeaumeL  I  dare  not  move  yoa 
To  hear  me  speak.    I  know  my  fimlt  is  tu 
Beyond  qualification  or  excuse  ; 
That  'tis  not  fit  for  me  to  hope,  or  yoa 
To  think  of  mercy ;  only  I  presome 
To  entreat  you  would  be  pleased  to  look  npoo 
My  sorrow  for  it,  and  believe  these  tears 
Are  the  true  children  of  my  grief,  and  not 
A  woman's  cunning.  \ 

CharaL  Can  you,  Beaumelle, 
Having  deceived  so  g^vat  a  trust  as  mine, 
Though  I  were  all  credulity,  hope  ^nin 
To  get  belief?  No,  no :  if  you  look  on  me  . 

With  pity,  or  dare  practise  sny  means 
To  make  my  suffennga  less,  or  give  just  csose         ! 
To  all  the  world  to  think  what  I  muat  do  ;i 

Was  call'd  upon  by  you,  use  other  wsjrs : 
Deny  what  1  have  seen,  or  justify 
What  you  have  done  ;  and,  as  you  desperately 
Made  shipwreck  of  your  faith,  to  be  a  whore, 
Use  the  arms  of  such  a  one,  and  such  defence,         ' 
And  multiply  the  sin  with  impudence. 
Stand  boldly  up.  and  tell  me  to  my  teeth. 
That  you  have  done  but  what  is  warranted 
By  great  examples,  in  all  places  where 
W'omen  inhabit ;  urge  your  own  deserts. 
Or  want  of  me  in  merit ;  tell  me  how 
Your  dower  from  the  low  gulf  of  poverty 
Weighed  up  my  fortunes  to  what  they  now  are : 
That  I  was  purchased  by  your  choice  and  practice, 
To  shelter  you  from  shame,  that  you  might  sin 
As  boldly  as  securely  :  that  poor  men 
Are  married  to  those  wives  that  bring  them  wealth. 
One  day  their  husbands,  but  observers*  ever. 
That  when,  by  this  proud  usage,  you  hare  blown 
The  fire  of  my  just  vengeance  to  the  height, 
I  then  may  kill  you,  and  yet  say  'twas  done 
In  heat  of  blood,  and  after  die  myself^  i 

To  witness  my  repentance. 

BeaumeL  O  my  fate ! 
That  never  would  consent  that  I  should  see 
How  worthy  you  were  both  of  love  and  duty. 
Before  I  lost  you  ;  and  my  misery  made 
The  glass  in  which  I  now  behold  your  virtue ! 
While  I  was  good  I  was  a  part  of  you. 
And  of  two,  by  the  virtuous  harmony 
Of  our  fair  minds,  made  one  ;  but,  since  I  wander 'd 
In  the  forbidden  labyrinth  of  lust. 
What  was  inseparable  is  by  me  divided.—— 
With  Justice,  therefore,  you  may  cut  me  off. 
And  from  your  memory  wash  the  remembrance 
That  e'er  I  was ;  like  to  some  vicious  purpose. 
Which,  in  your  better  judgment,  you  repent  of 
And  study  to  forget. 


I. 


•  But  observer*  ever.]    Observers  are  KrvantJ 
fireqticntly  occora  in  this  senw. 
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ml,  O  BeaumeUe. 

roa  can  speak  so  well,  and  do  so  ill ! 

3u  bad  been  too  great  a  blessing,  if 

ad  continued  chaste :  see,  how  vou  force  me 

s,  because  mine  honour  will  not  yield 

again  should  love  you. 
wml»  In  this  life 

ok  fit  you  should  :  yet  you  shall  find, 
:h  1  was  bold  enough  to  be  a  strumpet, 

not  yet  lire  one.     Let  those  famed  matrons, 
ire  canonised  worthy  of  our  sex, 
send  me  in  their  sanctity  of  life ; 
nrill  equal  them  in  dying  nobly, 
ions  of  no  honour  after  life, 
lat,  when  I  am  dead,  you  will  forgive  me. 
raL  How  pity  steals  upon  me !  should  I  hear 
er  [Knocking  within, 

tn  words  more,  I  were  lost — One  knocks,  go 
1.  [Exit  Beaumtlle, 

o  be  merciful  should  be  a  sin  ! 

Enter  Rochport. 

,  most  welcome !  Let  me  take  your  cloak, 
t  not  be  denied. — Here  are  your  robes, 
u  lore  justice,  once  more  put  them  on.^ 

is  a  cause  to  be  determined  of, 
loes  require  such  an  integrity 
u  hare  ever  used. — I'll  put  you  to 
rial  of  your  constancyand  goodness  : 
ook  that  you,  that  have  been  eagle-eyed 
ler  men's  afibirs,  prove  not  a  mole 
lat  concerns  yourself.    Take  you  your  seat ; 

be  for*  you  presently.  [Extt, 

A.  Angels  guard  me  ! 
bat  strange  tragedy  does  this  inductionf 

for  a  prologue? 

Titer  Cbaralois,  Beaumf.lle,  and  Beaumont, 
7ith  Servants   bearing    the    Body  of  ^'ovall 
unior. 

iraL  So,  set  it  down  before 
adgment-seat,— [Exeunt  Servants,^ — and  stand 
ou  at  the  bar : 
le,  I  am  the  accuser. 
^,  Novell  slain  ! 

[Jeaumelle,  my  daughter,  in  the  place 
e  to  be  arraign'd ! 
traL  O,  are  you  touch'd  ! 
that  I  must  take  another  course, 
lothing,  I  will  only  blind  your  eyes ; 

[He  blinds  his  eyes. 
istice  should  do  so,  when  'tis  to  meet 
>ject  that  may  sway  her  equal  doom 
what  it  should  be  aim'd  at — Good,  my  lord, 
'  of  bearing. 

rh.  It  is  granted,  speak — 
thall  have  justice. 
iral,  I  then  here  accuse, 
equal  judge,  the  prisoner,  your  fair  daughter, 
horn  I  owed  so  much  to  you  ;  your  daughter, 
*rthy  in  her  own  parts,  and  that  worth 
rth  by  yours,  to  whose  so  rare  perfections, 

oUl  be  /or  peu  premfntly.]  Bo  the  quarto :  the  roo- 
litors  read,  J  will  before  pou  preaentlp  :  but  whether 
take,  or  from  an  idea  of  improving  the  text,  I  cannot 

what  eiranae  traaedp  doet  thU  induction 

f/or  a  prologue  f]  1  be  old  copy  reads  doee  thie  de- 

m.  Sic    The  amendment,  wliich  is  a  happy  one,  was 

ed  by  Mr.  M.  Mason.    Thus  in  The  Guardian: 

*  This  Is  bat  an  hiiMtction;  I'Udraw 

rbe  coitabu  of  the  tragedy  hereafter." 


Truth  witness  with  me,  in  the  place  of  service 
I  almost  paid  idolatrous  sacrifice, 
To  be  a  false  adulteress. 

Rt)ch,  With  whom? 

CharaL  With  this  Novall  here  dead. 

Roch.  Be  well  advised  ; 
And  ere  you  say  adulteress  agpiin. 
Her  fame  depending  on  it,  be  most  sure 
Thut  she  is  one. 

CharaL  I  took  them  in  the  act : 
I  kpow  no  proof  beyond  it. 

Poch,  O  my  heart ! 

CharaL  A  judge  should  feel  no  passions. 

Roch.  Yet  remember 
He  is  a  man,  and  cannot  put  off  nature. 
What  answer  makes  the  prisoner? 

Beaumel,  I  confess 
The  fact  I  am  charged  with,  and  yield  myself 
Most  miserably  guilty. 

Roch,  Heaven  take  mercy 
Upon  your  soul  then !  it  must  leave  your  body. — 
Now  free  mine  eyes ;  I  dare  unmoved  look  on  her, 

[Charabis  unbindt  his  eyes. 
And  fortify  my  sentence  with  strong  resiions. 
Since  that  the  politic  law  provides  that  servants. 
To  whose  care  we  commit  our  goods,  shall  die 
If  they  abuse  our  trust,  what  can  you  look  for. 
To  whose  charge  this  most  hopeful  lord  gave  up 
All  he  received  from  his  brave  ancestors. 
Or  he  could  leave  to  his  posterity, 
His  honour,  wicked  woman  !  in  whose  safety 
All  his  life's  joys  and  comforts  were  lock'd  up, 
Which  thy  -  -  -^-*  lust,  a  thief,  hath  now  stolen 

from  him ; 
And  therefore 

CharaL  Stay,  just  judge ; — may  not  what's  lost 
By  her  one  fault  (for  I  am  charitable. 
And  charge  her  not  with  many)  be  forgotten 
In  her  fair  life  hereafter  ? 

Roch.  Never,  sir. 
The  wrong  that's  done  to  the  chaste  married  bed 
Repentant  tears  can  never  expiate ; 
And  be  assured,  to  pardon  such  a  sin 
Is  an  offence  as  great  as  to  commit  it. 

Cfiaral.  I  may  not  then  forgive  her  ? 

Roch.  Nor  she  hope  it. 
Nor  can  she  wish  to  live  :  no  sun  shall  rise. 
But,  ere  it  set,  shall  show  her  ugly  lust 
In  a  new  shape,  and  every  one  more  horrid. 
Nay,  even  those  prayers  which,  with  such  humble 

fervour, 
She  seems  to  send  up  yonder,  are  beat  back. 
And  all  suits  which  her  penitence  can  proffer. 
As  soon  as  made,  are  with  contempt  thrown  out 
Of  all  the  courts  of  mercy. 

CharaL  Let  her  die,  then !  [He  stabs  her. 

Better  prepared,  I'm  sure,  1  could  not  take  her. 
Nor  she  accuse  her  father  as  a  judge 
Partial  against  her. 

Beaumel,  I  approve  his  sentence. 
And  kiss  the  executioner.     My  lust 
Is  now  run  from  me  in  that  blood  in  which 
It  was  begot  and  noiirish'd.  [Dies, 

Roch,  Is  she  dead,  then  ? 

CharaL  Yes,  sir ;  this  is  her  heart-blood,  is  it  not? 
I  think  it  be. 

•  Which  thy lust,  a  thitf,  &c.l    Some  epithet  to 

lustt  has  been  lout  at  the  press ;  the  reader  may  supply  the 
break  with  hot,  foul,  or  any  other  monosyllable  of  a  kindred 
meaning. 
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[Act  V. 


Poch.  And  you  have  killM  her? 

CharaL  True, 
And  did  it  by  your  doom. 

Roch,  But  I  pronounced  it 
As  a  judge  only,  and  a  friend  to  justice  ; 
And,  sealous  in  defence  of  your  wrong'd  honour, 
Broke  all  the  ties  of  nature,  and  cast  off 
The  love  and  soft  affection  of  a  fittber. 
I,  in  your  cause,  put  on  a  srarlet  robe 
Of  red-died  cruelty  :  but,  in  return. 
You  have  advanced  for  me  no  flag  of  mercy. 
I  look'd  on  you  as  a  wrong'd  husband  ;  but 
You  closed  your  eyes  against  me  as  a  ^ther. 
O  Beaumelle  !  my  daughter ! 

CharaL  This  is  madness. 

Ri>ch,   Keep  from    me ! — Could  not    one  g^ood 
thought  rise  up, 
To  tell  you  that  she  was  my  age*s  comfort, 
Beg^ot  by  a  weak  man,  and  bom  a  woman, 
And  could  not,  therefore,  but  partake  of  frailty  ? 
Or  wherefore  did  not  thankfulness  step  forth, 
To  urge  my  many  merits,  which  I  may 
Object  unto  you,  since  you  prove  ungrateful. 
Flint-hearted  Charalois ! 

CharaL  Nature  does  prevail 
Above  your  virtue. 


jRodL  No  ;  it  gives  me  eyes 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  design  against  mm 
I  6nd  it  now,  it  was  my  state  was  aimed  at. 
A  nobler  match  was  sought  for,  and  the  bonra 
I  lived  grew  tedious  to  you  :  my  eompasskm 
Tow'rds  you  hath  reoder'd  me  most  miserable. 
And  foolish  charity  undone  myself. 
But  there*8  a  heaven  above,  from  whose  jaat 
No  mists  of  policy  can  hide  offenders. 

Nov,  <en.  [idthifi]  Force  ope  the  doom  !~- 


Enter  Novall  tenhr,  wUh  Offii 

O  monster !  cannibal ! 
Lay  hold  on  him.     My  son,  my  son ! — O  Roehfeft, 
n  was  you  gave  liberty  to  this  bloody  wolf. 

To  worry  all  our  comlTorts  : but  this  is 

No  time  to  quarrel ;  now  give  your  assistance 
For  the  revenue 

Roch.  Call  It  a  fitter  name. 
Justice  for  innocent  blood. 

CharaL  Though  all  conspire 
Against  that  life  which  I  am  weary  of, 
A  little  longer  yet  1*11  strive  to  keep  it. 
To  show,  in  spite  of  malice  and  their  laws. 
His  plea  must  speed,  that  hath  an  honest  canae. 

[Eimiil. 


ACT  V. 


I 


I. 


SCENE  l.^A  Street. 
Enter  Tailor  anW  tuo  Bailiffs  with  Liladam. 

LUad.  Why,  'tis  both  most  unconscionable  and 
untimely. 
To  arrest  a  gallant  for  his  clothes,  before 
He   has  worn  them    out :     besides,   you   said   you 

ask*d 
Mv  name  in  mv  lord's  bond  but  for  form  onlv. 
And  now  you'll  lay  me  upfor't!  Do  not  think 
The  taking  measure  of  a  customer 
By  a  brace  of  varlets*,  though  I  rather  wait 
Never  so  patiently,  will  prove  a  fashion 
Which  any  courtier  or  inns-of-court-man 
Would  foilow  willinjrlv. 

Tait.  There  1  h«*lieve  you. 
But,  sir,  1  must  have  prt'sent  monit's,  or 
Assurance  to  secure  me  when  1  shall; 
Or  I  will  see  to  your  coming  forth. 

LUad.  J'lague  on't ! 
You  have  provided  for  my  entrance  in. 
That  coming  forth  you  talk  of  concerns  me. 
What  shnll  I  do  ?  yt)u  have  done  me  a  disgrace 
In  the  arrest,  but  more  in  giving  cause 
To  all  the  street  to  think  I  cannot  stand 
Without  these  two  supporters  for  my  arms. 
Pray  you,  let  them  loose  me  :  for  their  satisfaction, 
1  will  not  run  away. 

Tail,  For  theirs  you  will  not ; 
But  for  your  own  you  would  !  Look  to  him,  fellows. 

Lilad.  Why  do  you  call  them  fellows  I    do  not 
wrong 
Your  reputation  so.     As  you  are  merely 


•  Bjf  a  brace  qfv^ritts,]   So  oar  old  writers  call  the  »he- 
riflT*  otboers. 


A  tailor,  faiihful,  apt  to  believe  in  gallants. 

You  are  a  companion  at  a  len-crown  sup{>er 

For  cloth  of  bodkin,  and  may  with  one  lurk 

Kai  up  three  mandiets.  and  no  man  observe  vou. 

Or  call  your  trade  in  qu(*stion  for't.     But,  wbeu 

You  study  your  debt-book,  and  hold  corre»|K>ndence 

With  officers  of  the  hanger,  and  leave  swordsmen. 

The  leurn'd  conclude,  the  tailor  and  the  seijeaut. 

In  the  expression  of  a  knave  and  thief. 

To  be  synonyma*.     Look,  therefore,  to  it. 

And  let  us  part  in  peace,  I  would  be  loth 

You  should  undo  yourself. 

Enter  Novall  Menior,  and  Poktalier. 

TaiL  To  let  you  go 
Were  the  next  way.  But  see  !  here's  your  old  lord  ; 
Let  him  but  give  his  word  I  shall  be  paid. 
And  vou  are  fiee. 

Lilad.  'Slid  !  I  wUl  put  him  to't, 
I  can  be  but  denied  :  or — whiit  say  you  ?  ' 

His  lordship  owing  me  three  times  your  debt,  | 

If  you  arrest  him  at  my  suit,  and  let  me 
Go  run  before,  to  see  the  action  enter'd,  i 

*T would  be  a  witty  ji.»st ! 

TaiL  I  must  have  earnest :  | 

I  cannot  pay  my  debts  so.  | 

Pont.  Can  ynur  lordship 
Imagine,  while  1  live,  and  wear  a  sword. 
Your  son's  death  shall  be  unreveuged  ? 


*  To  be  i>ynonyma.]   Here  a^in  Mr.   M.  Manoa  foHowf 
Coxeter  In  reading  i»ynon\ inous :  bot  the  old  word  was  that 
i»hich  I  have|;iven.    So  Jon««)n  : 
*•  Where  every  tinker  for  his  chink  may  cry, 
Fogae,  bawd,  and  cheater,  call  >oa  by  the  samaroe* 
And  knoi»-B ayMonyMa  of  \  onr  pitifeaMOO."—- 7  Ae  Amp  Imm. 
Stt  71k€  Emperor  ^  the  Eatt. 
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AW.  Mil.  1  know  not 
One  reason  why  you  sboald  not  do  like  others : 
I  am  sure,  of  all  the  herd  that  fed  upon  him, 
1  cannot  see  in  any,  now  he's  gone. 
In  pity  or  in  thankfulness,  one  true  sign 
Of  sorrow  for  him. 

Pont,  All  his  bounties  yet 
Fell  not  in  such  unthaukful  ground  :  'tis  true. 
He  had  weaknesses,  but  such  as  few  are  free  from  ; 
And,  though  none  soothed  them  lest-  than  1  (for  now, 
1*0  say  that  I  foresaw  the  dangers  tliat 
Would  rise  from  cherishing   them,  wore  but  un- 
timely), 
I  yet  could  wish  the  justice  that  you  seek  for 
In  the  revenge,  had  been  trusted  to  me, 
And  not  the  uncertain  issue  of  the  laws. 
It  has  robb'd  me  of  a  noble  testimony 
Of  what  I  durst  do  for  him : — but,  however. 
My  forfeit  life  redeemed  by  him,  though  dead, 
Shall  do  him  service. 

Nov,  ten.  As  far  as  my  grief 
Will  g^ve  me  leave,  1  thank  you. 

LtW.  O,  my  lord  I 
Oh  my  good  lord  !  deliver  me  from  these  furies. 

Pont.  Arrested '  this  is  one  of  them,  whose  base 
And  abject  flattery  help'd  to  dig  his  grave : 
He  is  not  worth  your  pity,  nor  my  anger. 
Go  to  the  basket,  and  repent*. 

Nov.  ten.  Away  ! 
I  only  know  thee  now  to  hate  thee  deadly : 
1  will  do  nothing  for  thee. 

Liiad.   Nor  you,  captain? 

Poat.  No ;  to  your  trade  again  ;  put  off  this  case : 
It  may  be,  the  discovering  wliat  you  were, 
Wlien  your  unfortunate  master  took  you  up. 
May  move  compassion  in  your  creditor. 
Confess  the  truth. 

[Exeunt  Novall  ten*  and  Pontalier, 

Lilad.  And  now  1  think  on't  better, 
I  willf.     Brother,  your  hand;  your  hand,  sweet 

brother  : 
I'm  of  your  sect,  and  my  gallantry  but  a  dream, 
Out  otwhich  these  two  fearful  apparitions, 
Against  my  will,  have  waked  me.    This  rich  sword 
Grew  suddenly  out  of  a  tailor's  bodkin  ; 
These  bangers  from  my  vails  and  fees  in  hell ; 
And  where  as  now  this  beaver  siu,  full  oflen 
A  thrifty  cap,  composed  of  broad-cloth  lists. 
Near-kin  unto  the  cushion  where  I  sat 
Cross-legg'd,  and  yet  ungarter'd,  haih  been  seen  : 
Our  breakfasts,  famous  for  the  butter'd  loaves, 
I  have  with  joy  been  oft  acquainted  with  ; 
And  therefore  use  a  conscience,  though  it  be 
Forbidden  in  our  hall  towards  other  men. 
To  me,  that,  as  I  have  been,  will  again 
Be  of  the  brotherhood. 

1  BaiL  I  know  him  now  ; 
He  was  a  prentice  to  Le  Robe  at  Orleans. 

Lilad.  And  from  thence  brought  by  my  young 
lord,  now  dead. 
Unto  Dijon,  and  wiih  him,  till  this  hour. 


*  Go  to  the  basket,  and  repent.]  The  allusion  b  to  the  sherirs 
boMket,  in  which  K>roken  meat  was  collected  for  the  nie  of 
prisoners  for  dci>t.    See  The  CitM  Madam, 

t  LUsd.  And  now  I  think  en*t  better. 

J  will,  Ac]  This  b  moat  axqoiaite  mock  heroic ;  it  is, 
perhaps,  a  little  oat  of  |Mac«;  bat  it  aenrca  ooportenely 
enuuxh  to  prove  how  diflTerently  tha  cooiic  part  of  this  drama 
would  have  appeared,  if  the  wliole  had  AwtaMtdtyfiUeBiiUo 
thu  bands  of  Massinser. 


Have  been  received  here  for  a  complete  monsieur. 
Nor  wonder  at  it :  for  but  tithe  our  gallants, 
Even  those  of  the  first  rank,  and  you  will  find 
In  every  ten,  one,  peradventure  two. 
That  smell  rank  of  the  dancing-school  or  fiddle, 
I'he  pantofle  or  pressing-iron  : — but  hereafter 
We'll  talk  of  this.    I  wUl  surrender  up 
My  suits  again :  there  cannot  be  much  loss ; 
'Tis  but  the  turning  of  the  lace,  with  one 
Addition  more  you  know  of,  aud  what  wants 
I  will  work  out. 

Tail,  Then  here  our  quarrel  ends : 
The  gallant  is  turn'd  tailor,  and  all  friends. 

Exeunt, 
— ♦ — 

SCENE  IL—r^  Court  of  Ju-Mce, 

Enter  Romont  and  Beaumont. 

Rom.  You  have  them  ready  ? 

Beau.  Yes,  and  they  will  speak 
Their  knowledge  in  this  cause,  when  you  think  fit 
To  have  them  call'd  upon. 

Rom.  'Tis  well ;  and  something 
1  can  add  to  their  evidence,  to  prove 
'Jliis  brave  revenge,  which  they  would  have  call'd 

murder, 
A  noble  justice. 

Beau,  In  this  you  express 
(The  breach  by  my  lord's  want  of  you  new  made  up*) 
A  faithful  friend. 

Rom,  That  friendsliip's  raised  on  sand. 
Which  every  sudden  gust  of  discontent. 
Or  flowing  of  our  passions,  can  change. 
As  if  it  ne'er  had  been  : — ^but  do  you  know 
Who  are  to  sit  on  him  ? 

Beau,  Monsieur  Du  Croy, 
Assisted  by  Charmi. 

Rom,  The  advocate 
That  pleaded  for  the  marshal's  funeral. 
And  was  check'd  for  it  by  Novall  ? 

Beau,  The  same. 

Rom,  How  fortunes  that  ? 

Beau.  Why,  sir,  my  lord  Novall 
Being  the  accuser,  cannot  be  the  judge  ; 
Nor  would  grieved  Rochfort  but  lord  Charalois, 
However  he  might  wrong  him  by  his  power. 
Should  have  an  equal  hearing. 

JRont.  By  my  hopes 
Of  Charalois'  acquittal,  I  lament 
That  reverend  old  man's  fortune. 

Beau,  Had  you  seen  him, 
As,  to  my  grief,  I  have,  now  promise  patience. 
And,  ere  it  was  believed,  though  spake  bv  him 
That  never  brake  his  wordt,  enraged  agam 
So  far  as  to  make  war  upon  those  hairs. 
Which  not  a  barbarous  Scjrthian  durst  presume 
To  touch,  but  with  a  superstitious  fear, 
As  something  sacred  ; — and  then  curse  his  daughter. 
But  with  more  frequent  violence,  himself, 

*  (The  breach  by  my  lord'9  want  t\f  you  new  made  up)] 
For  new  made  np,  Mr.  M.  Mason  cliooses  to  read,  now 
made  ap,  althoagb  it  be  not  easy  to  discover  what  is  gained 
by  the  alteration.  For  the  rest,  tliis  Romont  still  coniinaes 
a  most  noUe  fiellow.  How  Howe  i»nld  read  his  nest  speech 
and  degrade  bis  copy  (Horatio)  into  a  sentimentsl  riupso- 
dist,  qoemlons,  captions,  and  onfaeling,  1  cannot  coniectore, 
unless  it  were  that  he  determined  to  create  no  violent  in- 
terest for  any  of  bia  characters  bat  the  bero  and  the  heroine 
of  Che  piece. 

f  That  never  brake  kit  word,]  So  the  oU  copy.  Mr.  M. 
Masco  reads  breake  bis  word  I 
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[Act  V. 


As  if  he  had  been  guilty  of  her  fault. 

By  being  incredulous  of  your  report. 

You  would  not  only  judge  him  worthy  pity. 

But  suffer  with  him  :  ~but  here  comes  the  prisoner  ; 

Enter  Offieert  with  Charalois. 

I  dare  not  stay  to  do  my  duty  to  him ; 

Yet  rest  assured,  all  possible  means  in  me 

To  do  him  senrice  keeps  you  company.  [£xt<. 

Rom.  It  is  not  doubted. 

Choral.  Why,  yet  as  I  came  hither, 
The  people,  apt  to  mock  calamity. 
And  tread  on  the  oppress*d,  made  no  boms  at  me. 
Though  they  are  too  familiar  I  deserve  them. 
And,  knowing  too  what  blood  my  sword  hath  drunk, 
In  wreak  of  uiat  disgrace,  they  yet  forbear 
To  shake  their  heads,  or  to  revile  me  for 
A  murderer ;  tbey  rather  all  put  on. 
As  for  great  losses  the  old  Romans  used, 
A  general  face  of  sorrow,  waited  on 
By  a  sad  murmur  breaking  through  their  silence  . 
And  no  eye  but  was  readier  with  a  tear 
To  witness  'twas  shed  for  me,  than  I  could 
Discern  a  face  made  up  with  scorn  against  me. 
Why  should  I,  then,  tnough  for  unusual  wrongs 
I  chose  unusual  means  to  right  those  wrongs, 
Condemn  myself,  as  over-partial 
In  my  own  cause  ? — Romont ! 

Rom.  Best  friend,  well  met ! 
By  my  heart's  love  to  you,  and  join  to  that. 
My  thsakftiUiess  that  still  lives  to  the  dead*, 
I  look  upon  you  now  with  more  true  joy 
Than  when  I  saw  you  married. 

ChttraL  You  have  reason 
To  give  you  warrant  for't :  my  falling  off 
From  such  a  friendship,  with  the  scorn  that  answered 
Your  too  prophetic  counsel,  may  well  move  vou 
To  think  your  meeting  me,  going  to  my  death, 
A  fit  encounter  for  that  hate  which  justly 
I  have  deserved  from  you. 

Rom.  Shall  I  stUl,  then. 
Speak  truth,  and  be  ill  understood  ! 

CharaL  You  are  not. 
I  am  conscious  I  have  wrong 'd  you ;  and  allow  me 
Only  a  moral  manf, — to  look  on  you, 
Whom  foolishly  I  have  abused  and  injured. 
Must  of  necessity  be  more  terrible  to  me, 
Than  any  death  the  judges  can  pronounce 
From  the  tribunal  which  I  am  to  plead  at. 

Rom,  Passion  transporU  you. 

CharaL  For  what  I  nave  done 
To  my  false  lady,  or  Novall,  I  can 
Give  some  apparent  cause  ;  but  touching  you, 
In  my  defence,  child-like,  1  can  say  nothing 
But  I  am  sorry  for't ;  a  poor  satisnction ! 
And  yet,  mistake  me  not ;  for  it  is  more 
Than' I  will  speak,  to  have  my  pardon  sign'd 
For  all  I  stand  accused  of. 

Rom,  You  much  weaken 
The  strength  of  your  good  cause,  should  you    but 

think, 
A  man  for  doing  well  could  entertain 
A  pardon,  were  it  offer'd ;  you  have  given 

•  ^fy  thanJ^naa  that  ttiU  /ion  to  the  dead,]  i.  e.  to  tb« 
old  marshal,  whom  Romoot  never  forgets,  uor  saffers  his 
hearers  to  forget. 

♦ and  allow  me 

Onlj/  a  moral  roan, — ]  i.  e.  allow  me  to  be  endowed  only 
with  the  common  principle*  of  mormlity  (aettini;  aside  thoae 
of  religion),  and  to  look  on  >oa,  dec 


I'o  blind  and  slow-paced  iustioa  wings  and  eyea 
To  see  and  overtake  impieties, 
Which,  firom  a  cold  proceeding,  had  leoeLrmd 
Indulgence  or  protection. 

CharaL  Think  you  so  t 

Rom.  Upon  my  aoul !  nor  should  tiie  blood  yoa 
challenged. 
And  took  to  cure  yoar  bonoiir,  breed  more  tempW 
In  your  soft  oonacience,  than  if  your  sword 
Had  been  sheath*d  in  a  tiger  or  she-bear^. 
That  in  their  bowels  woafd  have  made  yoar  tomb. 
To  injure  innocence  is  more  than  murder : 
But  when  inhuman  lasts  transform  as,  then 
As  beasts  we  sre  to  suffer,  not  like  men 
To  be  lamented.    Nor  did  Charalou  ever 
Perform  an  act  so  worthy  the  applause 
Of  a  full  theatre  of  perfect  men. 
As  he  hath  done  in  tnis.     The  glory  got 
Bj  overthrowing  outward  enemies, 
Smce  strength  and  fortune  are  main  sharors  ia  it. 
We  cannot,  but  by  pieces,  call  our  own  : 
But,  when  we  conquer  oar  intestine  foes. 
Our  passions  bred  within  us,  and  of  thcMe 
The  most  rebellioas  tyrant,  powerfiil  Lore, 
Our  reason  suffering  ns  to  like  no  longer 
Than  the  ftir  object,  bemg  good,  dsserres  it, 
Thst's  a  true  Tietory !  whidi,  were  grest  man 
Ambitious  to  achieve,  by  your  example 
Setting  no  price  upon  the  breach  of  nith. 
But  loss  of  life,  'twould  fright  adultery 
Out  of  their  families,  and  make  last  appear 
As  loathsome  to  us  in  the  fint  eonsent. 
As  when  'tis  waited  on  by  punisbmenL 

CharaL   You  have  confirm'd  me.     Who  woald 
love  a  woman. 
That  might  enjoy  in  such  a  man  a  friend ! 
You  have  made  me  know  the  justice  of  my  cause, 
And  mark'd  me  out  the  way  how  to  defend  it. 

Rom.  Continue  to  that  resolution  constant. 
And  you  shall,  in  cbntempt  of  their  worst  malioe. 
Come  off  with  honour — here  they  come. 

CharaL  I  am  ready. 

Enter   Du   Croy,   Charmi,   Rochpost,   Novall 
tenior,  Pontauer,  and  Beaumont. 

Nov.  $en.  See,  equal  judges,  with  what  confidence 
The  cruel  murderer  stands,  as  if  he  would 
Outface  the  court  and  justice  ! 

Roch,  But  look  on  him. 
And  you  shall  find,  for  still  methinks  I  do. 
Though  ^ilt  hath  died  him  black,  something  good 

in  him. 
That  may  perhaps  work  with  a  wiser  man 
Than  I  have  been,  again  to  set  him  free. 
And  give  him  all  he  has. 

Char.  This  is  not  welL 
I  would  you  had  lived  so,  my  lord,  that  I 
Might  rather  have  continued  your  poor  aorvant, 
Tluui  sit  here  as  your  judge. 

Du  Croy.  I  am  sorry  for  you. 

Roeh.  In  no  act  of  my  life  1  have  deserved 
This  injury  from  the  court,  that  any  here 
Should  thus  uncivilly  usurp  on  what 
Is  proper  to  me  only. 

*  Jfad  bem  theath'd  in  a  tiger  or  the-beoTt]  The  allwsion 
it  to  Novall  and  Beaomelle;  bat  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  had 
already  forgotten  that  i  he  former  had  fallen  by  tbe  hand  of 
Charalob,  alters  tiger  to  tigrem.  Soch  a  paaakNi  for  inmiva- 
UoB,  with  ii»  little  diaereiMm  to  direct  it,  u  aarriy  seUiHa 
foand  in  tbe  aame  peraon. 
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Du  Cray,  What  distaste 
Receives  my  lord ! 

Roch.  You  say  yoa  are  sorry  for  him  : 
A  grief  in  which  I  must  not  have  a  partner. 
Tis  I  alone  am  sorry,  that  when  1  raised 
The  building  of  my  life,  for  seventy  years 
Upon  so  sure  a  ground,  that  all  the  vices 
Practised  to  ruin  man,  though  brought  against  me, 
Could  never  undermine,  and  no  way  left 
To  send  these  gray  hairs  to  the  grave  with  sorrow, 
Virtue,  that  was  my  patroness,  betray'd  me. 
For,  entering,  nay,  possessing  this  young  man. 
It  lent  him  such  a  powerful  majesty 
To  grace  whatever  he  undertook,  that  freely 
I  gHve  myself  up,  with  my  liberty. 
To  be  at  his  disposing.     Jrfad  his  person. 
Lovely  1  must  confeM,  or  far-famed  valour. 
Or  any  other  seeming  good,  that  jet 
Holds  a  near   neighbourhood  with  ill,  wrought  on 

me 
I  might  have  borne  it  better :  but,  when  goodness 
And  piety  itself  in  her  best  figure 
Were  bribed  to  my  destruction,  can  you  blame  me. 
Though  I  forget  to  suffer  like  a  man. 
Or  nuher  act  a  woman  ? 

Beau,  Good,  my  lord  ! — 

Nov.  ten.  You  hinder  our  proceeding. 

Char,  And  forget 
The  parts  of  an  accuser. 

Beau,  Pray  you,  remember 
To  use  the  temper  which  to  me  you  promised. 

Raeh.  Angels  themselves  must  break,  Beaumont, 
that  promise 
Beyond  the  strength  and  patience  of  angels. 
But  1  have  done : — My  good  lord,  pardon  me, 
A  weak  old  man,  and,  pray  you,  add  to  that, 
A  miserable  father ;  yet  be  careful 
That  your  compassion  of  my  age,  nor  his. 
Move  you  to  anv  thing  that  may  misbecome* 
The  place  on  wnich  yon  sit. 

Char.  Read  the  indictment. 

CharaU  It  shall  be  needless ;  I  myself,  my  lords, 
Will  be  my  own  accuser,  and  confess 
All  they  can  charge  me  with,  nor  will  I  spare 
To  aggravate  that  guilt  with  circumstance 
They  seek  to  load  me  with ;  only  I  prayi 
I'hat,  as  for  them  you  will  voucosafe  me  hearing, 
I  may  not  be  denied  it  for  myself,  when  I 
Shall  urge  by  what  unanswerable  reasons 
I  was  compell'd  to  what  I  did,  which  yet, 
Till  you  have  taught  me  better,  I  repent  not. 

Rock,  The  motion's  honest. 

Char,  And  'tis  freely  granted. 

CharaL  Then  I  confess,  my  lords,  that  I  stood 
bound. 
When,  with  my  friends,  even  hope  itself  had  lefl  me, 
To  this  man's  charity,  for  my  libBrty ; 
Nor  did  his  bounty  end  there,  but  began : 
For,  after  my  enlargement,  cherishing 
The  good  he  did,  he  made  me  master  of 
His  only  daughter,  and  hie  whole  estate. 
Great  ties  of  thankfulness,  I  must  acknowledge  : 
Could  any  one  fee'd  by  you,  press  this  further  1 — 
But  yet  consider,  my  most  bonour'd  lords, 
I  f  to  receive  a  favour  make  a  servant. 


• thai  may  mUbceome.]  The  old 

cupy  reads  di»-beeow»e,  an  nnatoal  woid.  bnt  regalariy  rormed . 
1  itiuaghi  ii  wurtli  Duticing,  theai^  I  have  not  dUtarb«d 
Coxtter'a  fancied  improveinent. 


And  benefits  are  bonds  to  tie  the  taker 

To  the  imperious  will  of  him  that  gives, 

There's  none  but  slaves  will  receive  courtesies. 

Since  they  must  fetter  us  to  our  dishonours. 

Can  it  be  oall'd  ma£^fieence  in  a  prince. 

To  pour  down  richer  with  a  liberal  hand 

Upon  a  poor  man's  wants,  if  that  must  bind  him 

To  play  the  soothing  parasite  to  his  vices  ? 

Or  any  man,  because  he  saved  my  hand. 

Presume  my  head  and  heart  are  at  his  service  ? 

Or,  did  I  stand  engaged  to  buy  my  freedom 

(When  my  oaptivitv  was  honourable) 

By  making  myself  here,  and  fame  hereafter. 

Bondslaves    to    men's    scorn,     and    calumnious 

tongues  ? — 
Had  his  fair  dauehter's  mind  been  like  her  feature, 
Or,  for  some  little  blemish,  I  had  sought 
For  my  content  elsewhere,  wasting  on  others 
My  body  and  her  dower ;  my  forehead  then 
Deserved  the  brand  of  base  ineratitude : 
But  if  obsequious  usage,  and  &r  warning 
To  keep  her  worth  my  love,  could  not  preserve  her 
From  being  a  whore,  and  yet  no  cunning  one. 
So  to  offend,  and  yet  the  rault  kept  from  me, 
What  should  I  do  ?     Let  any  free-bom  spirit 
Determine  truly,  if  that  thankfulness. 
Choice  form,  with  the  whole  world  given   for  a 

dowry. 
Could  strengthen  so  an  honest  man  with  patience, 
As  with  a  willing  neck  to  undergo 
The  insupportable  yoke  of  slave,  or  wittol. 

Char,  What  proof  have  you  she  did  play  false, 
besides 
Your  oath  1 

Charal.  Her  own  confession  to  her  father  * 
I  ask  him  for  a  witness. 

Rodt,  'Tis  most  true. 
I  would  not  willingly  Uend  my  Isst  words 
With  an  untruth. 

CharaL  And  then  to  clear  myself. 
That  his  neat  wealth  was  not  the  mark  I  shot  at. 
But  that  I  held  it,  when  fair  Beaumelle 
Fell  from  her  virtue,  like  the  fatal  gold 
Which  Brennus  took  from  Delphos*,  whose  pos- 
session 
Brought  with  it  ruin  to  himself  and  army : 
Here  s  one  in  court,  Beaumont,  by  whom  I  sent 
All  grants  and  writings  back  which  made  it  mine, 
Before  his  daughter  died  by  his  own  sentence. 
As  freely  as,  unask'd,  he  gave  it  to  me. 

Beau,  They  are  here  to  be  seen. 

Cfiar,  Open  the  ca»ket. 
Peru&e  that  deed  of  gifV. 

Rom,  Half  of  the  danger 
Already  is  discharged  ;  the  other  part 
As  bravely  ;  and  you  are  not  only  free. 
But  crown'd  with  praise  for  ever ! 

Du  Cray,  'Tis  apparent. 

Char,  Your  state,  my  lord,  again  is  yours. 

Roch,  Not  mine ; 
1  am  not  of  the  world.     If  it  can  prosper 
(And  ^et,  being  justly  got,  I'll  not  examine 
Why  It  should  be  so  fatal),  do  you  bestow  it 
On  pious  uses :  I'll  g^  seek  a  grave. 
And  yet,  for  proof  I  die  in  peace,  your  pardon 


like  f  he  fatal  yold 
tVMeh  Bremmu  took  fnm  Delpka$,]   Tlii«  w«»  so  de> 
•tniellve  to  all  who  shared  It,  that  It  gnw  luto  a  proverb. 
See  Eras.  Adag, 
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I  ask  ;  and,  ai  you  grant  it  me,  may  hearen. 
Your  conacience,  and  these  judges,  free  joa  from 
What   yon    are   charged    ¥rith !    So,  farewell  for 
ever!  [EjlU. 

Nov,  ten.  111  be  mine  own  guide.    Passion  nor 
example 
Shall  be  my  leaders.    Iliave  lost  a  son, 
A  son,  ^n.T9  judges ;  I  require  his  blood 
From  hu  accursed  homicide. 

Char.  What  reply  you. 
In  your  defence,  for  this  ? 

Charal,  I  but  attended 
Your  lordships'  pleasure. — For  the  fact,  as  of 
The  former,  I  confess  it ;  but  with  what 
Base  wrongs  I  was  unwillingly  drawn  to  it. 
To  my  few  words  there  are  some  other  proofs 
To  witness  this  for  truth.     When  I  was  married. 
For  there  I  must  begin,  the  slain  Novell 
Was  to  my  wife,  in  way  of  our  French  courtship, 
A  most  deroted  serrant,  but  yet  aimed  at 
Nothing  but  means  to  quench  his  wanton  heat. 
His  heart  being  nerer  warm'd  by  lawful  fires, 
As  mine  was,  lords:   and   though,  on  these  pre- 
sumptions, 
Join'd  to  the  hate  between  his  house  and  mine, 
I  might,  with  opportunity  and  ease. 
Hare  found  a  way  for  my  revenge,  I  did  not ; 
But  still  he  had  the  freedom  as  before, 
Wh^n  all  was  mine:  and,  told  that  he  abused  it 
With  some  unseemly  license,  by  my  friend, 
My  approved  friend,  Romont,  I  gave  no  credit 
To  the  reporter,  but  reproved  him  for  it. 
As  one  unoourtly  and  malicious  to  him. 
What  could  I  more,  my  lords?     Yet,  after  this, 
He  did  continue  in  his  first  pursuit. 
Hotter  than  ever,  and  at  length  obtain'd  it ; 
But,  how  it  came  to  my  most  certain  knowledge, 
For  the  dignity  of  the  court,  and  my  own  honour, 
I  dare  not  say. 

Nor.  ten.  If  all  may  be  believed 
A  passionate  prisoner  speaks,  who  is  so  foolish 
That  durst  be  wicked,  that  will  appear  guilty  ? 
No,  my  grave  lords  ;  in  his  impunity 
But  give  example  unto  jealous  men 
To  cut  the  throats  they  hate,  and  they  will  never 
Want  matter  or  pretence  for  their  bad  ends. 

Char.  You  must  find  other  proofs  to  strengthen 
these 
But  mere  presumptions. 

Du  Croy.  Or  we  shall  hardly 
Allow  your  innocence. 

Charal.  All  your  attempts 
Shall  fall  on  me  like  brittle  shafts  on  armour. 
That  break  themselves ;  or  waves  against  a  rock, 
That  leave  no  sign  of  their  ridiculous  fury 
But  foam  and  splinters :  my  innocence,  like  these. 
Shall  stand  triumphant,  and  your  malice  serve 
But  for  a  trumpet  to  proclaim  my  conquest. 
Nor  shall  you,  though  you  do  the  worst  fate  can, 
Howe'er  condemn,  affri8:ht  an  honest  man. 

/?om.  May  it  please  the  court,  I  may  be  heard  ? 

Nov.  $en.  You  come  not 
To  rail  again }  but  do— you  shall  not  find 
Another  Rochfort. 

Rem.  In  Novell  I  cannot. 
But  1  come  furnished  with  what  will  stop 
The  mouth  of  his  conspiracy  'gainst  the  life 
Of  innocent  Charalois.  Do  you  know  this  character  ? 

Nov.  ten.  Yes,  'tis  my  son's. 

Btm,  May  it  please  your  lordships,  read  it : 


And  you  shall  find  there  with  what  vrhemrncy 
He  did  solicit  Beaumelle  ;  how  he  got 
A  promise  from  her  to  enjoy  his  wishes  ; 
How  after,  he  abjure'J  her  company. 
And  yet — ^bot  that  'tis  fit  1  spare  the  dead — 
Like  a  danm'd  villain,  as  soon  as  recorded. 
He  brake  that  oath :— to  make  this  manifest, 
Pnxduce  his  bawds  and  her's. 

Enter  Officers  vith  Aymeil,  Flommel,  and 
Bellapert. 

Char.  Have  they  ta'en  their  oaths  ? 

Ram.  I'hey  have,  and,  rather  than  endure  the  rack. 
Confess  the  time,  the  meeting,  nay,  the  act ; 
What  would  you  more  ?  only  this  matron  made 
A  free  discovery  to  a  good  end  ; 
And  therefore  1  sue  to  the  court  she  may  not 
Be  placed  in  the  black  list  of  the  delincjuents. 

Pont.  I  see  by  this,  Novall's  revenge  needs  me. 
And  I  shall  do [Atide. 

Char.  Tis  evident. 

Nov.  ten.  1  hat  I 
Till  now  was  never  wretched  :  here's  no  place 
To  curse  him  or  ray  stara.  £jtf. 

Char.  Lord  Charalois, 
The  injuries  you  have  sustain'd  appear 
So  worthy  or  the  mercy  of  the  court. 
That,  notwithstanding  you  have  gone  beyond 
'J  he  letter  of  the  law,  they  yet  acquit  you. 

Pont,  But,  in  Novall,  I  do  eonaemn  him — thn*. 

[Ste^s  him. 

CharaL  I  am  slain. 

Ram.  Can  [  look  on  ?  Oh,  murderous  wretch  ! 
Thy  challenge  now  I  answer.     So !  die  with  him. 

SUthi  Poittalier. 

Char,  A  g^ard  !  disarm  him. 

Rom.  I  yield  up  my  sword 
Unforced.— Oh,  Charalois ! 

CharaL  For  shame,  Romont, 
Mourn  not  for  him  that  dies  as  be  bath  lived  ; 
Still  constant  and  unmoved ;  what's  fall'n  upon  me 
Is  by  heaven's  will,  because  I  made  myself 
A  judge  in  my  own  cause,  without  their  wbrrant : 
But  he  that  lets  me  know  thus  much  in  death. 
With  all  good  men — forgire  me !  {Dies, 

Pont.  I  receive 
The  vengeance  which  my  love,  not  built  on  virtue. 
Has  made  me  worthy,  worthy  of*.  [Di>». 

Char.    We  are  taught 
By  this  sad  precedent,  how  just  soever 
Our  reasons  are  to  remedy  our  wrongs. 
We  are  yet  to  leave  them  to  their  will  and  power 
That,  to  that  purpose,  have  authority. 
For  you,  Romont,  although,  in  your  excuse. 
You  may  plead  what  you  did  was  in  revenge 
Of  the  aialKmoaT  done  unto  the  court. 
Yet,  since  from  us  you  had  not  warrant  for  it. 
We  banish  you  the  slate :  for  these,  th«y  tthall. 
As  they  are  found  guilty  or  inoooent. 
Or  be  set  free,  or  suffer  punishment.      [Exeunt\. 

•  Hat  mads  me  wortkpt  tearthp  qf.]  The  old  copy  repeau 
Mwrthft  which  has  ■  good  effect ;  wli«n  we  add  to  this,  that 
it  also  completes  the  verse,  we  sbaB  wonder  at  its  omission 
by  the  former  editors. 

f  Dr.  Samoel  Jobnson,  in  his  life  of  Rowe,  protKNinces 
of  Tit*  Fair  Penitene,  **  that  it  is  one  of  the  most  plcasinf 
Tragedies  on  the  sUfe,  where  it  sUll  kecpe  iU  tarns  of  ap- 
pearing, and  pro*al^  will  long  keep  them,  for  that  there  is 
scarody  any  work  or  any  p«iel  at  once  so  interestlaf  by  ibe 
fable,  and  so  dtUghtfnl  by  the  langnage.  Tlw  tkiry,*'  he 
observes,  **  is  domestic,  and  therefiore  easttr  lecclved  by  the 
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A.  DiROE. — See  Act  IL,  Sc,  1. 

Fie!  cease  to  iconder. 
Though  you  hear  Orhp*us  with  his  iiwi/  lute, 

Move  trees  and  rocks. 
Charm  bulls,  bears,  and  men  more  savage,  to  be  mute  ; 

Weak,J'<H}lish  singer,  here  it  one 

Would  have  transj'arm'd  thvulf  (o  stone, 

A  SoNO  BY  Aymer. — Act  IL,  Se»  2« 
A  Dialogue  between  a  Man  and  a  Womaiu 

Man.     Set,  Phmbus,  set ;  a  fairer  sun  doth  rite 

From  the  bright  radiance  rfmy  nustress*  eyes 
Than  ever  thou  begafst :  f  dare  not  lock  ; 
Each  hair  a  golden  line,  each  word  a  hook^ 
The  mare  I  strive,  the  more  »till  I  am  took. 

Worn.  Fiur  servant,  come ;  the  day  these  eyes  do  lend 
To  warm  thy  blood,  thou  dost  so  vainly  spend, 
Come  strangle  breath, 

Man.     What  nt4e  so  sweet  as  this. 

That  calls  the  spirits  to  a  further  bUss  ? 

Worn.  Yet  this  out-savours  wine,  and  tliis  perfume, 

Man.     Let's  die ;  I  languish,  1  consume. 

Citizen's  Song  of  the  Courtier. — See  Act  IV,,  Se.  II, 

Courtier,  if  thou  needs  wilt  wive, 

From  this  lesson  learn  to  thrive  ; 

If  thou  match  a  lady,  thai  passes  thee  in  birth  and 

'  state. 
Let  her  curious  garments  be 
Twice  above  thine  own  degree ; 
This  will  draw  great  eyes  upon  her. 
Get  her  servants,  and  thu  honour. 

Courtier's  Song  of  the  Citizens. 

Poor  eitisen,  if  thou  wilt  be 

A  happy  husband,  learn  of  me 

To  set  thy  wifejirst  in  thy  shop ; 

A  fair  wife,  a   kind  w{j'e,  a  sweet  wife,  sett  a  poor 

man  tip. 
What  though  thy  shelves  be  ne'er  so  bare, 
A  woman  still  is  current  ware ; 
E4ich  man  will  Weapon,  foe  and  friend ; 
But,  whilst  Ihou  art  at  Vother  end, 
Whate'erthou  aeest,  or  what  dost  hear. 
Fool,  have  no  eye  to,  nor  an  ear  ; 
And  after  supper,  for  her  soke. 
When  thou  hast  fed,  snort,  though  thou  vxike  : 
What  though  the  gallants  call  Uiee  Mome  I 
Yet  with  thy  lantern  light  her  home ; 
Then  look  into  the  town,  and  tell 
If  no  such  tradesmen  there  do  well. 


iinaginaUon,  and  aulmllated  to  common  life ;  the  diction  U 
exqabitely  barmonioas,  and  loft  or  aprif^tly  as  occ«i>ion  re- 
qaires."  Few  people,  I  believe,  will  think  thia  character  of 
The  Fair  Penitent  too  lavish  on  the  acore  of  commendation ; 
the  high  decree  of  public  favour  In  which  this  Tragedy  has 
long  stood ,  has  ever  attracted  the  best  audiences  to  it,  and 
engaged  the  talents  at  the  best  performers  in  its  display.  As 
there  is  no  drama  more  frequently  eshibited,  or  more  gene> 
rally  read,  I  propose  to  give  it  a  fair  and  impartial  examina* 
lion,  jutnily  with  the  more  unknown  and  less  popular 
Tragedy  from  which  it  is  derived. 

7^  Fair  PenUfut  is  In  fable  and  character  so  cloaely 
copied  from  The  Fatal  Demry,  that  It  Is  impossible  not  to 
take  that  Tragedy  along  with  it ;  and  U  is  mutter  o#  some 
surprise  to  me  that  Rowe  should  have  made  no  acknow- 
ledgment of  his  Imit^km,  citlMr  \m  his  dedlcatioa  or  pro- 
loene,  or  any  where  else  that  I  em  apprised  of. 

This  Tragedy  of  The  Fatmi  Demrm  was  the  Joint  pr»- 
ductiun  of  llassinger  and  Nathaakl  Field;  it  lakes  a  wider 
compass  of  fable  than  The  Fmkr  Penitent,  Iqr  wUdi  means 
it  presents  a  very  afcctlag  scana  at  the  opealngf  which 


discovers  young  Charalois,  attended  by  his  friend  Romont, 
waiting  with  a  peiition  in  his  hand  to  be  presented  to  the 
judges,  when  they  shall  meet,  praying  the  release  of  his 
dead  father's  body,  which  had  been  seised  by  his  creditors, 
and  detained  in  their  hands  for  debts  he  had  incurred  in  the 

Sublic  service,  a*  field-marshal  of  the  armies  of  Burgundy, 
lassinger,  to  wlioite  share  this  part  of  the  Trag»dy  devolved, 
has  managed  this  pathetic  ininidaction  with  consnnunute 
skill  and  great  expression  of  nature ;  a  noble  youth  in  the 
last  sute  of  worldly  distress,  reduced  to  the  humiliating  yet 
pious  office  of  s(jlicitin(  an  unfeeling  and  unfriendly  Judge 
to  allow  him  to  pay  the  solemn  rites  of  burial  to  the  remains 
of  an  illustrious  fattier,  who  had  fought  his  country's  battles 
with  glory,  and  had  sacrificed  life  and  fortune  in  the  defence 
of  an  ungrateftil  state,  impresses  the  spectator's  mind  with 
pity  and  respect,  which  are  felt  through  every  passage  ol 
the  Flay :  one  thing  in  particular  strikes  me  at  the  opening 
of  ihe  scene,  which  b  the  long  silence  that  the  poet  has 
artfully  imposed  upon  his  principal  character  (Charalois) 
who  stands  in  mute  sorrow  with  his  petition  in  his  hand, 
whiUt  his  friend  Kooiont,  and  his  advocate  Cliarmi,  urge 
him  to.  present  himself  to  the  Judges,  and  solicit  them  in 
person :  the  Judges  now  make  their  entrance,  they  stop  upon 
the  stage ;  they  offer  him  the  fairest  opportunity  for  tender- 
iug  his  petition  and  soliciting  his  suit :  Charalob  remaios 
fixed  and  speecliless ;  Romont,  who  is  all  eagerness  in  his 
cause,  presses  him  again  and  again : 
*'  Now,  put  on  your  spirits. — 

Now,  sir,  lose  not  this  offer'd  means:  their  looks 

Fix'd  on  you  with  a  pitying  earnestness. 

Invite  you  to  demand  their  furtherance 

To  vour  good  purpose." 
The  Judges  point  him  out  to  each  fther ;  they  lament  the 
misfortunes  cmT  hb  noble  house ;  they  observe, 
"  It  is  yonng  Charalob 

Son  to  the  nurshal,  from  whom  he  inherits 

Hb  fame  and  virtues  only. 
"  Rom,  Ha  ;  they  name  yon. 

**  Du  Croif,  Hb  father  died  in  prison  two  days  since. 
"  Roeh,  Yes,  to  the  shame  of  ihb  ungrateful  state ; 

That  such  a  master  In  the  art  of  war. 

So  noble  and  so  highly  meriting 
.     Prom  this  forgetful  country,  should,  for  want 

Of  means  to  satisfy  his  creditors 

The  sums  he  took  up  fur  the  general  good. 

Meet  with  an  end  so  infamous. 
Rom,  Dare  you  ever 

Hope  for  like  opportunity  t" 
It  b  vain ;  the  opportunity  passes  off,  and  Charalob  opens 
not  his  mouth,  nor  even  sifeutly  tenders  his  petition. 

I  have,  upon  a  former  occasion,  both  generally  and 
particularly  observed  upon  the  effects  of  dramatic  sUence : 
the  stage  cannot  afford  a  more  beantiftal  and  touching  In- 
stance than  this  before  us :  to  say  it  b  not  inferior  to  the 
silence  of  Hamlet  upon  his  first  appearance,  would  be  saying 
too  little  in  its  favour.  I  have  no  doubt  but  Massinger  had 
thb  very  case  in  hb  thoughts,  and  1  honour  him  no  less  for 
the  imiuting,  than  I  should  have  done  for  striking  out  a 
silence  so  naturally  and  so  delicately  preserved.  What 
couM  Charalob  have  uttered  to  give  him  that  interest  in 
the  hearts  of  hb  spectators,  which  their  own  conclusions 
during  hb  affectirg  silence  have  already  ioopressedf  No 
sooner  are  the  Judges  fone,  than  the  ardent  Romont  again 
breaks  forth : — 

" This  obstinate  spleen. 

You  think,  becomes  your  sorrow,  and  sorts  well 

With  your  black  suits." 
Thb  is  Hamlet  himself,  his  inky  cloak,  and  euetomarp  suUe 
4^ solemn  blaek.  The  character  of  Charalois  is  thus  fixed 
before  he  ^ueaks ;  the  poet's  art  has  given  the  prejudice  that 
b  to  bear  him  In  our  affections  throagh  all  the  succeeding 
events  of  the  fable ;  and  a  striking  contrast  is  estaUbhed 
between  the  undiscerning  fiery  ical  of  Romont,  and  Cha- 
ralob' fine  sensibility  and  high-born  dignity  of  soul. 

A  more  methodical  and  regular  dramatist  would  have 
stopped  here,  satisfied  that  the  unpression  already  made  was 
fully  sufiBcient  for  all  the  purposes  of  his  plot;  but  Massinger, 
according  to  the  busy  spirit  of  the  stage  for  which  he  wrote, 
is  not  alarmed  by  a  throng  of  incidents,  and  proceeds  to 
open  the  court  and  discuss  the  pleadings  on  the  stage :  the 
advocate  Charmi,  In  a  set  harangue,  moves  the  Judges  for 
'lispensing  with  the  rigour  of  the  law  In  favour  of  creditors, 
and  for  rescuing  the  marshal's  corpse  out  of  their  dutches: 
he  b  browbeaten  and  silenced  by  the  presiding  Judge  old 
Novall :  the  plea  is  then  taken  up  by  the  impetuous  Romont, 
and  urged  with  so  much  personal  InsoleBce,  that  he  is  ar- 
rested on  the  spot,  pat  in  charge  of  the  oflccrs  of  the  coort, 
and  taken  to  prisoa.  Thb  b  a  vrry  striking  mode  of  intro- 
ducing the  set  oration  of  Charalois ;  a  son  recounting  the 
mllitvy  MUereaMnts  of  a  newly  deceanaA  fssSMx^^aaL^ 
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plorlog  mercy  tnm  hU  creditors  and  the  law  towards  his 
onburicd  remaini,  now  daiins  the  attention  of  the  conrt, 
who  liad  been  hitlierto  onmoved  by  the  feeble  formality  of  a 
hired  pleader,  and  the  turbaknt  paMloa  of  an  enraged 
aoldier.  Charalois*  argnment  take*  a  middle  coarse  between 
both ;  the  pions  feelings  of  a  son,  tempered  by  the  modest 
manners  or  a  gentleman :  the  creditors  however  are  im- 
placable, the  Jndge  is  hostile,  and  the  law  most  take  its 
eonrse: 
*'  Cred.  ft  fo  the  city  doctrine ; 

We  stand  bound  to  maintain  it. 
"  CkanL  Be  constant  in  it; 
And  since  you  are  as  merciless  in  yoor  natares, 
4s  base  and  mercenary  in  your  menns 
Bv  which  yon  get  yonr  weuth,  I  will  not  arge 
The  coort  to  take  away  one  scrapie  from 
The  right  of  their  laws,  or  i  wish]  one  good  thought 
In  yon  to  mend  yonr  dbposition  with. 
I  know  there  is  no  manic  to  yoar  ears 
80  pleasing  as  the  groans  of  men  in  prison. 
And  that  the  tears  of  widows,  and  the  crie» 
Of  fimish'd  orphans,  are  die  feasts  that  take  yoa. 
That  to  be  in  yoar  danger,  with  more  care 
Should  be  avt^ed  than  infectioa^  air. 
The  loathed  embraces  of  diseased  women, 
A  flatterer's  poison,  or  the  lots  vi  honour. — 
Yet  rather  than  my  father's  rererend  dust 
Shall  want  a  place  in  that  fair  monument. 
In  which  our  noble  ancestors  He  cntomb'd. 
Before  the  court  I  offer  up  myself 
A  prisoner  for  it.    Load  me  with  those  irons 
That  have  worn  out  his  life ;  In  my  best  strength 
III  run  to  the  encounter  of  cold,  hunger. 
And  choose  my  dwelling  where  no  sun  dares  enter, 
So  he  may  be  rrleased.'^ 
There  was  yet  another  incident,  which  the  poet's  passion 
for  business  and  spectacle  induced  him  to  avail  himself  of, 
▼ix.  the  fbneral  of  the  marshal ;  this  he  duplays    on  the 
stage,  with  a  train  of  captains  and  soldiers  following  the 
body  of  their  general :  Charalois  and  Romont,  under  cus- 
tody of  their  gaolers,  appear  as  chief  mourners,  and  a  party 
of  creditors  art  concerned  in  the  groupe. 

After  this  solemnity  is  dispatched,  the  poet  proceeds  to 
devflope  the  amiable  generosity  of  old  Rochfort,  who, 
being  touched  with  the  gallaut  spirit  of  Romrnil,  and  still 
more  penetrated  with  the  filial  piety  of  young  Charalois,  de- 
livers them  both  from  imprisonment  and  distress,  by  dis- 
charging the  debts  of  the  marshal,  and  dismissing  the  crrdi- 
turs:  this  also  passes  before  the  eyes  of  the  spectators.  Be- 
fiire  Charalois  has  given  full  expression  to  his  gratitude  for 
thi^  extr«ionlinary  benefaction,  Rochfort  follows  it  with  a 
further  act  of  bounty,  which  he  introduces  in  the  style  of  a 
request — 
"  Call  in  my  daughter.    Still  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Would  you  requite  me. 

This  is  ray  only  child." 
Beauraelle,  Rochfort's  daughter,  is  presented  to  Charalois ; 
the  scene  is  harried  on  with  a  precipitation  almost  without 
exanriple  :  Charalois  asks  the  lady, 
"  Pair  Beaumelle,  can  you  love  met 
"  Braumel.  Yes,  mv  lord. 

"  Charal.  You  neecl  not  question  me  if  I  can  you: 
Yon  are  the  fairest  virgin  in  Dijon, 
And  Rochfort  is  your  father." 
The  match  is  agreed  upon  as  soon  as  proposed,  and  Roch- 
fort hastens  away  to  prepare  the  celebration. 

In  this  cluster  of  incidents  I  must  not  fail  to  remark,  that 
the  poet  introduces  young  Novall  upon  the  scene,  in  the 
very  moment  when  the  short  dialogue  above  quoted  was 
pa^si^g:  this  Novall  had  before  been  exhibited  as  a  suitor 
to  Beaumelle,  and  his  \ain  (rivoluoA  character  had  been 
displayed  in  a  very  ridicnlous  and  contemptible  licht;  he  is 
now  again  introduced  to  be  a  witness  of  his  own  disappoint- 
ment, and  his  only  ob«ervation  upon  it  is—"  What's  thb 
change  ?"~rpon  the  exit  of  the  laiher,  however,  he  ad- 
dres»L-s  himself  to  the  lady,  and  her  reply  gives  the  alarm- 
ing hint,  that  makes  discovery  of  the  fatal  tnm  which  the 
plot  is  now  about  to  take;  for  ^hen  Novall,  turning  aside 
to  Beaumelle,  by  one  word — "  Mistress!" — conveys  the  re- 
proach of  inconstancy,  she  replies, 
"  Oh,  servant !— >  irtue  strengthen  me  ! 
Thy  presence  blo^s  round  my  affection's  vane  : — 
You  will  undo  me,  if  you  speak  again."  [  Exit. 

Young  Novall  is  left  on  the  scene  with  certain  followers 
and  dependants,  which  hang  upon  his  fortune,  one  of  which 
(Pontalier  by  name),  a  man  under  deep  obligations  to  him, 
yet  of  an  honest  nature,  advises  him  to  an  honourable  re 
iMinciation  of  all  further  hopes  or  attempts  to  avail  htjnaelf 
of  the  atlections  of  Beaumelle— 

Though  \tu  have  »aved  my  life, 


Reaeoed  me  often  fhNn  mj  vaalSt  I  mnai  not 

Wink  at  yov  follies,  that  wUI  rain  yon. 

Yoo  know  my  Mont  vray,  and  my  love  to  tnitk — 

Forsake  the  parsnit  of  this  lady's  bononr. 

Now  yon  do  see  her  made  another  man's." 
Iliis  hononrabie  advice  is  rejected  with  contempt :  Novall* 
!■  wboae  mean  bosom  there  does  not  seem  a  tmee  of  ▼(■«««. 
avows  a  determined  perseverance ;  and  the  poet  having  in 
this  hasty  manner  completed  these  inanapkiom  nnptUla, 
closes  the  second  act  of  his  Tragedy. 

We  have  now  expended  two  entire  acta  ot  Tk»  Faimi 
Dowrpf  in  advancing  to  that  period  In  the  IkUe,  at  wUcb 
the  Tragedy  of  Tkg  Fkir  PtmUent  opena.  If  the  anthar  of 
this  Tragedy  tbonght  it  necesoary  to  contract  M aaainger'a 
plot,  and  liMnd  one  upon  it  of  a  nMNre  regular  eoBStnicikw, 
I  know  not  kow  be  cuald  do  this  any  otherwiae,  than  by 
taking  ttp  tiw  ftory  at  the  point  wkere  we  have  now  left  It, 
and  thnmittg  the  antecedent  matter  Into  narvation;  and 
though  these  two  prefatory  acta  are  fUl  of  very  afieciing  in- 
cidents, yet  the  pathos  which  propetiy  appertaisw  to  ibe 
plot,  and  condacea  to  tttt  catastrophe  of  the  Tragcdj,  doea 
not  in  itrictneaa  take  place  befbre  tbe  event  of  the  mafviwe. 
No  critk  will  aay  that  the  pieadings  before  the  Jvdeea,  the 
interference  of  the  creditors,  the  dlitrcnea  of  CharaMa,  or 
the  funeral  of  the  marshal,  are  necessary  parts  of  the  dnnaa ; 
at  the  same  time  no  reader  wiU  deny  (and  neitlwr  eonli 
Rowe  himself  overlook)  the  effect  of  theae  inchlenta:  be 
coakl  not  fail  to  foreaee  that  he  was  to  saerttce  very  mncb 
of  the  interest  of  hia  fable,  vrhen  he  was  to  throw  that  npMi 
narration,  which  his  original  bad  given  In  spectacle :  awl 
the  loss  was  more  enhanced  by  fklBna  npon  the  hero  of  the 
drama ;  for  who  that  compares  Charalois,  at  the  cod  of  tiK 
second  act  of  Massinger,  with  Howe's  Altamont  at  the  open- 
ing acene  of  The  FairPmiiemt,  can  doabt  which  character 
has  moat  interest  with  the  apcctatorst  We  have  seen  the 
former  in  all  the  moat  amiable  oOeea  which  filial  piety  conid 
perform;  emlaring  insolts  from  hia  inveterate  oppreaaora, 
and  volantarily  surrendering  himadf  to  a  prison  to  ranaome 
the  dead  body  of  his  father  fh>m  nnreleatUig  creditors.  Al- 
tamont presenU  himself  liefore  as  in  his  wetMing  »Bit«  la  the 
ai^endoor  of  fortnne,  and  at  the  snnunit  of  happincaa ;  he 
greets  ns  with  a  burst  of  exnhation— 
"  Let  this  auspicioas  day  be  ever  sacred. 

No  mourning,  no  misfortunes  happen  on  It ; 

Let  it  be  mark'd  for  triumphs  and  rejoicings  1 

Let  happy  lovers  ever  make  it  h<4y. 

Choose  It  to  bless  their  hopes  and  crown  their  wishes ; 

This  happy  day,  that  gives  me  my  Calisu !" 
The  rest  of  the  scene  is  employed  by  him  and  Horatio  alter- 
nately in  recounting  the  benefits  conferred  upon  them  by  the 
generous  Sciolto ;  and  the  very  same  incident  of  the  seizure 
of  his  father's  cornsc  by  the  creditors,  and  his  redemption  of 
it,  is  recited  by  Horatio  :— 
**  -; When  his  hard  creditors, 

I'rged  and  assisted  by  Lothario's  father 

(Foe  to  thy  house  and  rival  of  thy  greatness). 

By  sentence  of  the  cruel  iaw  fortnde 

His  venerable  corpse  to  rest  in  earth. 

Thou  gavest  thyself  a  ransome  for  his  bonea; 

With  piety  uncommon  didst  give  up 

Thy  hopeful  youth  to  slaves,  who  ne'er  knew  mercy." 
Is  is  not  however  within  the  reach  of  this,  <»r  any  other  ilc- 
scription,  to  place  Altamont  in  that  interesting  and  amiable 
light,  as  circumstances  have  already  placed  CharaliHs ;  the 
happy  and  exulting  bridegroom  may  be  an  object  of  our 
congratulation,  but  the  virtuous  and  suffering  Charalois  en- 
gages our  pity,  love,  and  admiration.  If  Rowe  would  have 
his  audience  credit  Altamont  for  that  filial  piety,  which 
marks  the  character  he  copied  from,  it  was  a  small  over- 
sight to  put  the  following  expression  into  his  mouth— 

**  Oh,  great  Sciolto  f  Oh,  my  more  than  father !" 
A  closer  attention  to  character  would  have  reminded  him 
that  it  was  possible  for  Altamont  to  express  bis  gratitude  to 
Sciolto  without  setting  him  above  a  father,  to  whoae  me- 
mory he  had  paid  such  devotion. 

Fn>m  this  contraction  of  hi*  plot,  by  the  defalcation  of  so 
many  pathetic  incidents,  it  became  impossible  for  the  anihttr 
of  'ike  Fair  Penitent  to  make  his  Altamont  the  hen  of  his 
Tra::edy,and  the  leading  part  is  taken  from  him  by  Horatio, 
aiMl  even  by  Lothario,  throughout  the  drama.  There  are 
reveral  reasons,  nhich  concur  to  sink  Altamont  upon  the 
rompariMm  with  Charalois  the  chief  of  which  arises  Innn  the 
captivating  colours  in  which  Rowe  has  painted  his  libertine  : 
on  the  contrary,  Maseinger  gives  a  contemptible  picture  ot 
his  young  Novall ;  he  makes  him  not  only  vicious,  but  ridi- 
culi»ns;  in  foppery  and  impertinence  lie  is  the  counterpart 
of  Shakspeare's  Osrick ;  vaih-glorioa«,  pur-e-proud,  and  over- 
bearing amongst  hi*  dependants ;  a  spiritless  poltr«K>n  iu  his 
Interview  with  Roinon*.  *'  Lothario,"  as  Jf«ihnsonob«erve<. 
"  with  gaiety  which  cannot  he   hated,  and   bravery  whsch 
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cannot  be  dccpited,  retain*  too  mnch  of  the  spcctaCoi'*  kind- 
ueu."  Hia  liigli  apirit,  brilliant  qnaMtica,  and  fine  peraon 
ar«  ao  deacrlbed,  aa  to  pot  aa  in  danger  of  falae  impreaaiona 
in  hia  fkvonr,  and  to  art  the  paaaiona  in  oppoaition  to  the 
moral  of  the  piece :  1  anapeci  that  the  gallantry  of  Lothario 
nrnkoa  more  advocntea  for  Caliaia  than  ahe  ovfht  to  have. 
Tbere  ia  another  conaideratiou,  whieh  operates  against  Alta- 
mont,  and  it  ia  an  indelicacy  in  hia  eharacter,  which  the 
poet  aho«ild  have  provided  againat :  he  marriea  Caliau  with 
the  fall  peranasion  of  her  being  averae  to  the  match ;  in  hia 

first  meeting  with  Sciulto  he  aays 

"  Oh  1  conk!  I  hope  there  waa  one  thonght  of  Altamoot, 
One  kind  remembrance  in  Caliata'a  brenal — 

— — — — I  foond  her  cokl 

Aa  a  dond  lover'a  autne  on  hia  tomb ; 
k  riainf  storm  of  paaaion  ahook  her  breast, 
Her  eyea  a  pitcona  shower  of  tenra  let  Dall, 
And  then  ahe  sighed  as  if  her  heait  were  breaking. 
With  nil  the  tendereat  eloanenee  of  love 
I  begfM  to  be  a  sharer  in  her  grief; 
Bnt  slict  with  looks  averae,  and  eyea  that  tm/c  me. 
Sadly  replied,  her  sorrowa  were  her  own. 
Nor  in  a  fhtber'a  power  to  dispose  of." 
I  am  aware  that  Sckoho  attempu  to  parry  these  facta,  by  an 
intrepratatkm  too  grota  and  mtbeeooalng  for  a  father's  cha- 
racter, and  only  fit  Ibr  the  lipa  of  a  Lothario;  bnt  vet  it  ia 
not  In  natara  to  anppoae  that  Altamont  cooM  mbuke  soeh 
symptoaw,  and  it  flxea  a  meannesanpon  him,  which  prevails 
agdaat  hia  character  thronghoot  the  Play.    Nothing  of  this 
aort  eonid  be  diaeovered  by  M aartnger's  bridegroom,  for  the 
ceremony  waa  agreed  npon  and  performed  at  the  very  flrat 
interview  of  the  partiea ;  Beanmelie  gave  a  fall  and  onre- 
served  uaent,  and  though  her  character  saSers  on  the  score 
of  hvporriay  on  that  account,  yet  Charaiois  is  saved  by  it : 
leas  hy|iocnsy  appears  in  Calista,  bat  hers  ia  the  deeper 
gailt,  bccanae  she  waa  already  dishonoored  by  Lottiario,  and 
Beaamelle's  coqsetry  with  Novall  had  not  yet  reached  the 
length  of  criiiiinaiity.    Add  to  this,  that  Altamont  appears 
in  the  contemptible  light  of  a  saitor,  whom  Calista  had  ap- 
prised of  her  aversion,  and  to  whom  ahe  had  done  a  delibe- 
rate act  of  dishononr,  thoogh  his  person  and  character  mast 
have  been  long  known  to  her.    The  caae  is  tax  otherwise 
between  Charaiois  and  Beaamelle,  who  never  met  before, 
ami  every  care  Is  taken  by  the  jpoet  to  save  his  hero  from 
such  a  deliberate  injary,  as  might  convey  contempt;  with 
Ibis  view  the  manii^^e  is  precipitated ;  nothing  is  allowed 
to  paaa,  that  might  open  the  character  of  Charaiois  to  Beaa- 
melle :  she  is  hnrriea  into  an  assignation  with  Novell  imme- 
diately npon  her  marriage ;  every  artifice  of  sedncUon  is 
employed  by  her  confidante  Bellapert,  and  Aymer,  the  pa- 
raatte  of  Novall,  to  make  the  meeting  criminal ;  she  falls 
the  victim  of  paaaion,  and  when  detection  brings  her  to  a 
aeaae  of  her  gailt.  she  makea  thia  penitent  and  pathetic 
•Meal  to  Chuarola— — — 

* Oh  my  ftitef 

That  never  wonld  consent  that  I  sboold  see 
How  worthy  yon  were  both  of  love  and  daty. 
Before  I  loat  yoo ;  and  my  mbery  made 
The  glass  in  which  I  now  behold  yoar  virtne  I 
With  Jastice  tlierefore  yoa  may  cat  me  off. 
And  from  yoar  memory  wash  the  rememl>rance 
That  e'er  1  waa ;  like  to  aome  vicioas  parpose. 
Which,  in  yoar  better  Jodgment,  yon  repent  of, 

And  study  to  f«rget 

Yet  yoa  shall  find. 

Though  I  waa  bokl  enough  to  be  a  strnmpet, 
I  Uare  not  3rtt  live  one.    Let  those  famed  matrons. 
That  are  canonised  worthy  of  our  sex, 
Transcend  roe  in  their  sanctity  of  life  ; 
1  yet  will  equal  them  In  dying  nobly. 
Ambitious  of  no  honour  aAer  lif^, 
But  that,  when  I  am  dead,  yoo  will  lUgive  me." 
Compare  this  with  the  conduct  of  Calista,  and  then  deckle 
wbicb  fhiil  fair  one  has  the  better  title  to  the  appellation  of  a 
penitent,  and  which  drama  conveys  the  better  moral  by  its 
catastrupbe. 

There  ia  indeed  a  grossnesa  in  the  older  poet,  which  his 
more  modem  imitator  has  refined ;  but  be  has  only  sweet- 
ened the  poison,  not  removed  its  venom  ;  nay,  by  how  much 
inure  palateaUe  he  haa  made  It,  so  much  more  pernicious  it 
is  btcume  in  hia  tempting,  sparkling  cup,  than  in  the  coarse 
deterring  dose  of  Massinger. 

Rowe  has  no  doubt  greatly  ontstepped  his  original  in  the 
striking  character  of  Lothario,  who  leaves  NovaU  as  far  be- 
hinil  him  as  Charaiois  does  Altamont :  it  is  admitted  then 
that  Calista  has  as  good  a  plea  aa  any  wanton  could  wish,  to 
urgR  for  her  criminality  with  Lothario,  and  the  poet  haa  not 
spared  the  ear  of  modestv  in  his  exaggerated  dMcription  of 
the  gailty  scene ;  every  laxnrions  image,  that  his  inflaaaed 
imagination  could  crowd  Into  the  glowing  rhapsody,  la  there 


to  be  found,  and  the  whole  Is  recited  in  numbers  so  flowing 
and  harmonious,  that  they  not  only  arrest  the  passions  bat 
the  memory  also,  and  perhaps  have  been,  and  still  can  be, 
as  generally  repeated  as  any  passage  in  English  poetry. 
Massinger,  with  less  elejrance,  but  not  with  less  regard  to 
decency,  auffers  the  guUty  act  to  pass  within  the  course  of 
his  drama ;  the  greater  refinement  of  manners  in  Howe's 
day  did  not  allow  of  this,  and  he  anticipated  the  incident ; 
but  when  he  revived  the  recollection  of  it  by  such  a  studied 
description,  he  plainly  showed  that  it  was  not  ftom  luoral 
principle  that  he  omitted  it ;  and  if  he  has  presented  his 
heroine  to  the  spectators  with  more  immediate  delicacy  dur- 
ing the  eompaas  of  the  play,  he  has  at  the  same  time  given 
iter  greater  depravity  of  mind ;  her  manners  may  be  morr 
refined,  but  her  principle  is  fonlcr  than  Beanmelle'a.  Ca- 
lisu,  who  yielded  to  the  galhmt,  gay  Lothario,  **  hot  with 
the  Tuscan  grape,"  might  perhaps  have  disdained  a  lover 
who  addressed  her  in  the  holiday  language  which  NovaU 
uses  to  Beaumelle : 
"  Beat  day  to  nature's  curiosity. 

Star  of  Dijon,  the  lustre  of  all  France! 

Perpetual  spring  dwell  on  thy  rosy  cheeks, 

Whoce  breath  is  perftame  to  our  continent  I  ^— 

See  I  Flora  trimm'd  in  her  varieties. 

No  autumn  nor  no  age  ever  approach 

This  heavenly  piece,  which  nature  having  wrought. 

She  loat  her  needle,  and  dkl  then  despair 

Ever  to  work  so  lively  and  so  fair !" 
The  letter  of  CalisU  (which  brings  about  the  discovery  by 
the  poor  expedient  of  Lothario's  dropping  it  and  Horatio's 
finding  it)  haa  not  even  the  merit  of  beiog  characteristically 
wicked,  and  is  both  in  its  matter  and  mode  below  Tragedy. 
It  is,  Lothario'a  eruHtp  ha§  determined  her  to  yield  a  per- 
fect obedience  to  her  father,  and  jfioe  her  hand  to  Alta- 
mont, <M  epite  tf  her  weaineet  for  the  faim  Lothario.— If 
the  lady  had  given  her  perfect  oM^ience  its  true  denomina- 
tion, she  had  called  it  a  most  dishonourable  compli«nce ; 
and,  if  we  may  take  Lothario'a  word  (who  seems  ndl  coiv 
rect  enough  in  describing  facts  asHl  particulars),  she  had  not 
much  cause  to  complain  of  his  being  false ;  for  he  tells  Roa- 
sano: 
'*  1  liked  her,  would  have  married  her. 

But  that  It  pleased  her  father  to  refuse  me. 

To  make  this  honourable  fool  her  husband." 
It  appears  by  this,  that  Lothario  had  not  been  /o/as  to  her 
in  the  article  of  marriage,  though  he  might  have  been  cruel 
to  her  on  the  score  of  passion,  which  indeed  is  confessed  on 
hia  part  with  as  much  eoid  indifference,  as  the  most  bare- 
faced avowal  could  express.— But  to  return  to  the  letter: 
She  proceeds  to  tell  him— fAof  aAe  could  almott  wi$h  ahe 
had  that  heart,  and  that  honottr  to  bettow  with  it,  which 
he  ha»  rohhed  her  ^.— But  lest  this  half  wish  should  startle 
him,  she  tM»—BtU  oh  t  I  fear,  could  1  retrieve  them,  i 
»hould  again  be  wtdone  bg  the  too  faithleu,  pet  too  lovelp 
Lothario. — ^This  must  l>e  owned  as  full  a  reason  as  she  could 
give,  why  she  should  only  almoet  wiih  for  her  lost  honour, 
when  she  would  make  such  an  use  of  it,  if  she  had  it  again 
at  her  disposaL  And  yet  the  very  next  paragraph  throws 
every  thing  into  contradiction,  for  she  tells  him  -thia  ia  the 
laet  weakneaa  qf  her  pen,and  tomorrow  ahallbe  thelatt  in 
which  ahe  will  indulge  her  eves.  If  she  could  keep  to  that  | 
resolution,  I  must  think  the  recovery  t.f  her  innocence 
would  have  been  worth  a  whole  wish,  and  many  a  wish; 
unless  we  are  to  suppose  she  was  so  devoted  to  guilt,  that 
she  could  take  delight  in  reflecting  upon  it :  thb  is  a  state 
of  depravity,  which  human  nature  hardly  ever  attains,  and 
aeems  peculiar  to  Calista.  She  now  grows  very  humble,  and 
concludes  in  a  atyle  well  suited  to  her  hnmiiity—Lucilla 
ahall  conduct  mm,  {f  pou  are  hind  enouah  to  let  me  aee 
pou  ;  it  ahall  be  the  loat  trouble  pou  ahall  meet  apithfrom 

The  loat  CALUT4. 
It  was  very  ill  done  of  Horatio's  curiosity  to  read  this 
letter,  and  I  must  ever  regret  that  he  has  so  unhandsomely 
exposed  a  lady's  private  correspondence  to  the  world. 

Though  the  part  which  Horatio  takes  in  the  business  of 
the  drama  is  exactly  that  which  falls  to  the  share  of  Romont 
in  The  Fatal  Domrp,  vet  their  characters  are  of  a  very 
different  cast ;  for,  as  Kowe  had  bestowed  the  fire  and 
impetnoaity  ik  Romont  upon  his  Lothario,  it  was  a  very 
judicious  opposition  to  contrast  it  with  the  cool  deliberate 
courage  of  the  sententious  Horatio,  the  friend  and  brother- 
in-law  of  Altamont. 

When  Horatio  has  read  CalisU's  letter,  which  Lothario 
had  dropped  (an  accident  which  more  frequently  happena 
to  gentlemen  in  comedies,  than  In  tragedies),  he  falls  into  a 
very  long  meditation,  and  closes  it  with  putting  this  question 
to  himself: — 
**  What  if  I  give  thU  paper  to  her  fktherT 

It  foUowa  that  his  justice  dooms  her  dead. 

And  breaks  his  heart  with  sorrow  v  haxdL  vt.VBx^ 


su 


THE  FATAL  DOWRY. 


For  an  the  good  hU  hand  ha*  beap'd  on  n»l 

Hold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  tbooght " 

At  this  moment  he  U  Intcrrnpted  in  bia  reflections  by  the 
presence  of  Larinia,  whoae  tender  solicitude  flUs  up  the 
remaining  part  of  the  dialogoe,  and  conclades  the  ad  iiith- 
oot  any  decisive  rendation  on  the  part  of  Horatio ;  an  Inci- 
dent weU  contrived,   and  Introduced  with   mnch  dramatic 
skill  and  efliect :  though  pressed  by  his  wife  to  disclose  the 
cause  of  his  uneasiness,  he  does  not  impart  to  her  tlie  fatal 
discovery  he  has  made  ;  this  also  is  well  in  cluracter.  Upon 
his  next  entrance    lie    has   withdrawn  himself   from   tlie 
company,  and  being  akmc,  resumes  his  meditation : 
**  what,  if,  while  all  are  here  intent  on  revelling, 
Iprivately  went  forth  and  sought  Lothario  f 
This  letter  may  be  forged ;  perhaps  the  wantonness 
Of  his  vain  youth  to  stain  a  lady's  Came  ; 
Perhaps  his  malice  to  disturb  my  fr.eud. 
Ob  I  no,  my  heart  forebodes  it  must  be  true. 
Mcthooght  e'en  now  I  mtfk'd  tlic  surs  of  guilt 
Tliat  shook  her  soul,  though  damn'd  dissimulation 
Screen'd  her  dark  thonghu  and  set  to  public  view 
A  specious  face  of  Innocence  and  beauty." 
This   soliloquy  is  succeeded  by  the  much-admired  and 
striking  scene  between  him  and  Lothario;  rigid  criticism 
might  wish  to  abridge  some  of  the  sententious  declamatory 
speeches  of  Horatio,  and  shorten  the  dialogue  to  quicken  the 
cifect ;  but  the  moral  sentiment  and  harmonious  versification 
are  much  too  charming  to  be  treated  as  intruders,  and  the 
author  has  also  struck  upon  a  natural  expedient  for  pro- 
longing the  dialogue,  without  any  violence  to  probability,  by 
the  interposition  of  Hossano,who  acts  as  a  mediator  between 
the  hostile  parties.    This  interposition  is  ftirtber  ncccasary 
to  prevent  a  decisive  rencounter,  for  which  the  foble  is  not 
ripe ;  neither  would  it  be  proper  for  Horatio  to  anticipate 
the  revenge,  which  Is  reserved  for  Altamont :  The  altercation 
therefore  closes  with  a  challenge  from  Luthario : 
**  West  of  the  town  a  mile,  amongst  the  rocks, 
Two  hours  ere  noon  to-morrow  1  expect  thee ; 
Thy  single  hand  to  mine." 
The  place  of  meeting  Is  not  well  ascertained,  and  the  time  is 
too  long  deferred  for  strict  probability ;  there  are,  however, 
certain  things  in  all  dramas,  which  must  not  be  too  rigidly 
insisted  upon,  and  provid*d  no  extraordinary  vii4ence  is 
done  to  reason  a»d  cummon  sense,  tlie  candid  critic  ought  to 
let  ihem  pass  :  this  I  take  to  be  a  C4se  in  point  ;  and  though 
Horatio's  cool  courage  and  ready  pnrsence  of  mind,  are  n«)t 
)Uil  the  qualities  to  reconcile  us  to  such  an  oversight,  yet  I 
see  no  reason  to  be  severe  upon  the  incident,  which  is  fol- 
lowed by  his  imme<liate  recollection : 
"  Two  huors  ere  noon  to-morrow  !  Hah  !  Ere  that 
He  sees  Calista. — Oh!  unthinVing  foul! 
What  if  I  urged  her  with  the  crime  and  danger? 
If  any  «park  from  heaven  remain  onqoench'd 
Wilkin  bcT  breast,  my  breatli  perhaps  may  wake  it. 
Could  I  but  prosper  there,  I  would  not  doubt 
My  combat  urith  that  loud  vainglorious  boaster." 
Whether  thi*  be  a  measure  altogether  in  character  with  a 
man  of  Horatio's  g<Kxl  sense  and  discretion,  1  must  own  Is 
matter  of  doubt  viiih  me.     I  think  he  appears  fully  satuiied 
of  her  actual  crimiajlit^  ;  and  in  that  case  it  would  be  more 
natural  for  hiratolay  his  meaturesfor  ioterceptiog  Lothario, 
and  preventing  the  a59it:nation,  than  to  try  his  ihctoric  in 
the  prtrseut  crisis  upon  the  agitated  mind  of  Cali»ta.    As  it 
has  jasUy  occurred  to  him,  that  he  has  been  over- reached  by 
Tx>thario   In  the   postponement  of  the  duel,  the  measure  I 
suggest  would  naturally  tend  to  hasten  that  rencounter.  Now, 
though  the  bu»ine»8  of  the  drama  may  require  an  ex|'lanation 
between    Horatio  and    Cxlista,    whereupon   to    ground  an 
occasion  for  his  intereMing  quarrel  inith  Altamont:  >et  I 
do  not  see  any  necessity  to  make  that  a  preinrdiiated  ei- 
plaoation,  nor  to  sacrihce  cluracter,  by  a  measure  that  Is 
inconsistent    with   the    better  jndgineiit  of  Horatio.    The 
poet,  however,  has  decreed  it  otherwise,  and  a  deliberate 
interview  wi'.h  Calista  and  Horatio  accordingly  takes  place. 
This,  alti.ongh  introduced  with  a   solemn  invocation  on  his 
part,  is  very  clumsily  conducted  : 
"  Teach  me,  some  Power  f  that  happy  art  of  speech 
To  dress  my  purpose  up  in  gracious  woids. 
Such  as  may  softly  steal  n|»on  her  soul, 
And  never  waken  the  tein|te»tnous  passions." 
Who  can  expect,  after  this  preparation,  to  hear  Horatio  thus 
break  his  secret  to  dlij^ta  f 
"  Lothario  and  Calista! — Thus  they  join 
Two  names,  which  heaven  decreet!  »h«>uld  never  meet 
Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  oopuloos  city 
A  shaincr>il  t4le  to  tell  for  public  spi>rt. 
Or  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  false  fair  one, 
Who  plighteti  to  a  roble  youth  her  faith. 
When  slie  had  given  her  honour  to  a  wretch." 
Thi^  I  hold  to  be  totally  oot  uf  nature ;  first,  because  it  Is  a 


palpable  departure   fhmi  his  resolatlon  to 
words ;"  neat,  because  it  bus  a  certain  tendency  to  prodnoe 
rage  and  not  repentance ;  and  thirdly,  because  h  is  foandcd     ■  | 
in  exaggeration  and  falsehood ;  fur  bow  is  he  warraatcd  to    ' 
say  that  the  story  is  the  public  talk  and  sport  of  the  city  f  If 
it  were  so,  vrfaat  can  his  interference  avail  T  why  acek  Ikli 
interview  f 
**  Why  come  to  tell  her  how  she  m^t  be  bap|^  t 
To  soothe  the  secret  anguish  of  her  aool  f 
To  comfort  that  fair  mourner,  that  forlorn  one. 
And  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace f 
No  judge  of  nature  will  think  he  takes  the  meana  to  lead  Imt 
into  **  the  paths  of  peace,"  by  hurrying  her  to  the  very  brisk 
of  desperation.    1  need  not  enlarge  upon  this  obeenratioB, 
and  iJ^all  therefore  only  remark,  that  the  scene  breaks  ap, 
as  might  be  expected,  with  the  following  proof  of  her  peu> 
fence,  and  his  success  in  persuasion : 
**  Henceforth,  thou  ofBcioos  fool. 

Meddle  no  more,  nor  dare,  even  on  thy  llfie. 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  virtue: 
I  am  myself  the  guardian  of  my  honour. 
And  wiU  not  bear  so  insolent  a  monitor." 
Let  us  now  enquire  liow  Romont  (the  Horatio  of  Maaaiacer) 
conducts  this  incident,  a  character  fnnn  whom  leaa  discre- 
tion is  to  be  expected  than  from  bis  philoaophical  saccesaor.    | 
Romont  himself  discovers  Beaundle  and   Novdl  eagafed    i 
in  the  most  wanton  familiarities,  and  with  a  warmth  anil-    I 
able  to  his  seal,   iMreaks  up  the    amorous  conference  by    ; 
driving  Novall  off  the  scene  with  ineffable  contempl :  he 
then  applies  hioMelf  to  the  lady,  and  with  a  very  aatural 
and  manly  spirit  says, 

•* 1  respect  jron. 

Not  fbr  yourself,  but  in  remembrance  of  , 

Who  b  >oor  father,  and  whose  wife  jroa  now  are.** 
She  replies  to  him  with  contempt  and  ridicule ;  he  resumes 
the  same  characteristic  strain  be  sets  out  with,  aad  proceeds:    { 

" My  intents,  i 

Madam,  deserve  not  this ;  nor  do  I  stay 

To  be  the  whetstone  of  your  wit :  preserve  It 

To  spend  on  such  as  know  how  to  admire 

Such  colour'd  stuff.    In  me,  there  now  speak*  to  yo« 

As  true  a  friend  and  servant  to  your  honour, 

And  one  that  will  with  as  much  hazard  guard  it. 

As  ever  man  did  goodness  : but  then,  lady. 

You  must  endeavour,  not  alone  to  at. 
But  to  A  ma  a,  worthy  such  love  and  service." 
We  have  just  now  heard  Horatio  reproach  Caii»ta  with 
the  reports  that  were  circuUted  against  her  repntatkin  ;  k-t  ns 
compare  it  with  what  Romont  says  upon  the  same  subject: 

But  yet  be  careful: 

Detraction's  a  bold  monster,  and  fears  not 
To  wound  the  fame  of  princes,  if  It  find 
But  any  blemish  in  their  lives  to  work  on. 
But  I'll  be  plainer  with  you  :  had  the  people 
Been  learned  to  speak  but  what  even  now  I  saw, 
Their  malice  oot  of  that  would  raise  an  engine 
To  overthrow  your  honour.     In  my  sight. 
With  yonder  painted  fool  I  frighted  from  you 
You  used  familiarity  beyond 
A  modest  entertainment :  you  embraced  him 
With  too  mnch  ardour  for  a  stranger,  and 
Met  him  with  kL«ses  neither  chaste  nor  comely. 
But  learn  you  to  forget  him,  as  I  will 
Your  bounties  to  him  ;  you  will  find  it  safer 
Rather  to  be  un courtly  than  inimndcsL" 
What  avails  it  to  attempt  di  a  wing  a  comparison  between  this 
conduct  and  that  of  Horatio,  where  no  comparison  is  to  be 
madef    I  leave  it  to  the  reader,  and  decline  a  task  at  once 
so  unnecessary  and  nngrateftil. 

When  Romont  finds  no  impression  is  to  be  made  upon 
Beaomelle,  he  meets  her  father,  and  immediately  falb  into 
the  same  reflection  that  Horatio  had  struck  upon  : 

" Her  father  f— ha! 

How  if  I   break  this  to  him  f   sore  it  cannot 
Meet  with  an  ill  construction :  his  wisaon.. 
Made  powerftil  by  the  authority  of  a  f4ther. 
Will  warrant  and  give  privilege  to  his  counsels. 
It  shall  be  so. — 
Ir  this  step  needs  excuse,  the  reader  will  consider  that  it  in 
a  step  of  prevention.     The  experiment,  however,  fails,  and 
he  is   rebuffed  with  some  asperity  by  Rochfort ;  this  draws 
on  a  scene  between  him  and  Charalois,  which,  as  it  is  too 
long  to  triinscribe,  so  it  is  throughout  too  excellent  to  extract 
any  part  from  It.     1  can  only  express  my  surprise,  that  the 
author  of  The  Fair  Penitent,  with  this  scene   before  him, 
could  conduct  his  interview  between  Altamont  and  Horatio 
upon  a  plan  so  widely  diflcrent,  and   so   much    inferior:  I 
must  suppose  he  thought  it  a  strong  incident  to  make  Alta- 
mont ^ve  a  blow  to  his  friewl,  else  he  might  have  seen  an 
interview  carried  on  with  Infinitely  more  spiiit,  both  of  Un- 
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gnage  and  character,  between   Charalou  and  Romont,  in 
drcomitanrei  exactly  liniilar,  where  no  rach  violence  was 
comniitied,  or  even  me<}itated.    Was  it  because  Pierre  fatad 
Kiven  a  blow  to  Jafiier,  that  Altamont  was  to  repeat  the  hke 
indignity  to  Horatio,  fur  a  woman  of  whose  aversion  he  had 
pnx>(B  nut  to  be  mistaken  1    Charaluis  is  a  chsracter  at  least 
a«  high  and  irritable  as  Altamont,  and  Romont  is  ont  of  all 
comparison    more  roogh   and  plain-spoken  than   Horatio: 
Charalois  might  be  deceived  into  an  opinion  of  Beaamelle's 
aflection  for  him ;  Altamont  could  not  deceive  himself  into 
such  a  notion,  and  the  lady  had  testified  her  dislike  of  him 
in-  the  strongest  terms,  accompanied  with  symptoms  which 
he  himself  had  described  as  indiciting  some  rooted  and  con- 
cealed affliction:  conld  any  s<rintion  be  more  natural  than 
what  Horatio  gives  t    Novall  was  a  rival  so  contemptible, 
that  Charalois  conld  not,  with   any  degree  of  probability, 
consiile*- him  as  an  object  of  hisjealonsy ;  it  would  have  been 
a  degradation  of  his  diaracter,  had  he  yiuMed  to  snrh  a  sus- 
picion :  Lothario,  on  the  contrary,  was  of  all  men  living  the 
most  to  be  apprehended  bv  a  husband,  let  his  confidence  or 
vanity  be  ever  so  great.    Kone,  in  his  attempt  to  Mffprisf, 
has  sacrificed  nature  and  the  truth  of  character  for  stage- 
etfect ;  Masslnger*  by  preserving  both  nature  and  character, 
has  conducted  his  friends  through  an  angry  altercation  with 
infinitely  more  spirit,  more  pathos,  and  more  dramatic  effect, 
and  yet  dismissed  them  with  the  following  «nimated  and 
affecting  speech  from  Charaluis  to  his  rriend : 

** Thou  art  not  my  friend. 

Or  being  so,  thou  art  mad  :  1  must  not  buy 
Thy  fjriendship  at  this  rate.    Had  I  just  cause, 
Thou  know'st  I  durst  pursue  such  injury 
Through  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  nay,  were  they  all 
Shuffled  again  to  chaos;  l>ut  there's  none. 
Thy  skill,  Romont,  consists  in  camps,  not  courts. 
Farewell,  uncivil  man  t  let's  meet  no  more : 
Here  our  lone  web  of  friendship  I  untwist. 
Shall  I  go  whine,  walk  pale,  ami  lock  my  wife* 
For  nothing,  from  her  birth's  fiee  liberty, 
That  open'd  mine  to  me  1  yes ;  If  I  do. 
The  name  of  cuckold  then  dog  me  with  scorn  ! 
I  am  a  Frenchman,  no  Italian  born."  [Exit. 

It  b  plain  that  Altamont  at  least  was  an  exception  to  this 
remark  upon  Italian  husbands.  I  shall  pursue  this  compa- 
rison no  further,  nor  offer  anv  other  remark  upon  the  inci- 
dent of  the  blow  given  by  Altamont,  except  with  regard  to 
Horatio's  conduct  upon  receiving  it ;  he  draws  his  sword, 
and  immediately  suspends  resentment  upon  the  fullowing 
motive : 
**  Yet  hold  I  By  hcav'n,  his  father's  in  his  face  I 

Spite  of  my  wrongs,  my  heart  runs  o'er  with  tenderness. 
And  I  conld  rather  die  myself  than  hurt  him." 
We  must  suppose  it  was  the  martial  attitude  that  Altamont 
had  put  himself  into,  which  brought  the  resemblance  of  his 
father  so  strongly  to  the  observation  of  Horatio,  otherwise  it 
was  a  very  unnatural  moment  to  recollect  it  in,  when  he 
had  just  received  the  deepest  insnlt  one  man  can  give  to 
another :    it  is  however  worth  a  remark  that  this  fsther  of 
Altamont  should  act  on  both  sides,  and  yet  miscarry  In  his 
mediation  ;  for  it  is  but  a  few  passages  before  that  Altamont 
says  to  Horatio: 
"  Thou  wert  my  father's  friend ;  h«  lov'd  thee  well ; 
A  venerable  mark  of  him 

Hangs  round  thee,  aud  protects  thee  from  my  vengeance. 
I  cannot,  dare  not,  lift  my  sword  against  thee." 
What  this  mark  was  is  left  to  conjecture;  but  it  is  plain  it 
was  as  seasonable  for  Horatio's  rescue  at  this  moment,  as  it 
was  for  Altamont  a  few  moments  after,  who  had  certainly 
overlooked  it  when  he  struck  the  very  friend  against  whom 
he  conld  not,  dared  not,  l{ft  hit  sword. 

When  Lavinia's  entrance   has  parted  Altamont  and  Ho- 
ratio, her  husband  complains  to  her  of  the  ingratitude  with 
which  he  has  been  treated,  and  says : 
"  He,  who  was  all  to  me,  child,  brother,  fkriend. 

With  barbarous  bloody  malice  sought  my  life." 
These  are  very  extraordinary  terms  fur  a  man  like  Ho- 
ratio to  use,  and  seem  to  convey  a  charge  very  unfit  for  liim 
to  make,  and  of  a  very  different  nature  fkiim  the  hasty  In- 
Mlt  he  had  received ;  in  fact  it  appears  as  if  the  blow  had 
totally  reversed  his  character,  for  the  resolution  he  takes  in 
consequence  of  this  personal  affront,  is  Juat  such  an  one  as 
would  be  only  taken  by  the  man  who  dared  not  to  re- 
tent  it : 

**  From  Genoa,  from  falsehood  and  inconstancy. 
To  some  more  honest  distant  clime  well  go; 
Nor  will  1  be  beholden  to  my  country 
For  aught  but  thee,  the  partner  of  ray  flight" 
That  Horatio's  heroism  did  not  consist  in  the  ready  forgive- 
ness of  injuries,  is  evlrient  fr<»n  the  obstinate  sollennet*  with 
which  he  rejects  the  penitent  apologict  of  Altamont  in  the 
fjnrtbcr  progress  of  the  play;  I  am  at  a  Ion  therefore  to 


known  what  colour  the  poet  meant  to  give  his  character, 
by  disponing  him  to  quit  his  country  with  this  Insnlt  un- 
atoned  fbr,  and  the  additional  stigma  upon  him  of  run- 
ning away  from  his  appointment  with  Lothario  for  the  next 
morning  "  amongst  the  rocks."  Had  he  meant  to  bring  him 
off  upon  the  repugnance  he  felt  of  resenting  any  injury 
acalnst  the  son  of  a  father,  whose  image  was  so  visible  '*  In 
his  face,"  that  his  **  heart  ran  o'er  with  fondness  in  spite  of 
his  wrongs,  and  he  conld  rather  die  than  hurt  him  ;"  surely 
that  image  would  have  interceded  no  less  powerfully  for 
him,  when,  penetrated  with  remorse,  he  intercedes  for  pity 
and  forgiveness,  and  even  flints  at  his  feet  with  agony  at  his 
unrelenting  obduracy :  it  would  be  unfair  to  suppose  he  was 
more  like  his  father  when  he  had  dealt  him  an  insulting 
blow,  than  when  he  was  atoning  for  an  injury  by  the  most 
aniple  satisfaction  and  submission. 

'This  is  the  light  in  which  the  conduct  of  Horatio  strikes 
me ;  if  I  am  wrong,  I  owe  an  atonement  to  the  manes  of 
an  elegant  poet,  which  upon  conviction  of  my  error,  1  will 
study  to  pay  in  the  fullest  manner  I  am  able. 

It  now  remains  only  to  say  a  few  words  upon  the  catas- 
tiophe,  in  which  the  author  varies  from  his   original,  by 
making  Calista  destroy  herself  with  a  dagger,  put  into  her 
hand  for  that  purpose  bv  her  father :  If  I  am  to  nioraliie 
upon  this  proceeding  of  sciolto,  I  know  full  well  the  inci- 
dent cannot  bear  tap  against  it ;   a  Roman  father  would 
stand  the  discussion  better  than  a  Christian  one ;  and  I  also 
know  that  the  most  natural  expedient  is  unluckily  a  most 
nudramatic  one;  yet  the  pcM't  did  not  totally  overlook  it, 
for  he  makes  Sciolto's  first  thonght  turn  upon  a  convent,  if 
I  rightly  undei stand  the  following  passage  : 
"  Hence  fn^m  my  sight!  thy  father  cannot  bear  thee  : 
Fly  with  thy  infamy  to  some  dark  cell, 
where,  on  the  confines  of  eternal -night. 
Mourning,  misfortunes,  cares,  and  anguish  dwell; 
Where  ugly  shame  hides  her  opprobrious  head, 
And  death  and  hell  detested  rule  maintain ; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  life. 
And  wish  tliy  name  may  be  no  more  reraember'd." 
Whilst  I  am  transcribing  these  lines  a  doubt  strikes  me  that 
I  have  misinterpreted  them,  and  yet  CalUta's  answer  seems 
to  point  to  the  meaning  I  had  suggested ;    perhaps  however 
they  are  mere  ravings  in  fine  nnnit>ers  without  any  determi- 
nate idea :  whatever  they  may  be,  it  is  clear  they  do  not  go 
to  the  length  of  death:  be  teUs  Altamont,  as  soon  as  she  is 
departed : 

" 1  wo*  not  kill  her; 

Yet  by  the  ruin  she  has  brought  upon  us. 
The  common  infamy  that  brands  us  both. 
She  sha'  not  'scape.^' 
He  seems  in  this  moment  to  have  formed  the  resolution, 
which  he  afterwards  puts  upon  execution ;  he  prompts  her 
to  self-murder,  and  arms  hf  r  for  the  act :  this  may  save  the 
spectators  a  sight  too  shocking  to  behold,  but  does  it  convey 
less  horror  to  the  heart,  than  If  he  had  put  her  to  death  with 
his  own  handT  a  father  killing  his  child  for  incontinence 
with  the  man  whom  he  had  not  permitted  to  marry  her, 
when    he  solicited  his   consent,   is   an  act  too    monstrous 
to  reflect  upon :  is  that  father  less  a  monster,  who,  delibe- 
rately and  after  fiiU  reflection,  puts  a  dagger  into  her  hand 
and  bids  her  commit  self-muraerf    I  should  humbly  con- 
ceive the  latter  act  a  degree  in  guilt  beyond  the  former ; 
especially  when  I  hear  that  father  coolly  demanding  of  his 
victim,  if  she  has  reflected  upon  what  may  happen  after 
death: 
**  Hast  thoo  consider'd  what  may  happen  after  it  f 
How  thy  account  may  stand,  and  what  to  answer!" 
A  parent  surely  would  turn  that  question  upon  his  own  heart, 
before  he  precipitated  his  unprepared  child  to  so  awful  and 
uncertain  an   account:  rage  and  instant  revenge  mav  find 
some  plea ;  sudden  passion  may  transport  even  a  father  to 
lift  his  hand  against  his  own  offspring ;    but  this   act  vt , 
Sciolto  has  no  shelter  but  in  heathen  authority : 
*'  Tis  Justly  thonght,  and  worthy  of  that  spirit, 
That  dwelt  In  ancient  Latian  breasts,  when  Rome 
Was  mistress  of  the  world." 
DM  ever  poetry  beguile  a  man  into  sndi  an  allusion  t  and 
to  what  does  that  piece  of  information  tend  **  that  Rome  wms 
mistress  of  the  world  T*'    If  this  is  hnnian  nature,  it  would 
almost  tempt  one  to  reply  In  Sciolto's  own  words : 

*'  I  could  curse  nature." 
But  it  is  no  more  like  nature,  than  the  following  sentiments 
of  Calista  are   like   the   sentiments  of   a   penitent,   or  a 
Christian : 
**  That  I  must  die  it  is  my  only  comfort. 
Death  is  the  privilege  of  human  nature. 
And  life  withont  it  were  not  worth  our  taking—" 
And  again, 
*'  Yet  hetv'n,  who  knows  oar  weak  imperfect  natores. 
How  blind  with  paMlons,  and  h4>w  prone  to  rvlK 
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Makes  not  too  strict  enquiry  for  offences. 

Bat  is  aton'd  by  penitence  and  prayer. 

Cheap  recompense  I  liere  'twookl  not  be  receiT'd ; 

Nothing  but  blood  can  make  tlie  expiation." 
Snch  is  the  catastrophe  of  Howe's  Fair  Pmittnt,  rach  is 
the  representation  he  gives  ns  of  hnman  nature,  and  sach 
the  moral  of  his  tragedy. 

I  shall  eondode  with  an  extract  or  two  from  the  catastro- 
phe of  The  FcUal  Dowrp :  and  first  for  the  penitence  of 
Beatmelle,  I  shall  select  only  tiic  following  speech  ad- 
dressed  to  her  husband : 


I  dare  not  move  jtm 


To  hear  me  speak.    1  know  my  fralt  is  far 
Beyond  qoaliftcation  or  excaae ; 
That  'tis  not  fit  for  me  to  hope,  or  yon 
To  think  of  mercy ;  only  1  presume 
To  entreat  yon  wodd  tM  pleased  to  look  apon 
My  sorrow  lor  it,  and  believe  these  tears 
Are  the  tmc  chikiren  of  my  grief,  and  not 
A  woman's  canning." 

1  need  not  point  oat  the  contrast  between  this  and  the 
qooCations  from  Callsta.  It  will  require  a  longer  extract  to 
bring  the  conduct  of  Rochfort  into  comparison  with  that  of 
Sdoito :  the  reader  will  observe  that  Novall's  dead  body  is 
now  on  the  scene  :  Charalob,  Beaumelle,  and  Rochfurt  her 
father,  are  present.  The  charge  of  adultery  is  urged  by 
Charalois,  and  appeal  Is  made  to  the  Josticj  of  Rochfort  in 
the  case: 

"  Rach.  What  answer  makes  the  prisoner  f 

"  Beaumel.  I  confess 
The  fact  I  am  charved  with,  and  yield  myself 
Most  miserably  gailty. 

*'  Rock,  Heaven  take  mercy 
Upon  your  soul,  then !  it  mast  leave  yoor  body.— 
— liince  that  the  politic  law  provkles  that  servants. 
To  whose  care  we  commit  our  goods,  »hall  die 
If  they  abuse  our  trust,  what  can  vou  look  for, 
To  whose  charge  this  most  hopefOI  lonl  gave  up 
All  he  received  from  his  brave  ancestors, 
Or  he  cooki  leave  to  his  posterity, 
Hb  honour,  wicked  woman  t  In  whose  safety 
AH  his  life's  Joys  and  corafurts  were  iock'd  up. 

Which  thy lust,  a  ihief,  hath  now  stolen  from  him; 

And  therefore 

*'  Choral.  Stay,  just  Judge;— may  not  what's  lost 
By  her  one  fault  (fur  1  am  charitable. 
And  charge  her  not  with  many)  be  forgotten 
In  hiT  fair  life  hereafter  f 

"  Roch.  Never,  sir. 
The  wrong  that's  done  to  the  cha»te  married  bed 
Repentant  tears  can  never  expiate  ; 
And  be  assured,  to  pardon  such  a  sin 
Is  an  offence  as  great  as  to  commit  it." 

In  consequence  of  this  the  hn»band  strikes  her  dead  before 
her  father's  eyes  :  the  act  indeed  is  horrid  ;  even  Trajcedy 
shriuks  from  it ;  and  nature  with  a  father's  voice  instantly 
cries  out—'*  Is  she  dead  then T— and  you  have  kill'd  her?" 
—Charalois  avows  it,  and  pleads  his  sentence  for  the  deed ; 
the  revolting  agonized  parent  breaks  forth  into  one  of  the 
mo^t  pathetic,  natural,  and  expressive  lamentations,  that  the 
Bngiidb  drama  can  produce  : 

"        — -^ But  I  pronounced  it 

As  a  Judge  only,  and  a  fric.id  to  Justice ; 

And,  zealous  in  defence  of  your  vtrong'd  honour, 

Hroke  all  the  tits  of  nature,  and  ca»t  off 

The  love  and  soft  aHeciion  of  a  f  tiher. 

I,  in  your  cause,  put  on  a  bcarlet  robe 

Of  red-died  crucU}  ,  but,  in  re'urn, 

Yon  have  advanced  for  me  no  flag  of  mercy. 

1  look'd  on  yoo  as  a  wrong'd  husband  ;  but 

You  closed  your  e>cs  against  mc  as  s  father. 

O  Beaumelle  !  my  daui;htcr! 

.    "  CharaL  This  is  madness. 

"  Koch.  Keep  from  me! — Could  not  one  good  thought 
rise  up, 
To  tell  you  that  she  wa»  my  age's  corafi>rt, 
Begot  t)y  a  weak  man,  and  bom  a  woman, 
And  could  not,  therefore ,  but  partake  of  frailty  ? 
Or  wherefore  did  not  thaokfnlncsii  step  forth 
To  urge  my  msby  nient»,  which  I  rnay 
Object  onto  yon.  since  ycu  prove  ungrateful, 
Flint-beaned  Charalois  !— 

••  Charai.  Nature  does  pie  vail 
Above  your  vii toe." 

What  conclusions  can  I  draw  frtm  these  comparative  ex- 
amples, which  every  reader  wouVi  not  antiripite?  Is  there 
a  man,  who  has  any  feeling  for  rea\  nature,  dramatic  charac- 
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tcr,  moral  tcntiment,  tragic  pathos,  or  nenrooa  dictkas,  wko 
can  hesitate,  even  for  a  moment,  where  to  beatow  the  palm  t 
CuHUBiAMo.  Observer,  AVm.  LXXVII.  LXXVlil. 
LXXIX. 

This  fine  Tragedy  has  obulned  more  attention,  than  nanl 
from  the  critics ;  yet  less  has  been  said  of  lla  direct,  iImb  its 
relative  merits;  and  The  Fatal  JJawrg  has  been  diieflv 
stndicd  for  the  sake  of  a  oompnriaon  with  Tht  Fair  Pmi' 
teat.  I  do  not  know  if  some  inlory  hat  not  been  done  to  It 
by  this  mode  of  treatment.  Under  the  inllncnoe  of  a  rtonhle 
enquiry,  some  drcnaataneea  have  been  passed  by  with  little 
or  no  notiec ;  and  others,  perhaps,  have  been  ondoiy  nwail- 
fted.  The  question  has  been,  nut  what  was  written  by  Mae- 
singer,  bat  what  was  imitated  by  Ruwe.  Wkile  boUi  tke 
draroaa  have  been  thus  consklered 
of  them  has  nnt  been  exact 
by  a  complication  of  design^ 

ment.    Indeed,  no  great  benefit  of  either  kind  on  W  4lc^ 
rived  from  the  brief  and  desultory  views  of  Mr.  M.  i 
and  Mr.  Davies  :  bat  the  reader  will  reeetve  both 
and  instniction  from  the  comparison  of  Mr.  Coml 

Not  to  have  a  strong  and  intimate  feeling  of  Th§  Fttimt 
Dowry  t  Is  to  be  hardened  agaimt  the  moat  affecting  mt«> 
sentation  of  virtne  goaded  by  injariea  to  an  nnlawlw  re> 
venge.  The  story  is  strongly  and  dreomitantiBttv  a 
and  fixes  our  attention  to  its  progrem  by  the  un| 
which  it  generally  wears,  of  conmioli  life.  The  Ungoafe  too, 
is,  with  some  exeeptioos,  which  vrili  bepremntly  mticed, 
the  language  of  nature  and  of  baainesa.  Tne  characters  ore 
drawn  with  a  provision  of  force  and  variety.  Ckaralow  Is 
placed  twice  before  the  seat  of  Justice :  and  Maartnger  km 
had  the  address  to  preserve  an  extraordinary  interest  fbr  him, 
whether  he  appears  as  a  suppliant  or  a  criminaL  He  nnites 
many  rare  and  apparently  opposite  qnalitiea.  Hb  severity 
and  reserve  are  happily  reconciled  with  the  tendemcas  of 
his  filial  piety,  his  intre|Mdity  with  his  gentleness  of  temper, 
hb  inflexible  firmness  with  his  melting  compassion.  lie  b 
marked  with  the  gracefulness  as  well  at  the  force  of  Tirtnc : 
nor  can  the  rash  act  of  which  he  Is  guilty  compel  tiie  rnder 
to  abandon  him,  though  it  shocks  our  feelings.  Hb  provo- 
cations secure  our  pity  ;  hb  dying  acknowledgments  lead  to 
restore  our  esteem ;  and,  in  his  own  wrords,  there  is 

"  no  eye,  but  is  ready  with  a  tear 

To  witness  'tb  shed  for  him " 

Romont  is  well  contrasted  with  him ;  be  b  marked  with  aD 
the  vehemence  of  honesty ;  irritatiou  b  tlie  characteri«tic 
attendant  of  his  fidelity  ;  he  loses  his  own  temper  in  the  nuble 
zeal  of  preserving  the y innocence  of  others:  and  he  draws 
his  swoni  upon  hb  best  friend,  that  he  may  compel  him  to 
give  more  attention  to  his  security.  Pontalier  again  w  a 
variety  of  Romont,  though  of  an  inferior  cast.  He  carries 
his  friendship  to  crime,  and  murders  Charalois  to  show  hb 
gratitude  to  Novall.  There  b  a  secret  link  which  binds 
these  characters  together.  They  wish  to  be  virtuoos  ;  but, 
by  too  much  indulgence  of  passion  concerning  it,  they  fall 
into  imprudence  or  guilt.  On  the  other  hand,  the  fixed  qna- 
lity  of  Rochfort  is  the  admiration  of  virtue.  On  thu  is 
founded  the  condemnation  of  Beaumelle,  as  well  as  hit  gcoe- 
rosity  to  Charalois.  Indeed  at  her  fall  he  melts  into  soddrn 
tendemcM  towards  her :  and  nothing  can  be  more  finely  j ' 
natural  than  his  grief  and  his  reproaches  of  the  man  whom  he  ' 
loves.  But  after  this  burst  of  feeling,  he  returns  to  his  | 
settled  principle;  and  the  rash  but  much  injured  Charaloi« 
is  still  the  object  of  his  regard. 

Old  Novall  might  be  designed  only  as  an  enemy  to   the 
cause  of  Charalois,  and  as  a  contrast  to  Rochfort.  But  the  re- 
probation of  him  is  so  frequently  indulged,  and  with   such 
vehemence  and  accumulation  of  circumstances,  as  to  raise  a 
suspicion  that  a  portrait  was  intended.     His  hard  and  in-     jj 
suiting  disposition,   hb  savage  abuse,  and   bis  readiness   t<^  | 
"  cross  every  deserving  soMier  and  scholar,"  seem  to  allude' 
to  Sir  Edward  Coke,  and  to  the  base  and  unfeeling  treat- 
ment of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.     But  it  is  impossible  to  notice      ■ 
all  the  obM^rvable  parts  of  this  admirable  Tragedy.     I  w  ill 
proceed  to  the  moral,  after  the  discussion  of  a  point  or  two 
with   Mr.  M.  Mason.     In  a  very  summary  manner  he   has 
pronounced  that  the  second,  third,  and  part  of  the  fourth  act, 
were  not  written  b>  Massinger. 

There  is  an  apparent  change  of  writing  in  the  second  act ;  1 
and  Charalob  himself,  though  some  of  his  thoughts  and  ex-  , 
pres^ions  arc  txcrllent,  spoils  his  grief  with  to*,  much  foml- 
ness  for  antiihens,  and  meuphors  coklly  and  formally  draw  n 
out.  He  becomes  a  qnlbbler  too  as  he  proceeds,  and  does 
not  express,  with  his  usual  frankness,  either  his  gratitude  or 
his  love.  The  business  is  also  unduly  hurried  on  (ihongh 
Massinger  himself  is  strongly  marked  with  this  precipiution;; 
and  the  music  which  lately  played  at  the  funeral  of  the  mar- 
shal, i*  too  quicklv  called  np<»n  to  celebrate  the  marriage  of 
Charalois.  But  in  the  third  act  Massinger  seems  to  me  to  retorn. 
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The  proof  of  this  shall  out  rest  upon  the  geoeral  style  of  it, 
for  that  would  not  to  effeetaaUy  determijie  the  qaestioOt  bat 
upoo  the  ftiiuUarity  of  thoaghts  and  expreMiona  Mattered 
throaghoot  his  other  plays.  In  tlie  very  first  scene,  Bella- 
pert  Dses  a  aignificant  image  which  Antoninus  has  employed 
in  Tkg  Virgin  Martpr,  Romont  afterwards  observes,  that 
it  is  as  easv  to  '*  prop  a  falling  tower,"  as  to  **  stay  a  wo- 
man** who  baa  once  given  berieir  to  viciousness :  ud  tills 
tboaght,  with  the  very  expression  of  it,  has  been  used  by 
Maihiaa  In  the  Picture.  Charatois  infers  that  the  lion  It  not 
to  be  ioanlted  because  he  does  not  liappen  to  be  angry:  and 
Theodoaiiia  has  lately  dwelt  witli  some  enlargement  on  this 
very  infUsce.  Roroont  hopes  that  his  discovery  of  fiean- 
mcUe's  InAdelity  will  not  **  meet  with  an  ill  constractkm," 
•ad  nses  pcsiuips  the  most  common  phrase  of  Maasingcr.  He 
remarks  too  mat  women  have  "no  canning  to  gall  the 
world  i" — a  method  of  affirmation  f\reqnent  with  Massinger. 
Shall  I  add  mora  proof  f  Rochfort  says  to  BeanmeUe,  "  I 
have  that  conMence  in  yoor  goodness,  I" — a  reduplication 
which  oannot  be  missed  bv  any  reader  of  these  plays.  Yet 
the  langnage  of  Rochfort  himself  is  adduced  by  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
soo,  to  prove  that  this  act  was  not  written  by  Massinger. 
BoehfofC  otters  scarcely  mora  than  twenty  lines  in  the  whole 
act ;  and  from  that  small  portion  the  above  is  one  instance 
to  the  contrary  of  the  assertion.  It  would  be  superfluous  to 
si^  more,  thoogh  similar  incidents  might  also  be  produced. 


I  shall  only  draw  the  proper  conclusion :  if  this  Play  was 
written  at  the  early  time  supposed  by  Mr.  Makwe,  Mas* 
singer  must  either  have  made  it  a  storehouse  from  which  to 
draw  incidents  and  images  for  his  future  plays,  a  sopposi> 
tion  not  very  probable,  or  he  must  have  consented  to  adopt 
for  ever  the  thoaghts  of  Field  in  preference  to  his  own :  a 
supposition  still  less  probable.  Again, — if  it  was  written  in 
the  order  in  which  it  b  now  printed.  Field  would  hardly 
have  been  allowed  to  plunder  him  of  his  most  familiar 
thoughts  by  way  of  agisting  him.  In  either  case  the  tiiird 
act  most  be  given  to  Massiager.  Field  is  welcome  to  the 
first  scene  of  the  foorth  act,  if  that  is  the  part  claimed  for 
him  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 

I  pass,  with  pleasure,  from  this  aninteresting  enquiry  to  a 
great  moral,  which,  after  all  the  discussion  bestowed  upon 
this  Plav,  Is  as  yet  tnth  and  untouched. 

Chanuois  slew  an  oflfending  wife,  and  the  partner  of  hei 
crime,  with  his  own  hand,  and  was  himself  slain.  Vengeance 
belongs  to  heaven ;  and  by  the  divine  will,  the  administra- 
tion of  it  for  moral  purposes  is  vested  in  the  laws.  To 
avenge  our  own  cause  is  to  despise  the  seat  of  Justice,  and 
the  order  of  providence ;  and  to  involve  ourselves  in  guilt 
and  the  punishment  of  It.  Yirtne  must  employ  only  vlr- 
tuoos  means  in  the  coercion  of  vice  itself.  Her  injuries  will 
therefore  wait  upon  the  law» ;  fw  in  the  very  forms  of  Jus- 
tice there  la  virtue.  Dm.  laXLAAik 
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NEW    WAY    TO    PAY    OLD    DEBTS. 

A  New  Wat  to  Pat  Old  Debts.]  This  *'  Comedt"  does  not  appear  in  Sir  Henry  Herbait's   book ; 
it  mast,  however,  hare  been  produced  on  the  stage  before  16^*,  in  which  year  it  was  printed  for  Heorr 


while 

City  Madam,  and  two  or  three  others  of  this  writer^s  comedies  remain,  it  will  not,  I  think,  be  uniretaaUy 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  list. 

This  play  is  preceded  by  two  short  commendatory  poems,  by  Sir  Thomas  Jay.  and  Sir  Henry  Moody  ; 
the  former  of  which  must  bave  been  peculiarly  g^tifying  to  Maasinger,  aa  Sir  Thomas  was  no  flatterer. 

77^  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debit  wns  extremely  well  receired  on  its  first  ^pearance,  and,  as  the  quarto 
informs  us,  *'  often  acted  at  the  Phopoiz  in  Drurie  Lane.'*  It  has  been  revived  at  different  perioda  tritb 
considerable  success,  and  still  holds  a  distinguished  place  on  the  stage. 


\\ 


ro 

TUE    RIOIIT    nONOURARLE 


EGBERT  EARL  OF  CARNARVON, 

master  falconer  of  england. 

My  Good  T^rd, 
Pardon,  I  beseech  you,  my  boldness,  in  presuming  to  shelter  this  Comedy  under  the  wings  of  your  lord- 
ship's favour  and  protection.  I  am  not  ignorant  (baring  never  yet  deserved  you  in  my  service)  that  it 
cannot  but  meet  with  a  severe  coostructioa,  if,  in  the  clomeocy  of  your  noble  disposition,  yon  fashion  not  a 
better  defence  for  me,  than  I  can  fancy  for  myself.  All  I  can  allege  is,  that  divers  Italian  princes,  and 
lords  of  eminent  rank  in  England,  have  not  disdained  to  receive  and  read  poems  of  this  nature  ;  nor  am  1 
wholly  lost  in  my  hopes,  but  that  your  honour  (who  have  ever  expressed  yourself  a  favourer  and  friend  to 
the  Muses)  may  vouchsafe,  in  your  gracious  acceptance  of  this  tride,  to  give  me  encouragement  to  prsseni 
you  with  some  laboured  work,  and  of  a  higher  strain,  hereafter.  I  was  born  a  devoted  servant  to  the  ' 
thrice  noble  family  of  your  incomparable  lady  t,  and  am  most  ambitious,  but  with  a  becoming  distance,  tt) 
be  known  to  your  lordship,  which,  if  you  please  to  admit,  I  shall  embrace  it  as  a  bounty,  that  while  I  lire 
shall  oblige  me  to  acknowledge  you  for  my  noble  patron,  and  profess  myself  to  be, 

Your  honour's  true  servant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.C. 

Lnrd  LovEi.r«  Order,  tteward 

Sir  Giles  OvKRREAcri,  a  cruel  eitflrtioner. 
Frank   Wellborn,  a  proHignl. 
Tom  Allworth,   a  young  gentlemarif  page  U*  Lird 

Lovell. 
Greedy,  a  hungry  justice  of  peare. 
Marrall,  a  term-driver ;  a  creature   of   Sir    Giles 

Overreach. 
WiLLDO,  a  parson, 
Tapwell,  an  ate-house  keeper. 


Order,  tteward      ^ 
Watchall.  Dorfer  ) 
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Watch  A  ll,  porter 
Creditors,  Servants,  S^c. 

Lady  Allworth, a  rich  widow, 
Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 
Froth,  Tapwell's  wife. 
Chambermaid, 
IVaiiingwoman, 

SCENE,  the  Country  near  Nottingl 


-I 


There  are  «evend  alltuiooB  to  a  state  of  war  in  it ;  and  peace  liad  been  nad^wiUi  Fraaee  sad  Spain  ia  !«».  j 

♦  Anna  S«.phu,  daughter  of  Pliilip  Eari  of  Pembroke  aocl  Montcomery.  wmI  Wife  oT  Robert  Donner  E^A  of  Caniariou.  ' 
who  was  dam  at  Newbary,  flghtiac  for  his  king,  SOih  September,  IM3.    Mauhib. 
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ACT  I 
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SCENE.  I. — Before  Tapwell's  House, 

Enter  Wellborn  in  tattered  appartl,  Tapw ell  und 

Froth. 

Well,  No  bouM  ?  nor  no  tobacco  ? 

Tap,  Not  a  suck,  sir; 
Nor  tbe  remainder  of  a  single  can 
Led  by  a  drunken  porter,  all  night  paird  too. 

FnAhn  Not  the  dropping  of  the  tap  for  your  morn- 
ing's draught,  sir : 
'Tis  verity,  I  assure  you. 

IV^U,  Verity,  you  brache*  ! 
Tbe  devil  turn  d  precisian  !  Rogue,  what  am  I  ? 

Tap,  Troth,  durst  1  trust   you  with  a  looking- 
glass, 
To  let  you  see  your  trim  shape,  you  would  quit  me 
And  take  the  name  yourself. 
'  WelL  How,  dog ! 

Tap,  Even  so,  sir. 
And  I  must  tell  you,  if  yon  but  advance 
Your  Plymouth  cloakf,  you  shall  be  soon  instructed 
There  dwells,  and  within  call,  if  it  please  your  wor- 
ship, 
A  potent  monarch  call'd  a  constable, 
lliat  does  command  a  citadel  call'd  the  stocks  ; 
Whose  guards  are  certain  files  of  rush^t  billmen, 
Such  as  with  great  dexterity  will  haul 
Your  tattered,  lousy 

WelL  Rascal!  Slave! 

Froth,  No  rage,  sir. 

Tap,  At  his  own  peril :  do  not  put  yourself 
In  too  much  beat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst ;  and,  viire,  for  other  liquor. 
As  mighty  rie,  or  beer,  they  are  things,  I  take  it. 
You  must  no  more  remember  ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 

WelL  Why  thou  unthankful  villain,  dar*st  thou 
talk  thus ! 
Is  not  thy  house,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  eift? 

Tap.  1  find  it  not  in  chalk  ;  and  Timothy  Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

WelL  Am  not  I  he 
Whose  riots  fed  and  clothed  thee !  wert  thou  not 
Bom  on  mj  father's  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  m  his  house  ? 

Tap,  What  I  was,  sir,  it  skills  not ; 


<i^: 


We!L    Verity,  y<m  brache  I 

lite  dewU  tum'd  precisian  t]  Brache  it  a  booting  term  for 
a  female  hkOOBd.    A  preciaiam  it  a  puritan ;  a  very  general 

ijecl  of  dtalike  In  tlio«e  times. 

i  And  imuei  tell  you,  {fjfou  hut  advance 

Yamr  Plymootb  cloalt,]  Coxcter,  ignorant  of  the  meaning 
of  tliii  exnre»lon,  lx>ldly  chaiued  it  to  pHe-wom  doak  t  and 
ko  it  atands  in  lib  and  Mr.  ML  Maaou's  precious  editions ; 
though  why  Tapwell  sfaoaid  be  so  irritated  by  tbe  advancing 
«tfa  pUe-wom  cloak,  neit'ner  of  the  gentlemen  has  Ihoaght 
fit  to  explain.  When  Wellborn  exclaims,  *'How,  dog!" 
he  raises  his  cudgel  to  beat  Tapwell,  who  threatens  him,  in 
hb  torn,  with  a  constable,  ftc.,  if  he  presumes  to  strike  him ; 
thb  is  the  purport  of  the  passage.  That  a  etqj^  was  an- 
ciently called  a  Plymouth  clcak  may  be  woved  by  many 
instances;  but  the  two  fullowiog  will  be  sufficient: 

**  Whose  doakt  at  Plymouth  spun,  was  crab-tree  wood." 

Davimamt,  FoL  p.  no. 

"  Do  yon  hear,  frailty  T  shall  1  walk  in  a  Pltmouth  cloak, 
that  b  to  say,  like  a  rogue,  in  my  hose  and  doublet,  and  a 
cmh-tree  cudgel  in  my  band  t"     The  Honeet  Hhore, 

t  ^JWas  guard*  are  eertaim  JUee  of  rusty  hiUmem,]  Cox- 
•tcr  and  Mr.  M.  Masaa  have-iMiy  bUlmcn :  the  ok!  read- 
ing U  MTtlj  more  bai 


NVhat  you  are,  is  apparent:  now,  for  a  farewell, 
Since  you  talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will  torment 

you, 
I'll  briefly  tell  your  story.     Your  dead  father, 
My  quondam  master,  wus  a  man  of  worship. 
Old  Sir  John  Wellborn,  justice  of  pence  und  quorum. 
And  stood  fair  to  be  custos  rotulorum  ; 
Bore  the  whole  sway  of  the  shire,  kept  a  great  house, 
Relieved  the  poor,  and  so  forth  ;  but  he  dying. 
And  the  twelve  hundred  a  year  cominir  to  you. 
Late  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  Wellborn-^ 

WelL  Slave,  stop !  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 

Forth,  Very  hardly ; 
You  cannot  out*  of  your  way. 

Tap.  But  to  my  story : 
You  were  then  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime  gallant. 
And  I  your  under  butler;  note  tlie  change  nuw  : 
You  had  a  merry  time  oft ;  hawks  and  hounds. 
With  choice  of  running  horses :  misLret>aes 
Of  all  sorts  and  all  sizes,  yet  so  hot. 
As  their  embraces  made  your  lordships  melt ; 
Which  your  uncle.  Sir  Gilis  Overreach,  obsi'rving 
(Resolving not  to  lose  a  drop  of  them), 
On  foolish  mortgages,  statutes,  and  bonds, 
For  a  while  supplied  your  looseness,  and  then  \e(t 
you. 

WctL  Some  curate  hath  penn'd  this  iuvective, 
mongrel, 
And  you  have  studied  it. 
^  Tap.  I  have  not  done  yet : 

Yuur  land  gone,  and  your  credit  not  wortli  a  tokenf. 
You  grew  the  common  borrower  ;  no  man  scaped 
Your  paper-pellets,  from  the  gentleman 
To  the  beggars  on  highways,  that  sold  you  switches 
In  your  gfldlantry. 

tVell,  I  shall  switch  your  brains  out. 

Tap,    Wheret  poor  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  little 
stock. 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage ; 
Humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth  here. 
Gave  entertainment 

Well,  Yes,  to  whores  and  cauters$. 
Clubbers  by  night. 

Tap,  True,  but  they  brought  in  profit. 
And  had  a  gift  to  pay  for  what  they  called  for ; 
And  stuck  not  like  your  mastership.     Ihe  poor 

income 
I  glean'd  from  them  hath  mode  me  in  my  parish 


*  You  cannot  out  qfpour  troy.]    The  modern  editors  mls- 
undcrsiatidini;   this   simple    phrase,   hive  been  pleased  to 
adapt  it  to  their  own  c«nre{)Ch>ni ;  they  read. 
You  cannot  be  otU  qfyour  tray  t 

t  Your  land  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token,] 
**  Uoring  the  reign  of  Queen  FJiz^tbcth,  and  ftrom  thence- 
forward to  that  of  Charles  the  Second,  very  little  brass  or 
copoer  money  was  coine<l  by  authority.  For  the  convenience 
of  the  public,  therefore,  tradesmen  were  permitted  to  coin 
small  money,  or  tokens,  as  they  were  called,  which  were 
used  for  change."  Old  Playe,  V«>l.  111.  p.  M7.  These 
little  pieces  are  mentioned  by  most  of  our  old  writers ;  their 
value  b  not  ascertained,  but  seems  to  have  been  about  a 
fkrthing. 

X  Where  poor  Tim  TapveH,  tec]  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M. 
Mason  read.  When  poor  Jim  Tapmell,  tkc  but  tbe  quarto 
b  right  HTiere  stands  for  wkereae,  as  it  frequently  does  in 
our  ancient  writers. 

§  __— —  csmlert,]  L  e.  Rogues,  itnniy  beg- 

gars, Ac 


I 


\ 


r 


350 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


[AcrL 


Tbonglit  worthy  to  be  scaTeog^r,  and  in  time 
May  rise  to  be  overseer  of  the  poor  ; 
Which  if  I  do,  on  your  petiuon,  Wellborn, 
I  may  allow  you  thirteen-pence  a  quarter. 
And  you  shall  thank  my  worship. 

Well.  Thus,  you  dog-bolt, 
And  thus [Beats  and  kida  km. 

Tap,  Cry  out  for  help  ! 

WelL  Stir,aod  thou  diest : 
Your  potent  prince,  the  constable,  shall  not  aareyou. 
Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound !  did  not  I 
Make  purses  for  you  ?  then  you  lick'd  my  boots. 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to  dean 

them. 
Twas  I  that,  when  I  heard  thee  swear  if  ever 
Thou  couldst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  wouldst 
Lire  like  an  emperor ;  'twas  I  that  gare  it 
In  ready  gold.     Deny  this,  wretch ! 

Tap,  I  musty  sir ; 
For,  from  the  tavern  to  the  t^houte,  all. 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licenses,  stand  bound 
Ne'er  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were, 
If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 

Weil.  They  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themselres   to   niake  sucb  cuckolds 

rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  riper !  impudent  bawd  !— 
But  since  you  are  forgetml,  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  tntd  thee  into  mortar ; 
Not  leave  one  bone  unbroken.        IBeaU  lum  again. 

Tap.  Oh! 

Froth.  Ask  mercy. 

Enter  Allwortb. 

Well.  Twill  not  be  granted. 

All,  Hold,  for  my  sake  hold. 
Deny  me,  Frank  !  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 

Well.  For  once  thou  bast  redeem'd  them  from 
this  sceptre* ; 
But  let  them  vanish,  creeping  on  their  knees. 
And,  if  they  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 

Froth,  This  comes  of  your  prating, husband ;   you 
presumed 
On  your  ambling  wit,    and  must  use  your  glib 

tongue. 
Though  you  are  beaten  lame  for't. 

Tap.  Patience,  Froth ; 
There's  law  to  cure  our  bruises. 

[They  go  off  on  their  hands  and  knees. 

Well.  Sent  to  your  motherf  ? 

AU.  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness,  my  all ! 
She's  sacu  a  mourner  for  my  father's  death. 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me. 
That  I  cannot  pay  too  much  observance  to  her : 
There  are  few  such  stepdames. 

Welt.  'Tis  a  noble  widow, 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  clear 
From  the  least  taint  of  infamy  ;  her  life. 
With  the  splendour  of  her  actions,  leaves  no  tongue 
To  envy  or  detraction.    Prithee  tell  me, 
Has  she  no  suitors  ? 

*  WtlL  For  once  thou  hatt  redeem'd  them  from  lhi« 
sceptre:]  The  old  copy  hat  a  marginal  explanation  here  ;  it 
says,  "  his  cudgel"  i.  e.  the  Plymouth  cloak  uientioned  in  a 
former  page. 

\  We'L  Stnt  to  your  motherf]  If  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
son had  but  patience  to  have  read  a  little  ftirther,  they  would 
have  veen  that  Allworth  was  dispatched  cm  his  present  er- 
rand by  Lonl  Lovell ;  and  might  then  have  sutTered  the 
text  tos  tand  as  Massingcr  left  iU  They  inaccurately  read: 
Well.  Sent  for  to  your  mother  I 


AIL  Even  the  best  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
My  lord  excepted ;  such  as  sue  and  seod. 
And  send  and  sue  again,  but  to  no  purpoae ; 
Their  frequent  visits  bare  not  gain'd  her  pi 
Yet  she's  so  far  fromsuUeuness  and  pride. 
That  I  dare  undertake  jrou  ahall  meet  from 
A  liberal  entertainment :  I  can  gire  you 
A  catalogue  of  her  suitors'  names. 

WelL  Forbear  it, 
While  I  give  you  g^ood  counsel :  I  am  bound  to  it. 
Thy  father  waa  my  friend  ;  and  that  aflbctioQ 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  deacends  to  thee ; 
Thou  art  a  handsome  and  a  hopeful  yontb, 
Nor  will  I  have  the  least  affront  stick  on  thae^ 
If  I  with  any  danger  can  prevent  it. 

AIL  I  thank  your  noble  care;  but,  pray  yen, 
in  what 
Do  1  run  the  hasard  1 

WelL  Art  thou  not  in  love  ? 
Put  it  not  off  with  wonder. 
AIL  In  love,  at  my  years ! 
WdL  You  think  you  walk  in  doads,  bat  ^i* 
transparent*. 
I  hare  heard  all,  and  the  choice  that  yon  have  mads ; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  oat  the  north  star 
By  which  the  loadstone  of  your  folly'a  guided  ; 
And,  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  yon  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  heir 
Of  Cormorant    Oyerxeaehl     Doesitf  blnah  and 

■tart. 
To  hear  her  only  named  t  blush  at  yonr  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 
AIL  You  are  too  bitter,  sir. 
WelL  Wounda  of  this  nattire  are  not  to  be  cored 
With  balms,  but  corrosives.     I  must  be  plain : 
Art  thou  scarce  manumised  from  the porter'a  lodged. 
And  yet  awom  servant  to  the  pantofle. 
And  dar'at  thou  dream  of  marriage  ?  I  fear 
Twill  be  concluded  for  impossible. 
That  there  is  now,  or  e'er  shall  he  hereafter, 
A  handsome  page,  or  player's  bov  of  fourteen. 
But  either  loves  a  wench,  or  drabs  love  him ; 
Court-waiters  not  exempted, 

AIL  This  is  madness. 
Howe'er  you  have  discover'd  my  intents. 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful ;  and  if  ever 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  glory  of  the  spring. 
The  sweetest  comfort  to  our  smell,  the  rose. 
Sprang  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  infer 
There's  such  disparity  in  their  conditions. 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter. 
And  tlie  base  churl  her  father. 

Well,  Grant  this  true. 
As  I  believe  it,  canst  tliou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose  father 
Ruin'd  thy  state  ? 
AIL  And  your's  too. 

•  You  think  you  tealk  in  clouds,  but  are  transparent.]  Tbc 
old  reading  was, 

You  think  you  tpolk  in  clouds,  but  are  trauMent, 
Which  certainly  was  an  error  of  the  press,— Cox  srsa  and 
M    Masom 

So  say  the  former  editort ;  the  truth,  however,  is,  that 
the  old  reading  is  trans-rent,  and  the  omission  of  pa  was 
solely  occasioned  by  a  break  in  the  line.  It  u  pleasant  to  tee 
Mr.  M.  Mason  vouch  for  the  reading  of  a  copy  into  which 
he  n«eer  condescended  to  look,  and  of  the  existence  of  which 
it  is  for  his  credit  to  snppoM  him  altogether  Ignorant. 

f  Does  it  blush  and  start,}  So  the  qnaito;  the  modem 
editors  poorly  read — l>ost  Hush,  &c. 

X  Art  thou  scarce  manumised  from  the  porterl  lodffe,] 
The  first  degree  of  servitude,  as  1  have  already  obaerved. 
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Well  I  confess  it*. 
Trae ;  I  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely, 
That,  where  impossibilities  are  apparent, 
Tia  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Canst  thou  imagine  (let  not  self-love  blind  thee) 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  that,  to  make  her  great 
In  sweUing  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience, 
Will  cut  his  neighbour*s  throat,  and  I  hope  his  own 

too. 
Will  e*er  consent  to  make  her  thine?     Give  o'er. 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank, 
And  prosper  in  it. 

AU,  You  have  well  advised  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you,  that  are  so  studious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own : 
Remember  yourself,  and  m  what  plight  you  are. 

WtU,  No  matter,  no  matter. 

AIL  Yes,  'tis  much  material : 
You  know  my  fortune,  and  my  means ;  yet  some- 
thing 
I  can  spare  from  myself  to  help  your  wants. 

WeU.  How's  this? 

AU»  Nay,  be  not  angry ;  there's  eight  pieces, 
To  pot  you  in  better  fashion. 

WtlL  Money  from  thee ! 
From  a  boy !  a  stipendiary !  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother, 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord ! 
Ill  eat  my  arms  first.    Howsoe'er  blind  Fortune 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me : 
Thouffh  I  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehouse. 
And  UDS  accoutred ;  know  not  where  to  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy ; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  despise  thy  offer  ', 
And  as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  state. 
Without  the  assistance  of  another's  brain. 
In  my  right  wits  111  piece  it ;  at  the  worst, 
Die  thus,  and  be  forgotten. 

AIL  A  strange  humour !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  Lady  Allworth's  Houu. 

Enter  Order,  Amble,  Furnace,  and  Watchall. 

Ord,  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name  is  Order, 
And  by  this  staff  of  office,  that  commands  you. 
This  chain  and  double  ruff,  symbols  of  power, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function, 
For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  his  break- 
fast 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Amb,  You  are  merry, 
Good  master  steward. 

Fum,  Let  him ;  I'll  be  angrv. 

Amb,  Why,  fallow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve  o'clock 

Nor  dinner  taking  up  ;  then  'tis  allow'd 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 

Fum,  You  think  you  liave  spoke  wisely,  good- 
man  Amble, 
My  lady's  go-before  1 

Ord,  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Furn,  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitdhen  ! 
At  all  hours,  and  all  places,  I'll  be  angry ; 

•  WeU.  Iconfettit 

TViw;  /  mvf/,  Ac.]    So  the  old  copy.    Coxeter  and  Mr. 
M.  Maaoo,  that  ihey  may  •poll  the  metre  of  two  linei,  reed, 
Well.  Iconfim  U  trut^ 


And  thus  provoked,  when  I  am  at  my  prayers 
I  will  be  angry. 

Amb.  There  was  no  hurt  meant* 

Furn.  I  am  friends  with  thee,  and  yet  I  will  be 
angry. 

Ord.  With  whom? 

Furn.  No  matter  whom :  yet,  now  I  think  on  it, 
I  am  angry  with  my  lady. 

Watch.  Heaven  torbia,  man! 

Ord.  What  cause  has  she  given  thee  ? 

Fum.  Cause  enough,  master  steward. 
I  was  entertained  by  her  to  please  her  palate. 
And,  till  she  forswore  eatine,  I  perform 'd  it. 
Now,  since  our  master,  noble  AUworth,  died, 
ThoDgh  I  crack  my  brains  to  find  out  tempting 

sauces. 
And  raise  fortifications*  in  the  pastry. 
Such  as  might  serve    for    models    in    the    Low 

Countries ; 
Which,  if  they  had  been  practised  at  Breda, 
Spinola  might  have  thrown  his  cap  at  it,  and  ne'er 
took  it 

Amb,  But  you  had  wanted  matter  there  to  work  on. 

Fum,  Matter !  with  six  eggs,  and  a  strike  of  rye 
meal, 
I  had  kept  the  town  till  doomsday,  perhaps  longer. 

Ord.  But  what's  this  to  your  pet  against  my  lady? 

Furn,  What's  this  ?  marry,  this ;  when  1  am  three 
parts  roasted, 
And  the  fourth  part  parboil'd,  to  prepare  her  viands. 
She  keeps  her  cnamber,  dines  with  a  panada, 
Or  water  gruel,  my  sweat  never  thought  on. 

Ord,  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining-room. 

Fum,  By  whom  ? 
By  such  as  pretend  to  love  her ;  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.     Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
That  do  devour  her,  I  am  out  of  charity 
With  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gutted  squire 
That's  stolen  into  commission. 

Ord.  Justice  Greedy  ? 

Furn.  The  same,  the  same ;  meat's  castaway  upon 
him, 
It  never  thrives ;  he  holds  this  paradox, 
Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  well : 
His  stomach's  as  insatiate  as  th««  grave. 
Or  strumpets'  ravenous  appetites. 

[^Knocking  within. 

Watch.  One  knocks.  [Ertt. 

Ord.  Our  late  young  master  ! 

Re-enter  Watchall  wiUi  Allwobtu. 
Amb,  Welcome,  sir. 


*  And  raim  fortifications  in  the  pattrpt 
irhick,  if  thev  had  been  practieed  at  Breda, 
Spinola,  Ac]  This  was  one  of  the  moit  celebrated  slegei 
of  the  time,  and  is  freqaenlly  mentioned  by  oor  old  dra* 
matista.  Spin(^  sat  down  before  Breda  on  the  SOth  of 
August,  1624,  and  the  town  did  not  snrrender  until  the  1st 
of  July  in  the  following  year.  The  besieged  suffered  incre- 
dible hardships  :  "  butter,"^'  says  the  historian,  Herman  Hngo, 
"  was  sold  for  six  florins  a  pound ;  a  calf  of  17  days  old,  for 
forty-right;  a  hog,  for  one  hundred  and  fifteen;  and  tobacco, 
for  one  hundred  florins  the  lb.;"  this  was  after  tbcy  had 
consumed  most  of  the  horses.  A  few  days  after,  the  narra- 
tor adds,  that  '*  as  much  tobacco  as  in  other  places  might 
have  been  had  for  ten  florins,  was  sold  in  Breda  for  twelve 
hundred  t'*  It  appears  that  this  tobacco  was  used  as  "phy- 
sic. It  being  the  only  remedy  they  had  against  the  scurvy." 

The  raiebtg  qf  fortificatUme  in  pastry  seems   to  have 
been  a  fashionable  practice,  since  1  scarcely  rec<41ect  the 
details  of  any  great  entertainment  In  the  reigns  of  Elisabeth 
and  James,  where  the  fortifications  of  the  cook  or  the  coo 
I  fectloner  are  not  duly  commemorated. 
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Furn,  Your  hand; 
If  voo  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meat*8  ready. 

Ord,  His  father's  picture  in  little. 

Furn.  We  are  all  your  senrants. 

Amb.  In  you  he  lives. 

AIL  At  once,  my  thanks  to  all ; 
lliis  is  yet  some  comfort.    Is  my  lady  stirring  ? 

Enter  Lady  Allworth,   Waiting  Woman,  and 
Chambermaid, 

Ord.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 

L.  AIL  Sort  those  silks  well. 
1*11  take  the  air  alone. 

[Kxennt  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermaid, 

Furn,  Vou  air  anJ  air  ; 
But  will  you  never  taste  but  spoon*mrat  more  ? 
To  what  use  serve  I  ? 

L,  AU.  Prithee,  be  not  ang^  ; 
I  shall  ere  long  ;  i'the  mean  time,  there  is  gold 
To  buy  thee  aprons,  and  a  summer  suiL 

Furn.  I  am  appeased,   and  Furnace  now  grows 
cool*. 

L.  AU,  And  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  morning 
I  am  visited  by  any.  entertain  them 
As  heretofore  ;  but  say,  in  my  excuse, 
I  am  indisposed. 

Ord.  I  shall,  madam. 

L.  AU,  Do,  and  leave  me. 
Nay,  sJay  you,  Allwunh. 

^Exeunt  Order f  AmUe,  Furnace,  and  WatehaU, 

AU,  I  shall  gladly  grow  here. 
To  wait  on  your  commands. 

L.  AU,  So  soon  tum'd  courtier! 

AU,  Style  not  that  courtship,  madam,  which  is 
duty 
Purchased  on  your  part. 

L.  AU.  Well,  you  shall  overcome; 
1 11  not  contend  in  words.     How  is  it  with 
Your  noble  master  ? 

AU.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scruple  lessen 'd  in  the  full  weight  of  honour  : 
He  did  command  me,  pardon  my  presumption, 
As  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship's  fair  hands. 

L,  AU.  I  am  honoured  in 
His  favour  to  me.     Does  he  hold  his  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries? 

AIL  Constantly,  good  madam  ; 
But  he  will  in  person  first  present  his  service. 

L.  AIL  And  how  approve  you  of  his  course  ?  you 
are  yet 
Like  virgin  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vicious  or  honourable. 
I  will  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  you  free 
To  your  own  election. 

AIL  Any  form,  you  please, 
1  will  put  on  ;  but,  might  1  make  my  choice. 
With  humble  emulation  I  would  follow 
I'he  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

L,  AU.  'lis  well  answer'd. 
And  I  commend  your  spirit :  you  had  a  father, 
Bh*8S*d  be  bis  memory  !  that  some  few  hours 
Before  the  will  of  heaven  took  him  from  me. 
Who  did  commend  you,  by  the  dearest  ties 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  charge  ; 
And,  therefore,  what  I  speak  you' are  bound  to  hear 
With  such  repect  as  if  be  lived  in  me. 

*  J  am  appfaaed,  and  Furnace  nowgrowt  cooL]  Old  Copy. 
C^ke  ;  ameotled  by  Coxeter. 


He  was  my  husband,  and  howe'er  you  are  not 
Son  of  my  womb,  you  may  be  of  my  love. 
Provided  you  deserve  it. 

AU,  I  have  found  you. 
Most  hooour'd  madam,  the  best  mother  to  me ; 
And,  with  my  utmost  strengths  of  care  and  service. 
Will  labour  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

L.  AU,  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  }Our  father's  words  :  If  e'er  my  tarn 
FoUow  the  tixir,  teU  him  it  it  a  tchool 
Where  aU  the  principles  tending  to  hdtmmr 
Are  taught,  if  truly  follaw*d :  but  for  mek 
As  repair  thither,  as  a  pLee  in  vhich 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  licence  praetiig 
Their  lusts  and  liots.  they  shuU  neter  nurii 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers.     To  dare  boldly 
In  a  fair  cause,  and,  for  their  eountryU  tafety. 
To  run  upon  the  cannons  mouth  undaunted ; 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shun  mutinies  ; 
To  bear  with  patience  the  winter*s  cold, 
And  summer's  scorching  heat,  and  not  to  faint. 
When  plenty  of  procisian  fails  with  hunger; 
Are  the  essential  parts  make  up  a  soldier, 
Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking, 

AIL  There's  no  syllable 
You  speak,  but  is  to  me  an  oracle. 
Which  but  to  doubt  were  impious. 

L.  AU,  To  conclude  : 
Beware  ill  company,  for  of^n  men 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  do  converse ; 
And,  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that's  Well- 
born: 
Not  'cause  he's  poor,  that  rather  claims  vour  pity ; 
But  that  he's  in  his  manners  so  debauch  d, 
Aud  hath  to  vicious  courses  sold  himself, 
'lis  true  your  father  loved  him,  while  he  was 
W'orthy  the  loving ;  but  if  he  had  lived 
To  have  seen  him  as  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  off*. 
As  you  must  do. 

All,  I  shall  obey  in  all  things. 

L.  AU,  Follow  me  to  my  chamber  you  shall  have 
gold 
To  furnish  yon  like  my  son,  and  still  supplied. 
Ad  I  bear  from  you. 

AIL  1  am  ctill  your  creatuie.  \^Ej>euHt. 


SCENE  III.— J  JIaU  in  the  sime. 

Enter  Overreach,  Greedv,  Order,  Amblh, 
Furnace,  Watcmall,  and  Marball. 

Greedy.  Not  to  be  seen ! 

Ooer,  Still  cloister 'd  up  !     Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  loss. 
Twill  not  recover  him. 

Ord,  Sir,  it  is  her  will. 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  serve. 
And  not  dispute  ;  howe'er,  you  are  nobly  welcome. 
And  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  so. 
There  came,  not  six  days  since,  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  spend  itself 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

Greedy,  Is  it  of  the  right  race? 

Ord,  Yes,  master  Greedy. 

Amb,  How  his  mouth  runs  o'er ! 

Fum,  I'll  make  it  run,  and  run.    Save  your  good 
worship! 
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CwfjF.  tlonwl  matitt  cook,  lliy  liand ;  ngiua : 

how  1  loiB  ihpe! 
V  (lie  good  diihei  (till  in  being?  (pMl(,  boy. 


I.  If  y 


Orbe«r,  well  (Viuoned. 

Crwdy,  Good* 

Fum.   k  yiheldonl,  lardpd. 

Crttdif.  1'li>(  I  miijlil  aiw  gire  thinks  for't ' 

Fum.  Other  kickslmwB. 
Befiilri,  there  cuna  lul  alght,  fram  the  romt  of 

Shurwood. 
The  fuUBt  atag  I  ever  cook'd. 

Grrcify     A  Utg,  man  1 

furn.  A  nag.  ta  -,  f»n  of  it  prppuecl  for  dinner. 
And  baked  in  palf-|iaile. 

Crc'rfy.  Poff-pasie  loo  !  Sir  Giles, 
A  ponderous  chine  of  beef  f  n  phraaanl  larded  I 
And  red  deet  loo.   Sir  Giles,    and   baked  in  puff- 

,  pasta  > 
All  buiiiisu  lel  aside,  let  ui  Rire  ihnnki  here. 

Fum.  Hon-  ibe  lean  ikeletou's  npl  I 

Orer,  VookJiovr  we-CBonoi- 

JUnr.  Your  wonbips  are  to  ait  on  a  commiuioa , 
And  if  Ton  fail  locome,  jou  loie  the  rsute. 

Grerdj;.  Causa  me  do  causes.     I'll   proTe'I,    for 


iTtedu,  La' 

We  may  put  off  t 

Unrici  ite'aao  ou 

Ow.  fia,  mas 

Will  yon  lose  ma 


;  you  ahall  Gnil  it 


Norn 


boy 


When  we  think  of  profit. 

Crfdv.  Well,  you  shall  o'er-nila  me 
1  aoold  e'en  cry  Don-.  Do  you  bear,  m. 
9eod  but  1  -bWiierofthal  immortnl  pasty, 
And  I,  in  ibankfulneia,  icili,  b;  ^i 
Sand  yoD — e  brace  of  Ibree-pences. 

FuTK,  Will  you  be  so  prodigal ! 

Enltr  Weixsoiin. 
Onar,  Reaamber  ma  to  your  lady. 

WtlL  Yoo'knovf  me', 

Ottr.  1  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not : 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  miue.  Arount,  lh< 
If  aTcT  Ibou  pmune  to  own  me  more, 
111  bate  ihM  caged,  and  wliipt. 

Grttdu-  I'll  grant  (be  wjirrsoi. 
Think  of  pie-conier.  Fumate '. 

[FlttiHlO.tTTtach,  firwJv,  a 

Watch.  Will  you  out.  sir  T 
I  ronder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

Oi^.  Tbis  is  rudrneii. 
And  nuey  impudence. 

To  be  aeried,  among  your  fellows,  from 
BdI  jon  must  preu  itilo  the  ball? 
Furu.  Vriibee,  vanish 


Bodcni  Hllm.,  vim  «i..l  cl»>ii»  ud  lunn,>l>y,  res.l- 


'    Ami  hi  a  Te^! 


I  ol|at/Vm 


Into  some  -oulhouae,  though  it  he  the  pigade ; 
My  aEulUon  sIbII  oome  to  thae. 

ZttUr  Allwobth. 

WiU.  Thi«  it  rare  : 
Ob,  here's  lom  Allworth.     Tom  ! 

All.  Wo  rousthealiongets; 
Nut  would  I  have  you  seen  bete  for  a  million.  [E>il, 

Wtll.  Uetlersud better.     HeconleuiDS  nietoo  ! 
EHltr  Waiting  Woman  and  Cfaambermiid. 

If  Moan.  Fob,  what  a  sniell'*  beial  wUit  thing's 


A<*b.  Or  a 
Dy  the  head  nndsboolders? 

toil.  No;  1  will  not  stir; 
Do  you  mark.  I  will  not ;  lel  roe  lee  the  wreldi 
Thaidnresattemptto  force  me.     Why.  you  aluv 
Crented  only  10  make  legs,  and  cringe  ; 
Tocdrry  in  D  dish,  and  ahif)  a  trencher; 
that  have  not  souU  ooly  to  hope  a  blessing 
lleyond  hlaekjarka  or  flagons;  you,  thot  were  be 
Only  to  consume  meat  aud  drink,  and  batten 
L'pon  reversions  t— who  adeauceaT  who 
Shows  me  the  way? 

Ord.  fAj  lady ! 
Enter  Lady  Anwonrn,    Waiting    Woman,   o. 
Chambermaid. 


CAb«.  Or  lei  me 
Fetch  aonie  perfumes  nmy  he  predominant ; 
You  wrong  youtaalf  else. 

WM.  Maclam,  my  designs 

L.  .1(1.  Tome  1 

Wttl.  And  though  I  liavo  met  with 
But  ragged  enterttuument  from  your  grooms  here. 

As  may  becomB  the  Irua  friend  of  joor  husbunil. 
And  (hrn  I  shall  forget  these. 

L.  AtL  I  am  smoied 
I'd  see.  and  hear  this  rudeness.     Dsrest  thou  tliink, 
Though  awom,  that  it  ^sn  eVer  find  belief. 
That  I,  who  to  Ibe  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence,  UocO  my  husband's  death, 
Can  fall  so  low,  ss  to  change  wonlawiih  Ibeel 
Thou  son  of  infamy,  forbear  my  house, 
Aod  know,  and  keep  thedistince  that's  between  ui; 
Or.  though  it  be  BgHinst  mv  gentler  temper, 
I  shall  take  order  yon  no  more  ahnll  be 
An  eyBiOr*  to  meL 

Wilt.  Scorn  ma  not.  good  lady; 
But,  as  in  form  you  are  angelical, 
Imitaieiheheuienly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
At  the  least  awhile  to  hear  roe.     Vou  » ill  grant 
The  blood  that  nini  Jo  Ibis  arm  is  o)  noble 
As  that  which  fills  your  Teinst  those  costly  jewels, 
And  those  rich  clothes  you  wear,  your  meu'a  oh- 
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Yoa  hare  a  fair  fame,  and,  I  know,  deserve  it ; 
Yet,  lady,  I  must  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  have  shown 
For  yoar  late  noble  husband. 
Ord.  How  she  starts  ! 

Fum,  A.nd  hardly  can  keep  6nger  from  the  eye, 
To  hear  him  named. 

L.  AIL  Have  you  aught  else  to  say  I 
Well.  That  husband,    madam,  was    once  in  his 
fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  I ;  want,  debts,  and  oaarreU 
Lay  heavy  on  him  :  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say,  1  relieved  him. 
"Twas  I  that  gave  him  fashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off,  with  honour,  lady  ; 
And  when  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  8unk, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  bnoy'd  up*, 
I  stepp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand. 
And  set  him  upright. 

Furiu  Are  not  we  base  rogues 
That  could  foreet  this  ? 

WelL  I  confess,  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate ;  nor  could  your  friends, 
Though  he  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame  you 

for  it  ; 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noble ; 


So  winning  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

L.  AIL  Tis  most  true,  be  bad. 

WelL  For  his  sake,  then,  in  that  I  was  hiB  firioid. 
Do  not  contemn  me. 

L*  AIL  For  what's  past  excuse  me, 
I  will  redeem  iL     Order,  give  the  gentleman  ' 

A  hundred  pounds. 

WelL  No,  madam,  on  no  terms  : 
I  will  nor  beg  oor  borrow  sixpence  of  yoa. 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make,  which  yoa  deny  not  ' 

To  strangers  ;  and  'tis  this.  [iFAiipcrs  tnkgt, 

L.  Ail.  Fie!  nothing  else? 

WelL  Nothing,  unless  you  please  to  charge  joor 
servants. 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 

L.  AIL  What  you  demand  is  yours.  [Ejif. 

WelL  I  thank  you,  lady. 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition  :  I  have  said  all; 
When  you  please,  you  may  retire: — nay,  all's  for- 
gotten ; 
And,  for  a  lucky  omen  to  my  project,  ^ 

Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 

Ord.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Fum.  Still  merry  master  Wellborn.  [EwiaC 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  Overreach's  Iloit^, 
Enter  Overreach  and  Marrall. 

Ocer.  He's  gone,  I  warrant  thee;  this  commis- 
sion crush'd  him. 

Mar.  Your  worshipsf    have  the  way   on't,  and 
ne'er  miss 
To  squeeze  these  unthrifts  into  air :  and  yet 
The  chapfaH'n  justice  did  his  part,  returning, 
For  your  advantage,  the  certificate, 
Appiinst  bis  conscience,  and  his  knowledge  too, 
W  iih  your  good  favour,  to  the  utter  ruin 
Of  the  poor  farmer. 

Over.  'Twas  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice :  he  that  bribes  his  belly 
Is  certain  to  command  his  soul. 

Mar.  I  wonder, 
Still  with  your  license,  why,  your  worship  having 
The  |>0H'er  to  put  this  thin-gut  in  commission, 
You  are  not  iu'l  yourself? 

Oier.  Thou  art  a  fool  ; 
In  being  out  of  office  I  am  out  of  danger  : 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouble, 
I  might  or  out  of  wilfulness,  or  error, 
Hun  myself  finely  into  a  premunire, 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 


•  not  to  btf  biioy'd  op,l    So 

DotlMey,  and  prrhap^  rii;btly  :  the  qa^rto  readi^,  butuf  d  up. 

t  Miir.  y'our  wur»hipfl  have  the  teay  on't,  and  ne'er  mrw] 
This  I  take  to  be  the  (vnuine  reading,  ft>r  tlie  quarto  \%  both 
incorrect  and  nnerammatical  here.  The  former  editors 
read,  Your  worahip  hat,  &.,  a»  i(  a  roinptiment  wore  in. 
tended  to  Overreach ;  bat  Overreach  w^»  not  in  the  coin- 
misaion,  which  is  here  said  to  have  the  wap  on't. 


No,  I'll  have  none  oft ;  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion  :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  care  not  ; 
Friendship  is  but  a  word. 

Mar.  You  are  all  wisdom. 

Over.  I  would  be  worldly  wise;  for  the  other 
wisdom, 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-govern *d  life. 
And  to  do  right  to  others,  as  ourselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar,  What  course  take  you. 
With  your  good  patience,  to  hedge  in  the  manor 
Of  your  neighbour,  master  Frugal  ?  as  'tis  said 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange  ; 
And   his  land   Ipng   in  the   midst  of  your  oiany 

lordshi))s 
Is  a  foul  blemish. 

Orrr.  1  have  thought  on't,  Marrall, 
And  it  shall  take.     1  must  have  all  men  sellers. 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 

Mar.  Tis  most  fit,  sir. 

Oi^r.  I'll    therefore    buy   some  cottage  near  bis 
manor*, 


•  0%;er.  I'll  therefore  buy  aome  cottage  near  hit  tmanmr,     i 
Ac.]  Sir  Giles  is  a   bold  and   darin»  oppre»Htr,  Knfficienlly      i 
ori{[inal    in    bis    general   plan^.   and   not  ncnipulons  of  the      i 
means  employed  in  their  execntion.     Here,  however,  be    b     i 
bat  an  imitator;    the   niethixls  of  wresiing    ■    defencHe** 
neii(hbourVenvie<i  pmpcrty  from  him  have  been  andcrdood. 
and  practised,  by  the  Ovcrreaclies  of  all  ageii,  fiom  that  %4 
Ahab  to  the  nremfnt.— /vit-ef  affrot  a<;ri$  adjiciat,  say  s  Seueca , 
vieinum  vet  pretio  pellat  ttrit,  vel  injuria.    And  Ja\en«l, 
more  at  large : 

mahrque  ridrtur, 

Et  melior  vicina  teyes  ;  mfrcaru  et  hanc,  et  I 

Arhu^at  et  drnta  tnontem  qui  eanrt  oiioa. 
Quormm  si  pretio  domimu*  non  vincitur  nlto. 
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Which  done.  Ill  make  my  men  break  ope  bis  fences, 
Ride  o'er  bis  standing  com,  and  in  the  nii^ht 
Set  fire  on  bis  barns,  or  break  bis  cattle's  legs  : 
These  trespasses  draw  on  suits,  and  suits  expenses, 
Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  soon  beggar  him. 
When  I  have  harried  him  thus  two  or  three  year, 
Though  he  sue  in  forma  pauperU^  in  spite 
Of  all  bia  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind  hand. 

Ufar.  Tka  bat  I  ev«r  hmd  :  I  oonld  adore  you. 

Ovtr,  Then,  with  the  hLToar  of  mj  nun  of  mm, 
I  will  petend  some  title :  want  will  iorce  bim 
To  put  it  to  arbitrement ;  then,  if  be  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possess  his  land. 

Afar,  Tis  above  wonder  ! 
Wellborn  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  arts,  sir,  to  hook  him  in. 

Over.  Well  thought  on. 


Noctt  boven  maeri,  lasioquefatnelica  cotia 
Jumenta  ad  viridet  hujua  mWentur  aristas. 
EHcert  vis  poatis,  quam  multi  talia  ploreitt, 
Et  qwt  tfenaUa  injuria  fecerii  agro*. 

Sat.  xiv.  ver.  142. 
Sir  Giles  has  been  asaally  acconnted  the  creature  of  the 
poet.  Portanately  for  mankind,  indeed,  such  monstroas 
anomalies  in  tlie  moral  world  do  not  often  appear;  ttiere 
can,  however,  be  no  doubt  of  their  reality,  and  the  age  of 
Mas9injser  was  not  wilhoat  a  proof  of  it. 

Sir  Giles  Morapesson  was  undoubtedly  the  prototype  of 
Sir  Giles  Overreach.  He  and  one  Michel  had  obtained  of 
the  facile  James  a  patent  for  the  sole  niaiiufiiclnring  of  gold 
and  silver  thread,  which  they  abased  to  the  most  detestable 
purposes.  "  They  found  out,"  say»  Wilson,  "a  new  alche- 
mistical  way  to  make  gold  and  silver  lace  with  ropper  and 
other  sophistical  materials,  to  cozen  and  deceive  the  people. 
And  so  poysonoQS  were  the  drugs  that  made  op  this  deceit- 
ful composition,  that  they  rotttd  tlie  hands  and  arms,  and 
brought  lameness  upon  those  that  wrought  it ;  some  losing 
their  eyes,  and  many  their  lives,  by  the  venom  of  the  vapours 
that  came  from  it." 

The  clamours  were  so  great  on  thisoccaeion,  that  the  king 
was  obliged  to  call  in  the  patent,  and  prosecute  the  uflcnd- 
ers.  There  is  an  allnsion  to  these  circnmstanres  in  The 
Bandiman,  which  was  published  while  the  aJlair  was  yet 
recent: 

**  ■■      —  Here's  another, 

Observe  bat  what  a  cozening  look  he  has  !— 
Hokl  up  thy  head,  man ;  if,  for  drawing  gallants 
Into  mortgages  for  commodities,  cheating  heirs 
With   your  new  counterfeit  gold  thready  and  gumm'd 

velvets, 
He  doee  mot  trantcend  all  that  went  htfore  him, 
Colt  m  hit  patent  :*'  Act  II.  sc.  iii. 

Bat  to  proceed :  "Sir  Giles  Mompcsson  had  fortune 
enoogh  in  the  country  to  make  him  happy,  if  that  sphere 
eoold  have  contained  him,  but  the  vulgar  and  universal 
error  of  satiety  with  present  enjoyments,  made  him  too  big 
for  a  nuticall  condition,  and  when  be  came  at  court  he  was 
too  little  for  that,  so  that  some  novelty  must  be  taken  up  to 
set  him  in  aequilibrio  to  the  place  he  was  in,  no  matter 
what  it  was,  let  it  be  never  so  pestilent  and  roischievons  to 
others,  he  cared  not,  so  he  found  benefit  by  it.  To  him 
Michel  is  made  compartner;  a  poor  sneaking  jnMice,  that 
lived  among  the  brothels  near  Clarlon-wcl,  who"«c  clerk  and 
he  picked  a  lively  hood  out  of  Uiose  corners,  eiving  warrants 
for  what  they  did,  besides  anniversary  stipend*  (the  frequent 
revenoe  of  some  Justices  of  those  times)  for  conniving. 
This  thing  was  a  poysonous  plant  in  its  own  nature,  and  the 
litter  to  be  an  ingredient  to  such  a  composition — whereby 
be  took  liberty  to  be  more  ravenous  upon  poor  people,  to 
the  grating  of  the  bones,  and  sucking  out  the  very  marrow 
of  their  substance."  Wilson's  I^fe  and  Reign  qf  Jamee  1. 
tub  anno  ie21.    Fol.  155. 

From  this  appttsite  extract,  which  I  owe  to  the  kindness 
of  my  Ingenious  friend  Mr.  Gilchrist,  it  will  be  sufficiently 
apparent  not  only  from  whence  Massinger  derived  his 
pnncipal  character,  bot  also  where  he  found  Marrall  and 
Greedy.  The  tneaJdng  justice,  Michel,  undoubtedly  sat 
for  the  latter,  and  his  clerk  for  the  **  term-driving"  MarraU; 
whose  hopefnl  education  will  now  enable  the  reader  to 
aceoont  for  his  knowledge  of  the  **  minerals  which  he  in- 
corporatMl  with  the  ink  and  wax"  of  WeUbom'i  bond. 


Th<s  varlet,  MarraU*,  lives  too  long  to  upbraid  me 
With  my  close  cheat  put  upon  him.     Will  nor  cold. 
Nor  hunger  kill  him? 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
I  have  used  all  means  ;  and  the  last  night  I  caused 
His  host  the  tapster  to  turn  him  out  of  doors  ; 
And   have  been  »ince  with  all  your   friends    and 

tenants. 
And,  on  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  charged  them. 
Though   a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep  him 

from  alarvicg. 
Yet  they  should  not  relieve  him.    This  is  done,  sir. 

Over,  That    was  something,  Marrall  \  but  thou 
roust  go  further. 
And  suddenly,  Marrall. 

Mar.  Where,  and  when  you  please,  sir. 

Over,  I  would  have  thee  9eek  him  out,  and  if 
thou  canst. 
Persuade  him  that  'tis  better  steal  than  beg  ; 
Then,  if  J  prove  he  has  but  robb'd  a  henroost, 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gallows. 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair, 
And  'tis  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar,  I  will  do  my  best,  sir. 

Over,  I  am  now  on  my  main  work  with  the  lord 
Lovell, 
The  gallant-minded,  popular  lord  J^vell, 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.     I  hear 
He's  come  into  the  countrv,  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge, 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

Afar.  I  have  you  : 
This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Over.  She  must  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  write  honourable, 
Right  honourable,  Marrall,   my  right   honourable 

daughter ; 
If  nil  I  have,  or  e'er  shall  get,  will  do  it ! 
1  '11  have  her  well  attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay'd.  and  brought  so  low, 
That  for  cast  clothes  and  meat  will  gladly  serve  her. 
And  'tis  my  glory,  though  I  come  from  the  city. 
To  have  their  issue  whom  I  have  undone 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bondslaves. 

3far.  'Tis  fit  state,  sir. 

Over.  And  therefore,   I'll   not  have  a  chamber- 
maid 
That  lies  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
But  such  whose  fathers  were  right  worsh'pfnl. 
'Tis  a  rich  man's  pride  !  there  having  ever  been 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

T.nter  WtLLeonv. 

Mar,  See,  who's  here,  sir. 

Over.  Hence,  monster !  proiligy  ! 

Well.  Sir,  your  wife's  nephew  •; 
She  and  my  father  tumbled  in  one  belly. 

Over.  Avoid   my  sight !    tliy  breath's  infectious, 
rogue ! 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 


•  Thi*  varlet,  Marrall,  lives  too  long,]  So  the  ol<l  copy. 
The  modern  editors,  for  no  apparent  cau-e,  at  least  none 
that  1  can  discover,  choose  to  read.  This  varlet,  Wellborn, 
livee  too  Umg  I 

t  Well.  Sir,  your  w{fe't  nephew  ;]  Coxeter  thinks  some- 
thing is  lost,  because,  when  Overreach  exclaims  monster/ 
prodigy  f  Wellborn  replies,  5'ir,  your  wife's  nephew.  Bot 
all  is  as  it  should  be ;  his  answer  evidently  implies.  Sir,  I 
am  neither  one  nor  the  other,  but,  6lc.    This  is  a  common 

form  of  speech.  _ 
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Come  hither,   Marrall—thui  is   the  time   to  work 
him.  [Exit, 

Mar,  I  warrant  yoa,  sir. 

Well.  By  this  light.  I  think  he*s  mad. 

Mar.  Mad !  bad  you  ta'en  compassion  on  your- 
self, 
You  long  since  had  been  mad. 

WelL  You  have  ta'en  a  course 
Between  you  and  my  venerable  uncle, 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar,  The  more  pale- spin  ted*  you, 
That  would  not  be  instruoted.    I  swear  deeply 

WelL  By  what? 

Mar,  By  my  religion. 

WelL  Thy  religion! 
The  devil's  creed  I — but  what  would  you  have  done? 

Mar.  Had  there  been  but  one  tree  in  all  the  shire. 
Nor  any  hope  to  compass  a  penny  halter, 
Before,  like  you,  I  had  outlived  my  fortunes, 
A  withe  bad  served  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I  am  zealous  in  your  cause ;  pray  you  hang  yourselff. 
And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit. 

WelL  I  thank  you. 

Afar.    VVill  you  stay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch,  or 

lice  devour  you  ? 

Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  yourself. 
But  that  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  and  trouble, 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut,  bouse  to  be  broken, 
Or  market-woman  with  eggs,  that  you  may  murder, 
And  so  dispatch  the  business  ? 

WelL  Here's  variety, 
I  must  confess ;  but  I'll  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  offers,  I  assure  you. 

Afar.  Why,  have  you  hope  ever  to  eat  again, 
Or  drink  ?  or  be  the  master  of  three  farthings  ? 
If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  yourself^  take  some 

course 
For  your  reputation. 

WelL  Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taught  you« 
I  am  as  far  as  thou  art  from  despair ; 
Nay,  I  have  con^dence,  which  is  more  than  hope. 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Afar.  Ha!  ha!  these  castles  you  build  in  the  air 
W  ill  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

WelL  I'll  be  more  kind  to  thee  : 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 

Mar.   With  you  I 

WelL  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 

Mar.  Under  what  hedge,  I  pray  you  1  or  at  whose 
cost? 
Are   they   padders,    or  abram-men^,  that  are  your 
consorts  ? 

*  Mar.  The  more  pale-spirited  pou.]  Sorely  this  is  v«ry 
good  »cD9e;  and  yet  ilie  modern  editors  cho<>»e  to  read, 
/'he  more  dall-spirltcd  pou.  I  &in  weary  of  these  everlasting 
kophikticaiions,  witboat  judgment,  and  withont  necessity. 

Sinre  this  was  written.  I  have  fonnd  the  same  exi^resbion 
in  The  Parliament  qf  Love. 

"  To  what  parposc. 

Poor  and  paleepirited  man, should  1  exp<-ct 
From  tliee  the  satisfaciion,"  &c.  Act  H.  Sc.  2. 

So  that  the  old  reading  is  established  beyond  the  poss:t>Uiiy 
of  a  doubt. 

t  I  am  zealotu  in  pour  eatue ;  prop  pou  hang  pour»e{f. 

And  prraentlpt]  This  line  is  wholly  omitted  both  by  Cox- 
eter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  Ibougb  the  sense  of  the  next  de- 
pends upon  it.  Less  care  to  amend  their  author,  and  more 
to  exhibit  him  faithfully,  night  be  wished  in  both  of  them. 

t  ^re  thep  paddert,  or  abram-men,  that  are  pour  eon- 
Borttf]  An  mbfamFm£m  was  an  impudent  impoctor,  who, 
under  the  garb  and  appearance  of  a  lunatic,  rambled  about 


WelL  Thou  art  incredulous ;  but  thou  sbftlt  din* 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gallant  lady; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady  !  m-hat  lady  ? 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake*,  or  queen  of  fairies  I 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 

WeU.  With  the  lady  Allworth,  knave. 

Afar.  Nay,  now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

Well.  Mark  there  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertain 'd. 

Afar.  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog-whips. 
Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter  ? 

WelL  Tis  not  far  off,  go  with  me ;  trust  thine 
own  eyes. 

Mar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance  ratlier. 
To   see   thee   curvet,    and  mount  like  a  dog  in  a 

blanket. 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
1  will  endure  thy  company. 

WelL  Come  along  then.  [ExeunL 


SCE.VE  U.^A  Room  in  Lady  Allworth's  Houat. 

Enter  All  worth,   W^aiting  Woman,  Chambennsid, 
Order,  Amble,  Furnace,  and  Watcuali^ 

Woman.  Could  you  not  command  jrour  leisure  one 
hour  longer  ? 

Cham.  Or  half  an  hour  ? 

All.  I  have  told  you  what  my  haste  is  : 
Besides,  being  now  another's,  not  mine  own, 
Howe'er  I  much  desire  to  enjoy  you  longer. 
My  duty  suffers,  if.  to  please  myself, 
I  should  neglect  my  lord. 

Woman,  Pray  you  do  roe  the  favour 
To  put  these  few  quince-cakes  into} our  pocket. 
They  are  of  mine  own  preserving. 

Cham.  And  this  marmalade ; 
'Tis  comfortable  for  your  stomach. 

Woman.  And,  at  parting. 
Excuse  me  if  I  beg  a  farewell  fiom  vou. 

Cham.  You  are  still  before  me.    I  move  the  same 
suit,  sir.  [Alhcorth  kisses  them  severally. 

Fur.  How   greedy  these  chamberers    are   of   a 
beardless  chin ! 
I  think  the  tits  will  ravish  him. 

AIL  Aly  service 
To  both. 

Woman.  Ours  waits*'  on  you. 

Chinu  And  shall  do  ever. 

Ord.  You   are  my  lady's    charge,    be  there f<»ne 
careful 
lliat  you  sustain  your  parts. 

Woman,  We  can  bear,  1  warrant  you. 

[Exeunt  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermedd. 

Fur.  Here,  drink  it  off;  the  ingredients  are  cor- 
dial. 
And  this  the  true  elixir ;  it  hath  boil'd 


the  country,  and  compelled,  as  Decker  says,  the  ser\-ants  of 
small  families  "  to  give  him,  thronich  fear,  whatever  lie  de- 
manded." A  paddrr  (a  term  still  in  use)  is  a  lurker  in  the 
highways,  a  footpad. 

*  If  ith  the  lady  of  the  lake,]  This  is  a  very  prominent 
character  in  3torte  Arthur^  und  in  ra^ny  of  oar  old  ro- 
mances. She  seems  to  be  the  Circe  of  the  dark  ages  ;  ani 
isfreanently  mentioned  by  oar  old  dramatij^is. 

i  Woman.  Oitra  wails  on  pou.]  i.  e.  Oar  service:  cor- 
rvpted  by  the  former  editors  into— -Oars  wait  on  pou. 
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Since  midnight  for  you.    Tis  the  quintessence 
Of  five  cocks  of  the  g^me,  ten  dozen  of  sparrows, 
Knuckles  of  veal,  potatoe-roots,  and  marrow. 
Goral,  and  ambergris :  were  you  two  years  older. 
And  I  had  a  wife,  or  gamesome  mistress. 
I  durst  truBt  you  with  neither :  you  need  not  bait 
After  this,  I  warrant  you,  though  your  joumey*s 
long ;  [morning. 

You  may  ride  on  the  strength  of  this  till  to«morrow 

AiL  I  our  courtesies  overwhelm   me :    I  much 
grieve 
To  part  from  such  true  friends ;  and  yet  find  comfort, 
My  attendance  on  my  honourable  lord, 
Whose  resolution  holds  to  visit  my  lady, 
Will  speedily  bring  me  back. 

[Knocking  uithin.    Eiit  WatchalL 

Mar.  [within,']  Dar'st  thou  venture  further  ? 

WelL  JwithinJ]  Yes,  yes,  and  knock  again. 

Ord,  Tis  he  ;  disperse  ! 

Amb.  Perform  it  bravely. 

Furn.  I  know  my  cue,  ne'er  doubt  me. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  AUworth, 

R§-€nttr   Watcuall,   introducing  AVkllborn  and 

Marrall. 

Watch,  Beast  that  I  was,  to  make  you  stay !  most 
welcome ; 
You  were  long  since  expected. 

WM,  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Watch.  For  your  stdce,  I  will,  sir. 

Afar.  For  his  sake ! 

WdL  Mum ;  this  is  nothing. 

Mar,  More  than  ever 
I  would  have  believed,  though  I  had  found  it  in  my 
primer. 

AU,  When  I  have  given  you  reasons  for  my  late 
harshness, 
Youll  pardon  and  excuse  me  ;  for,  believe  me. 
Though  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  deserve  it. 

Mar,  IService  f  with  a  vengeance  ! 

W^L  I  am  satisfied  :  farewell,  Tom. 

AiL  All  joy  stay  with  you  !  [Exit, 

Re-entir  Amble. 

Amb,  You  are  happily  encounter*d  ;  I  yet  never 
Presented  one  so  welcome  as,  I  know. 
You  win  be  to  my  lady. 

Afar.  This  is  some  vision ; 
Or,  sure,  these  men  are  mad,  to  worship  a  dunghill ; 
It  cannot  be  a  truth. 

Welt,  Be  still  a  pagan. 
An  unbelieving  infidel ;  be  so,  miscreant. 
And  meditate  on  blankets,  and  on  dog-whips ! 

He-enter  Furnace. 

Fnm.  I  am  glad  you  are  come ;  until  I  know 
your  pleasure, 
I  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady*s  dinner. 
Afar.  His  pleasure !  is  it  possible  ? 
WetL  What's  th;r  wUl  I 

Furn,  Marry,  sir,  I  have  some  grouse,  and  tur- 
key chicken. 
Some  rails  and  quails,  and  my  lady  will'd  me  ask  you. 
What  kind  of  sauces  best  affect  your  palate, 
That  I  may  use  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it. 
Afar.  The  devil  s  entered  this  cook  :  sauce  for  his 
palata,  [month, 

That,  on  mj  knowledge,  for  almost  this  twelve- 


)    Durst  wish  but  cheeseparings  and  brown  bread  on 
Sundays ! 
Weii.   J  hat  way  I  like  them  best. 
Furn.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Eiit. 

Well.  What  think  you  of  the  hedge  ire  ihaU  dine 
under  ? 
Shall  we  feed  g^tis  ? 

Afar.  I  know  not  what  to  think ; 
Pray  you  make  me  not  mad. 

He-enter  Order. 

Ord.  This  place  becomes  you  not ; 
Pray  you  walk,  sir,  to  the  dining-room. 

liV//.  I  am  well  here 
Till  hor  ladyship  quits  her  chamber. 

IVfar.  Well  here,  say  you  T 
'Tis  a  rare  change !  but  yesterday  you  thought 
Yourself  well  in  a  barn,  wrapp'd  up  in  pease-straw. 

Ee-enier  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermaid. 

Woman,  O  !  sir,  you  are  wish'd  for. 

Cham.  My  lady  dreamt,  sir,  of  you. 

Woman.  And  the  first  command  she  gave,  after 
she  rose. 
Was  (her  devotions  done),  to  give  her  notice 
When  yx>u  approached  here. 

Cham,  Wnich  is  done,  on  my  virtue. 

Alar.  I  shall  be  converted  ;  I  begin  to  grow 
Into  a  new  belief,  which  saints  nor  angels 
Could  have  won  me  to  have  faith  in. 

Worn.  Sir,  my  lady  ! 

Enter  Lady  Allworth. 

L.  AU.  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  languitih'd  till  I 
saw  you. 
This  first  kiss  is  for  form*;  I  allow  a  second 
To  such  a  friend.  [Kiue*  WeUbom, 

Mar.  To  such  a  friend  !  heaven  bless  me ! 

WeU,  I  am  wholly  yours ;  yet,  madam ,  if  you 
please 
To  grace  this  gentleman  with  a  salute   ■ 

Mar,  Salute  me  at  his  bidding ! 

WelL  I  shall  receive  it 
As  a  most  high  favour. 

L.  AIL  Sir,  you  may  command  me. 

[Advances  to  talute  Marrall. 

Well.  Run  backward  from  a  lady !  and  such  a  lady ! 

Afar.  To  kiss  her  foot  is,  to  poor  me,  A  favour 
I  am  unworthy  of,  [Offen  to  kiu  her  foot, 

L.  AU.  Nay,  pray  you  rise  ; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,  I'll  exalt  you : 
You  shall  dine  with  me  to-day»  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar,  Your    ladyship's  table!     I  am  not  good 
enough 
To  sit  at  your  steward's  board. 

L.  AU,  You  are  too  modest : 
I  will  not  be  denied. 

Be-enter  Furnace. 

Furn.  Will  you  still  be  babbling 
Till  your  meat  freeze  on  the  table?  the  old  trick  still , 
My  aft  ne'er  thought  on ! 

L.  AU.  Your  arm,  master  Wellborn  : 

Nay.  keep  us  company.  [To  MarraU. 

Mar,  I  was  ne*er  so  graced. 

[Exeunt  Wellborn,  Ladt/  Allworth,  Amble,  MarraU, 
Waiting  Woman,  and  Chambermaid. 

Ord.  So!  we  have  play 'd  our  parts,  and  are  come 
off  welH 

*  Thit  Jlrtt  M«t  it  fur  fonn ;]  So  the  qaarto :  CoxetfCr  ab 
sordly  read$ybr  i 
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But  if  1  know  tbe  mystery  why  my  lady 
Consented  to  it,  or  why  master  Wellborn 
Desired  it,  may  I  perish ! 

Fum,  Would  I  bad 
rhe  roasting  of  his  heart  that  cheated  him, 
And  forces  the  poor  ^ntleman  to  these  shifU  ! 
By  fire  !  for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it, 
Oir  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyrants 
I  ever  heard  or  read  of,  I  ne'er  met 
A  match  to  Sir  Giles  Overreach. 

Watch,  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furnace  ? 

Fnm.  Just  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  worth,  for  that  would  be  the  price  on*t 
To  have  a  usurer  that  starves  himself. 
And  wears  a  clouk  of  one-and-twenty  years 
On*  a  suit  of  fourteen  groats  bought  of  tbe  hang- 
man. 
To  grow  rich,  and  then  purchase,  is  too  common  : 
But  this  su*  Giles  feeds  high,  keeps  many  servants. 
Who  must  at  his  command  do  any  outrage  ; 
Rich  in  his  habit,  vast  in  his  expenses ; 
Yet  he  to  admiration  still  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Ord,  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estates, 
And  breaks  through  all  law-nets,  made  to  curb  ill 

men. 
As  they  were  cobwebs.    No  man  dares  reprove  him. 
Such  a  spirit  to  dare,  aud  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodged  so  unluckily f. 

Ue-enttT  Amble. 

Amh.  Ah!  ha!  I  shall  burst. 

Ord,  Contain  thyself,  mau. 

Furn,  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  your  sudden  mirth. 

Amb.  Ha!  ha!  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table  !  — this  term-driver,  Marrall, 
'Jhis  snip  of  an  attorney 

Furn.  What  of  him,  man  1 

Amb.  The  knave  thinks  still  he's  at  the  cook's 
shop  in  Ram  Alleys, 
Where  the  clerks  divide,  and  the  elder  is  to  choose  \ 
And  feeds  so  slovenly ! 

Furn,  Is  this  all  ? 

Amb,  My  lady 
Drauk  to  him  fur  fashion  sake,  or  to  please  master 

Wellborn  ; 
As  I  live,  he  rises,  and  takes  up  a  dish 
In   which   there   was   some   remnants  of  a   boil'd 

capon. 
And  pled<;es  her  in  white  broth ! 

Furn.  Nay,  'tis  like 
The  rest  of  his  tribe. 

Amb.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine. 
He  leaves  his  stool,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two. 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship. 

Ord.  Risen  already  ! 

Amb.  1  sliall  be  chid. 

*  On  a  9uit,  &c.]  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Ma.«nn  read.  Or  a 
9uit,  which  totally  destroys  the  author's  meaning.  But  in 
their  ef'itiuns  every  pai;e,  and  almost  cver>  speech,  of  this 
fine  Comedy,  is  replete  %«ith  >iniil4r  blunders. 

t  Tbe  character  of  Sir  Giles  is  unfolded  by  these  men  ftilh 
great  spiiit  aud  precis-ion. 

X  the   rook's   shop  in  Ram    Alley,] 

Rom  AUejfiionc  of  the  avenne»  into  the  Tonipli:  from  Fleet 
Street :  the  number  of  its  cooka' shopt  is  allu^'d  to  in  Barry's 
comedy : 

"  And  thon^h  Ram  Alley  stinks  with  cook*  and  ale. 
Yet  say,  there's  many  a  worthy  law>er's  chamber 
That  buu  upon  iu"  Bam  Alley*  Act  I. 


Re-enter  Liny  Allworth,  Wkllbomn,  mmd 
Marrall. 

Furn.  My  lady  frowns. 

L,  AlL  You  wait  welL  [To 

Let  me  have  no  more  of  thii;    I  observed  yiMir 

jeering : 
Sirrah,  111  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  woitlij 
To  sit  at  my  table,  be  be  ne*er  so  me«n. 
When  I  am  present,  is  not  your  companion. 

Ord,  Nay,  she'll  presenre  what's  due  to  her. 

Furn,  This  refre^ing 
Follows  your  flux  of  laughter. 

L.  All.  [To  Wellborn.]  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  will.     I  know  so  much  of  manners. 
As  not  to  enquire  your  purposes ;  in  a  word 
To  me  you  are  ever  welcome,  as  to  a  hou^s 
lliat  is  your  own. 

WelL  Mark  that 

Afar.  With  reverence,  sir. 
An  it  like  your  worship*. 

WelL  Trouble  yourself  no  further ; 
Dear  madam,  my  heart's  full  of  seal  and  terTice, 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  master  Af  arrall. 

Afar.  I  attend  your  worship. 

[Kxeuat  WeUbomand  MmrrmtL 

L.  All,  I  see  in  your  looks  yoo  are  sorry,  and  jou 
know  me 
An  easy  mistress :  be  merry  ;  I  have  forgot  sIL 
Order  and  Furnace,  come  with  me;  I  most  gireyun 
Further  directions. 

Ord,  W^hat  you  please. 

Furn,  We  are  ready.  [£t««irf. 


I, 


SCENE  III. — The   Country  near  Lady  AH  worth  *f>    ', 

House,  I 

Enter  Wellborn  and  Marrall. 

WelL  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  way. 

Mar.  Good  !  sir  ;  the  best  way,  i 

The  certain  best  way.  j 

Well.  There  are  casualties  i 

That  men  are  subject  to.  ' 

Mar,  You  are  above  them  ;  I 

Aud  as  you  are  already  worshipful,  i 

I  hope  ere  long  you  will  increase  in  worship.  ' 

And  be,  right  worshipful.  I 

Well,  Prithee  do  not  flout  me  :  , 

What  I  shall  be,  1  shall  be.     Is't  for  your  ease 
You  keep  your  hat  oflf?  . 

Mar,  Ease,  an  it  like  your  worship! 
I  hope  Jack  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long. 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 
Though  it  hail  hazel  nuts,  as  to  be  covered 
\Vhen  your  worship's  present. 

Well.  Is  not  this  a  true  rogue, 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  cozenage, 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly  ?  'tis  rank  already.      [Aude. 

Mar.  I  know  your  worship  s  wise,  and  needs  no 
counsel : 
Yet  if,  in  my  desire  to  do  you  service, 
I  humbly  offer  my  advice  (but  still 


•  Mar.   Iflth  reverence,  tir, 

Anit  like  pour  worthip.]  Tliis  chani^e  of  langnage  in  M4r- 
rail  is  worth  notice :  it  is  truly  characteristic. 
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recUon),  I  hope  I  shall  not 

r  high  displeasure. 

o ;  speak  freely. 

hen,  in  my  judgment,  sir,  my  simple 

lent 

your  worship's  favour),  I  could  wish  you 
ahit,  for  this  cannot  be 
distasteful  to  the  noble  lady 
nore)  that  loves  you :  for,  this  morning, 
1  I  am  but  a  swine  to  her, 

assurance  of  her  wealth  perfumed  you, 
ir'd  not  of  amber, 
do  now  then ! 

is  your  batoon  hath  got  a  touch  of  it. 

[KiueM  the  end  oj  his  cudgel. 

please,  for  change,  I  have  twenty  pounds 

t  of  my  true  love.  111  presently 

at  your  worship's  feet ;  'twill  serve  to 
ou 
nit. 

at  Where's  the  horse  ? 
y  gelding 

service :  nay,  you  shall  ride  me, 
ir  worship  snail  be  put  to  the  trouble 
bot«     Alas  f  when  you  are  lord 
y's  manor,  as  I  know  you  will  be, 
rith  the  lease  of  glebe  land,  call'd  Kaave's- 

vould  manure,  requite  your  vassal, 
thank  thy  love,  but  must  make  no  use 

mty  pounds  ? 
IS  ail  that  I  can  make,  sir. 
ost  thou  think,  though  I  want  clothes  I 
not  have  them, 
>rd  to  my  lady  1 
I  know  not  that*! 
>me,  I'll  tell  thee  a  secret,  and  so  leave 

e  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 
linded  lady,  after  we  are  married 
ig  no  woman,  but  is  sometimes  froward), 
n  the  teeth,  and  say,  she  was  forced 
weddbg-clothes  and  took  me  on 
n  riding-suit,  and  an  ambling  nag. 
furnish  d  something  like  myself, 
rewell :    for  thy  suit  touching  Knave's- 

mine,  'tis  thine.  [Exit, 

hank  your  worship, 
cosen'd  in  the  calculation 
I's  fortune !  my  master  cozen 'd  too, 
il  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men  ; 
3  our  profession !    Well,  well,  master 

f  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to  be 

be  Fates  please,  when  you  are  possess'd 
and  lady,  you,  sans  question,  shall  be. 
ly  think  of  the  means. 

[  Walks  by,  muting, 
rBRREiaf,  speaking  to  a  Servant  within, 
Tah,  take  my  horse. 


to  mot  that  /]  This,  like  too  many  othera.  Is 
ic  modern  editors  as  an  imperfect  sentence:  the 
I,  however,  complete,  and  means,  in  colloqnial 
ifl  do,  or  dM,  not  know  that  >oa  might  I 


I'll  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite  ;  'tis  but  a  mile. 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursey. 
Ha!  Marrall !  is  he  conjuring?  perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself,  and  now  he  feels 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for't :  no  matter. 
So  it  be  done.    Marrall ! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Over,  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn  1 

Afar.  Never  better,  sir. 

Over,  Has  he  hang'd  or  drown'd  himself? 

Mar,  No,  sir,  he  lives ; 
Lives  once  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  you, 
A  greater  prey  than  ever. 

Over,  Art  thou  in  thy  wits  ? 
If  thou  art,  reveal  this  miracle,  and  briefly. 

Mar,  A  lady,  sir,  has  fall'n  in  love  with  him. 

Over,  With  him !  what  lady  7 

Afor,  The  rich  lady  Allworth. 

Over,  Thou  dolt !  how  dar'st  thou  speak  this  t 

Mar,  I  speak  truth. 
And  I  do  so  but  once  a  year,  unless 
It  be  to  you,  sir ;  we  dined  with  her  ladyship, 
I  thank  nis  worship. 

Over,  His  worship ! 

Afar.  As  I  live,  sir, 
I  dined  with  him,  at  the  great  lady's  table. 
Simple  as  I  stand  here ;  and   saw  when  she  kiss'd 

him. 
And  would,  at  his  request,  have  kiss'd  me  too ; 
But  I  was  not  so  audacious,  as  some  youths  are*. 
That  dare  do  any  thing,  be  it  ne'er  so  absurd. 
And  sad  after  performance. 

Over,  Why,  thou  rascal ! 
To  tell  me  these  impossibilities.. 
Dine  at  her  table !  and  kiss  him !  or  thee  I— — 
Impudent  varlet,  have  not  I  myself. 
To  whom  great  countesses'  doors   have  oft  flew 

open. 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death. 
In  vain,  to  see  her,  though  I  came — a  suitor? 
And  yet  your  good  solicitorship,  and  rogue  Well- 
bom, 
Were    brought    into    her   presence,    feasted   with 

her!— 
But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
Tbis  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar,  Shall  I  not  tmst  my  eyes,  sir. 
Or  taste  ?     I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

Over,  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah  : 
Recover  your  brains-  again,  and  be  no  more  gull'd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of   serving-men    and  chambermaids,  for   beyond 

these 
Thou  never  saw'st  a  woman,  or  111  quit  you 
From  my  emplojrments. 

*  But  /  tooM  not  so  audacious,  and  some  youths  art,}  Mr 
Dodslev  has, 

"  But  I  was  not  so  audacious  as  some  youths  are. 
And  dare  do  any  thhtg,  <kc. 

I  think  the  old  reading  right.    Coxktkr. 

Mr.  M.  Mason  follows  Dodsley.  If  and  be  the  gennine 
word,  it  is  nsed  for  the  old  subjunctive  particle ofs  (If);  bnt 
whatever  be  its  nature,  it  was  corrected  at  the  press  in  some 
of  the  copies  as  it  now  stands.  In  the  next  verse,  for  And, 
which  was  probably  taken,  by  a  common  error,  from  the 
word  immediately  under  it,  I  have  ventored  to  MbsUtatc 
That, 
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Mar,  Wai  you  credit  this  yet  ? 
On  my  eonfideiice  of  their  marriage,  I  offer'd  Well- 
bom — 
I  would  gire  s  crown  now  I  durst  say  his   wor- 
ship—  [Aside, 
My  nag,  and  twenty  jiounds. 

Ottr,  Did  you  so,  idiot !  [Strika  him  dtnon. 

Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair. 
Or  rather  to  cross  me  1 

Mar,  Will  your  worship  kill  me? 

Oiwr.  No»  no ;  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  out  of 

you. 
Mar.  Ue*s  gone. 


Otwr.  I  hare  done  then  :  now,  forg«ttiii|^ 
Your  late  imaginary  fsast  and  lady. 
Know,  my  lord  Lovell  dines  with  me  to-morroir. 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  recMre  bim  ; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up, 
1'hough  they  paint  her,  so  she  catch  tb«  lord,  IH 

thank  them : 
There's  a  piece  for  my  late  blows. 

Afar.  I  must  yet  suffer : 
But  there  may  bis  a  time —  £  JjUt. 

Over,  Do  you  grumble? 

Afar.  No,  sir.  [£am«t. 


ACT  in. 


;   I 


SCENE  L — Tht  Country  near  Orerreach's  Home, 

Enter  Lord  Lovell,  Allwortu.  and  Sfrvants. 

Loo,  Walk  the  horses  down  the  hill :    something 
in  private 
I  must  impart  to  All  worth.  [Exeunt  Smxmls*. 

AIL  O,  my  lord. 
What  sacrifice  of  reverence,  duty,  watching, 
Although  I  could  put  off  the  use  of  sleep. 
And  ever  wait  on  your  commands  to  serve  them ; 
What  dangers,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapes. 
Nay  death  itself,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  it. 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  willingness  suffer: 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me ! 

Lov,  Loving  youth ; 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act. 
Do  not  o'erprize  it ;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
With  your  soul's  nearest,  nay,  her  dearest  secret. 
Rest  confident  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  nerer  open.    I  have  found  you 
(For  so  much  to  your  face  I  must  profess, 
Howe'er  you  guard  your  modesty  with  a    blush 

for't) 
More  zealous  in  your  love  and  service  to  me, 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

All,  Still  great  ones, 
Above  my  merit. 

Lov,  Such  your  g^titude  calls  tliem  : 
Nor  am  I  of  that  harsh  and  rugged  temper 
As  some  great  men  are  tax'd  with,  who  imagine 
They  part  from  the  respect  due  to  their  honours. 
If  they  use  not  all  such  as  follow  them. 
Without  distinction  of  their  births,  like  slaves. 
I  am  not  so  condition'd  :  I  can  make 
A  fitting  difference  between  my  fooiboy, 
And  a  gentleman  by  want  com}>eird  to  serve  me. 

AIL    'Tis   thankjfully   acknowledged ;    you   have 
been 
More  like  a  father  to  me  than  a  master  : 
Pray  you  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lov,  1  allow  it ; 
And  to  give  you  assurance  I  am  pleased  io't, 


Exeqnt  Senrants]  Egennt  Servi,  says  tb«  qnarto;  this 
I  *!!*K  transUtes  £:«i«|  Xrrvant,  ami  is  fnithfolly  fol- 
kiwea  Dy  Mr.  M.  Mason  in  his  correctv5l  t»f  all  cditi(>ns ! 


My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  mUti«M, 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  trulv  witneM  for  me 
I  can  command  my  pasuons. 

AU.  Tia  a  conquest 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  they  are  tempted^— Oh! 

Lov,  Why  do  you  sigh  ?  can  yon  be  donbcfBl  of 
me  ? 
By  that  fair  name  1  in  the  wars  have  porchiaed. 
And  all  my  actions,  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  honour, 
1  ban  to  my  Allworth  ! 

AU,  As  you  are  the  brave  lord  Lovell, 
Your  bare  word  only  given  is  an  assurance 
Of  more  validity  and  weight  to  me. 
Than  all  the  oaths,  bound  up  with  imprecations. 
Which,  when  they  would  deceive,  most  courtiers 

practise: 
Yet  being  a  man  (for,  sure,  to  style  you  more 
Woifld  relish  of  gross  flattery),  I  am  forced 
Against  my  confidence  of  your  worth  and  virtues. 
To  doubt,  nay  more,  to  fear. 

Lov,  So  young,  and  jealous ! 

AU.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  foe. 
The  victory  were  certain  ;  but  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies. 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty. 
And  those  too  seconded  with  power,  is  odds 
Too  great  for  Hercules. 

Lov.  Speak  your  doubts  snd  fears, 
Since  you  will  nourish  them,  in  plainer  language. 
That  I  may  understand  them. 

AIL  What's  your  will. 
Though  I  lend  arms  against  myself  (provided 
They  may  advantage  you),  must  be  obey'd. 
My  mucS-loved  lord,  were  Margaret  only  fair, 
I'he  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form. 
Though  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it. 
And  ramm'd  with  bullets  of  her  sparkling  eyes. 
Of  all  the  bulwarks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which    guards  your 

sight 
But  when  the  well-tuned  accents  of  her  tong^ue 
Muke  music  to  you,  and  with  numerous  sounds 
Assault  your  hearing  (such  as  Ulysses,  if  [be] 
Now  lived  again*,  howe  er  he  stood  the  syrens. 


9uckaMC'li^ae9,if[he] 


JVow  lived  oiftdHt  ecc  ]  As  Uiis  passafe   sUndf  in  tbc    j 
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Could  not  resist^,  the  combat  must  grow  doubtful 
Between  your  reason  and  rebellious  passions. 
Add    this  too ;    when   you  feel  her  touch,    and 

breath 
Like  a  sofl  western  wind,  when  it  glides  o'er 
Arabia,  creating  gums  and  spices ; 
And  in  the  van,  Uie  nectar  of  her  lips. 
Which  you  must  taste,  bring  the  battalia  on, 
Well  arm'd,  and  strongly  lined  with  her  disccurse 
And  knowing  manners,  to  give  entertainment ; — 
HippoljTtus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follow  such  a  Venus. 

Lov,  Love  hath  made  you 
Poetical,  Allworth. 

AIL  Grant  all  these  beat  off, 
Which  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  youll  do  it. 
Mammon,  in  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  steps  in 
With  heaps  of  ilUgot  g^ld,  and  so  much  land, 
To  make  her  more  remarkable,  as  would  tire 
A  falcon's  wings  in  one  day  to  fly  over. 
O  my  good  loi3  !  these  powerful  aids,  which  would 
MalM  A  mis-shapen  negro  beautiful 
(Yet  ve  but  ornaments  to  give  her  lustre. 
That  in  herself  is  all  perfection),  must 
Prevail  for  her :  1  here  release  your  trust ; 
Tis  happiness,  enough,  for  me  to  serve  you. 
And  sometimes,  with  chaste  eyes,  to  look  upon  her. 

Loo.  Why,  shall  I  swear  7 

AU,  O,  by  no  means,  my  lord  ; 
And  wnmg  not  so  your  judgment  to  the  world. 
As  from  your  fond  indulgence  to  a  boy. 
Your  page,  your  servant,  to  refuse  a  blessing 
Divers  great  men  are  rivals  for. 

Loo.  Suspend 
Your  judgment  till  the  trial.    How  far  is  it 
To  Overreach'  house  ? 

AIL  At  the  most  some  half  hour's  riding ; 
Youll  soon  be  there. 

Loo.  And  you  the  sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

AU,  O  that  I  durst  but  hope  it !  lExennt. 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Overreach's  House, 
Enter  Ovxkrbach,  GREEOT,afid  Marrall. 

Oocr.  Spare  for  no  cost;  let  my  dressers  crack 
with  the  weight 
Of  curious  viands. 

Greedy.  Utore  indeed's  no  sore,  sir. 

Cher,    That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  master 
Greedy. 
And  let  no  plate  be  seen  but  what's  pure  gold. 
Or  such  whose  workmanship  exceeds  the  matter 
That  it  is  made  of;  let  my  choicest  linen 
Perfume  the  room,  and,  when  we  wash,  the  water, 
With  precious  powders  mix'd,  so  please  my  lord, 
Tbtt  ne  may*  with  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 

former  editions  it  is  scarcely  reconcUeable  either  to  gram* 
mar  or  sense.  I  have  hazarded  the  transpoMlion  of  one 
word  (if)  and  the  addition  of  another  (be).  For  th«>  former, 
I  make  no  apologjr,  as  the  inconect  Mate  <»t  t^e  old  copies 
flreqnently  renders  it  necessary ;  for  the  latter,  I  solicit  the 
reader's  indalgence. 

• let  my  choice$t  Unen, 

Perfmme  the  room,  anil  vfhen  we  vxuh,  the  ieater, 
B'uk  oreeioue  pewdere  mlx'd,  so  pleeaemp  lard. 
Thai  hentay,  &c]  Soch  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto. 
Coxcter,  wte  probably  misnnderstood  it,  adapted  it   to  his 


Afar.  'Twill  be  very  chargeable. 

Over,  A  vaunt,  you  drudge! 
Now  all  my  laboured  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
Is*t  a  time  to  think  of  thrift  1  Coll  in  my  daughter. 
And,  master  justice,  since  you  love  choice  dishes. 
And  plenty  of  them— 

Greedy.  As  I  do,  indeed,  sir. 
Almost  as  much  as  to  give  thanks  for  them. 

Over,    I   do  confer  that  providence*,  with  my 
power 
Of  absolute  command  to  have  abundance. 
To  your  best  care. 

Oreedy,  1*11  punctually  discharge  it. 
And  give  the  best  directions.     Now  am  I 
In  mine  own  conceit  a  monarch,  at  the  least 
Arch-president  of  the  boil'd,  the  roast,  the  baked  . 
For  which  I  will  eat  oflen  ;  and  give  thanks 
When  my  belly's  braced  up  like  a  drum,  and  that's 
pure  justice.  [Exit. 

Over,  It  must  be   so:     should  the  foolish  girl 
prove  modest. 
She  may  spoil  all ;  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
But  from  her  mother  ;  I  was  ever  forward , 
As  she  must  be,  and  therefore  I'll  prepare  her. 

EnUr  Margaret. 

Alone,  and  let  your  women  wait  without. 

Marg,  Yotir  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Over,  Ha !  this  is  a  neat  dressing  ! 
These  orient  pearls  and  diamonds  well  placed  too  ! 
The  gown  affects  me  not,  it  should  have  been 
Embroider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold  ; 
But  these  rich  jewels,  and  quaint  fashion  help  it. 
And  how  below  1  since  ofl  the  wanton  eye. 
The  face  observed,  descends  unto  the  foot, 
Which  being  well  proportion'd,  as  vours  is, 
Invites  as  much  as  perfect  white  and  red. 
Though  without   art.      How  like  you  your  new 

woman. 
The  lady  Downfallen  ? 

Marg,  Well,  for  a  companion  ; 
Not  tis  a  servant 

Oi'«r.  Is  she  humble,  Meg, 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten  ? 

Marg,  I  piW  her  fortune. 

Over,  Pity  her !  trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tamin  gownf, 

own  ideas  in  this  perverse  and  vapid  manner,  and  was,  of 
coarse,  followed  by  Mr.  M.  Mason: 

Lay  my  ehoiceet  linen. 

Perfume  the  room,and  when  we  w€uh,  the  water 
With  vredotu  powder*  mix,  to  pletue  my  lord, 
That  ne  may,  «c. 
*  I  do  confer  that  providence,!  AU  the  modem  editors 
read,  that  province:  and  thns  they  Iceep  np  nii  eternal  war 
against  their  author's  fancied  peculiarities  !— hot  indeed  the 
word  is  used   by  other  writers,  and  precisely  in  the  sense 
here  required.    Thus  Shirley,  in  a  very  pretty  passage  : 
*'  Lady,  you  are  welcome  to  the  spring  ;  the  park 
Looks  fresher  to  salute  you  :  how  the  birds 
On  every  tree  sing  with  more  checi fulness 
At  your  access,  as  if  they  prophesied 
Nature  would  die,  and  resign  her  providence 
To  y ou ,  fit  to  succeed  her ! "  Hyde  Park. 

i  J  took  her  up  in  an  old  tamin  gown.]  Dodsley  and 
Coxeler  (Mr.  M.  Mason  only  "  follows  as  a  hound  that  fills 
up  the  cry")  not  Icnowiug  what  to  make  of  this  word, 
changed  it  without  ceremony  into  tattered,  nay,  withont 
condescending  to  notice  the  variation !  But  tamin  is  un- 
doubtedly right;  It  is  a  coarse  linseywooljcy  stuff,  still 
worn  by  the  poor  of  this  country  under  the  name  of  taminy 
or  rather  tommy ;  a  corruption,  I  suppose,  of  ffomiiM,  Fr., 
which  has  the  same  meanmg.  The  annals  of  literature  do 
1  ot  afford  an  instance  of  another  writer  so  unworthily 
treated  as  Massinser. 


X 


362 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


[Acrlli 


I 


I 
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(£t«i  starred  for  waa:  of  twopenny  chops),  to 

senre  thee. 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  though  neV r  so  servile, 
ril  pack   her  to  her  knight,   where  I  hare  lodged 

him. 
Into  the  Counter,  and  there  let  them  howl  together. 

Marg.  You  know  your  own  ways,  but  for  me,  I 
blush 
W^hen  I  command  her,  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 

Over,  In  birth  !  why,  art  thou  not  my  daughter, 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth  ? 
Why,  foolish  girl,  was't  not  to  make  thee  great. 
That  I  have  run,  and  still  pursue,  those  ways 
That  hale  down  curses  on  me,  which  1  mind  not ! 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  1  labour  to  advance  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  ihee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care  :  do  not  provoke  me. 

Marg.  I  will  not,  sir ;  mould  me  which  way  you 
please. 

Et-enttr  Greedy. 

Over,  How  !  interrupted ! 

Greedy,  Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  self-will'd,  and  will  not  learn 
From  my  experience  ;  there's  a  fawn  brought  in,  sir  ; 
And,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  make  him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it ; 
And,  sir,  we  wise  men  know,  without  the  dumpling 
Tis  not  worth  three-pence. 

Over.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly. 
To  stuff  it  out !  cook  it  anv  way  ;  prith(*e  leare  me. 

Greedy.  Without  order  for  the  dumpling? 

Over.  Let  it  he  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  wilt !  or  tell  him,  I  will  scald  him 
lu  his  own  caldron. 

Greedy,  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  1  lost  my  mistress  dumpling  ;   I'll  give  thanks 
fort.  [Eiit. 

Over.   But  to  our  business,  -Meg  ;  you  hare  heard 
who  dines  here  ? 

Marg.  1  have,  sir. 

Over.  'Tis  an  honourable  man  ; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment 
Of  soldiers,  and,  what's  rare,  is  oue  himself, 
A  bold  and  understanding  one  :  and  to  be 
A  lord,  and  a  good  leader,  in  one  volume. 
Is  granted  unto  few  but  such  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 

Re-enter  Greedy. 

Greedy,  IHI  resign  my  office, 
If  I  be  not  better  obey'd. 

Orfr.  'Slight,  art  thou  frantic  1 

Greedy,  Frantic !    'twould  make  me  frantic,  and 
stark  mad, 
Were  I  not  a  justice  of  peace  and  quorum  too, 
W  hich  this  rebellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks 

Over,  Make  thyself 
Thirteen,  the  baker's  dozen. 

Greedy,  I  am  contented, 
So  they  may  be  dress'd  to  my  mind  ;  he  has  found 

out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  them 
With  toasts  and  butter  ;  my  father  was  a  tailor. 


And  my  name,  though  a  joatiee,  Greedj  Woodcock; 
And,  ere  I'll  see  my  lineage  ao  abused, 
I'll  give  up  my  commission. 

Oi^er.  Cook ! — Kogue,  obey  him  ! 
I  have  given  the  word  ;  pray  you  now  re 

self 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  nie  no  lofthcr. 

Greedy,  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  m 

[iiit 

Oorr.  And,  as  I  said,  Meg,  whan  tlub  gnU  db> 
turb'd  us. 
This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  would  have  thy  husband. 

Marg,  There's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  liopo  it. 

Over.  I  more  than  bope,and  doabt  not  toaiSBCftiC, 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself;  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  make  yon.  rynh 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  Urn  thine,  obeerre  bm  ; 
Remember  he's  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier. 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  and,  tbeiefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  yon  do  not  ooj  it : 
This  mincing  modesty  has  spoil'd  manj  a 
By  a  first  reftisal,  in  vain  after  hoped  for. 

Marg,  Y'ou'll  have  me,  air,  piesenre  the 
that 
Confines  a  virgin  T 

Orer.  Virgin  me  no  virgins  f 
I  must  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  joa  lose 
I  will  have  you  private — ^start  not — ^I  saj  prirate: 
If  tliou  art  my  true  daughter,  not  a  baaiard. 
Thou  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  thoogh  be 

came 
Like  Ju{uter  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too ; 
And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close. 

Marg,  I  have  heard  this  is  the  strumpets*  fashion, 
sir. 
Which  I  must  never  learn. 

Ot^er.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  that  may  make  thee  great ; 
From  the  devil  himself. 

Marg,  This  is  but  devilish  doctrine! 

Oier,  Or,  if  his  blood  grow  h  ot,  suppose  he  offer 
Beyond  this,  do  not  you  stay  till  it  cool. 
But  meet  his  ardour  ;  if  a  couch  be  near, 
Sit  down  on't,  and  invite  him. 

Marg,  In  your  house. 
Your  own  house,  sir !  for  heaven's  sake,  what  are  toq 

then  ? 
Or  what  shall  I  be,  sir  ? 

Over,  Stand  not  on  form  ; 
Words  are  no  substances. 

Marg,  Though  you  could  dispense 
W  ith  your  own  honour,  cast  aside  religion, 
The  hopes  of  heaven,  or  fear  of  hell ;  excuse  me. 
In  worldly  policy  this  is  not  the  way 
To  make  me  his  wife ;  his  whore,  1  grant  it  may  do. 
My  maiden  honour  so  soon  yielded  up, 
Nay,  proatituted,  cannot  but  assure  him 
I,  that  am  light  to  him,  will  not  hold  weight, 
Whene'er*  tempted  by  others  :  so,  in  judgment. 
When  to  his  lust  I  have  given  up  my  honour. 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 

Over,  How  !  forsake  thee ! 


•  'Whene'er  tempted  bp  othert:}  The  quarto  rrads,  ff'ken 
he  U  tempted^  tec.  This  is  evidently  wrong;,  hot  I  am  not 
tare  that  I  have  struck  oat  the  eenuine  reading.  Dodjilcj, 
whom  the  others  foUow,  omit*  he  w,  which  leaves  a  ver> 
Inharmooioiu  line. 
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Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  ?  or  is  this  arm 
Shniak  up,  or  wither'd  ?  does  there  li^e  a  man 
Of  that  large  list  I  ha7e  encountered  with, 
Can  truly  say  1  e'er  gare  inch  of  ground 
Not  purchased  with  his  blood  that  did  oppose  me  ? 
Forsake  thee  when  the  thing  is  done !  he  dares  not. 
Gire  me  but  proof  he  has  enjoyed  thy  person. 
Though  all  bis  captains,  echoes  to  his  will, 
Stood  arm'd  by  his  side  to  justify  the  wrong. 
And  he  himself  in  the  head  of  his  bold  troop, 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  and  his  colonelship, 
Or  the  iudge'a  favour,  I  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  accorapt,and  force  him. 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour ! 
I  hare  said  it« 

EtUer  Marrall. 

Mar.  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  come, 
Newly  alighted. 

Over.  In,  without  reply  ; 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  Uiou  art  lost. 

[Ejiit  Margaret, 
Is  the  loud  music  I  gave  order  for 
Ready  to  receive  him  ? 

Mar.  'Tis,  sir. 

Over.  Let  them  sound 
A  princely  welcome.    Roughness  awhile  leave  me  ; 
For  fawnmg  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature, 
Must  make  way  for  me. 

Loud  muUc,      Enter  Lord  Lovell,  Greedy,  All- 
woniu,  and  Marrall. 

Lov.  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Over.  What  you  are  pleased  to  style  so,  is  an 
honour 
Above  my  worth  and  fortunes. 
AIL  Strange !  so  humble. 
Over.  A  justice  of  [)eace,  my  lord. 

[^Presents  Greedy  to  him. 
Lov.  Your  hand,  good  sir. 

Greedy.  This    is  a  lord,  and  some  think  this  a 
favour  ; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  hand  in  my  dumpling. 
Over,  Room  for  my  lord. 
Lov,  I  miss,  sir,  your  fair  daughter 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Over.  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  of  Greek  wine  first,  and  suddenly 
She  shall  attend  my  lord. 
Lav,  You'll  be  obey'd,  sir. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Overreach . 
Over,  nris  to  my  wish  :  as  soon  as  come,  ask  for 
her! 
Why,  Meg !  Meg  Overreach  ! — 

Re-enter  Margaret. 

How  !  tears  in  your  eyes ! 
Hah !  dry  them  quickly,  or  I'll  dig  them  out. 
Is  this  a  time  to  whimper  ?  meet  that  greatness 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom  ;  think  what  'tis 
For  me  to  say.  My  honourable  daughter  ; 
And  thou,  when  I  stand  bare,  to  say.  Put  on* ; 
Or,  Father,  yon  forget  yourself.     No  more. 
But  be  instnicted,  or  expect he  comes  ! 

Rs^etUer  Lord  Lovell,  Greedy,  Allwortu,  and 

Marrall. 

A  black-brow'd  girl,  my  lord. 

iLord  LoveU  lalutes  Margaret. 


Put  on  ;  i.  e.  be  covered. 


Lmv.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one. 

Ail.  He*s  ta'eo  already  :  I  am  lost. 

Over,  lliat  kiss 
Came  twanging  off,  I  like  it ;  quit  the  room. 

\E\euni  all  but  Over.  Lov,  and  Marg. 
A  little  bashful,  my  good  lord,  but  you, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 

Lov.  I  am  happy  in  such  a  scholar  :  but— 

Over.  I  am  past  learning. 
And  therefore  leave  you  to  yourselves :  remember. 

[Eiit, 

Lop.  You  soe,  fair  lady,  your  father  is  solicitous 
To  have  you  change  the  barren  name  of  virgin 
Into  a  hopeful  wife. 

Marg,  His  haste,  my  lord. 
Holds  no  power  o'er  my  will. 

Lov.  But  o'er  your  duty. 

Marg.  Which,  forced  too  much,  may  break. 

Lov.  Bend  rather,  sweetest : 
Think  of  your  years. 

Marg.  Too  few  to  match  with  yours ; 
And  choicest    fruits   too   soon   plucked,   rot    and 
wither. 

Lov,  Do  you  think  I  am  old  ? 

Marg.  I  am  sure  I  am  too  young. 

Lov,  1  can  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  of  sorrow  ; 
Where  every  hour  I  may  expect  to  fall, 
But  never  hope  firm  footing.     You  are  noble, 
I  of  a  low  descent,  however  rich  ; 
And  tissues  match*d  with  scarlet  suit  but  ill. 
O,  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  that 
I  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

Lov.  Pray  you,  trust  my  ear  then. 

Re-enter  Overreach  behind^  listening. 

Over.  Close  at  it!  whispering  !  this  is  excellent ! 
And  by  their  posiures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Re-enter  Greedy  behind. 

Greedy,  Sir  Giles,  sir  Giles  ! 
Over,  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper ! 
Greedy.  It  must  ring  out,  sir,  when  my  belly  rings 
noon. 
The  baked  meats  are  run   out,    the   roast  turn  d 
powder. 
Over.  I  shall  powder  you. 
Greedy,  Beat  me  to  dust,  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  this  Til  die  a  martyr. 

Orer.  Marry,  and  shall,  you    barathrum  of   the 
shambles*!  [Strikes  him. 

Greedy.  How  !  strike  a  justice  of  peace !  'tis  petty 
treason 
Edwardi  quinto :  but  that  you  are  my  friend, 
I  could  commit  you  without  bail  or  mainprise. 
Over.  Leave  your  bawling,  sir,  or  I  shall  commit 
you 
Where  you  shall  not  dine  to-day ;  disturb  my  lord 
When  lie  is  in  discourse  ! 


*  Over.  Marry,  and  thall,  you  barathrnm  of  the  sham- 
bles I]  Literally  frt)m  Horace : 

Pemiciet  et  tempetta;  barathmmque  macelli  I 
Barathrum  is  frequently  ntied  by  oar  old  poets  in  the  clas- 
sical sense  of  an  abyss,  or  devoorinf  cnlf :  Thus  Shirley, 
"  Yon  come  to  scour  your  maw  with  the  good  cheer 
Which  will  be  damn'd  in  yoor  lean  hartUhrymt 


Yon  kitchen-stnffdevoarerr 


The  Weddhtg. 


Massinger  has  takes  a  few  traits  of  the  character  of  liU 
Justice  from  Pasilipho,  ii^  \ViJt  c^\  votm^^  ^\  T\wt  Swv*«>"«»* 
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Greedy,  Is't  a  time  to  talk. 
When  we  should  be  munching  ? 

Lao.  Hah  !  I  heard  some  noise. 

OverJ  Mum,  villain ;  Tanish  !   shall  we  break  a 
bargain 
Almost  made  up?  [ThruiU  Greedy  off, 

Lov,  Lady,  1  understand  jou. 
And  rest  most  happy  in  your  choice,  believe  it ; 
ril  be  a  careiiil  pilot  to  direct 
Your  yet  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  safety. 

Marg.  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives,  and 
bind  us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Lov.  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded. 
Since  it  is  good  ;  howe'er,  you  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude 
Your  subtle  father. 

Marg.  I  am  prone  to  that 

Lov.  Now   break  we  off  our  conference. — Sir 
Giles !  * 

Where  is  Sir  Giles!  [Overrmch  comes  forward, 

Rt-enttr  Allworth,  Marrall,  and  Greedy. 

Over.  My  noble  lord  ;  and  how 
Does  your  lordship  find  her  ? 

Lov.  Apt,  sir  Giles,  and  coming ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 

Over.  So  do  I  too. 

1  ov.  Yet  should  we  take  forts  at  the  first  assault. 
'Twere  poor  in  the  defendant ;  I  must  confirm  her 
With  a  love  letter  or  two,  which  I  must  have 
Delivered  by  my  page,  and  you  give  way  to*t. 

Over.  With  all  my  soul : — a  towardly  gentleman ! 
Your  hand,  good  master  A 11  worth  ;  know  my  house 
;  Is  ever  open  to  you. 

All.  *T\vas  shut  till  now.  [Aside, 

Oi^r.   Well  done,    well    done,  my   honourable 
daughter ! 
ThouVt  so  already  :  know  this  gentle  youth, 
!  And  cherish  him,  my  honourable  daughter. 

Marg.  1  shall,  with  my  best  care. 

[\o(4«  within,  at  of  a  coach. 

Over,  A  coach  ! 

Greedji,  More  stops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner  !     O  my  guts  ! 


'I 


Enter  Lad  if  Allworiu  and  Wellborn. 


L,  All.  If  I  find  welcome, 
You  share  in  it ;  if  not,  I'll  back  ajrain, 
Now  I  know  your  ends  ;  for  I  corae  ariu'd  for  all 
Can  be  objected. 

Lov.  How  !  the  lady  A 11  worth  ! 
Over.  And  thus  attended  ! 

[Lovell  salutes  Jjudif  AUici*rth,  Lady  Alluorth 
;                             salutes  Margaret. 
I      Mar.  No,  I  am  a  dolt, 
j  The  spirit  of  lies  hath  enter'd  me. 
i      Over,  Peace,  Patch*  ; 
Tis  more  than  wonder  !  an  astoniabmeut 
j  That  does  possess  me  wholly  ! 
I      Lov.  Noble  lady, 
!  This  is  a  favour,  to  prerentf  my  visit, 
I  The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 
I  — ^ . . — 

•  Over.  Peace,  Patch;]  Patch  wm  the  name  of  tL  foot 

kept  by  Cardinal  Wolsey,  ami  who  has  deservedly  had  the 

hunoar  of  transmitlinf;  his  appeiUtion  to  a  \ery  naDiertms 

body  of  fieBcendants ;  he  being,  as  Wilson  observes.  In  his 

;  Art  qfBhetoHgue,  1353,  "  a  notakUfool  in  his  time." 

1     t  to  prevent  mp  ri«t/.J  i.  c.  to  anticipate  It  j 


L.  AU.  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  jou,  and 
hoped 
You  would  have  made  my  poor  house  your  first 
And  therefore  doubting  that  you  might  ibrget  m 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  aiii|>le  emsu 
In  this  unequaird  beauty,  for  your  stay  ; 
And  fearing  to  trust  any  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  to  yoa, 
I  borrowed  so  much  from  my  long  restraint. 
And  took  the  air  in  person  to  invite  you. 

Lov.  Your  bounties  are  so  great,  they  rob 
madam. 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 

L.  AU.  Good  sir  Giles  Overreach.     [SaZnAn 
— How   dost  thou   Marrall?  liked  you  my 

so  ill, 
Youll  dine  no  more  with  me  ? 

Greedy.  I  will,  when  you  please. 
An  it  like  your  ladyship. 

L.  AIL  When  you  please,  master  Greedy  ; 
If  meat  can  do  it  you  shall  be  satisfied* 
And  now,  my  lord,  pray  take  into  your  knowledge 
This  gentleman ;  howe'er  his  outsiders  coarse, 

[PreteuU  WeUbani. 
His  inward  linings  are  as  fine  and  fair 
As  any  man's ;  wonder  not  I  speak  at  large : 
And  howsoe'er  bis  humour  carries  him 
To  be  thus  accoutred,  or  what  taint  soever 
For  his  wild  life  hath  stuck  upon  his  fame. 
He  may,  ere  long,  with  boldness,  mnk  himself 
With  some  that  have  coutemn*d  him.       Sir  GiW 

Overreach, 
If  I  am  welcome,  bid  him  so. 

Over,  My  nephew  ! 
He  has  been  too  long  a  stranger:  fiiith  you  hnve. 
Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

[Lovell  conferring  aside  with  fVellbom. 

Mar.  AVhy,  sir,  m*hat  do  you  mean  1 
This  is  rogue  Wellborn,  monster,  protiigy, 
That  should   hang   or  drown  himself;  no   man  of 

worship. 
Much  less  your  nephew. 

Over.  Well,  sirr^,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter. 

Mar.  I'll  not  lose  my  jeer. 
Though  I  be  beaten  dead  for*t. 

}Vell.   Let  my  silence  plead 
In  mT  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
Offer  itself  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes. 

Ia>v,  1  would  hear,  and  help  them. 

Oi^er,  Your  dinner  waits  you. 

Lov.  Pray  you  lead,  we  follow. 

L.  All.  Nay,  you  are  nijr  guest ;    come,  dear  mas 
ter  Wellborn.  [Eieunt  all  but  Greedy. 

Greetlv.     Dear  master    IVellbom!    feo   she  said; 
liearen !  heaven ! 
If  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  1  could  niminate 
All  dav  on  ^ks  :   1  have  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  have  him   committed,    from   all  prisons  in  (he 

shire. 
To   Nottingham  gaol ;     and    now.    Dear    master 

]\'eUlH>rn  ! 
And,  My  good  nephew! — ^but  I  play  the  fool 
To  stand  here  prating,  and  forget  my  diuner. 

Re-enter  ISIarrall. 

Are  they  set,  Marrall  ? 

Mar.  Long  since;  pray  you  a  word,  sir. 
Greedy.  No  wording  now. 
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0«r.Gro»s«r 

Puipliiil'  WHS  ei 
Tbis  lady's  [list' 


The  Ubie  beine  full  U 

And  lup  with  liim  on  tbe  cold  auM. 

Crttdy,  How  '.  no  dinner, 
AlW  all  mf  CUV  1 

Mar.  Tis  bill  a  penance  for 
A  meal ;  beiides,  jcu  broke  your  fast. 

Gntdg.  Thalwai 
But  a  bit  to  alay  my  tlomarli :  nmanincominiuk 
Girs  pliee  to  a  tatlardamalinn  '. 

Mar.  No  bug*  words,  >ir: 
Should  bii  Konbip  hear  you 

Gretdif.  Loat  my  dumpling  loo. 
And  butiet'd  taa*ta,  and  Koodcoclis  1 

Star.  Come,  liarc  palkiice. 
irjdU  will  dti)wn>e  a  little  trilli  your  worsliin. 
Aad  nl  with  ifas  waiting  womrn,  you'll  bar 

dumpling, 
Woodcock,  and  hntter'd  toiuti  tooi 

OrtHlg.  Thia  r«*iTe«  me : 
I  will  goive  there  luffieiently. 

JUar.  Tlii*  ia  ihe  nay,  sir. 


I 


SCENE  III.— ^nolArr  R 


[F.« 


n  Oferreacb's  lion 


«-.  Shc'a  caugbt !  O  women  1 — the  Deglecli  my 
lord, 

■II  hn  oomiilimeniB  applied  to  Wellborn  ! 
I  of  bar  widowhood  laid  b^, 


And  ailB  OD  thoma,  till  abe  be  prirate  kJtIi  him. 
She  le«>ea  my  meal  to  («ed  uiHJn  bis  looks ; 
Aod  if  in  ourdiaeoucse  be  be  but  named. 
From  hrr  a  devp  sizb  follows.     But  wliy  prieve  I 
At  thii  t  it  makes  lor  me ;  if  sbe  proTe  his. 
All  that  is  bei's  is  inine,aa  1  will  work  him, 

M*r.  Sir,   the   whole    board  is  troubled  at  youi 


To  apeak  with  me  io  prinlE. 

Jbr.  Who  t  Iba  rogue 
HmUj  «<»ni'd  lo  look  on  1 

Out.  You  are  a  wag. 

EiiMT  Lady  Allwobts  and  WiiLiiotiN. 

Uor.  See,  sir,  she's  come,  and  c^iot  be  nilh- 

L.  AU.  With  your  rarour.  sir,  after  a  plenteous 

I  ahaU  make  bold  to  walk  a  (utn  or  two 
In  your  rare  gardpo, 

Octr.  'I'bere'*  an  arbour  too, 
If  Toui  ladyship  please  to  use  it. 

L.  AU.  Come,  rauler  Wellborn. 

[EitunI  Lad)  Aliaanh  Bsd  WiUbBm. 


ly  ete  loujj  ssy  Faiber, 


i.  1.1. 


Oisr.  Sba  abnll   seal  to  it,    my   loi 

me  hugipy. 

Re-raler  Wnusons  and  Ladif  Ai 
Alrirg.  My  lady  is  rplum'd. 
L.  AU.  I'roriJe  my  roach, 
'II  instunlly  away ;  my  ibauki 


Giles, 


r.  'Tis  your  nobteoeis 


Giles. 
L.   AU.  Good    mU 
mailer  WellborD. 
must  not  leave  yoa  bebiod 


um  \  fsrewpll ,  good  si 
niar^rel ;   nay    comf 

I,  of  alljova  I 


Onr.  Rob  me  1     .  .  „ 

Let  my   nephew   flay    behind  :    he  sliall  huTB  my 

toBch,        J 
And,  afiarAOMrsmoll  conference  between  oa. 
Soon  overiakf  vour  ladyship. 
L.  Atl.  Slay  not  Ion;;,  sir. 
Lbv.  'I'his  ptining  kisa  :    [Kintt  MargaTtt.'\  yon 
■ball  every  day  hear  from  me 
By  my  fuitbCul  pnge. 

AU.  Tiaa  service  I  oin  proud  of.  [ 

[Kltunl  Lord  Loull,  Lady  AllKOrth,  AUicarlh, 
and  MarnU. 
Oier.  Uaugbur,   to   your  chamber.— [Etjl  iUar- 
garfl.] — You  ma^  wonder,  nephew, 
After  BO  long  an  enmitv  between  us, 
I  should  desire  your  fnend.bip. 


0\rr.  Hut  ni  make  it  no  wonder  ; 
And  what  iimore,  unfold  mr  nature  lo  you. 
W*  wotldlv  men  wi.en  we  see  friends,  andkinsn 
Past  Lope  sunk  tn  Ibeir  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
I'd  lift  lliem  U]),  but  ratber  set  our  feel 
lipon  ilieir  heads,  to  press  them  to  the  bottom  ; 
As.  1  must  yield,  wiih  you  I  practised  it : 

1  can  niid  will  sssttt  ynu     ihia  rir.h  lady 

'Tis  too  apparent,  nephew. 

ll'tll.  No  such  thing: 
tompnasion  rather,  sir. 

Oier.  Well   in  a  word, 
Ilecauae  your  Bt4iy  is  sbort,  111  have  yoa  si>en 
No  m[>re  in  ibis  hare  sliape  ;  nor  sliall  sbe  bay, 
Sbe  msmed  yuu  like  a  be^sr.  or  in  debt. 

Il'r'f.  Ile'tl   IDQ   into   the  noose,   and   save 


'\'} 


Or/r.  Yoa  have  a  trunk  of  rich  clolhes,  n 

In  pDH-ii ;  I  will  redeem  them  ;  and  ibst  no  cl 
filty  mint  your  credit  for  your  petty  debts. 
Vou  atiill  have  a  Ibouiand  ^|UvnA«\ti  oiX'Cv«a 
And  go»  tieBinattWi'iw^i'^'^'S^*^'^- 
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WelL  This  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no  ends 

else 

Orer,  As  it  is,  nephew. 
WelL  Binds  me  still  your  servant* 
Over,  No  compliments,  you   are  staid   for:  ere 
you  have  8up{)*d  [my  nephew  ! 

Vou  shall  hear  from  me.     My  coach,  knaves,   for 
To  morrow  I  will  visit  you. 


WelL  Here's  an  uncle 
In  a  man*s  extremes !    how  much    they  do  bdie 

you, 
That  say  you  are  hard  hearted  ! 

Over.  My  deeds,  nephew. 
Shall  speak  my  love ;  what  men   rc^port    I  weigh 

not. 

[ 


!| 
l! 

II 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  /-a'iy  Allworth's /f«>ii«e. 

Enter  lord  Lovell  and  Almvorth. 

Lor.  Tis   well ;  give  me  my  cloak ;  I  now  dis- 
charge you 
From  further  service  :  mind  your  own  affairs, 
I  ho|)e  tlipy  will  prove  successful. 

AIL  What  is  hlest 
With  your  good  wish,  my  lord,  cannot  hut  prosper. 
Let  aftertimes  report,  and  to  your  honour, 
How  much  I  stand  engaged,  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  deht ;  yet  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  1  could^^ 

Lov,  Nay,  do  not  melt : 
This  ceremonial  thanks  to  me's  superfluous. 

Over,  [u'i(/rin.]  Is  my  lord  stirring  ? 

Lor.  Tis  he  !  oh,  here's  your  letter :  let  him  in. 

Enter  Ovfrrkacii,  Greedy,  and  Marrai.l. 

Over.  A  good  day  to  ray  lord  ! 

Lor.  You  are  an  early  riser. 
Sir  Giles. 

Orer.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

Lov.  And  you,  too,  master  Greedy,  up  so  soon  ! 

Greedy.  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 
I  canDot  sleep,  for  I  have  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  for  hreakfast.     With  your  lordship's 

favour, 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand 
Of  my  worthy  friend  sir  Giles. 

Lov,  Pray  you  use  your  pleasure. 

Greedy.  How  far.  sir  Giles,  and  pray  you  answer  me 
L'pon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  he 
From   your  manor-house,  to  this  of  my  lady  All- 
worth's  t 

Over.  Why,  some  four  mile. 

Greetly,  How  !  four  mile,  good  sir  Giles 

Upon  your  reputation,  think  hetter ; 
For  if  you  do  ahate  hut  one  half  quarter 
Of  five,  you  do  yourself  the  greatest  wrong 
That  can  be  in  the  world  ;   for  four  miles  riding 
Could  not  have  raised  so  huge  an  appetite 
As  1  feel  gnawing  on  me. 

Mar,  Whether  you  ride. 
Or  go  afoot,  you  are  that  way  still  provided. 
An  It  please  your  worship. 

Orer.  How  now,  sirrah  !  prating 
Before  my  lord  !  no  difference  !  Go  to  my  nephew  ; 
See  all  his  dehts  discharged,  and  help  his  worship 
To  fit  on  his  rich  suit. 

Mar.  1  may  fit  you  too. 
Toss'd  like  a  dog  still.  [EiU. 


Lov.  I  hare  writ  this  morning  ' 

A  few  lines  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  danj^hti^. 
Orer.    Twill  fire  her,   for  she's   wholly   yoan' 

already:  | 

Sweet  master  A 11  worth,  take  my  ring ;    'twill  canj , 

you 
To  her  presence,  I  dare   warrant  you ;  and   there ' 

plead 
For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray  ride  to  Nottingham,  get  a  licea 
Still  hy  this  token.     Ill  have  it  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord,  that  I  may  say. 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 
Greedjf,   Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman,  get  * ', 
your  breakfast ; 
Tis  unwholesome  to  ride  fiisting :  111  eat  with  yen. 
And  eat  to  purpose. 

Orer.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut : 

Hungry  again  !  did  you  not  devour  this  morning 

A   shield   of  brawn,  and  a  barrel    of    Colchester, 

oysters  ?  I 

Greedy,  Why,  that  was,  sir,  only  to  scour  myi 

stomach,  I 

A  kind  of  a  preparative.     Come,  gentleman,  ! 

I  will   not  have    you  feed   like  the  hangman   of\ 

Flushing, 
Alone,  while  I  am  here. 
Lor.  Haste  your  return. 
AU.  I  will  not  fail,  my  lord. 
Greedy.  Nor  I  to  line 
My  Christmas  coflSer. 

\^Eieitnt  Greedy  and  AUwarth. 
Over,  To  my  wish  ;  we  are  private. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  and  trivial : 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  all  that  is  mine. 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goods. 
With  her  my  lord  comes  to  you ;  nor  shall  you  hare 
One  motive  to  induce  you  to  believe 
I  live  too  long,  since  ever)'  year  1*11  add 
Something  u||o  the  heap,  which  shall  be  yours  too. 
Lov,  You^re  a  right  kind  father. 
Oi-er.  You  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.     How  do  you  like  this  seat  ? 
It  is  well  wooded,  and  well  water'd,  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich  ;  would  it  not  serve  for  change 
To  entertain  your  friends  in  a  summer  progress  ? 
What  thinks  my  noble  lord? 
Lov,  Tis  a  wholesome  air. 
And  well  built  pile ;  and  she  that's  mistress  of  it 
W^orthy  the  large  revenue, 
Orer.  She  the  mistress  ! 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time  :  but  let  my  lord 
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Say  only  that  he  likes  it,  and  would  hare  it, 
I  say,  ere  long  'tis  his. 

Lflv.  Impossible. 

Oier.  Yon  do  conclude  too  fast,  not  knowing  me, 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.     Tis  not  alone 
The  lady  AUworth's  lands,  for  those  once  Well- 
horn's 
(As  by  her  dotage  on  him  I  know  they  will  be), 
Shall  soon  be  mine ;  but  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  convenient 
And  useful  for  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  your's. 

Imv.  I  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted ; 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me. 
Than  so  to  expose  them  to  be  censored  by 
The  public  voice. 

Over,  You  run,  my  lord,  no  hazard. 
Your  reputation  shall  stand  as  fair 
In  all  good  men's  opinions  as  now  ; 
Nor  can  my  actions,  though  condemn'd  for  ill, 
Cast  any  foul  aspersion  upon  yours. 
For,  though  1  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you,  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame. 
Nor  your  unquestioned  integrity. 
Shall  e*er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot 
That  may  take  from  your  iimocence  and  candour. 
All  my  ambition  is  to  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable,  which  my  lord  can  make  her : 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  Lovell,  bom  by  her  unto  you, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions,  and  annual  rents, 
Equivuent  to  maintain  you  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birth  and  present  state  renuiret, 
I  do  remove  that  burthen  from  your  siKNilders, 
And  take  it  on  mine  own  :  for  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supplv  your  riotovs  waste, 
llie  scourge  of  prodigals,  wtat,  shall  never  find 
you. 

Lev,  Are  you  not  frighted  with  the  imprecations 
And  curses  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  your  minister  practices  ? 

Cher.  Yet,  as  rocks  are. 
When  fommy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their  finty  ribs^  or  as  the  moon  is  moved, 
WhM  wolves,  with  hunger  pined,  howl  at   her 

brightness. 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and,  like  these. 
Steer  on  a  constant  course:  with  mine  own  sword. 
If  call'd  into  the  field,  I  can  make  that  right 
Which  fearful  enemies  raurmur'd  at  as  wrong. 
Now  for  these  other  piddling  complaints 
Breath'd  out  in  bitterness  ;  as  when  they  call  me 
Extortioner,  tyrant,  cormorant,  or  intruder 
On  my  poor  neighbours'  right,  or  grand  incloser 
Of  what  was  common,  to  my  private  use : 
Nay,  when  my  ears  are  pierc'd  with  widow's  cries. 
And  undone  orphans  wash  with  tears  my  threshold, 
I'only  think  what  'tis  to  have  my  daughter 
Bight  honourable ;  and  'tis  a  powerful  charm 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse,  or  pity, 
Or  the  least  sting  of  conscience. 

Lov.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 

Over.  'Tis  for  you. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble ; 
Nay  more,  if  you  wiU  have  my  character 


In  little,  I  enjoy  more  true  delight 

In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  these  d;»rk 

And    crooked    ways,    than    you    shall    e'er    take 

pleasure 
In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  compass'd. 
My   haste    commands    me    hence :  in   one  word, 

therefore. 
Is  it  a  match  ? 

Lov.  1  hope,  that  is  past  doubt  now. 

Oi-er.  Then  rest    secure;  not    the    hate    of  all 

mankind  here*. 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereaOer, 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  advancement 
One  story  higher :  an  earl  !  if  gold  can  do  it. 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  nor  my  faith  ; 
l^hough  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will. 
You  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please,      | 
To  me  they  are  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  good  morrow. 

[  Flit. 
Lov,  He's  gone — I   wonder  how  the   earth  can 

bear 
Such  a  portent !  T,  that  have  lived  a  soldier, 
And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  charge  undauntsd. 
To  hear  this  blasphemous  beast  am  bath'd  all  over 
In  a  cold  sweat :  yet,  like  a  mountain,  be 
(Con firm 'd  in  atheistical  assertions) 
Is  no  more  shaken  than  OWmpos  is 
When  angry  Boreas  lomia  nis  double  headf 
With  sudden  drifts  of  snow. 

Enter  Ladff  Au.wortii,  Waiting  Woman,  and 

Amble. 

L,  All,  Save  you,  my  lord ! 
Disturb  I  not  your  privacy  ? 

Lov,  No,  good  madam  ; 
For  your  own  sake  I  am  glad  you  came  no  sooner : 
Since  this  bold  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself, 
And  read  this  morning  such  a  devilish  matins. 
That  I  should  think  it  a  sin  next  to  his 
But  to  repeat  it. 

L,  AIL  I  ne'er  press'd,  my  lord, 
On  others'  privacies ;  vet,  against  my  will. 
Walking,  for  health  sate,  in  the  gallerv 
Adjoining  to  your  lodgings,  I  was  made 
(So  vehement  and  loud  he  was)  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  ofiers. 

Lor.  Please  you  to  command         ^ 
Your  servants  hence,  and  I  shall  gladly  hear 
Your  wiser  counsel. 

L.  AU,  'Tis,  ray  lord,  a  woman's. 
But  true  and  hearty  ; — wait  in  the  next  room, 
But  be  within  call  ;  yet  not  so  near  to  force  me 
To  whisper  my  intents. 

Amb.  We  are  taught  better 
By  you,  good  madam. 

Woman,     And  well  know  our  distance. 

L.  All,  Do  so,  and  talk  not ;  'twill  become  your 
breeding.                     [Exeunt  Amble  and  Woman, 
Now,  my  good  lord  :  if  I  may  use  my  freedom, 
As  to  an  honour'd  friend 


• not  the  hate  qfall  mankind  bercl 

I  know  noi  why  the  modern  editors  omit  here ;  nol  only 
the  rhyllun  bnt  ihe  »cn»c  is  improvwl  by  lt»  restoration. 

I than  Olympus  t« 

ff'hen  angry  Boreaa  load*  hi*  doable  head 
With  eudden  drift*  qf  tnoie.]  Either  Masringer,  or  his 
transcriber,  has  misuken  Olympus  for  Pamassas:  it  may 
be  the  former,  for,  in  trasting  to  their  memory,  soch  slips 
are  not  annsaal  in  oar  ok!  writers,  who  ^«.r^  VnAxsA^  '^''*'^'^ 
soUcltoM  of  tLCCUtmc^  \u  Vkikw^  vkNj«\A  \Ba»X*.vw 
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Lor.  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

L.  All,  I  dsre  then  saythi     ; 
As  you  are  noble  (bowe*er  common  men 
Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims)  'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  eminent  blood,  who  are  engaged 
More  to  prefer  their  honours,  than  to  inciease 
The  state  left  to  thorn  by  their  ancestors. 
To  study  large  additions  to  iheir  fortunes. 
And  quite  neglect  their  births : — though  I  must 

grant, 
RidiM,  well  got,  to  be  a  useful  servant, 
But  a  bad  master. 

Lov.  Madam,  'ds  confess'd  ; 
But  what  infer  you  from  it  ? 

L.  AIL  Thi*i,  my  lord ; 
That  as  all  wrongs,  though  thrust  into  one  scale. 
Slide  of  themselves  off,  when  right  fills  the  other, 
And  cannot  bide  the  trial  ;  so  all  wealth, 
I  mean  if  ill  acquired,  cemented  to  honour 
By  virtuous  ways  achieved,  aud  bravely  purchased, 
Is  but  as  rubbish  pour'd  into  a  river 
(Howe'er  intended  to  make  good  the  bank). 
Rendering  the  water,  that  was  pure  before. 
Polluted  and  unwholesome.     I  allow 
The  heir  of  sir  Giles  Overrench.  Mai^aret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  tlie  richest  match 
Our  north  part  can  make  boast  of;  yet  she  cannot. 
With  all  that  she  brings  with  her,  fill  their  mouths. 
That  never  will  forget  who  was  her  father ; 
Or  that  my  husband  Allworth's  lands,  and  Wellbom's 
(How  wrung  from  both  needs  now  no  repetition), 
Were  real  motives  that  more  work'd  your  lordship 
To  join  your  families,  than  her  form  and  virtues  : 
You  may  conceive  the  rest. 
Lot.  I  do,  sweet  madam. 
And  long  since  have  considered  it.     I  know 
The  sum  n(  all  that  makes  a  just  man  happy 
Consists  in  the  well  choosing  of  his  wife  : 
And  there,  well  to  discharge  it.  does  require 
E<|uality  of  years,  of  birth,  of  fortune ; 
For  beauty  being  poor,  and  not  cried  up 
By  birth  or  wealth,  can  truly  mix  with  neither. 
And  wealth,  where  there's  such  difference  in  years. 
And  fair  descent,  must  make  the  yoke  uneasy  :— 
But  I  come  nearer. 
I.,  All.  Pray  >ou  do,  my  lord. 
Lov.  Were   Overreach*  states  thrice  centupled, 
his  daughter 
Millions  of  degrees  much  fairer  than  she  is, 
Howe'er  I  might  urge  precedents  to  excuse  me, 
I  would  not  so  adulterate  my  blood 
By  marrying  Margaret,  and  so  leave  my  issue 
Made  up  of  several  pieces,  one  part  scarlet 
And  the  other  London  blue.     In  my  own  tomb 
I  will  inter  my  name  first. 

L.  All.  I  am  glad  to  hear  this. [A$ide, 

Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  your  marriage  to  her  ? 
Dissimulation  but  ties  false  knots 
On  that  straight  line  by  which  you  hitherto 
Have  measured  all  lyour  actions. 

Lov.  I  make  answer, 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.     Wherefore  have  you, 
That,   since   your   husband's  death,  have   lived   a 

strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  your- 

self 
To  visits  and  entertainments?  think  you,  madam, 
*Tis  not  grown  public  conference  ?  or  the  favours 


I   Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Wellborn, 
Being  ,too^  reserved  before,  incur  not  censure  ? 

L.  All.  I  am  innocent  here,  and,  on  my  life  I 
swear 
My  ends  are  good. 

Lor.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret ;  but  leave  botli  to  the  event : 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  does  nerve 
But  as  an  offer'd  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further,  you  having  shown 
Your  care  of  me,  I,  my  respect  to  you  ; 
Deny  me  not,  but  still  in  chaste  words,  madam, 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

L.  All.  So  I  shall  hear  you.  [Eztauif 


i 


SCENE  U.^Before  Tapwell's  House. 

Enter  Tapwell  and  Froth. 

Tap.  Undone,  undone!    this  was  yoor  connsel. 
Froth. 

Froth.     Mine!     I  defy  thee:    did   not    master 
Marrall 
(He  has  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  command  as. 
On  pain  of  sir  Giles  Overreach'  displeasure. 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors  ? 

Tap.  *Tis  true ; 
But  now  he's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  has  got 
Master  justice  Greedy,  since  be  fill'd  biabellj. 
At  his  commandment,  to  do  any  thing ; 
Woe,  woe  to  us ! 

FrotK  He  may  prove  merciful. 

Ttq}.  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  his  handa. 
Though  he  knew  all  the  passages  of  our  bouse. 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  g^ods,  and  bawdry. 
When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn  no  man  would  be- 
lieve him. 
And  tlien  his  information  could  not  hurt  us; 
But  now  he  is  right  worshipful  again. 
Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony  ?  methinka 
1  see  thee.  Froth,  already  in  a  cart 
For  a  close  bawd,  thine  eyes  even  pelted  out 
With  dirt  and  rotten  eggs  ;  and  my  hand  hissing. 
If  I  scape  the  halter,  with  the  letter  R 
Printed  upon  it. 

Froth.  Would  that  were  the  worst !  ) 

That  were  hut  nine  days'  wonder :  as  for  credit 
We  have  none  to  lose,  but  we  shall  lose  the  money 
He  owes  us,  and  his  custom :  there's  the  hell  on  t. 

Tap.  He  has  summon'd  all  his  creditors  by  the 
drum, 
And  they  swarm  about  him  like  so  many  soldiers 
On  the  pay  day ;  and  has  found  out  such  a  new 

WAY 

To  PAY  HIS  OLD  DEBTS,  ss  'tis  vcry  likely 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for  it ! 

Froth.  He  deserves  it 
More  than   ten  pageantsf     But  are  you    sure  his 

worship 
Comes  this  way  to  my  lady's  ? 

lA  cry  within  :  Brave  master  Wellborn  ! 


*  Beit^  too  remrved  b^&re,]  This  i«  the  readiDg  of  the 
qnarto,  and  evidently  genaine :  it  does  not  however  Mitiftfy 
Mr.  M.  Maiton  ;  who  gives  as,  on  his  own  aoihurity,  Btimg 
so  reserved  btfore! 


'tis 


liheip 


the 


Be  shall  be  chronicled  ftfr  it  I 

Froth.  He  deserves  it 
Mors  than  ten  paf^eants.]  This  is  •  pleisant  «Un»ion  to 
Riinote  indnsiry  with  which  HoUnguied,  Ktowe,  Baker, 


and  the  other  chroniclers  of  those  times,  collected  every  un- 
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Tap.  Yea  : — 1  hear  him. 

Froth,  Be  ready  with  your  petition,  and  present  ii 
To  bin  good  grace. 

Enter  Wellborn  in  a  rich  hahit,  followed  by  Marr- 
ALL,  Greedy,  Order,  FrusAcs,  and  Creditors  ; 
Tapwell  kneeUtig,  deliven  hit  petition. 

WeU,  How's  this!  petitioned  too ? 

But  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes. 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals !  1  shall  be, 
I  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Mar,  When  your  worship's  married 
Y'ou  may  be  : — 1  know  what  I  hope  to  see  you. 
WeU,  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 
Mar,  To  be  known 
Y'^our  worship's  bailiff  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at 
Well,  And  thou  shalt  hit  it. 
Mar,  Pray  yoo,  sir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  and  for  m^  admittance. 
Provided  you'll  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
Whose  service  I  am  weary  of,  I'll  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 
WelL  Fear  me  not  sir  Giles*. 
Greedy,  Who,  Tapwell?   I  remember   thy  wife 
brought  me. 
Last  new-year's  tide,  a  couple  of  fatturkies. 

Tap.  And  shall  do  every   Christmas,  let  your 
wonbip 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

Greedy,  How  !  with  master  Wellborn  ? 

I  can  do  any  thing  with  him  on  such  terms. 

See  you  this  honest  couple,  they  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  fosset ;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

WelL  I  o'erheard  yon. 
And  the  bribe  he  promis'd.      You  are  cozen'd  in 

them ; 
For,  of  all  the  scum  that  gT^^  rich  by  my  riots, 
'l^his,  for  a  moat  unthankful  knave,  and  this. 
For  a  base  bawd  and  whore,  have  worbt  deserv'd 

met. 
And  therefore  speak  not  for  them  :  by  your  place 
You  are  rather  to  do  me  justice ;  lend  me  your  ear  : 
— Forget  his  turkies,  ana  call  in  his  license. 
And,  at  the  next  fair,  I'll  give  you  a  yoke  of  oxen 
Woitb  all  bis  poultry. 

Greedy,  I  am  changed  on  the  sudden 
In  my  opinion !  come  near ;  nearer,  rascal. 
And,  now  I  view  him  better,  did  you  e'er  see 


important  event  and  Indlvldiul  history,  to  swell  their  nattnl 
i  bat  dcsoltory  pages : 

"  I  nore  volaminoQS  shoald  grow 
Chiefly  if  I,  like  them,  shoald  tell 
All  kind  of  weather  thai  befel. 
Than  HoUnfsbed  or  Stowe."  Cowlep. 

The  reply  of  Froth  Is  sarcastlcany  aimed  at  the  perverse 
pains  liestowed  by  the  former  of  these  writers  on  tlie  ridi- 
coloas  mamroery,  ander  the  name  of  pageamiM,  which  tlie 
city  was  in  the  haUt  of  exhibiting  on  every  pablic  occasion. 
*  You  ekall  pioe  tkamkefir. 

Well,  rear  me  nci  elr  Gilee,}  So  the  qaarto.     The 
modern  editors  read : 


Yeu  ekaU  ghoe  me  ikamJufor, 
WeU.  Tear  nei,9kr  Oiiee. 
Which  is  not  metre :  bat  they  probably  did  not  andersUnd 
the  phraseology  of  the  latt  hemistich,  which  is  a  Gallicism  to 
be  foand  in  every  writer  of  MMslnger's  time.    For  their 
insertion  of  me  in  the  former  I  cannot  pretend  to  aecoont. 

t  .^karn  werei  deeerted  roe,l  Here  again, 

from  ignorance  of  the  Ungoage,  the  lart  word  is  thrown  oat. 
Sach  editors! 


One  look  so  like  an  archknave  ?  his  very  counte- 
nance. 
Should  an  understanding  judge  but  look  upon  him, 
Would  hang  him  though  he  were  innocent. 

Tap,  FroUt,  Worshipful  sir. 

Greedy,  No,  though  the  great  Turk  came,  instead 
of turkies. 
To  beg  my  favour,  I  am  inexorable. 
Thou  hast  an  ill  name  :  besides  thy  musty  ale. 
That  hath  destroy'd  many  of  the  king's  liege  people. 
Thou  never    hadst  in   thy  house,  to  stay  men's 

stomachs, 
A  piece  of  Suffolk  cheese,  or  gammon  of  bacon. 
Or  any  esculent,  as  the  learned  call  it. 
For  their  emolument,  but  sheer  drink  only. 
For  which  gross  fault  I  here  do  damn  thy  licence. 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw  : 
For,  instantly,  I  will  in  mine  own  person 
Command  the  constables  to  pull  dowu  tliy  sign. 
And  do  it  before  I  eat. 

Froth,  No  mercy ! 

Greedy,  Vanish. 
If  I  show  any,  may  my  promised  oxen  gore  met 

Tap,  Unthankful  knaves  are  ever  so  rewarded. 

[Exeunt  Greedy,  Tapwell,  and  Fro^. 

WeU,  Speak  ;  what  are  you  ? 

1  Cred.  A  decay 'd  vintner,  sir. 
That  might  have  thrived,  but  that  your  worship 

broke  me 
With  trusting  yon  with  muskadine  and  eggs. 
And  five-pound  suppers,  with  your  after  drinkings. 
When  you  lodged  upon  the  Bankside. 

Well,  1  remember. 

1  Crcd.  I  have  not  been  hasty,  nor  e'er  laid  to 
arrest  you ; 

And  therefore,  sir 

Well.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow, 
I'll  set  thee  up  again  ;  see  his  bill  paid. 
What  pre  you  ? 

?  Cred,  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  botcher. 
I  gave  you  credit  for  a  suit  of  cloUies, 
\^  hich  was  all  my  stock,  but  you  failing  in  payment, 
1  was  removed  from  the  shop-board,  and  confined 
Under  a  stall. 

Well.  See  him  paid  ;  and  botch  no  more. 

2  Cred,  I  ask  no  interest,  sir. 
WelL  Such  tailors  need  not ; 

If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty  year 
They  are  seldom  losers.     0,  I  know  thy  fsce, 
Thou  wert  my  surgeon  :  you  must  tell  no  tales ; 
Those  days  are  done.     I  will  pay  you  in  private. 

Ord.  A  royal  gentleman  ! 

Fum.  Royal  as  an  emperor ! 
Hell  prove  a  brave  master ;  my  good  lady  knew 
To  choose  a  man. 

WeU,  See  all  men  else  discharg'd  ; 
And  since  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me  : 
There's  something,  honest  cook,  for  thy  good  break 

fasts. 
And  this  for  your  respect ;  take't,  'tis  good  gold. 
And  I  able  to  S|iare  it. 

Ord,  You  are  too  mimificent. 

Fum.  He  was  ever  so. 

WelL  Pray  you,  on  before. 

3  Cred,  Heaven  bless  you  ! 

Mar,  At  four  o'clock  the  rest  know  where  to 
meet  me. 

lExeunt  Order,  Furnace^  and  CredvWrv, 
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WeU.  Now,  master  Mamll  what's  the  weighty 
secret 
You  promised  to  impart  ? 

Mar,  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  circumstance, 
This  only  in  a  word  ;  I  know  Sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  his  thousand  pounds,  which  you  must  not  con- 
sent to. 
As  he  g^ows  in  heat,  as  I  am  sure  he  will. 
Be  you  hut  rough,  and  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  your  land ; 
I  had  a  hand  in*t  (I  »peak  it  to  my  shame). 
When  you  were  defeated  of  it. 

WelL  That's  forgiren. 

Afar.   I  shall  deserve  it :  then  urge  him  to  pro- 
duce 
The  deed  in  which  you  pass*d  it  orer  to  him. 
Which  I  know  hell  have  about  him  to  deliver 
To  the  lord  Lovell,  with  many  other  writings. 
And  present  monies  :  Til  instruct  you  further. 
As  1  wait  on  your  worship :  if  I  play  not  my  prise* 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  uncle*s  much  yeza- 

tion. 
Hang  up  Jack  Marrall. ' 

WeU.  I  rely  upon  thee.  [Extuiit. 


SCENE  III,— A  Room  in  Overreach's  Houte. 

Enter  Allworth  and  Margaret. 

AIL  Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  my  lord's 
Unequaird  temperance,  or  your  constant  sweetness, 
That  I  yet  live,  my  weak  hands  fastened  on 
Hope's  anchor,  spite  of  all  storms  of  despair, 
I  yet  rest  doubtful. 

Marp.  Give  it  to  lord  Lovell  ; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  roe's  duty. 
I  make  but  pavment  of  a  debt  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  register'd, 
Are  faitliful  witnesses. 

AIL  'Tis  true,  my  dearest  ; 
Yet,  when  1  mil  to  mind  how  many  fair  ones 
Miike  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths,  and  oaths 
To  Gud  and  man,  to  fill  the  arms  of  greatness  ; 
And  you  rise  up  no  less  than  a  glorious  start 
To  the  amazement  of  the  world,  that  hold  out 
Against  the  stern  authority  of  a  father, 
And  spurn  at  honour,  when  it  comes  to  court  you  ; 
I  am  so  tender  of  your  goml.  that  famtly, 
^Vith  your  wrong,  1  can  wish  myself  that  right 
You  yet  are  pleased  to  do  me. 

Marg.  Yet,  and  ever. 
To  me  what's  title,  when  content  is  wanting  ? 
Or  wealth,  raked  up  together  with  much  care. 
And  to  be  kept  with  more,  when  the  heart  piaes, 
In  being  dispossess'd  of  what  it  longs  for 
Beyond  the  Indian  mines  ?  or  the  smooth  brow 
Of  a  pleased  sire,  that  slaves  me  to  his  will. 
And  so  his  ravenous  humour  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great, 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election  ? 


• \f  Iplay  not  mp  prize]  This  exprcwioD 

U  freqaently  foand  in  oar  old  writen«,  yet  the  modern 
editors  wantonly  corrapt  it  here  and  else  where  iati>—{f  I 
plajf  not  my  part. 

i  And  iftm  rite  up  no  leu  than  a  glorious  star.]   \o, 
which  i«  not  found  in  the  quarto,  was  Judiciously  inserted  by 
j;   Dodtiley. 


AU.  But  the  dangers 
That  follow  the  repulse — 

3/ar;g.  To  me  thev  are  uothing  : 
Let  Allworth  love,  1  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Suppose  the  worst,  that,  in  his  rage,  he  kill 
A  tear  or  two,  by  vou  dropt  on  my  liearsc. 
In  sorrow  for  my  rate,  will  call  back  life 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  I  die  yours  ; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace :  or  sibould  he  prove 
So  cruel,  as  one  death  would  not  suffice 
His  thirst  of  vengeance,  but  with  lingering  torvianta 
In  mind  and  body,  I  must  waste  to  air. 
In  poverty  join'd  with  banishment ;  so  jou  abere 
In  my  afflictions,  which  I  dare  not  wii»h  yon. 
So  high  I  prise  you,  I  could  undergo  them 
With  such  a  patience  as  should  look  down 
With  scorn  on  his  worst  malice. 

AiL  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  true  affection  to  me ! 
Nor  will  it  unto  you  that  are  all  merey. 
Show  so  much  rigour :  but  since  we  must  run 
Such  desperate  hasards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  thesi. 

Marg,  Your  lord's  ours,  and  sure ; 
And  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  be  has  plotted, 

EnUr  OvBinxACU  btkimd. 

The  end  may  yet  prove  bappy :  now,  my  Allworth. 

AIL  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  seeming  snger. 

Marg.  Ill  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  his  title ; 
And  when  with  terms,  not  taking  from  bis  lioiioiir» 
He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  bear  him. 
But  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way, 
T'  appoint  a  meeting,  and,  without  my  knowledge, 
A  priest  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne'er  be  undone 
Till  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  will  deceive  him. 

AIL  1  hope  better. 
Good  lady. 

Marg.  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please  :  for  me 
I  must  uke  a  safe  and  secure  course  ;  I  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent. 
Though  all  lords  of  the  land  kneel'd  for  my  favour, 
I  can  grant  nothing. 

Over.  I  like  this  obedience  :  [Comes  fortrard. 

But  whatsoe'er  my  lord  writes,  must  and  shall  be 
Accepted  and  embraced.     Sweet  master  Allworth, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lord  ;  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How  !  frowning.  Meg  ?  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from  my  lord  ?  what's  this  ?  give  me  iL 

Marg.  A   piece  of  arrogant  paper,  like  the  in- 
scriptions. 

Over.    IReads,"]    Fair  mistreu,fn>m  your  tervant 
ieam,  alljoyi 
That  vx  can  hope  for  ^  ifdeferr'd^  prove  toy«  ; 
Therefore  this  instant,  and  in  private,  meet  \ 

A  husband,  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 
Lay  down  his  honours,  tendering  them  to  yen 
With  all  content,  the  church  being  paid  her  due. 
— Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper !  fool ! 
Will  you  still  be  one  1  in   the  name  of  madness 

what 
Could  his  good  honour  write  more  to  content  you  ? 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish'd  after  these  two. 
That  are  already  offer'd  ;  marriage  first. 
And  lawful  pleasure  afW :  what  would  you  more  ? 

Afarg.  Mr  hy,  sir,  I  wouUl  be  married  like  your 
daughter ; 


■I 


Scene  I.] 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


S7I 


Not  hurried  away  i'  the  night  I  know  not  whither, 
Without  all  ceremony ;  no  friends  invited 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

AiL  A  n't  please  your  honour, 
For  so  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  you. 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
His  honourable  kinsmen  are  fkr  oft. 
And  his  desires  to  have  it  done  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming  ; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolved,  with  all  due  pomp, 
As  running  at  the  ring,  plxys,  masks,  ana  tilting. 
To  have  his  marriaire  at  court  celebrated 
When  be  has  brought  your  honour  up  to  London. 

Oiier,  He  tells  you  true ;  'tis  the  fashion,  on  my 
knowledge  : 
Yet  the  good  lord,  to  please  your  peevishness*. 
Must  put  it  off,  forsooth  !  and  lose  a  night. 
In  which  perhaps  he  might  get  two  boys  on  thee. 
I'empt  me  no  further,  if  you  do,  this  goad 
Shall  prick  you  to  him. 

Marg,  I  could  be  contented, 
Were  you  but  by,  to  do  a  father's  part. 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Over.  So  my  lord  have  you. 
What  do  I  care  who  gives  you  ?  since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  private,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  master  AH  worth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold,  'twill  serve  this  night's  expense  ;  to-mor- 
row 
I'll  furnish  him  with  any  sums :  in  the  mean  time, 
Use  my  ring  to  my  chaplain  :  be  is  beneficed 
At  my  manor  of  Got'em,  and  call'd  parson  Willdo  : 
*Tis  no  matter  for  a  license,  I'll  bear  him  out  in't. 

Marg,  With  your  favour,  sir,   what  warrant  is 
your  ring  ? 


He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  way:). 
Without  your  knowledge  ;  and  then  to  be  refused, 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me !— if  you  pleased,  sir, 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

Over,  Still  perverse! 
I  say  again,  I  will  not  cross  my  lord  ; 
Yet  I'll  prevent  you  too*.— Paper  and  ink,  there ! 

AU,  I  can  furnish  you. 

Over,  I  thank  you,  I  can  write  then.  [Writes, 

AU,  You  may,  if  you  please,  pat  out  the  name  of 
my  lord. 
In  respect  he  comes  disguised,  and  only  write. 
Marry  her  to  this  |^entleman. 

Over,  Well  advised. 
'Tis  done;  away  ! — [Margaret  kneels].  My  blessing, 

girl  ?  thou  hsst  it. 
Na^,  no  reply,  begone : — good  master  Allworth, 
This  shall  be  the  best  night's  work  you  ever  made. 

AU,  1  hope  so,  sirf. 

[Exeunt  AUworth  and  Margaret, 

Over,  Farewell ! — Now  all's  cocksure : 
Metliinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter  ?  has  her  honour 
Slept  well  to-night?  or.  Will  her  honour  please 
To  accept  this  monkey,  dog,  or  paroqueto 
(This  is  state  in  ladies),  or  my  eldest  son 
To  be  her  page,  and  wait  upon  her  trencher? 
My  ends,  my  ends  are  compassed ! — then  for  Well- 
bom 
And  the  lands;   were  he  once  married  to  the  wi- 
dow  

I  have  him  here— I  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
I  am  so  full  of  joy,  nay  joy  all  over. 

[Exit, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L — A  Rornnin  LaAy  Allworth's  House, 

Enter  Lord  Lovell,  Lady  Allworih,  and  Amble. 

L.  AU,  By  this  you  know  how  strong  the  motives 
were 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance. 
In  personating  some  few  favours  to  bim, 
The  plots  and  projects  of  the  down-trod  Wellborn. 
Nor  shall  I  e'er  repent,  although  I  suffer 
In  some  few  men's  opinions  for't,  the  action  -, 
For  he  that  ventured  all  for  my  dear  husband. 
Might  justly  claim  an  obligation  from  me. 
To  pay  him  snch  a  courtesy,  which  had  I 
Coyl^,  or  over-cnriously  oenied. 
It  might  have  argued  me  of  little  love 
To  the  deceased. 

Lov,  What  you  intended,  madam, 
For  the  poor  gentlmnan,  bath  found  good  snccess  ; 

*  Vei  the  good  lord,  to  ploam  vev  mevkbiMM,]  i.  e.  yoo, 
hi.i  daai(hter,towhonihe  gives  the  UOe.  I  have  tometiraet 
ihoaght  that  thifl  mode  of  exprcMloB,  which  it  nM>re  com- 
mon than  cartory  readers,  perhaps,  imagine,  b  M»t  snCB- 
ciently  attended  to  by  Che  eoramcnlators.  Uvij  diflkiiMei 
would  vanish  if  tliese  appeUatUms  were  da^  nsUcsJ  and 
applied. 


For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid. 

And  he  once  more  furnish 'd  for  fair  employment : 

But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  used  to  raise 

The  fortunes  of  your  ioy  and  mine,  young  Allworth, 

Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  I  hope  well. 

For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 

Than  their  years  can  promise :  and  for  their  desires. 

On  my  knowledge,  they  are  equal. 

L,  AU,  A 8^  my  wislies 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord  ;  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  building,  though  well  grounded  :  to  deceive 
Sir  Giles,  that's  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  his  proceedings,  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers ;  not  the  trial 
Of  two  weak  innocents. 

Lov,  Despair  not,  madam : 


*  Y'et  rU  prevent  vou  too,]  From  the  Latin,  as  I  liave 
already  observed,    ril  aniiripate  all  yoHr  objections. 

t  All.  I  hope  wo,  sir,]  I  cannot  much  approve  of  the 
condact  of  this  young  conple  ;  it  is  too  full  of  artifice  and 
deceit.  Undoubtedly,  the  insupportable  pride  and  tyranny 
of  Overreach,  make  him  a  proper  subject  to  be  practised 
on ;  bat  not  by  his  daughter,  whose  character  has  been  lu- 
tiwrto  so  condocted  as  to  gain  the  esteem  of  every  reader. 

I  As  fl^f  wishes,  4c.]    As  is  changed  in  both  the  modem 
editiont  into  Thought  for  no  better  reason,  1  believe,  than 
that  the  editors  did  no(  discover  the  seuM  o(  %.  %^<iHa^  ^f«»r 
sage. 


\ 
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Hard  things  tre  compass'd  oft  by  easy  means  ; 
And  judgment,  being  a  gift  deriir«>d  from  heaven. 
Though  sometimes  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  worldly 

men. 
That  ne*er  consider  from  whom  they  receive  it» 
Forsakes  such  as  abuse  the  giver  of  it, 
Which  is  the  reason,  that  the  politic 
And  cunning  statesman,  that  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth. 
Is  by  simplicity  od  over-reach*d*. 

L.  AIL  May  he  be  so !  yet,  in  his  name  to  ex- 
press it 
Is  a  good  omen. 

Lov,  May  it  to  myself 
Prove  so,  good  lady,  in  my  suit  to  you  I 
What  tliink  you  of  the  motion  ? 

L.  AIL  Troth,  my  lord. 
My  own  un worthiness  may  answer  for  me ; 
For  had  jou,  when  that  I  was  in  my  prime. 
My  virgin  flower  uncropp'd,  presentea  me 
With  this  great  favour ;  looking  on  my  lowness 
Not  in  a  glass  of  self-love,  but  of  truth, 
I  could  not  but  have  thought  it,  as  a  blessing 
Far,  far  beyond  my  merit. 

Lov,  You  are  too  modest. 
And  undervalue  that  which  is  above 
My  title,  or  whatever  I  call  mine. 
I  grant,  were  I  a  Spaniard,  to  marry 
A  widow  might  diflparage  me  ;  but  being 
A  true-born  Englishman,  I  cannot  find 
How  it  can  taint  my  honour:  nay,  wbat*s  more, 
I'hat  which  you  think  a  blemish,' is  to  me 
The  fairest  lustre.     You  already,  madam. 
Have  given  sure  proofs  how  dearly  you  can  cherish 
A  husband  that  deserves  you ;  which  confirms  me, 
That,  if  1  am  not  wanting  in  my  care 
To  do  you  service,  you'll  be  still  the  same 
That  you  were  to  your  All  worth  :  in  a  word. 
Our  years,  our  states,  our  births  are  not  unequal, 
You  being  descended  nobly,  and  allied  so  ; 
If  then  you  mav  be  won  to  make  me  happy. 
But  join  your  lips  to  mine,  and  that  shall  be 
A  solemn  contract. 

L.  AIL  I  were  blind  to  my  own  good, 
Should  I  refuse  it ;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you. 

Lav,  If  I  return  not,  with  all  tenderness. 
Equal  respect  to  you,  may  I  die  wretched ! 

L,  AIL  There  needs  no  protestation,  my  lord. 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt. 

Enter  Wei.lbork. 

You  are  welcome,  sir. 
Now  you  look  like  yourself. 
WelL  And  will  continue 
Such  in  my  free  acknowledgment,  that  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam,  and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  command  it. 
Lov,  It  is   a    thankfulness    that    well    becomes 
you; 
You  could  not  make  choice  of  a  better  shape 
To  dress  your  mind  in. 

L.  AIL  For  me,  I  am  happy 
That  my  endeavours  prosper  d.       Saw  you  of  late 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncle  ? 

*  /«  6y  HmpUctp  qft  over-reached.  I  The  quarto  reads* 
and  perhaps  by  riesign,  overretieh.  For  the  rest,  the  obser- 
vation is  a  nii»st  admirable  one,  and  worthy  of  all  praise. 
It  may  »erre  to  explain  many  fancied  inconsistenclea  in  the 
condart  of  the  Overreaches  in  all  ages. 


WelL  I  heard  of  him,  madam, 
By  his  minister,  Marrall ;  he's  grown  into  strange 

passions 
About  bis  daughter  :  this  last  night  he  look*d  for 
Your  lordship  at  his  house,  but  missing  you, 
And  she  not  yet  appeariug,  his  wise  head 
Is  much  perplex'd  and  troubled. 

Lov,  It  may  be, 
Sweetheart,  my  project  took. 

L,  AIL  I  strongly  hope. 

Over,  [within,]  Ha !  find  her,  booby,  thou  huge 
lump  of  nothing, 
I'll  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

WeU,  May  it  please  your  lordship. 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing. 
You  may,  perhaps,  have  sport. 

Lov,  Vou  shall  direct  me.  L^^fp^  aside. 

Enter  OvERRKAcn,  with  distracted  looks,  driving  bt 
Marrall  b^ore  him,  with  a  box. 


fi 


I. 


!| 


Over,  I  shall  sol  fa  you,  rogue ! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause  % 

Do  you  use  me  thus? 

Over,  Cause,  slave !  why,  I  am  angry, 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating. 
And  so  to  cool  my  choler.     Look  to  the  writing  ; 
Let  but  the  seal  he  broke  upon  the  box. 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  jemn, 
III  rack  thy  soul  for't. 

Mar,  I  may  yet  cry  quittance. 
Though  now  I  suffer,  and  dare  not  resist.       {^Aeide. 

Over,    Lady,  by    your   leave,   did  you  see  my 
daughter,  lady  ? 
And  the  lord  her  husband  ?  are  they  hi  your  bouts? 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  them  joy ; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  of  honour. 
See  your  ladyship  on  her  left  hand,  and   make 

courtsies* 
When  she  nods  on  you ;  which  you  must  reoeiTO 
As  a  special  favour. 

L  AIL  When  I  know,  sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  it ! 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  as  I  am  myself, 
I  give  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Over,  When  you  once  see- her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  husband. 
You'll  be  taught  better. Nephew. 

WelL  Sir. 

Over,  No  more! 

WelL  Tis  all  I  owe  you. 

Over,  Have  your  redeem 'd  rags 
Made  you  thus  insolent? 

WeU.  Insolent  to  you  ! 
W^by,  what  are  you,  sir,  unless  in  your  years. 
At  the  best,  more  than  myself? 

Over,  His  fortune  swells  him : 
'Tis  rank,  he's  married. 

L.  All,  This  is  excellent ! 

Over.  Sir,  in  calm  language,  though  I    seldoB 
use  it, 
I  sm  fsmiliar  with  the  cause  that  makes  you 
Befur  up  thus  bravely ;  there's  a  certain  bus 
Of  a  stolen  marriage,  do  you  hear  ?  of  a  stolen  mar- 
riage. 


• and  make  coortsies 

When  the  nod$  on  jfou ;]  So  the  old  copy.     Coxeter 
Mr.  M .  Mason  strangely  read — and  make  cottri  ! 
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lich   'tis  said   there's  somebody   bath  been 

»zea'd ; 

)  no  parties* 

L  Well,  sir,  and  what  follows  ? 

'.  Many,  this;    since  you  are  peremptory: 

•member, 

mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 

isand  pounds  :  put  me  in  good  security, 

uddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute, 

Qe  of  your  new  possessions,  or  I'll  have  you 

*d  in  your  lavender  robes*  to  the  gaol :  you 

low  me, 

lerefore  do  not  trifle. 

/.  Can  you  be 

el  to  your  nephew,  now  he's  in 

ay  to  rise  ?  was  this  the  courtesy 

id  me  in  pure  bve,  and  no  emit  else  7 

\  End  me  no  ends !   engage  the  whole  estate, 

3rce  your  spouse  to  sign  it,  you  shall  have 

or  four  thousand  more,  to  roar  and  swagger 

3vel  in  bawdy  taverns. 

L  And  peg  ajfter ; 

you  not  so  ? 

^  My  thoughts  are  mine^  and  free. 

r  have  security  ? 

i.  No,  indeed  you  shall  not, 

ond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledgment; 

^reat  looks  fright  not  me. 

r.  But  my  deeds  shall. 

Bved!  [Both  draw. 

III.  Help,  murder  !  murder  ! 

Enter  ServanU. 

7.  Let  him  come  on, 
all  his  wrongs  and  injuries  about  Lim, 
with  his  cut-throat  practices  to  guard  him ; 
ght  that  I  bring  with  me  will  defend  me, 
unish  his  extortiou. 
r.  That  I  had  thee 
ngle  in  the  field  I 
ill.  You  may  ;  but  make  not 
mse  your  quarrelling  scene. 
r.  VVere't  in  a  church, 
aven  and  hell,  I'll  do't. 
'.  Now  pot  him  to 
lowing  of  the  deed. 
■L  lliis  rage  is  vain,  sir ; 
^hting,  fear  not,  you  shall  have  your  hands  full 
the  least  incitement ;  and  whereas 
barge  me  with  a  debt  of  a  thousand  pounds, 
re  be  law  (howe'er  you  have  no  conscience), 
'  restore  my  land,  or  I'll  recover 
t,  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  you, 
ue  ten  times  more  tlian  what  you  challenge, 
r.  I  in  thy  debt '.  0  impudence !  did  1  not 
urcbase 

kod  left  by  thy  father,  that  rich  land, 
lad  continued  in  Wellborn 's  name 
ty  descents ;  which,  like  a  riotous  fool, 
didst  make  sale  of?  Is  not  here  inclosed 
eed  that  does  confirm  it  mine  ? 


"Offg'd  <ii  your  lavender  robes  to  the  ffooli] i.e. 

olbes  whicb  have  been  Jast  redeemed  oat  of  pawn, 
rt  I II,  8^)  ToUy  a  thing  in  lavender  waa  a  cant  phrase 
rnjii^  it.  That,  In  Green's  Qtdppe/or  an  Upeiart 
rr,  C.  3,—"  There  Is  he  ready  to  lend  the  looser  money 
iigfl  and  chains,  apparel,  or  any  food  jnmmm,  but  the 
;«otieman  pales  so  deare  fbrthe  tavender  it  ie  UM 
that  if  it  Ue  long  at  the  broker's  boose*  he  seems  to 
»  apparel  twise.*'^  The  expresskm  is  dSo  ntcd  by  Jim- 
d  indeed  by  most  of  our  old  pjcts. 


Afar.  Now,  now ! 

WelL  1  do  acknowledge  none  ;  I  ne'er  pasa'd  over 
Any  such  land  ;  I  grant,  for  a  year  or  two 
Yon  had  it  in  trust ;  which  if  you  do  discbarge, 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
Yourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law. 
Which,  if  you  prove  not  honest,  as  I  doubt  it. 
Must  of  necessity  foHow. 

L.  AU.  In  my  judgment 
He  does  advise  you  well. 

Over,  Good !  good !  conspire 
With  your  new  husband,  laay ;  second  him 
In  his  dishonest  practices ;  but  when 
This  manor  is  extended  to  my  use*, 
Youll  speak  in  an  humbler  key,  and  sue  for  fiivour. 

L.  All.  Never :  do  not  hope  it. 

Well.  Let  despair  first  seise  me. 

Otwr.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make  thee 
give 
Thyself  the  lie,  and  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 
The  precious  evidence ;  if  thou  canst  forswear 
Thy  nand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[^Operu  the  bat,  and  displays  the  bond. 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory,  see !  here's  that  will  make 
My  interest  clear — ha ! 

L.  AU.  A  fair  skin  of  parchment. 

WelL  Indented,  I  confess,  snd  labels  too ; 
But  neither  wax  nor  words.   How !  thunderstruck  1 
Not  a  syllable  to  insult  with  ?  My  wise  uncle. 
Is  this  your  precious  evidence,  tliis  that  makes 
Your  interest  clear  ? 

Over,  1  am  o'erwhelm'd  with  wonder ! 
What  prodigy  is  this  1  what  subtile  devil 
Hath  razed  out  the  inscription  1  the  wax 
Tum'd  into  dust ! — ^the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole. 
As  when  they  were  deliver'd,  and  this  only 
Made  nothing!  do  vou  deal  with  witches,  rascal  1 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bringf 
Your  neck  in  an  hempen  circle  ;  yes,  there  is ; 
And  now  'tis  better  t nought  for|,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you. 

WelL  To  save  thee 
Would  beggar  the  stock  of  mercy. 

Over.  Marrall ! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Over,  Though  the   witnesses  are  dead,  your  tes- 
timony 
Help  with  an  oath  or  two :  and  for  thy  master. 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  thou  wilt  swear  any  thing  to  dash 
This  cunning  sleight :  besides,  I  know  tbon  art 
A  public  notary,  and  such  stand  in  law 
For  a  dozen  witnesses :  the  deed  being  drawn  too 
By  thee,  my  careful  Marrall.  and  deliver'd 
When  thou  wert  present,  will  make  good  my  title. 
Wilt  thou  not  swear  this  ? 

Mar,  1 !  no,  I  assure  you  : 


• but  when 

Thh  uumar  ie  extended  to  fny  tcse.]  i.  e.  aeised.  It  is  a 
legalphrase,  and  occars  continually . 

t  There  is  a  statute /or  yon,  &cj  This  sUtute,  which  un- 
fortunately brought  many  a  neck  into  a  hentipen  circle,  ww 
made  in  the  first  vear  of  James.  It  decreed  tJie  punishment 
of  death  for  a  vanety  of  iro possible  crimes;  whidi  yet  were 
faUy  proved  upon  a  number  of  poor  ignorant  superannoatcd 
wretches,  who  were  cajoled  or  terrified  into  a  Adl  confct- 
sioo  of  them.  This  diabolical  law  was  repealed  about  the 
wMdtt  of  the  last  century. 

t  And  new  'tie  better  thought  for.)   This  is  right,  and 
Mrfoedy  aneeable  to  the  practice  of  Massinger's  times,  in-, 
deed,  ot  all  times;  yet  Mr.  M.  Mason  Is  sot  cniitf«i^k^\s«&k'«&-^ 
biCiarily  reada,  A«i  «•»  *tU  Vaier  WaMdihst  <A\ 
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I  have  a  conscience  not  sear'd  up  like  jours  ; 
I  know  no  deeds. 

Over.  Wilt  thou  betray  me  ? 

Afar.  Keep  him 
From  using  of  his  hands,  I'll  ase  my  tongue 
To  his  no  little  torment. 

Over,  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  against  me ! 

Mar.  Yes,  and  oncase  you  too. 
The  idiot,  the  Patch,  the  slave,  the  booby*. 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  mornini(  exercise,  your  football,  or 
The  unprofitable  lump  of  flesh,  your  drudge; 
Can  now  anatomize  you,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  and  level  with  the  earth 
Your    hill    of   pride  :   and,   with    these    gabions 

guarded, 
UnliMid  my  ^^reat  artiUery,  and  shake. 
Nay,  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 

L.  AIL  How  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with  rage ! 

Well.  To  him  again. 

Over.  O   that  I  had  thee  in  my  gripe,  I  would 
tear  thee 
Joint  af^er  joint ! 

Afar.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But  ril  have  first  your  fangs  pared  off,  and  then 
Come  nearer  to  you ;  when  I  have  discover'd. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  ways. 
And  devilish  practices,  you  used  to  coxen  with 
An  army  of  whole  families,  who  yet  alive» 
And  but  enroird  for  soldiers,  were  able 
To  Uke  in  Dunkirkf. 

Well,  All  will  come  out. 

L.  AIL  The  better. 

Over,  But   that  I   will   live,    rogue,  to  torture 
thee. 
And  make  tbee  wish,  and  kneel,  in  vain,  to  die. 
These  swords    that  keep  thee  from    me,  should  fix 

here, 
Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound. 
But  I  would  reach  thee. 

Lor.  Heaven's  hand  is  in  this  ; 
One  bandog  worry  the  other  I  [Aside, 

Over,  I  j)lay  the  fool. 
And  make  my  anger  but  ridiculous  : 
There  will   be    a  time  and    place,   there   will   be, 

cowards. 
When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

U'elL  1  think  so  : 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  true  valour 
I'o  be  honest,  and  repent. 


I 

li 


l! 


•  The  idiot,  the  Patchy  the  $tave,  ^c]  Th^  vengc^ince 
uf  a  liltltr  mind,  conridtnt  ol  it.*  running,  is  happily  por- 
tray t-d  in  thu  recaiitolation  of  those  abnetive  ferine  which 
liad  been,  at  vaiioo*  tiinc!^, l4\ Ltbvii  upou  M.iirall.and  whirb, 
though  lit:  »ubiiiitti-<i  to  them  in  Mience,  he  had  can^fully 
m-a.«urvd  up  till  the  mrcao'ion  i>htiald  oAer  of  returtiug  them 
with  sarca-'tic  triinrphand  exultation. 

t  An  army  qf' whole /hinUie$  who  pet  live, 
A  nd  but  (nrolVd  for  toldierty  vrre  able 
7'o  take  in  IJunkirk,]  Thi*  t(.eech  i$  very  erruneou^ly 
given  by  Coxeierand  Mr.  M.  Mason.     For  live  I  have  ven- 
tured to  »ubftitute  alive;  as  I  believe  that  the  author  had  in 
view  a  pas«a^e  in  the  I  irgin  JUartpr  : 
**  Were  the  Chriilians, 
Whose  names  stand  here,  a/nwaod  arm'd,  not  Rome 
Cookl  move  upon  her  hinges." 
Tu  take  in,  means  to  snbduet  to  seixe.    The  modem  edi- 
tors, ignorant  of  this  (and,  I  may  venture  to  addt  after  the 
numerous  instances  vhich  we   have  already  bad  of  this  fa- 
miliar cxpresMon,  inexcasably   ignorant),  strike  out  us,  and 
n"<1nce  th«'  lino  to  mere  prose  ! 


Oicr.  Thev  are  woida  1 
Nor  e'er  wUl  Inni.    Fttienoe, 


the  beggM*»  riitM, 


Enter  Greedy  and  Pecncn  Wilux>*. 


Shall  find  no  harbour  here : — aAer  tbi 

At  length   a   calm  appears.       Welcome,  moat  vil- 

come! 
There's  comfort  in  thy  looks  ;  b  the  deed  dooe? 
Is  my  daughter  married  ?  say  but  so,  m  j  chephii. 
And  I  am  tame. 

WiUdo,  Married  !  yes,  I  assure  you. 
Over.  Then  vanish  all  sad  thougbte  !  tiicfe'e  i 
gold  for  thee. 
My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  drowoVl 
Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honoursble  ~ 

Grsec/y.  Here  will  be  feasting;  at   ieesc  Cor  a 
month 
I  am  provided  ;  empty  guts,  croak  no  more. 
You  shall  be  stuffed  like  bagpipes,  not  with  nui. 
But  bearing  dishesf. 
Over,  Instantly  be  here? 

[Wkigperlm^  to  WlUde. 
To  my  wish !  to  my  wish !    Now   you   thai  pki 

against  me|, 
And  hoped  to  trip  my  heels  up,  that  contema'd  ■», 
Think  on*t  and  tremble : — [Loud  miui>]. — thejcQBMf 

I  hear  the  music 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord  ! 
WtlL  This  sudden  heat 
May  yet  be  coord,  sir. 

Over.  Make  way  there  for  my  lord  ! 

Enter  Allworth  and  Margarst. 

Marg,  Sir,  first  your  pardon,  then  your  blessiDg. 
with 
Your  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I  have  miide. 
As  ever  you  could  make  use  of  your  reason, 

[K Heeling. 
Grow  not  in  passion  ;  since  you  may  as  well 
Call  back  the  day  that's  past,  as  untie  the  knot 
Which  is  too  strongly  fa:>ten*d  :  not  to  dwell 
Too  long  on  words,  this  is  my  husband. 

Over,  How  ! 

AIL  So  I  assure  you  ;  all  the  rites  of  marriage 
With  every  circumstance,  are  past.     Alas  !  sir. 
Although  I  am  no  lord,  but  a  lord's  page. 
Your  daughtf-r  and  my  loved  wife  mourns  not  for  it ; 
And  for  right  honourable  son-in-law,  you  may  say 
Your  dutiful  daughter. 

Oi«r.  Devil !  are  tliey  married  ? 

WHldo,  Do  a  father's  part,  and  say,  Heaven  give 
them  joy ! 

*  Enter  Gxckdy  and  Parwon  Williw-]  So  the  {MncMi 
is  cilled  in  the  li.Ht  of  dramatic  personse,  and  in  every  |iarl 
of  the  play:  Yet  I  know  not  for  iKh«t  rca>on  the  imi^rti 
editors  continually  call  him  Well-dol  They  most  ha%e  a» 
little  notion  of  humour,  as  of  tliu  true  character  of  O^errearh, 
ifthey  imagine  ihii>  to  be  the  better  name. 

f  Bwt  t>earin{;  disheM.]  i.  e.  ^ilid,  snlutantial   di»he«:  m 
what  the  stewani   in  The  UnnaturtU  Combat^  rails   punl> 
viands.     1  meutioo  this  because  the  word  is  fiequcntly  uii>-' 
taken  : 

'*  Cloode^le  with  a  bearing  arrowe 
Clave  the  wande  in  two."  Old  /faltmd. 

**  A  bearing  arrow,"  says  Stmtt,  "  is  an  arrow  shu«  coni-. 
pass,  i.  e.  so  as  the  arrow  in  its  Hight  forinetl  a  segment  of 
a  circle."  And  so  we  get  the  praise  of  accuracy !  A  bearing 
arrow  is,  in  three  words,  a  sin>n]>  and  wei|;hly  arrow. 

t  To  mg  wiMh  /  to  my  wirh  !  \ow  gou  theU  plot  agahut 
me,  &c.|  How  roach  t>etter  does  this  evpress  the  ea^cr  tri-. 
nrnph  of  Overreach,  than  the  tame  and  anmeiricalrewlinjr  of; 
Coxetvr  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  I  they  omit,  fe  My  srtsik-'  which,; . 
as  they  proh«bly  coonttd  the  syllables  apoa  their  Aoeer*,  ,' 
appeal eti  to  them  a  Krie%-oas  redandancy.  •  i 
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Ouer.  Confusion    and   min  !    speak,   and   speak 
quicklj. 

Or  thou  art  dead. 

Willdo,  1  bey  are  married. 

Over.  Thou  badst  better 
Have  made  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fiends. 
Than  these: — my  brain  turns! 

Witldo.  Why  this  rage  tome? 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  sir,  and  these  the  words  T 

Marry  her  to  thit  gentleman  ? 

Over,  It  cannot : 
Nor  will  I  e'er  believe  it,  'adeath !  I  will  not ; 
That  I,  that,  in  all  passages  I  touch'd 
At  worldly  profit,  have  not  left  a  print 
Where  I  have  trod  for  the  liaost  curious  search 
To  trace  my  foouteps,  should  be  gull'd  by  children. 
Baffled  and  fool'd,  and  all  my  hopes  and  labours 
Defeated  and  made  void. 

Well,  As  it  appears, 
You  are  so,  my  i^rave  uncle. 

Over,  Village  nurses 
Revenge  their  wrongs  with  curses ;  Fll  not  waste 
A  syllable,  but  thus  1  take  tlie  life 
Which,  wretched,  I  gave  to  thee. 

[  Attempts  to  hitl  Margaret, 

Lou.  l^eomingfonoard.']  Hold,  for  your  own  sake  ! 
Though   charity  to   your  daughter  hath  quite  left 

you. 
Will  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopes  lost  here, 
Can  leave  no  hope  for  peace  or  rest  hereafter  7 
Consider  ;  at  the  best  you  are  but  a  man. 
And  cannot  so  create  your  aims,  but  that 
They  may  be  cross'd. 

Over,  Lord  !  thus  I  spit  at  thee, 
And  at  thy  counsel ;  and  agflin  desire  thee*. 
And  as  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thy  valour 
Dares  show  itself,  where  multitude  and  example 
Lead  not  the  way,  let's  quit  the  house,  and  change 
Six  words  in  private. 

Lov.  1  am  ready.] 

L.  AU.  Stay,  sir. 
Contest  with  one  cUstraeted  ! 

WelL  Youll  grow  like  him, 
Should  yoa  answer  his  vain  challenge. 

Over.  Are  yoo  pale  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  call  it  odds, 
ril  stand  against  both  as  I  am,  hemm'd  in  thus. — 
Since,  like  a  Lybiaa  lion  in  the  toil. 
My  fury  cannot  reach  the  coward  hunters. 
And  only  spends  itself,  I'll  quit  the  place : 
Alone  I  can  do  nothing,  but  I  have  servants 
And  friends  to  second  me ;  and  if  I  make  not 
Thu  house  a  heap  of  ashes  (by  my  wrongs, 
What  I  have  spoke  I  #ill  make  good  !)  or  leave 
One  throat  uncut, — if  it  be  possible. 
Hell,  add  to  my  afflictions !  [Exit. 

Mar,  ls*t  not  brave  sport  ? 

Greedy,  Brave  sport!  I  am  sure  it  has ta*en away 
my  stomaoh  \ 
I  do  not  like  the  sauce. 

All,  Nay,  weep  not,  dearest, 
1  hough  it  express  your  pity  ;  what*s  decreed 
Above  we  cannot  alter. 


offtdm  desire  tkee. 


And  a»  thou  artaeoldier, lef§ quit  the  hmiee,itc] 

I  Bhoald  iiot  have  tboacht  thto  ealled  for  an  eiplaiiatioa, 
had  not  Mr.  M.  Maaoa  choten  to  mIscuKlenUiid  it,  and 
alter  the  text :  he  reads 

and  offtdm  defy  thee. 


L,  All:  His  threats  move  me 
No  scruple,  madam. 

Mar,  Was  it  not  a  rare  trick. 
An  it  please  your  worship,  to  mske  the  deed  no- 
thing? 
I  can  do  twenty  neater,  if  yoo  please 
To  purchase  and  grow  rich ;  for  I  will  be 
Such  a  solicitor  and  steward  for  you. 
As  never  worshipful  had. 
WelL  I  do  believe  thee ; 
But  first  discover  the  quaint  means  yoa  used 
To  rase  out  the  conveyance  ? 

Afar.  Tliey  are  mysteries 
Not  to  be  spoke  in  public :  certain  minerals 
Incorporated  in  the  ink  and  wax. 
Besides,  he  gave  me  nothing,  but  still  fed  me 
With  hopes  and  blows  ;  and  that  was  the  inducement 
To  this  conundrum.    If  it  please  your  worship 
To  call  to  memory,  this  mad  beast  once  caused  me 
To  urge  you  or  to  drown  or  hang  yourself; 
ril  do  the  like  to  him,  if  you  command  me. 

Well.  You  are  a  rascal !  he  that  dares  be  false 
To  a  master  though  unjust,  will  ne*er  be  true 
To  any  other.     Look  not  for  reward 
Or  favour  from  roe  ;  I  will  shun  thy  sight 
As  I  would  do  a  basilisk's :  thank  my  pity. 
If  thou  keep  thy  ears ;  howe'er,  1  will  take  order 
Your  practice  shall  be  silenced. 

Gr»fdy,  I'll  commit  him. 
If  you  will  have  me,  sir. 

WelL  That  were  to  little  purpose ; 
His  conscience  be  his  prison.    Not  a  word. 
But  instantly  be  gone. 

Ord,  Take^this^kick  with  you. 
An^,  And  this. 

Fum,  If  tha(  I  had  my  cleaver  here, 
I  would  divide  your  knave's  head. 

Afar.  This  is  the  haven 
False  servants  still  arrive  at.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Ovxbreach. 

L,  AIL  Come  again  ! 

Lav,  Fear  not,  I  am  your  guard. 

WelL  His  looks  are  ghastly. 

Willdo,  Some  little  time  1  have  spent,  under  your 
favours. 
In  physical  studies,  and  if  my  judgment  err  not, 
He  s  mad  beyond  recovery  ;  but  observe  him. 
And  look  to  yourselves. 

Over,  Why,  is  not  the  whole  world 
Included  in  myself?  to  what  use  then 
Are  friends  and  servants  ?  Say  there  were  a  squadron 
Of  pikes,  lined    through  with  shot,    when  I   am 

mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  shsll  I  fear  to  charge  them? 
No :  I'll  through  the  battalia,  and  that  routed, 

[FUnirislnng  his  sucrd  sheathed, 
ni  fall  to  execution^ — Ha  !  I  am  feeble : 
Some  undone  widow  sits  upon  my  arm. 
And  takes  away  the  use  oft ;  and  my  sword. 
Glued  to  my  scabbard  with  wrong'd  orphans' tears, 
Will  not  be  drawn.    Ha!   what  are  these?  sure, 

hangmen. 
That  come  to  bind  my  hands,  and  then  to  drag  me 
Before  the  judgment-seat :  now  they  are  new  shapes. 
And  do  appear  like  furies,  with  steel  whips 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul.    Shall  I  then  fall 
Ingloriously,  and  yieid  ?  no ;  spite  of  fate 
I  will  be  forced  to  hell  Uk«  to  ^Qk?jw\&« 
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Though  you  were  legions  of  accursed  spirits. 
Thus  would  I  fly  among  you.  [Rtuhesftfrward, 

WeU,  There's  no  help; 
Disarm  him  first,  then  bind  him. 

Greedy,  Take  a  mittimus. 
And  carry  him  to  Bedlam. 

Lor.  How  be  foams ! 

Well.  And  bites  the  earth  ! 

WiUda,  Carry  him  to  some  dark  room. 
There  try  what  art  can  do  for  his  recovery. 

Marg.  O  my  dear  fintber ! 

[Theyforet  Overreach  off*. 

AU,  Yon  roust  be  patient,  mistress. 

Lor.  Here  is  a  precedent  to  teach  wicked  men. 
That  when  they  leare  religion,  and  turn  atheists. 
Their  own  abilities  leave  them.     Pray  you  take 

comfort, 
[  will  endeavour  you  shall  be  his  guardians 
In  his  distractions :     and    for  your  land,   master 

Wellborn. 
Be  it  good  or  ill  in  law.  1*11  be  an  umpire 
Between  vou,  and  this,  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  sir  Giles  Overreach  ;  for  me,  here's  the  anchor 
lliat  I  must  fix  on. 

AU.  What  you  shall  determine. 
My  lord,  I  wul  allow  of. 

iVelL  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  but  there  is  something  else 
Beside  the  repossession  of  my  land. 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  must  practise. 
1  had  a  reputation,  but  'twas  lost 
In  my  Ioom  course ;  and  until  J  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 
It  is  a  time  of  action  ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  roe 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
1  omy  king,  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  soroething 
That  roay  make  me  right  acain. 

Lor.'  Your  suit  is  gnuited. 
And  you  loved  for  the  motion. 

Well,  Nothing  wants  then 
But  your  allowance 


[To  the  Spectators, 


EPILOGUE. 


Bit  your  nllowance — and  in  that  our  nil 
I3  comprehended  ;  it  being  known,  nor  we, 
Xor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free 
Without  your  roanumisbion  ;  which  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  favour  due 

*  A»  thh  i»  the  la^t  appearance  of  Sir  Gik'»,  it  may  uot  be 
aini«s  to  advert  t  •  the  crfta>tn)|iheof  bis  real  history.  "Sir 
Giles  Moin|K'»«on%«r-a»9nminuiietl  to  apiwar  before  the  Honec 
of  CVmiiiioii'*  to  the  charges  made  a(;ain»t  him;  by  the  Honfc 
he  was  cumiiiitie<)  to  the  ca»tO(iy  of  the  serjeaut  at  arms, 
from  whoM.*  chtr^e,  by  Mrata^em,  or  coDiiiv.ilice,he  evcapetl. 
On  the  3d  of  March,  1010.  a  pnicUmatioii  wa*  issued  for  his 
appn>henNon  (H>mer's  t'adera,  Tom.  xvii.,  tSI).  He  ef- 
fiXteii  his  flif^ht  over  sea.  and  this  proclamation  was  fulluwe<l 
by  another  ou  the  30th  of  the  saii»e  month,  e\pi'Iling  and 
banishini;  him  the  kind's  dominion*,  be  being  (licrade<l  of 
the  order  of  knighthood  (/Vr<fera,  Tom.  xvii.,  tSii)." 

GlU'llXIST. 

With  respect  to  his  associate  and  abettor.  Sir  Francis 
Michel  (Justice  Greedy), he  also  w.«a  degrade<l,  then  fii»ed  a 
thonsand  iHHiml,  carrii-ti  on  lutraebick  through  the  principal 
stieets,  with  his  face  to  the  tail,  and  imprisoned  for  life. 


To  the  poet's,  and  onr  labours, -(aa  too  mar)* 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemm,  of  the  plar : 
We  jointly  shall  profess  yoar  grace  hath  might 
To  teach  us  action,  and  him  how  to  wxita*. 


.  •  We  find  that  Use  players  to  MaariHfcr'a  age  4id  "Ml 
deftpair"  of  tbe  sscreaa  of  thb  Cuncdy:  aad  Ike 
ance  of  the  pablk  favoar  haa  JastiAcd  iWlr 
it*  merit.  ladced  it  poaacatea  many  qaaliSraliaas  far  Ihi 
ftafce.  Tbe  priaeipal  erent.  Aoafh  ••bjcct  lo  •■ 
which  will  be  prescBtly  aoliccd,  to  eoaccived  with 
iMtvelty  and  hamoor.  Daring  its  profreai  nuuay 
iucklcnts  arise,  and  a  strong  and  lively  picCofv  la  , 
of  domestic  manners.  Its  nsrAd  tendency  b  also  aa 
nent  as  the  amnsement  which  It  confess eiily  hrteBB.  3i« 
Play  of  Massinger  to  marked  with  asore  vailct  j  of 
ness  of  moral;  from  Wdlbom  we  learn,  tkat  he 
squanders  his  snbstancc  on  the  nnwonhy,  shall  be : 
with  iagratitode  and  inanlt ;  and  that  tiM  retnm  of 
brings  bnt  little  sattofadioo  aidcss  it  be  •ccoMpnak 
a  retnming  kense  of  hononr: — from  xhe  aMocintea  of  Over 
reach,  that  vicioos  friendships  arc  but  tfeaehcrlcM,  false  in 
their  principle,  even  while  tliey  last,  and  apnrocd  alike  b; 
virtue,  both  while  they  last,  ami  when  llsev  f«il :— and  fnm 
Ovei reach  himself,  that  there  is  a  secret  baud  which  conn- 
teracts  injustice,  infatoates  subtlety,  and  tnms  die  arts  «f 
selfishness  into  folly  and  rnln.  His  madness  is  Jndlcaal:  and 
Ma-singer  holds  him  ont  to  the  wmM, 

** a  ptfecedent  to  teach  wicked  own 

That  when  tliey  leave  reliaion,  and  inm  aiheials. 

Their  own  abilities  leave  (hem. " 

This  character  to  drawn  with  great  force ;  and  as  the  Maty 
proceeds.  Overreach  takes  place  of  Wellboni  in  the  attcntian 
of  the  reader.  He  is  diridcd  between  avarice  astd  vanky; 
avarice  which  grows  from  hto  nature  aa  lis  ptopei  frail ; 
and  vanity  which  is  grafted  upon  the  sorceas  of  hia  avarirc 
In  thU  part  we  meet  with  strung  marka  of  n  dHpostdsn 
basely  aspiring.  He  betrays  his  vulgar  Joy  oo 
tbe  expected  alliance,  to  those  from  wlM>m 
delicacy  woukl  equally  conceal  it:  and  be  fortes  In  Ibc 
prospect  even  of  Us  own  humiliation  in  tlie  preacBce  of  hb 
daughter,  and  looks  with  satisiactiou  to  the  moment  when 
bis  very  prerogatives  as  a  (athcr  shall  be  kept  in  awe  by 
her  superior  rank. 

The  other  characters  extcml  their  influence  beyond  fliem- 
selve^.  The  mild  dignity  of  lord  Lovell  and  Udy  All- 
worth  agreeably  relieves  the  harshness  of  0%erreacb  ;  and  a 
similar  eitect  is  pn^luced  by  the  attra<tive  inn«>c«.*nce  aad 
simplicity  of  Maiganet  and  her  lover.  But  here  an  vbscr^a- 
tion  inu>t  be  made,  ot  a  less  favourable  nature ;  by  a  prac- 
tice too  common  with  Massingcr,  the  better  characters 
f<»rget  their  delicacy,  aiMl  are  degraded.  Lmell  ntighi 
secretly  pn)mote  the  views  of  AUworth  :  but  while  lie  dors 
thU,  he  ought  not  to  treat  with  Overreach  ou  his  own  acroaal. 
Lady  AUworth  is  equallv  faulty,  and  her  unexpected  and 
whimsical  adoption  of  \Vtllbt>m  ill  agrees  either  with  her 
retiiement,  her  principles,  or  her  cxpreM  reprobati^Mi  of  his 
character.  The  two  lovers  also  lose  their  simpJiciiy; 
when  the  father  is  to  be  deci-ivcil,  they  suddenly 
crafty  beyond  their  years,  their  nature,  andkmiwlnlgr  of  Ike 
world.  But  all  this  was  well  known  to  Massinger  ;  and  be 
has  provided  certain  acknowledgments  for  it.  Lovell  and 
the  lady  call  each  other  to  account  for  the  apparent  strange- 
ness of  their  proceedings,  and  are  motnally  excused  bv  the 
motives  on  which  they  act;  and  the  spleen  of  Massinger 
seems  to  have  been  s«»  strong  against  Overreach,  thai  he 
thought  a  dep:irture  from  chaiactcr  not  nnpardtinable,  pro- 
videil  he  could  have  the  satisfaction  of  showing  hiiu  ont- 
witted  by  **  two  weak  innocents,"  and  **  gulled  by  chililren.'* 
The  e<1itor  has  pmduced  sutlicient  proof  that  a  real  pertun 
was  aimed  at  in  Overreach.  The  circumstance  Just  men- 
tioned is  one  of  the  many  internal  marks  of  such  a  design. 
The  reprehension  is  vehement  and  incessant ;  and  ronsi»- 
tency  is  disregarded,  while  ignominy  or  ridicule  is  heaped 
upon  the  obnoxious  person.  This  secret  purpose  seems  to 
have  iH'eo  the  real  occasion  (if  the  severity  which  marks  some 
of  the  sceucs:  they  are  more  pa.'tsionale  than  |»l4>fal ;  and 
have  rathertheprupertiesof  direct  and  urgent  satire,  than  the 
sportivencss  and  versatility  of  comic  wit.    Da.  lasLaxu. 
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THE    CITY    MADAM. 


The  City  Madau.]  This  **  Comedy,"  of  which  it  is  not  easy  to  speak  in  appropriate  terms  of  praise 
was  licensed  hy  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  May  25th,  1632,  and  acted  by  the  king's  company. 

*'  The  plot,  the  business,*  the  conduct,  and  the  language  of  the  piece,"  as  the  Companion  to  the  Playhouie 
justly,  observes,  "are  all  admirable;"  yet  I  do  not  know  that  it  was  eyer  revived  till  the  year  1771,  when 
the  late  Mr.  Love  made  some  changes  in  it,  and  procured  it  to  be  acted  at  Richmond. 

Mr.  VValdron,  of  the  Theatre  Royal  Drury  Lane,  is  in  possession  of  a  very  old  alteiation  of  this  Play, 
in  which,  as  osual,  not  only  the  titles,  but  tlie  names  of  the  dramatis  personae  are  changed.  I  have  looked 
through  it,  but  can  find  nothing  to  commend  :  it  is  called  7^  Cure  of  Pride.  This  gentleman  informs  me 
that  Mr.  Love,  who  was  the  manager  of  the  Richmond  llieatre,  played  the  part  of  Luke  with  great  success, 
and  that  he  afterwards  prevailed  on  Mr.  Garrick  to  bring  the  play  forward  at  Drury  Lane. 

A  short  time  since  it  was  reproduced  with  considerable  alterations  by  Sir  J.  B.  Burges,  under  the  name  of 
The  Wife  and  Brother,  and  acted  for  a  few  nights  at  the  Lyceum.  But  the  drift  of  the  original  was  totally 
miraken,  and  the  failure  was,  of  course,  complete. 

The  City  Madam  was  received,  as  the  quarto  says,  with  great  applause ;  it  was,  however,  kept  in  the 
players'  hands  till  1659*,  when  it  was  given  to  the  press  by  Andrew  JPennycuicke,  oue  of  the  actors. 


TO  TUB  TRULY  NOBLE  AND  VIRTUOUS 

LADY  ANN  COUNTESS  OF  OXFORD+. 

HONOURED    LADY, 

IN  that  age  when  wit  and  learning  were  not  conquered  by  injury  and  violence,  this  poem  was  the  object 
of  love  and  commendations,  it  being  composed  by  an  infallible  pen,  and  censured  by  an  unerring  auditory. 
In  this  epistle  I  shall  not  need  to  make  an  apology  for  plays  in  general,  by  ezhibitmg  their  antiquity  and 
utility :  in  a  word,  they  are  mirrors  or  glasses  which  none  but  deformed  faces  and  fouler  consciences  fear 
to  look  into.  The  encouragement  1  had  to  prefer  this  dedication  to  your  powerful  protection  proceeds  from 
the  universal  fame  of  the  deceased  author,  who  (although  he  composed  many)  wrote  none  amiss,  and  this 
msy  justly  be  ranked  among  bis  best.  1  have  redeemed  it  from  the  teeth  of  Time,  by  committing  of  it  to 
the  press,  but  more  in  imploring  your  patronage.  I  will  not  slander  it  with  my  praised;  it  is  commendation 
enough  to  call  it  Massinger's  ;  if  it  may  gain  your  allowance  and  pardon,  I  am  highly  gratified,  and  desire 
only  to  wear  the  happy  title  of. 

Madam, 
*  Your  most  humble  servant, 

ANDREW  PENNYCUICKE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONif*. 


Lord  Lacy. 

Sir  John  Frugal^,  a  merchant. 

Sir  Maurice  Lacy^,  eon  to  lord  Imcj, 

Mr.  Plenty,  a  country  gentleman* 

LuEB  Frugal,  brother  to  sir  John. 

Goldwirs    eeniar,  > .  ., 

Goldwirs  junior,  ^their    som,    apprentices    to   sir 
Traoewell  jumar,\         John  Frugal. 
Stargaze,  an  astrologer, 
Hoyst,  a  decayed  gentleman. 

Holdfast,  tteward  to  sir  John  Frugal. 


DiNo'£M,  a  pimp, 

Gettall$,  a  box-keeper. 

Page,  Sheriff,  Marshal,  Serjeants. 

Lady  Frugal. 

M*b"v'.  1  *'"^"«*'"''- 
Milliscent,  her  woman. 
Shave'em,  a  courtezan. 
Secret,  a  bawd, 

Orpheus,  Charon,  Cerberus,   Chorus,  MuMcians,  Por- 
ters, Servants. 


SCENE,  London. 


«  This  i»  the  date  oTsll  the  copies  which  I  have  leen,  with  the  ezeeptk>n  oC  one,  that  lately  fell  into  my  hands :  this  has  the 
year  1638  on  the  title-page.    It  was  pruhaUy  thrown  off  in  1008-9. 

t  DaoKhter  of  Paul  Vlseoont  Dinnyng,  and  wife  of  Aabrey  de  Vere  Barl  of  Oxford. 

X  In  the  old  list  of  dramatis  penoo«  these  two  characters  are  named  Sir  John  Rich  and  Sir  John  Lacy,  notwithstanding 
the  former  is  called  Sir  John  flrugai  In  every  part  of  the  play,  and  the  UMer  Sir  Mamriee  Lacy,  in  the  only  two  places  in 
which  his  christian  name  Is  mentioBed. 

^  Gettafl,  a  bos-keeperA  Or,  as  we  say  now,  areom  porter  to  a  garoblhig  hoaee.  Hds  important  character  I  am  told  never 
pUys,  but  is  seated  In  a  mr  or  devated  chair,  '*  whence  he  declarea  the  state  of  the  game,  the  odds,  and  the  succcsa  of  the 
paitfes." 
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THE  CITY  MADAM. 


[AcrL 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  5ir  J«.liii  Fnigal's  Houte. 

Enter  GoLOwi  RE  Junior,  and  Tr  a  okwell  Junitfr. 

Gold,  The  ship  is  safe  in  the  Pool  then  7 
Trade.  And  makes  good. 
In  her  rich  fraught,  the  name  che  bears,  The  Speed- 

tpell: 
My  master  will  find  it ;  for,  on  my  certain  know- 
ledge, 
For  every  hundred  that  he  ventured  in  her 
She  hath  returned  him  five. 

Gold,  And  it  comes  timely ; 
For,  besides  a  payment  on  the  nail  ibr  a  m^or 
Late  purchased  by  my  master,  his  young  daughters 
Are  npe  for  marriage. 

Trade,  Who?  Nan  and  Mall? 
Gold.  Mistress  Anne  and  Mary,  and  with  some 
addition, 
Or  'tis  more  punishable  in  our  house 
Than  scandaium  magnaUitn, 

Trade.  'J'is  great  pity 
Such  a  gentleman  as  my  master  (for  that  title 
His  being  a  citizen  cannot  take  from  him) 
Hath  no  male  heir  to  inherii  his  estate, 
And  keep  his  name  alive. 
Gold.  The  want  of  one, 
Swells  my   young  mistresses,   and   their  madam- 
mother. 
With  hopes  above  their  birth,   and  scale :    their 

dreams  are 
Of  being  made  countesses,  and  they  take  state 
As  they  were  such  already.     When  you  went 
•  To  the  Indies,  there  was  some  shape  and  proportion 
;  Of  a  merchant's  house  in  our  family  ;  but  since 
Mv  mooter,  to  p^io  precedency  fur  my  mistiess 
,  ASove  some  elder  merchants'  wives,  was  knighted, 

'Tis  grown  a  little  court  in  bravery, 
■  Variety  of  fashions,  and  those  rich  ones  : 
1 1  There  are  few  great  ladies  jtoing  to  a  mask 
I    That  do  cutshine  ours  in  their  ever}* -day  habits. 
;!       Trade,  'lis  strange,  my  muster  in  his  wisdom  can 
<  I  Give  the  reins  to  such  exorbitance. 
'!       Gold,  He  must, 

'  Or  there's  no  peace  nor  rest  fur  him  at  home : 
' '  1  grant  his  state  will  bear  it ;  yet  he's  censured 
'     For  his  indulgence,  and,  for  Sir  John  Frugal 
By  some  styled  Sir  John  Prodigal. 

Trade.  Is  his  brother. 
Master  Luke  Frugal,  living  ? 
Gold.  Ves ;  the  more 
. '  His  misery,  poor  man  ! 
,  j       Trade.  Still  in  the  Counter  ? 
!  I       Gold.  In  a  worse  place.     lie  was  redeem 'd  from 
!  I  the  hole, 

' ;  To  live,  in  our  house,  in  hell* ;  since  his  base  usage 


He  weu  redeem' d  from  the  hole, 


/ 


To  lire,  in  our  houte,  in  bell ;]  Thi»  pauage  alludes  to  a 
pastime  c4Uet1  Barle> -brake.     M.  Mason. 

Never  did  k>  strange  a  coneoit  enter  mortal  bead.  What 
\%  there  in  the  miserable  sitaation  of  I^ke  that  could  pos- 
nibly  pnt  Goldwire,  or  rather  .Mr.  M.  Mason,  in  mind  of  a 
pastime  ?  The  hole  wa^  one  of  the  wretched  departments 
of  a  gaol,  in  which  prisoners,  who  cool  I  not  afford  to  pay 
for  l>etter  acromniodatioos,  were  obligi'd  to  take  op  their 
residence.  It  if  frequently  mentioned  by  onr  old  writers. 
Thus  Wilkins:  Can  it  "  accord  with  the  state  of  gentry  to 
submit  myself  from  the  feather- bid  in  Uic  master's  side,  or 


I 


Consider'd,  'tis  no  better.    My  proud  lady 
Admits  him  to  her  tabl«,  marry,  ever 
Beneath  the  aalt*,  and  there  be  sits  the  MiKfcct 
Of  her  contempt  and  scoin  ;  and.  dinnor  cwlcd. 
His  courteous  nieces  find  ensplmrmeat  Ibr  Kbs 
Fitting  an  imder-prentioe,  or  s  fooCmsD* 
And  not  an  uncle. 

Trad*.  I  wonder,  being  s  scholar 
Well  read  and  trareU'd,  tlie  world  yiddin^ 
For  men  of  such  desert,  be  should  eodara  it. 

Gold,  He  does,  with  a  strange  patienoa  ; 
The  sertrants,  so  (smilisr  aa^  hoaabla! 

Enter  Staboazi,  Lad}f  Feuoal,  Ayita.  MiiBT, 
M11.LISCENT.  Ill  mtml  fo$tmm  wiih  Imkimg 
at  their  girdUu 

111  tell  you— but  I  am  cut  off.    Look  tbaaa 
Like  a  citisen's  wife  and  daughters  T 

Trade,  In  their  habits 
They  appear  other  things :  but  what  are  the 
Of  this  strange  preparation  I 

Gold,  The  young  wactails 
Expect  their  suitors :  the  first,  the  son  and  hetr 
Of  the  Lord  Lacy,  who  needs  my  masfar'a  vmw 
Aa  hia  daughter  does  his  honour  ;  the  aecood. 

Plenty, 

A  rough-hewn  gentleman,  snd  newly  eoase 
To  a  great  estate  ;  and  so  sU  aids  of  art 
In  them's  excusable. 

L.  Fryg.  Yon  have  done  your  paifa  bare : 
To  your  atudy,  and  be  curioua  in  the  search 
Of  the  nativities.  {^LxU  Stmrgmae, 

Trade,  Methinks  the  mother. 


Mr. 


ia  Ike 


the  flock-bed  in  the  knight's  ward,  to  the  ttraw-bcd 
hole  r  Miserire  of  Enforced  Uarrvaffe. 
Uell  was  a  spot  >et  more  wretched  than  the  A«lr.- 
'*  For  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  loner  deep 
Still  threaten'd  to  devour." 
It  was  a  cant  name  for  the  darkest  part  of  tlw  hmie,  or  fvm 
an  ol>scure  dongeoo  in  some  of  our  prisoos,  for  mhach  ibe 
former  appellation  appeared  too  favourable  a  term.    Thas  in 
The  Counter-rat,  I6M: 

"  In  Wood  street's  hole,  or  Po«Ur>'8  kelL" 
And   to  thb   sense  of  the    w»trd    GoWwire    allMles.    The 
Counter,  from  the  Aol«  of  which  Lakt  woe  redeemed,  stood  is 
Wood-street. 

• —  marry,  eter  \ ' 

Beneath  the  salt,]   Thus  Cartwright : 

" Where  you  are  best  esteem'd,  ; 

You  only  pas^  under  the  favourable  name 
Of  humble  cousins  that  sit  beneath  the  aaU." 

M.^Vft  C^MHwrr. 
Massinger  generally  opens  his  plots  with  gnat  infeovity : 
but  here  he  is  particularly  happy.   We  are  at  ooce  adrakled' . 
into  the  interior  of  the  merchant's  family,  and  prepared  lor  . 
the  comlnct  of  the  different  branches  of   it,  before  they: 
appear,  by  a  dialof^ne  as  natural  as  it  is  easy  and  anforeed. 

t with  IookinKgla»ses  at  their  Kinlks.]     It  np- 

pears  from  innumerable  passaees  in  our  old  writers,  tb;  t  ii, 
was  customary,  not  only  for  ladies,  but  for  sentleinea,  lo" ' 
carry  mirrors  about  them.    The  former,  ^e  »««»  wore  tbem' 
at  tbeir  girdles.    Thus  Junson  : 

"  I  confess  all,  I  replied,  • 

And  the  glass  hange  bg  her  eide. 
And  the  {irdle  'bout  her  waist. 
All  is  Venus,  save  unchaste."         I'nienroode. 
The  latter,  I  hope,  like  the  fine  gentlemen  of  the  present : 
day,  kepi  tbeni  in  their  pockets: — and   yet  there   are    in- 
stances of  their  displa>ing  tbem  a«  ostentatioasly  as  tbe, 
vainest  of  the  fisir  sex.    Thus  Jonwn  again ; 


"  Where 


5 lace  ypMT  wrirfer 
tevele. 


is  your  paget  call  for  \ our  casting  bottle  and' 
•trror  in  pow  kat,  as  1  told  yoo.'  ^   Cfmtkia*e\ 


!; 


Scene  I.] 


THE  CITY  MADAM. 


—    .1 


As  if  she  could  renew  her  youth,  in  care. 
Nay  curiosity*,  to  appear  lovely. 
Comes  not  behind  her  daug^hters. 

Gold,  Keeps  the  first  place  ; 
And  though  the  church-book  speak  her  fifty,  they 
That  say  she  can  write  thirty,  more  offend  lier 
I'han  if  they  tax'd  her  honesty  :  t\Kber  day 
A  tenant  of  hers,  instructed  in  her  humour. 
But  one  she  never  saw,  being  brought  before  her, 
For  saying  only.  Good  young  nuitr$»,  help  me 
To  the  speedi  of  your  lady-wwOier^  so  far  pleased  ber, 
That  he  g^t  his  lease  renew 'd  for't. 

Trade,  How  she  bristles ! 
Pnihee,  observe  her. 

Mill,  As  I  hope  to  see 
A  country  knight's  son  and  heir  walk  bare  before  you 
When  you  are  a  counteaa,  as  you  may  be  one 
When   my  master  dies,  or  leaves  trading;  and  I, 

continuing 
Your  principal  woman,  take  the  upper  hand 
Of  a  squire  s  wife,  though  a  justice,  as  I  must 
By  the  place  you  give  me  ;  you  look  now  as  young 
As  when  you  were  married. 

L.  Frug,  I  think  I  bear  my  years  well. 

MHL  Why  should  you  talk  of  years  ?    Time  bath 
not  plough'd 

One  furrow  in  your  face ;  and  were  you  not  known 
The  mother  of  my  youngf  ladies,  you  might  pass 
For  a  virgin  of  fifteen. 

Tnde.  Here's  no  gross  flattery  ! 
Will  she  swallow  this? 

Gold,  You  see  she  does,  and  glibly. 

MilL  You  never  can  be  old  ;   wear  but  a  mask 
Forty  years  hence,'and  you  will  still  seem  young 
[n  your  other  parts.     What  a  waist  is  nere  ?    O 

Venus ! 
That  I  had  been  bom  a  king !  and  here  a  band 
To  be  kiss  *d  ever ; — pardon  my  boldness,  madam. 
Then,  for  a  leg  and  foot  you  will  be  courted 
When  a  great  grandmother. 

L,  Frug,  These,  indeed,  wench,  are  not 
So  subject  to  deeayings  as  the  f%c9 ; 
Their  comeliness  lasts  longer. 

Mill,  Ever,  ever ! 
Such  a  rare-featured  and  pronortion'd  madam 
Ixxidon  could  never  boast  of. 

L,  Frug,  Where  are  my  shoes  ? 

Mill.  Those  that  your  ladyship  gave  order 
Should  be  made  of  the  Spanish  perfumed  skins  ? 

/..  Frug,  The  same. 

MilL  1  sent  the  prison*bird  this  mdkniug  for  tbem. 
But  he  ncfflects  bis  duty. 

Amu,  lie  is  gprown 
Exceeding  careless. 

Mary.  And  begins  to  murmor 
At  our  commands,  and  sometimes  grumbles  to  ut, 
'  He  is,  forsooth,  pur  uncle ! 

*  Aay  cnrkMity,  to  appear  love/y.]  Cmriotitp  bcre,  u  in 
m»ny  tilher   pjiiMfet  of  these    pUya,  sifuitivs  acrupuJous 

I  Mttcntton,  anxleiy,  (kc. 

'       t  The  mother  qf  my  yoang  kuKee.]  So  the  old  cony;  the 

I  mudern  eiUture,  in  coinp«Mion  to  the  aothor't  irregularitiee, 
have  reftinned  his  text,  and  printed.  The  mother  qf  these 

^  ladiea:  in  the  preceding  line  too,  they  have  interpoeed  their 
aid,  and  removed  the  copolative!  Seriously,  these  imperti- 
nent  deviations  caonol  be  too  stroogly  reprobated.    Mas- 

I  singer's  ear  W4S  so  exqnisitely  toached,  that  I  cunld  almoet 
veniore  to  affirm  he  never  mnde  ate  of  his  ten  fingers  in  the 
constmction  of  a  single  verse ;  and  his  bengUog  editors, 
therefore,  who  try  his  poetry  by  aadi  eoane  meehanlsja, 
will  more  ftvqneotly  injmre  bU  %tmm,  Hmui  Improve  his 
metre. 

I  -  — 


L.  Frug,  He  is  your  slave. 
And  as  such  use  him. 

Anne,  Willingly  ;  but  be  is  grown 
V  ebellious,  madam. 

Gold,  Nay,  like  hen,  like  chicken. 

I*.  Fm^,  I'll  humble  him. 

Eiilrr  LuKB,  iciift  AAorr,  gartert.fans^  and  rotes. 

GM»  Here  he  comes,  sweating  all  over  : 
He  shows  like  a  waTkmg  frippery*. 

L.  Frug,  Very  good,  sir : 
Were  you  drunk  last'  niglit,  that  yon  could  rise  no 

sooner 
With  biHnble  diligence,  to  do  what  my  daughters 
And  woman  did  command  you  ? 

Ltihe,  Drunk  !  an't  pldase  you  ? 

L,  Frug.  Drunk,  I  said,  sirrah !  dar'stthou  in  a  look 
Repine  or  grumble?  thou  unthankful  wretJi, 
Did  our  charity  redeem  thee  out  of  prison 
(  rhy  patrimony  spent),  ragged  and  lousy. 
When  the  sheriflTs  basket,  and  his  broken  iteatf 
Were  your  festival-exceediugs !  and  is  this 
So  soon  forgotten  ? 

Luke,  1  confess  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam. 

L.  Frti^.  And  good  reason  why 
You  should  continue  so. 

Anne,  Who  did  new  clothe  you  ? 

Mary,  Admitted  you  to  the  diuing-room  ? 

MHL  AUow'd  you 
A  fresh  bed  in  the  garret  ? 

L.  Frug,  Or  from  whom 
Received  yon  spending  money  ? 

Luke,  I  owe  all  this 
To  your  goodness,  madam ;  for  it  you  haye  my  prayers, 
The  beggar's  satisfaction :  all  my  studies 
(Forgettmg  what  I  was,  but  with  all  duty 
Remembering  what  I  am)  are  how  to  please  you. 
And  if  in  my  long  stay  1  have  offended, 
I  ask  your  pardon  ;  though  you  may  consider. 
Being  forced  to  fetch  these  trom  the  Old  Exchange, 
These  from  the  Tower,  and  these  from  Westminster, 
I  could  not  come  much  sooner. 

Gold.  Here  was  a  walk 
To  breathe  a  footman ! 

Anne,  'Tis  a  curious  fan. 

Mary,  lliese  roses  will  show  rare :  would  'twere 
in  fashion 
That  the  garters  might  be  seen  too ! 

Mill,  Many  ladies  [you  ; 

That  know  they  have  good  legs,  wish  the  same  with 
Men  that  way  nave  the  advantage. 

*  //esAotra, /iAtf  a tooMiii^ frippery.]  A/ripperpl*  an  old- 
clothes  shop ;  the  word  is  pure  French,  bat  occurs  in  most 
of  onr  ancient  dramatists: 

•*  If  I  carry  any  lady  of  the  lannrfry. 

Chambering  or  wantonness  behind  my  gelding. 
With  all  her  streamers,  linapMclcs,  glasses,  gewgaws. 
As  if  I  were  a  running /ripperjf, 
I'll  give  them  leave,"  &c.  Wit  tcHhoui  Monep 

The  roeee  mentioned  among  the  articles  brought  by  Luke, 
were   not  the  flowers  of  that  name,  bat  knots  of  ritMods  to 
be  fixed  on  the  shoes :   it  appears  fn)m  old  paintings,  and, 
indeed,  from  the  description  of  them  in   various  aolhors, 
that  they  were  of  a  preposterous  sice.    Thus  Jonson : 
"  Service  I  'fore  hell,  my  heart  was  at  my  month, 
Till  I  had  vicw'd  his  shoes  well,  for  these  roere 
Were  bia  enangh  to  hide  a  cloven  foot."  DeviVeanAee. 
f  When  the  eher^e  basket,  ftc.1  "  The  poorer  sort  o( 
prisoners,"  saya  Slowe,  '*  as  well  in  this  Counter,  as  In  that 
in  Wood-street,  receive  dally  relief  from  the  eherig'e  UMe 
of  all  the  Wchen  bread  and  meat."  B.  III.  p. 51. 
Ym  ftetinaUseeedk^fetWtt  7%e  Pictmre^    Kcx.X.^t^v 
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Luke.  I  was  with 
The  ladv,  and  delivered  her  the  satin 
For  her  gown,  and  relvet  for  her  petticoat; 
111  is  nij^nt  she  vows  she'll  |)ny  you. 

lAwU  to  GoUwire, 

Gttld.  How  I  am  bound 
To  your  favour,  master  Luke ! 

Mill.  As  I  live,  you  will 
Perfume  all  rooms  you  m*alk  in. 

L.  Frug,  Get  your  fur*, 
You  shall  imll  them  on  within. 

Gold,  That  servile  oflSce 
Her  pride  im|>o8e8  on  him. 

Sir  John  [vithin].  Cioldwire!  Tradewell! 

Trade,  My  master  calls.     We  come,  air. 

[Eieunr  Goldwire  and  Tradewell. 

Enter  HoLorAsr,  wiA  Portfrt, 

L,  Frug,  What  have  you  brought  there  T 

Hold,  The  cream  o'  the  market ; 
Provision  enough  to  serve  a  garri:M>n. 
I  weep  to  think  on*t :  when  my  master  got 
His  wealth,  his  family  fed  on  roots  and  liveri» 

And  necks  of  beef  on  Sundays. 

But  now  I  fear  it  will  be  spent  in  poultry ; 
ButcherVmeat  will  not  go  down. 

L.  Frug,  Why,  you  rascal,  is  it 
At  your  expense  ?  what  cooks  have  you  provided  T 

Hold,  The  best  of  the  city :    they've  wrought  at 
my  lord  mayor's. 

Anne.  Fie  on  them!  they  smell  of  Fleet-laBe,and 
Pie-comer,  • 

Mary,   And  think  the  happiness  of  man*fl  life 
consists 
In  a  mighty  shoulder  of  mutton. 

L.  Frug,  I'll  have  none 
Shall  touch  what  1  shall  eat,  you  grumbling  cur. 
But  Frenchmen  and  Italians  ;  they  wear  satin. 
And  dish  no  meat  but  in  silver. 

Hold.  Vou  may  want,  though, 
A  diah  or  two  when  the  service  ends. 

L.  Frug.  Leave  prating; 
I'll  have  my  will :  do  you  as  I  command  you. 

lEieunt 
— ♦ — 

SCENE  II.— Tfce  Street  before  Frugal's  Huute. 
Enter  Sir  Maurice  Lacy  and  Page. 

Sir  Maur.  You  were  with  Plenty  ? 

Page,  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Maur,  And  what  answer 
RetumM  the  clown  ? 

Page,  Clown,  sir!  he  is  transformed. 
And  grown  a  gallant  of  the  last  editionf  ; 
More  rich  than  eaudy  in  his  habit  ;  yet 
The  freedom  and  the  bluntness  of  his  language 
Continues  with  him.     When  I  told  him  that 
You  gave  him  caution,  as  he  loved  the  peace 
And  safety  of  his  life,  he  shouUI  forbear 
To  psss  the  merchant's  threshold,  until  yon. 
Of  his  two  daughters  had  made  choice  of  her 
Whom  you  design'd  to  honour  as  your  wife. 
He  smiled  in  scorn. 

Sir  Maur,  In  scorn  ! 

*  L.  Frnx.  Get  povr  fur.]  To  put  «wl«r  bvr  frt-t  %ibile  he 
tried  on  ber  ^h<>cs.     M.  Ma>on. 

i  And  f/rtncn  a  yalUtnt  ut  the  laat  edilicn  ;']  i.  e.  of  Ihe 
iieweM  'tafhiuii.  It  wa«  the  applkatiiMi  nf  thi»  coiiiiiumi 
phrace  to  K(lwjnl«  -.nhi)  iiiinnudiTytiNMi  it;  which  pntvoked 
tliat  geotleinjui  m>  hit;hi>  a;;jittitt  W^rbuitiHi. 


Page.  His  words  eonfinn'd  it ; 
They  were  few,  bat  to  this  pmpote :   Ttil  yomr 

Though  his  lardAip  in  murjiwi  wrrt  ntm  Aai» 
/(  eannoi  oms  «•«.     /  ««  ham  a  , 
And  vitl  not  yietd,  in  the  my  ofu^ 
Preredenee  to  him :  I  will  visit  thgm. 
Though  he  sate  porter  to  demy  my  tmirmmet : 
When  I  meet  himnext,  PU  suy  mmrtke  hiafe 
Deliver  thou  this :  then  gire  me  a  piece. 
To  help  my  memory,  and  ae  we  perted. 

Sir  Maur,  Where  got  he  this  spirit  ? 

Page,  At  the  academy  of  ralour. 
Newly  erected  for  the  inttitutioD 
Of  elder  brothers :  where  they  un  tangbt  the  wars, 
Though  they  refuse  to  seal  for  a  duellist. 
How  to  decline  s  challenge.     He  himself 
Can  best  resolve  yoa. 

Enter  Pixstrr  end  dtret  Sertmmttm 

Sir  Maur.  You,  sir  ! 

Plenty.  What  with  me,  airl 
How  big  you  look !  I  will  not  loose  s  hat 
To  a  hair*s  breadth  :  move  your  beayer.   111  aMne 

mine; 
Or  if  you  desire  to  prove  your  sword,  mine  haags 
As  near  my  right  hand,  and  will  as  sooa  oat,  fhiwuh 

1  keep  not 
A  fencer  to  breathe  me.    Walk  into 
I  dare  look  on  your  1  oledo.    Do  not  show  ^ 
A  foolish  valour  in  the  streets,  to  make 
Work  for  shopkeepers  and  their  dubs,* 
And  the  women  will  laugh  at  us. 

Sir  Maur.  You  presume 
On  the  protection  of  your  hinds. 

Plenty,  I  scorn  it : 
Though]  keep  men,  I  fight  not  with  their  fingers. 
Nor  make  it  my  religion  to  follow 
The  gallant's  fashion,  to  have  my  family 
Consisting  in  a  footman  and  a  page. 
And  those  two  sometimes  hungry.  I  can  feed  thcee. 
And  clothe  them  too,  my  gay  sir. 

Sir  Maur.  What  a  fine  man 
Hath  your  tailor  made  you  ! 

Plenty.  'Tis  quite  contrary, 
I  have  made  my  tailor,  for  my  clothes  are  paid  for 
As  soon  as  put  on  ;  a  sin  your  man  of  title 
Is  seldom  guilty  of ;  but  Heayen  forgive  it !  i 

I  have  other  faults,  too,  very  incident  I 

To  a  plain  gentleman  :  I  eat  my  venison  > 

With  my  neighbours  in  the  country,  and  present  not 
My  pheasants,  partridges,  and  grouse  to  the  nsorar  ;| 
Nor  ever  yet  paid  brokage  to  his  scrivener. 
I  flatter  not  my  mercer's  wife  nor  feast  her 
With  the  first  cherries,  or  peascods,  to  prepare  me 
Credit  with  her  husband,  when  I  come  to  London.  | 
ITie  wool  of  my  sheep,  or  a  score  or  two  of  fat  oxen: 
In  Smith  field,  give  me  money  for  my  ezpensea. 
1  can  make  my  wife  a  jointure  of  such  lands  too 
As  are  not  encumber'd  ;  no  annuity  i 

Or  statute  lying  on  them.    This  I  can  do,  | 

An  it  please  your  future  honour,  and  why,  there-' 

You  should  forbid  my  being  suitor  with  yoa. 
My  dullness  apprehends  not.  I 

Page,  lliis  is  bitter.  I 


I 


I 


*  ff'ork  /or  ehopkeeptre  emd  their  dnW.] 
Renegado,  Act  1.  Sc.  Ul. 
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Sir  Maur.  I  have  heard  you,  sir,  and  in  my  pa- 
tience shown 
Too  much  of  the  stoic.     But  to  parley  further, 
Or  answer  your  gross  jeers,  would  write  me  coward. 
This  only,— thy  great  grandfather  was  a  butcher*. 
And  his  son  a  graxier ;  thy  sire,  constable 
Of  the  hundred,  and  thou  the  first  of  your  dunghill. 
Created  gentleman.     Now  you  may  come  on,  sir. 
You  and  your  thrashers. 

Plenty,  Stir  not,  on  your  lires. 
This  for  the  graaier, — this  for  the  butcher.  [Tketfjight, 

Sir  Maur.  So,  sir ! 

Pagt,  I'll  not  stand  idle.  Draw !  My  little  rapier 
Against  your  bumb  blades !    1*11  one  by  one  dis- 
patch you, 
Then  house  this  instrument  of  death  and  horror. 

Enter  Sir  John  Fsvgal,  Lukr,  Oolpwirb  junior, 
and  Tradewbll  Junior, 

Sir  Jehn,  Beat  down  their  weapons.    My  gate 
ruffians'  hall ! 

What  insolence  is  this  ? 

Luke,  Noble  Sir  Maurice, 
Worshipful  master  Plenty— 

Sir  John,  I  blush  for  you. 
Men  of  your  quality  expose  your  fame 
To  every  vulgar  censure  ;  tliis  at  midnight. 
After  a  drunken  supper  in  a  tavern 
(No  civil  man  abroad  to  censure  it)*,  . 
Mad  shown  poor  in  you  ;  but  in  the  day,  and  view 
Of  all  that  pass  by,  monstrous  ! 

Plenty.  Very  well,  sir  ; 
You  look*d  for  this  defence. 

Sir  Maur.  'Tis  thy  protection  ; 
But  it  will  deceive  thee. 

Sir  John.  Hold,  if  you  proceed  thus, 
I  must  make  use  of  tne  next  justice'  power, 
And  leave  persuasion :  and  in  plain  terms  tell  you. 

Enter  Lady  Frugal,  Annb,  Mary,  and  Mil- 

LlSCBtlT. 

Neither  your  birth.  Sir  Maurice,  nor  your  wealth, 

Shall  privilege  this  riot.  See  whom  you  have  drawn 

To  be  spectators  of  it !  can  you  imajrine 

It  can  stand  with  the  credit  of  my  daughters. 

To  be  the  argument  of  your  swords  ?  i'  the  street 

too? 
Nay,  ere  yoo  do  salute,  or  I  give  way 
To  any  pnvate  conference,  shake  hands 
In  sign  of  peace  :  he  that  draws  back,  parts  with 
My  good  optnioo.  [They  ehakehandt.^    This  is  as  it 

should  b«. 
Make  your  approaches,  and  if  their  affection 
Can  sympathize  with  yours,  they  shall  not  come. 
On  my  credit,  beggars  to  you.    I  will  hear 
What  von  reply  within. 

Sir  iMaur,  May  I  have  the  honour 
To  support  yon,  lady  ?  '    [To  Annt. 

Plenty.  I  know  not  what's  supporting, 
But  by  this  fair  hand,  glove  and  all,  I  love  vou. 

[To  Mary. 
[Exeunt aU  but  Luke, 

*  7^«  onlp,—thp  great  grandfather  wme  a  hutcher,  &cj 
MsMinfer  did  not  intend  l^icy  fur  a  fool,  and  yet  bit  reply 
to  the  liigh-spiritetl  and  chanicterbtle  speech  of  hb  com- 
petitor Mvuars  •trongly  of  fatidty.  It  mart  be  coolieated 
that  the  yoang  gentleman  b  warm,  yet  he  ahoaid  not,  for 
that,  have  adopted  the  laagaage  and  leatimenta  of  a  flah- 
woman. 

f  No  dvil  moM  abroad.)  No  cltise«»  or  periMps,  ao  ana 
invested  with  civil  aaUmrity.- 


Enter  Hoyst,  Penury,  and  Fortune. 

Luke.  You  are  come  with  all  advantage.     I  will 
help  you 
To  the  speech  of  my  brother. 

Far,  Have  you  moyed  him  for  us  ? 
Luke.  With  the  best  of  my  endeavours,  and  I 
hope 
Yottll  find  him  tractable. 
Pen,  Heaven  grant  he  prove  so  ! 
Hoyst,  However,  111  speak  my  mind. 

Enter  Lord  Lacy. 

Luke.  Do  so,  master  Hoyst. 
Go  in  :  I'll  pay  ray  duty  to  this  lord, 
And  then  1  am  wholly  yours. 

[Exeunt  Ht»ytt,  Pemtry,  and  Fortune. 
Heaven  bless  your  honour ! 

L.  Lacy,  Your  hand,  master  Luke :  the  world's 
much  changed  with  you 
Within  these  &w  months;    then    you    were   the 

gallant : 
No  meeting  at  the  horse-race,  cocking,  hunting. 
Shooting,  or  bowling,  at  which  master  Luke 
Was  not  a  principal  gamester,  and  companion 
For  the  nobility. 

Luke,  1  have  paid  dear 
For  those  follies,  my  good  lord  :  and  'tis  but  justice 
That  such  as  soar  above  their  pitch,  and  will  not 
Be  wam'd  by  my  example,  should,  like  me. 
Share  in  the  miseries  that  wait  upon  it. 
Your  honour,  in  your  charity,  may  do  well 
Not  to  upbraid  me  with  those  weaknessea 
Too  late  repented. 

L.  Lacy.  I  nor  do,  nor  will ; 
And  you  shall  find  I'll  lend  a  helping  hand 
To  raise  your    fortunes ;    bow  deds  your  brother 
with  yout 

Luke.  Beyond  my  merit,  I  thank  his  goodness 
for't. 
I  am  a  freeman,  all  my  debts  discharged. 
Nor  does  one  creditor,  undone  by  me, 
Curse  my  loose  riots.     I  hsve  meat  and  clothes. 
Time  to  ask  Heaven  remission  for  what's  past ; 
Cares  of  the  world  by  roe  are  laid  aside, 
My  present  poverty's  a  blessing  to  me  ; 
And  though  I  have  been  long.  I  dare  not  say 
I  ever  lived  till  now. 

L.  Lacy,  You  bear  it  well ; 
Yet  as'you  wish  I  should  receive  for  truth 
What  you  deliver,  with  that  truth  acquaint  me 
With  your  brother's  inclination.    I  have  heard. 
In  the'  acquisition  of  his  wealth,  he  weighs  not 
Whose  ruins  he  builds  upon. 

Luke.  In  that,  report 
Wrongs  him,  my  lord.     He  is  a  citixen. 
And  would  increase  his  heap,  and  will  not  lose 
What  the  law  gives  him  :  such  as  are  worldly  wise 
Pursue  that  track,  or  they  will  ne'er  wear  scarlet*. 
But  if  your  honour  please  to  know  his  temper. 
You  are  come  opportunely.     I  can  bring  you 
Where  yon,  unseen,  shall  see  and  hear  his  carriage 
Towards  some  poor  men,  whose  making,  or  tm- 

doing. 
Depends  upon  bis  pleasuref. 

•  or  them  will  ne'er  wear  scarletl  I.  e. 

never  riae  to  eity  hoooors.  Our  okl  writers  have  innnmer- 
able  aUnsiona  to  the  eearlet  gowns  of  the  mayors  aad  ahler- 
men  of  Loodoo, 

f  The  old  eopy  has  a  aaaffiBal  direction  here,  to  eet  mUa 
lahU,  eamt  hook,  etemHek,  ehair  and  sCoal.  ^'*^?^^ 
more  ifOLj  dMMHriO^Va^fiMt  vv*%tv<|  «A  q»  w6wN^^aww 
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L.  ImcU'  To  inv  m*ish  : 

•  ■ 

I  know  DO  object  tbst  could  more  content  me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — A  Counting-room  in  Frugtr«  Home, 

Enter  Sir  J ous  Fruoal,  IIoyst,  Fortune,  Penury, 
and  GoLDWiRE^'unuM*. 

Sir  Jiihn,  What  would  you  bare  me  do  ?  reacb  me 
a  cliair. 
When  1  lent  my  monies  I  appear*d  hd  angel ; 
But  now  I  would  call  in  mine  own,  a  devil, 
/fuv.  Were  you  tbe  devil's  dam,  you  must  stay 
till  I  have  it. 
For  as  I  am  a  gentleman 

Be-enter  Luke,  behind,  with  I^ord  Lacy. 

J^uhe.  There  vou  may  heor  all. 

Hou.  1  pawn'd  you  my  land  for  the  tenth  part  of 
the  value : 
Now,  'cause  I  am  a  gamester,  and  keep  ordinaries, 
And  a  livery  punk  or  so,  and  trade  not  with 
Tbe  money-mongers'  wives,  not  one  will  be  bound 

for  me : 
Tis  a  hard  case ;  you  must  give  me  longer  day. 
Or  I  shall  grow  ver>'  angry. 

Sir  John.  Fret,  and  spare  not. 
I  know  no  obligation  bes  upon  roe 
With  my  honey  to  feed  drones.  But  to  the  purpose. 
How  much  owes  Penury  ? 

Gold.  Two  hundred  pounds  : 
His  bond  three  times  since  forfeited. 

Sir  John.  Is  it  sued? 

Gold,  Ves,  sir,  and  execution  out  against  him. 

Sir  John.  For  body  and  goods? 

GM.  For  both,  sir. 

.Sir  Ji^n.  See  it  served. 

Pen.  I  am  undone ;  my  wife  and  family 
Must  starve  for  want  of  bread. 

Sir  John.  More  in 6 del  thou, 
In  not  jiroviding  better  to  support  them. 
What's  Fortune's  debt  ? 

Gold.  A  thousan*!,  sir. 

Sir  John.  An  estate 
For  a  pood  man  !   You  were  the  glorious  trader, 
Embraced  all  bargains  ;  the  main  venturer 
In  ever>'  ship  that  launched  forth  ;  kept  your  wife 
As  a  lady  ;  she  had  her  caroch.  her  choice 
Of  summer-houses,  built  with  other  men's  monies 
TaVn  up  at  interest ;  the  certain  road 
To  Luilgate  in  a  citizen*.  Prav  you  acquaint  mo. 
How  wf re  my  thousand  pounds  employ'd  I 

For.   InFult  not 
On  my  calamity  ;  though,  being  a  debtor. 
And  a  slave  to  him  that  lends,  1  must  endure  it. 
Yet  hear  me  speak  thus  much  iu  my  defence  ; 
Losses  at  sea,  and  those,  sir,  ereat  and  many, 
By  storms  and  tempests,  not  domestical  riots 

than  thrrc  hint.*  to  the  propiTty*inan.  Of  ikIijiI  we  now 
rail  $cfnery,  there  is  not  the  »lishtc»t  indication  in  an>  of 
ihvte  dramas;  what  W4S  the  street  t>efi>re  the  iiierchHnt's 
honM>,  is  converted,  by  simply  thni^iin^  forward  a  table, 
into  a  conntiug-nMiin :  Luke  aitd  lord  Ijaty  go  out,  the 
others  t4ke  their  places,  and  then  tlie  former  two  reenter 
behind  them. 

• the  certain  road 

To  Lnd^ate  m  a  citizen.)  lliis  pris(»n  was  anciently 
appropriate«1  to  the  freemen  of  tbe  city,  and  to  clerx>men: 
it  is,  says  The  Companion  for  Dehtort  (a  b«>ok  of  Massin- 
^er's  age),  tbe  bc«t  pristm  abont  Loa<lou,  both  in  regard  to 
its  emiuwineut  and  govemncnt. 


In  soothing  my  wife's  humour,  or  mine  o«m. 
Have  brought  roe  to  this  low  ebb. 

Sir  John*  Suppose  this  true. 
What  is't  to  me  ?  I  must  and  will  hare  mr 
Or  ['11  protest  you  first,  and,  that  done,  bare 
The  sUitute  made  for  bankrupts  served  iidmi  ^ 

For.   'Tis  in  your  power,  but  not   in  m 
shun  it. 

Luke,  [comet  forward.']  Not  as  a  brotber,  air. 
with  such  duty. 
As  I  should  use  unto  my  father,  since 
Y'onr  charity  is  my  parent,  give  me  leave 
To  speak  mv  thoughts. 

Sir  John  ^'hat  would  yon  say  ? 

Luhe.  No  word,  air, 
I  hope,  shall  give  offence ;  nor  let  it  relisb 
Of  flatter}*,  though  I  proclaim  aloed, 
I  glory  in  the  bravery  of  your  mind. 
To  which  your  wealth's  a  servaat.     Xot  tbat 
Is  or  sliould  be  contemn'd.  it  being  a  blessing 
Derived  from  heaven,  and  by  your  industry 
Pull'd  down  upon  you  ;  but  in  this,  dear  sir. 


■I 
t 


b« 


Y'ou  have  many  equals :  sucb  a  man's 

Kxtend  as  far  as  yours  :  a  second  bath 

His  bags  as  full  -,  a  third  in  credit  flies 

As  high  in  the  populsr  voice :  but  tbe  distinction 

And  noble  difference  by  which  you  are 

Divided  from  them,  is,  that  yoa  are  styled 

Gentle  in  your  abundance,  good  in  plenty  ; 

And  that  you  feel  compassion  in  your  bowels 

Of  others  miseries,  ( I  have  founH  it,  sir. 

Heaven  keep  me  thankful  for't!)  while  tfaey  are 

curs'd 
As  rigid  and  inexorable. 

Sir  John.  I  delight  not 
To  hear  this  spoke  to  my  face. 

Luke.  That  shall  not  erieve  you. 
Y'our  affability,  and  mildness,  clotlied 
In    the    garments    of  your     [thankful]     debtors* 

breath*. 
Shall  everywhere,  though  you  strive  to  conceal  it. 
He  seen  and  wonder'd  at,  and  in  the  act 
^Vith  a  prodigal  hand  rewarded.     Whereas,  sucb 
As  are  born  only  for  themselves,  and  live  so. 
Though  prosperous  in  worldly  understandings. 
Are  but  like  beasts  of  rapine,  that,  by  odds 
Of  strength,  usurp,  and  tyrannise  o'er  others 
brought  under  their  subjection. 

L.  Lacy.  A  rare  fellow  \ 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  him. 

Luke.  Can  you  think,  sir. 
In  your  unquestion'd  wisdom,  I  beseech  yon. 
The  goods  of  this  poor  man  sold  at  an  outcry  f. 
His  wife  turn'd  out  of  doors,  his  children  forced 
To  beg  their  bread,  this  gentleman's  estate. 
By  wrong  extorted,  can  advantage  you  ? 


•  in  the  garment*  f^  your  [thankful,]  debtor**  breiath]  A 
foot  is  wauling  in  the  former  editittns.  I  do  not  flatter  my- 
self tbat  the  genoine  word  Mfa<  that  «hich  is  here  encloded 
betvreen  brackets,  though  it  was  not  improbably  somewhat 
similar  to  it. 

i  The  good*  qf  tUt  poor  man  eold  at  an  eatery.  1  i.  e.  at  a 
public  aanion.     So  Jonson  : 

*'  Tlieir  booses  and  fine  irardens  f  ivco  away, 
Aod  all  their  goods,  nnder  the  spear,  at  outcrp." 

Catalime. 
Again,  . 

"  Ay,  tbat  was  when  tbe  narsery's  self  was  noble.  ^ 

Ancf  only  virtae  made  it,  not  the  market. 
That  titles  were  not  vented  at  the  dnisR, 
Or  comroiMi  outcrp.*'  The  A*«^  /»•. 
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Hoy.  If  it  thrive  with   liim,  bang  me,  as  it  will 
damn  him, 
If  he  be  not  converted. 

Luke,  You  are  too  violent. — 
Or  that  the  ruin  of  this  once  brave  merchant, 
For  such  be  was  esteem'd,  though  now  decay 'd. 
Will  raise  your  reputation  with  good  men  ? 
But  yon  may  urf^e  (pray  you  pardon  me,  my  seal 
Makes  me  thus  bold  and  vehement),  in  this 
You  satisfy  your  anger,  and  revenge 
For  being  defeated.     Suppose  this,  it  will  not 
Repair  your  loss,  and  there  was  never  yet 
But  shame  and  scandal  in  a  victory 
When  the  rebels  unto  reason,  passions,  fought  it. 
Then  for  revenge,  by  great  souls  it  was  ever 
Contemn 'd,  though  oflfered  ;  entertain'd  by  none 
But  cowards,  base  and  abject  spirits,  strangers 
To  moral  honesty,  and  never  yet 
Acquainted  with  religion. 

L.  Laey,  Our  divines 
Can  not  speak  more  eflfectually. 

Sir  John.  Shall  I  be 
Talk'd  out  of  my  money? 

Luke.  No,  sir,  but  entreated 
To  do  yourself  a  benefit,  and  preserve 
What  you  possess  entire. 

Sir  John,  How,  my  good  brother  ? 

Luke.  By  making  these  your  beadsmen*. 
When  they  eat. 
Their  thanks,  next  heaven,  will  be  paid  to  your 

mercy ; 
When  your  ships  are  at  sea,  their  prarers  will  swell 
The  sails  with  prosperous  winds,  and  guard  them 

from 
Tempests  and  pirates ;  keep  your  warehouses 
From  fire,  or  quench  them  with  their  tears — 

Sir  John.  No  more. 

Lu/ce.  Write  you  a  good  man  in  the  people*s  hearts; 
Follow  you  everywhere. 

Sir  John    If  this  could  be — 

Luke.  It  must,  or  our  devotions  are  but  words. 
I  see  a  gentle  promise  in  your  eye. 
Make  it  a  blessed  act,  ana  pooi  me  rich. 
In  being  the  instrument. 

Sir  Jakm.  You  shull  prevail  ; 
Give  tbem  longer  day  :  but  do  you  hear,  no  talk  oft, 
Should  this  arrive  at  twelve  on  the  Exchange, 
I  shall  be  laugh'd  at  for  my  foolish  pity. 
Which  money -men  hate  deadly,  lake  your  own  time 
But  see  you  break  not.     Carry  them  to  the  cellar ; 
Drink  a  health,  and  thank  your  orator. 

Pen.  On  our  knees,  sir. 

For,  Honest  roaster  Luke ! 

Hoy.  I  blei^s  the  Counter,  where 
You  ieam*d  this  rhetoric. 


Luke.  No  more  of  that,  friends. 

[^Exeunt  Luke^  Houii^  Fortune,  and  Penury 
Lord  Lacy  comet  j'orward. 

Sir  John    My  honourable  lord. 
L.  Lacy,  I  have  seen  and  heard  all. 
Excuse  my  manners,  and  wish  heartily 
You   were  all  of  a  piece.     Your  charity   to  your 

debtors 
I  do  commend  ;  but  where  you  should  express 
Your  piety  to  Uie  height,  I  must  boldly  tell  you 
You  show  yourself  an  atheist. 

Sir  John.  Make  me  know 
My  error,  and  for  what  I  am  thus  censured, 
And  I  will  purge  myself,  or  else  confess 
A  guilty  cause. 

L,  Lacy,  It  is  your  iMrth  demeanour 
To  your  poor  brother. 

Sir  John,  Is  that  all? 

L.  Laey.  Tis  more 
Than  can  admit  defence.     You  keep  him  as 
A  parasite  to  your  table,  subject  to 
The  scorn  of  your  proud  wife  ;  an  underling 
To  his  own  meces :  and  can  1  with  mine  honour 
Mix  my  blood  with  his.  tbst  is  not  sensible 
Of  his  brother's  miseries? 

Sir  John.  Pray  you,  take  me  with  you  ; 
And  let  me  yield  my  reason*  why  1  am 
No  opener-hsnWed  to  him.     I  was  bom 
His  elder  brother,  yet  my  father's  fondness 
To  him,  the  younger,  robb'd  me  of  my  birthright : 
I  le  had  a  fair  estate,  which  his  loose  riots 
Soon  brought  to  nothing ;  wants  grew  heavy  on 

him. 
And  when  laid  up  for  debt,  of  all  forsaken, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  lost,  I  did  redeem  him. 

L.  Laey.  You  could  not  do  less. 

Sir  John.  Was  I  bound  to  it,  m^  lord? 
What  I  possess  I  may  with  justice  call 
The  harvest  of  my  industry.     Would  you  have  me. 
Neglecting  mine  own  family,  to  give  up 
My  estate  to  his  disposure  ? 

L.  Laey.  I  would  have  you. 
What's  pass'd  forgot,  to  use  him  as  a  brother  ; 
A  brother  of  fair  parts,  of  a  clear  soul. 
Religious,  good,  and  honest. 

Sir  John.  Outward  gloss 
Often  deceives,  may  it  not  prove  so  in  him  ! 
And  yet  my  long  acquaintance  with  his  nature 
Renders  me  doubtful ;  but  that  shall  not  make 
A  breach  between  us  :  let  us  in  to  dinner. 
And  what  trust,  or  employment  you  think  fit, 
Shall  be  conferr'd  upon  hiro  :  if  he  prove 
I'rue  gold  in  the  touch,  1*11  be  no  mourner  for  it. 

L.  Lacy,    If    counterfeit,    I'll  never    trust   my 
judgment.  ^Exeunt. 


y 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  \,—A  Room  in  Frugal's  House. 
Enter   Luke,  Holdfast,  Goldwire  junior,  and 

1'  R  A  DEW  ELL  jUnioT, 

Hold.  The  like  was  never  seen. 
Luke.  Why  in  this  rage,  man? 

*  Lake.  Bp  making  tkeee  yew  beadsmen.]  Beni§mm  la 
pare  Sazoii,  and  roeana  prayeraaen;  i.  e.  aach  aa  are 
engaged,  in    cuoacqacaoe    of     paal  or  preaeal  flivoara. 


Hold.    Men   may  talk  of    country-christmasses 
and  court-gluttony, 

Their  thirty-pound   butter 'd    eggs,   their   pies  of 
carps'-tongues, 

'llieir  pheasanU  drench*d  with  ambergris,  the  car- 
cases 


to  pray  for  their  benefactors.    The  name  waa  forfneriy 

even  with  great  propriety  to  the  Inhsbltanu  of  alma-booaea, 
I  general,  to  the  obJecU  of  oar  public  charities. 


k 
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Of  three  fat  wethers  briiised  for  grary,  to 
Make  sauce  for  a  single  peacock  ;  yet  their  feasts 
Were  fasts,  compared  with  the  city's. 

Trade.  What  dear  dainty 
Was  it  thou  murmur'st  at  ? 

Hold,  Did  you  not  observe  it  ? 
There  were  three  sucking  pigs  serred  up  in  a  dish, 
Ta*en  from  the  sow  as  soon  as  farrowed, 
A  fortnight  fed  with  dates,  and  muskadine. 
That  stood  my  master  in  twenty  marks  apiece. 
Besides  the  puddings  in  their  bellies,  made 
Of  I  know  not  what. — I  dare  swear  the  cook  that 

drestt'd  it 
Was  the  devil,  disguUed  like  a  Dutchman. 

Goid.  Yet  all  this 
Will  not  make  you  fat,  fellow  Holdfast. 

Hold.  I  am  rather 
Starved  to  look  on't.     But  here's  the  mischief — 

though 
The  dishes  were  raised  one  upon  another. 
As  woodmongers  do  billets,  for  the  6rst, 
l*he  seiond,  and  third  course,  and  most  of  the  shops 
Of  the  best  confectioners  in  London  ransack'd 
To  furnish  out  a  banquet*  ;  yet  my  lady 
Call'd  me  penurious  rascal,  and  cried  out. 
There  was  nothing  worth  Uie  eating. 

Gold.  You  must  have  patience. 
This  is  not  done  often. 

Hold.  'Tis  not  tit  it  should  ; 
Three  such  dinners  more  would  break  an  alderman. 
And  make  him  give  up  his  cloak :  I  am  resolved 
To  have  no  hand  in't.     I'll  make  up  my  accompts. 
And  since  my  master  longs  to  be  undone. 
The  great  fiend  be  his  steward  ;  I  will  pray. 
And  bless  myself  from  him  !  [ExtC. 

Gold.  The  wretch  shows  in  this 
An  honest  care. 

Luke.  Out  on  bim !  with  the  fortune 
Of  a  slave  he  has  the  mind  of  one.     However 
Site  bears  me  hard,  I  like  my  lady's  humour, 
And  my  brother's  suffraij^e  to  it.     They  are  now 
Busy  on  ell  hand<> ;  one  side  eager  for 
Large  portions,  the  other  arguing  strictly 
For  jointures  and  security  ;  but  this 
Heing  above  our  scale,  no  way  concerns  us. 
How  dull  you  look  !  in  the  mean  time,  how  intend 

you 
To  spend  the  hours  1 

Gold.  We  well  know  how  we  would. 
But  dare  not  serve  our  wills. 

Trade.  Being  prentices, 
We  are  bound  to  attendance. 


» 


most  of  tf>e  «Aflp« 


L 


Of  the  best  confpctionrrs  in  London  ransaek'd 
'I'ofumhh  out  a  banquet;]  A  banquet  i»a»  what  we  now 
call  a  dessert  ;  it  wm  conipoMrd  of  fruit,  sweetmeats,  6i.c. : 

'* ■ your  cititen 

Ii  a  most  fierce  devonrer,  ur,  of  plam»  ; 

Si\  will  de«truy  as  many  as  might  make 

A  banquet  for  an  army."  The  Wits. 

The  banqttet  was  nsuallv  placed  in  a  separate  nM>m.  to 
which  the  i;uests  removed  as  soi>n  as  they  lud  dined :  thus, 
in  The  Unnatural  Combatt  Beaufort  says: 

*'  We'll  dine  in  the  great  room,  bat  let  the  music 

Ami  banquet  be  prepared  here." 
r  The  common  place  of  tNUkqaeting,  or  of  eating  the  dessert, 
among  oar  ancestors,  waa  the  garden  house,  or  arlKwr,  with 
which  almost  every  dwelling  was  ooce  famished :  to  this 
Shallow  allodes  in  a  simple  passage,  which  has  had  a  great 
deal  of  impertinent  matter  written  to  confoand  it : 

ShalL  **  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orchard,  where,  in  an 
arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my  own  graffing, 
with  a  dish  of  carraways,'*  (a  small  kind  of  romfit)  *'  and  so 
forth."  Henrp  iV.  Part  II. 


Luhe.  Have  you  almost  served  out 
1*he  term  of  your  indentures,  3r«C  make  cotwcieaes 
By  atmrta  to  use  your  liber^  ?  Hast  thoo  traded 

[r#  Ttmi 
Tn  the  other  world*,  exposed  onto  all  dangcfs. 
To  make  thy  master  rich,  yet  dar*st  not  take 
Some  portion  of  the  profit  for  tby  pleasare  T 
Or  wilt  thou  [To  Gotdw.'],  being  keeper  of  the 
Like  an  ass  that  carries  daintier,  feed  on  thudMl 
Are  you  gentlemen  bom,    yet    hare   no    gaOMl 

tincture 
Of  gentry  in  you  ?  you  are  no  meehaniee. 
Nor  serve  some  nee<ly  shopkeeper,  who  suneia 
His  e very-day  takings :  you  have  in  yoor  keeieag 
A  mass  of  wealth,  from  which  you  may  takeboldlr. 
And  no  way  be  discovered.    He's  no  rich  nun 
That  knows  all  he  possesses,  and  leares  nothii^ 
For  his  servants  to  make  prey  of.     I  blush  for  joa. 
Blush  at  your  poverty  of  spirit ;  jroo. 
The  brave  sparks  of  the  city  ! 

Gold.  Master  Luke, 
I  wonder  you  should  urge  this,  baring  felt  ! 

What  misery  follows  riot. 

Trade.  And  the  penance  i 

You  endur*d  fbr't  in  the  Counter. 

Luke.  You  are  fools, 
'Hie  case  is  not  the  same ;  I  spent  mine  own 
And  my  stock  being  small,  no  marvel  't 

wasted; 

But  you,  without  the  least  doubt  or  aospicioB, 
If  cautelous,  may  make  bold  with  jour  master'a.     ' ; 
As,  for  example,  when  his  ahips  come  hooM* 
And  you  take  your  receipts,  as  'tis  the  fashion. 
For  fifty  bales  of  silk  you  may  write  forty  ; 
Or  for  to  many  pieces  of  cloth  of  bodkin. 
Tissue,  gold,  silver,  velvets,  satins,  taffetss, 
A  piece  of  each  deducted  from  the  gross. 
Will  ne'er  be  miss*d,  a  dash  of  a  pen  will  do  it. 

Tmde.   Ay,  but  our  father's  bonds,  that  lie  in 
))awn 
For  our  honesties,  most  pay  for't. 

Luke.  A  mere  bugbear,  ' 

Invented  to  fright  children  !     As  I  live. 
Were  1  the  master  of  my  brother's  fortunes, 
I  should  glory  in  such  servants.      Didst  tboo  know 
What  ravishing  lechery  it  is  to  eater 
An  ordinar)',  cap-a-pie,  trimm'd  like  a  eallant. 
For  which  in  trunks  conceal'd  be  ever  fumish'd  ; 
The  reverence,  respect,  the  crouches,  cringes. 
The  musical  chime  of  gold  in  your  cramm  a  pockets. 
Commands  from  the  attendants,  and  poor  porters — 

Trade.  O  rare  !  i 

Luke.  Then  sitting  at  tlie  table  with 
Tlie  braveries  of  the  kingdom,  you  shall  hear 
Occurrents  from  all  comers  of  the  world , 
The  plots,  the  counsels,  the  designs  of  princes. 
And  freely  censure  them  ;  the  city  wits 
Cried  up,  or  decried,  as  their  passions  lead  them  ; 
Judgment  having  nought  to  do  there. 

Trade.  Admirable ! 

Luke.  My  lord  no  sooner  shall  rise  ont   of  his. 
chair,  • 

The  gaming  lord  I  mean,  but  you  may  boldly,  j 

By  the  privilege  of  a  gamester,  fill  his  room. 
For  in  play  you  are  all  fellows ;  have  your  knife 
As  soon  in  the  pheasant ;  drink  your  health  as  freely,' 


*  /«  the  other  worM.]  i.  e.  the  East  Indies,  from  whence., 
as  the  first  scene  infonns  ns.  Trade  well  was  jiut  rvtarncd.    ■ 
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And  striking  in  a  lacky  band  or  two. 
Buy  out  your  time. 

Trade,  This  may  be  ;  but  suppose 
We  should  be  known  ? 

Luke.  Hare  money  and  good  clothes, 
And  you  may  pass  invisible.     Or,  if 
You  love  a  madam-punk,  and  your  wide  nostril 
Be  taken  with  the  scent  of  cambric  smocks. 
Wrought  and  perfumed 

Gold,  There,  there,  master  Luke, 
There  lies  my  road  of  happiness ! 

Luke.  Enjoy  it. 
And  pleasures  stolen  being  sweetepf,  apprehend 
The  raptures  of  being  hurried  in  a  coach 
To  Brentford,  Staines,  or  Barnet. 

Cold.  'Tis  enchanting ; 
I  have  proved  it« 

Luke.  Hast  thou? 

Cold.  Yes,  in  all  these  places 
I  have  had  my  several  pagans  billeted 
For  my  own  tooth,  and  a&r  ten- pound  suppers. 
The  curtains  drawn,  my  fiddlers  playing  all  night 
The  shaking  of  the  sheeU,  which  I  have  danced 
Again  and    again    wiUi     my    cockatrice: — master 

Luke, 
You  shall  be  of  my  counsel,  and  we  two  sworn 

brothers ; 
And  therefore  HI  be  open.     I  am  out  now 
Six  hundred  in  the  cash :  yet,  if  on  a  sudden 
I  should  be  call'd  to  account,  I  have  a  trick 
How  to  evade  it,  and  make  up  the  sum. 

Trade.  Wt  possible  ? 

Luke.  You  can  instruct  your  tutor. 
How,  how,  good  Tom  7 

Gold,  Why,  look  you.     We  cash-kee[iers 
Hold  correspondence,  supply  one  another 
On  all  occasions :  I  can  borrow  for  a  week 
Two  hundred  pounds  of  one,  as  much  of  a  second, 
A  third  lays  down  the  rest ;  and,  when  thoy  want, 
As  my  master's  monies  come  in  I  do  repay  it : 
Ka  me,  ka  thee*  ! 

Luke.  An  excellent  knot !  *tis  pity 
It  e'er  should  be  unloosed  ;  for  me  it  shall  not. 
You  are  shown  the  way,  friend  Tradewell,  you  may 

make  use  on't. 
Or  freeze  in  the  warohouse  and  keep  company 
With  the  cater  f.  Holdfast 

Trade.  No,  I  am  converted. 
A  Barbican  broker  will  furnish  me  with  outside. 
And  then,  a  crash  at  the  ordinary  ! 


*  Kame,ha  thee !]  This  I  believe,  is  a  Scottiith  proverb, 
and  means,  indulge,  or  serve  me,  and  I'll  serve  thee  In  my 
turn.  It  is  not  oneoramon  in  oar  okl  dramas.  Thns  in  Ram 
AUe^: 

*'  Ka  me,  ha  thee,  one  thing  mast  nib  another." 
Again,  in  EaUmard  Hoe: 

*'  Thon  art  pander  to  me,  for  my  wench :  and  I  to  thee  for 
thy  cooxenage.  Ka  me,  ha  thee,  raus  throagh  court  and 
country." 

f  H'Uh  the  eater,  Hol4fiut.]  i.  e.  the  pnrveyor.  This 
word  was  in  very  general  use  in  Masaingers  time :  though 
the  editors  of  some  of  oar  old  dramatUts  do  not  seem  to  be 
aware  of  it.    Tbas  ionson  : 

**  He  is  my  wardrobe-man,  my  eater  cook, 
Butler,  and  steward."  BeviVe  an  Am. 

Here  Mr.  Whallcy  reads,  %riih  safflelcnt  harshness, 

*'  He  is  my  wardrobe-man,  m*aaif«r  cook,"  Sec 
And  Fletcher: 

*'  See,  sweet,  I'm  cook  mysdf,  aad  mine  own  eater." 

Wmmavlmmd. 
Here  the  editors  propose  to  read  eaierer,  which  they  say  Is 
the  more  probable  word  I  I  sappoic — becaose  U  apoUt  the 
metre. 


Gold.  I  am  for 
Tbe  lady  yon  saw^is  morning,  who,  indeed,  is 
My  proper  recreation. 

Luke.  Go  to,  Tom  ; 
What  did  you  make  me  Y 

Gold.  I'll  do  as  much  for  you, 
Employ  me  when  you  pleaxe. 

Luke.  If  you  are  enquired  for, 
I  will  excuse  yon  both. 

Trade,  Kind  master  Luke ! 

Gold.  We'll  break  my  master,  to  make  you.     Voti 
know 

Luke.  I  cannot  love  money.     Go,  boys!  wh(>n 
time  serves, 
It  shall  appear  I  have  another  end  in't.        [  Eteunt, 


SCENE  II. 

Arufiher  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Sir  John  Frugal,  Lord  Lacy,  Sir  Maurice 
Lacy,  Plenty,  Lady  Frugal,  Annb,  Maky,  and 

MiLLISCEKT. 

Sir  John.  Ten  thousand  pounds  a  piece  I'll  make 
their  portions. 
And  after  my  decease  it  shall  be  double. 
Provided  you  assure  them  for  their  jointures 
Eight  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  and  euuil 
A  thousand  more  upon  the  heirs*  male 
Beji^otten  on  their  bodies. 

L.  Lacy.  Sir,  you  bind  us 
To  very  strict  conditions. 

Plenty.  You,  my  lord, 
May  do  as  you  please :  but  to  me  it  seems  strange 
We  should  conclude  of  portions,  and  of  jointures, 
Before  our  hearts «re  settled. 

L.  Frug.  You  say  right : 
There  are  counsels  of  more  moment  and  importance 
On  the  making  up  of  marriages,  to  be 
Consider'd  duly,  than  the  portion  or  the  jointures, 
In  which  a  mother's  care  must  be  exacted  ; 
And  I  by  special  privilege  may  challenge 
A  casting  voice. 

L.  Laey.  How's  this  ? 

L.  Frug.  Even  so,  my  lord ; 
In  these  aflfairs  I  govern. 

L.  Laey.  Give  you  way  to't  1 

Sir  John.  1  must,  my  lord. 

L.  Frug.  Tis  fit  he  should,  and  shall : 
You  may  consult  of  something  else,  this  province 
Is  wholly  mine. 

Sir  Maur.  By  the  city  custom,  madam? 

L.  Frug.    Yes,  my  young  sir ;  and  both  must 
look  my  daughters 
Will  hold  it  by  my  copy. 

Plentv.  Brave,  i'fiuth ! 

Sir  John.  Give  her  leave  to  talk,  we  have  tbe 
power  to  do ; 
And  now  touching  the  business  we  last  talk'd  of. 
In  private,  if  you  please. 

L.  Laey.  Tis  well  remember'd : 
You  shall  take  your  own  way,  madam. 

[Ejsufit  Lord  Laey  and  Sir  John  Frugal, 

Sir  Maur.  What  stmnge  lecture 
Will  she  read  unto  ns  T 


*  A  thoueand  more  wptfn  the  heirs  male.]  Heire  must  be 
pronoanced  (as  tliey  say)  as  a  dissyllable,  tboutib  1  do  nuC 
profleaft  to  know  hciw  It  can  tw  dune. 
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L.  Frug,  Such  ^  wisdom  waEranU 
From  the  superior'bodies.    la  Stirgaze  ready 
With  his  several  schemes  1 

MiU.  Yes,  madam,  and  attends 
Your  pleasure. 

Sir  Maur,  Stargaze !  lady :  what  is  he  Y 

L.  Frug.  Call  him  inw— [Earit  Mii«ic«n«.]— You 
shall  first  know  him,  then  admire  him 
For  a  man  of  many  parts,  and  those  parts  rare  ones. 
He's  every  thing,  indeed  ;  parcel  physician, 
And  as  such  prescribes  my  diet,  and  foretels 
My  dreams  when  I  eat  potatoes ;  parcel  poet. 
And  sings  encomiums  to  mv  virtues  sweetly  -, 
My  antecedent,  or  my  gentleman-usber, 
And  as  the  stars  move,  with  that  due  proportion 
He  walks  before  me :  but  an  absolute  master 
In  the  calculation  of  nativities ; 
Guided  by  that  ne'er  erring  science,  call'd 
Judicial  astrology. 

PUnty.  Stargaze!  sure 
I  have  a  penny  almanack  about  me 
Inscribed  to  you,  as  to  his  patroness. 
In  his  name  published. 

L.  Frug,  Keep  it  as  a  jeweL 
Some  statesmen  that  I  will  not  name  are  wholly 
Govem'd  by  his  predictions ;  for  they  serve 
#or  any  latitude  in  Christendom, 
As  well  as  our  own  cUmate. 

lU-enter  MiuascssTj  foUtnoml  by  Stabgazr,  with  two 

sdumet. 

Sir  Maur,  I  believe  so. 

Plenty.  Must  we  couple  by  the  almanack  J 

L,  Frug,  Be  silent ; 
And  ere  we  do  articulate,  much  more 
Grow  to  a  full  conclusion,  instruct  us 
Whether  this  day  and  hour,  by  th^planets,  promise 
Happy  success  in  marriage. 

Star.  In  omni 
Parte,  et  toto. 

Plenty,  Good  learned  sir,  in  English  ; 
And  since  it  is  resolved  we  must  be  coxcombs. 
Make  us  so  in  our  own  language. 

Star.  You  are  pleasant : 
Thus  in  our  vulgar  tongue  then  : — 

L.  Frug,  Pray  you  observe  him. 

Star,  Venus,  in  the  west  angle,  the  house  of  mar- 
riage the  seventh  house,  in  trine  of  Mars,  in  con- 
junction of  Luna;  and  Mars  almuthen,  or  lord  of 
the  horoscope. 

Plenty.  Hey-day  ! 

L.  Fr^ig.  The  angels*  language !  I  am  ravish'd : 
forward. 

Star.  Mars,  as  I  said,  lord  of  the  horoscope,  or 
geniture,  in  mutual  reception  of  each  other  ;  she  in 
her  exaltation,  and  he  m  his  triplicate  trine,  and 
fiice,  assure  a  fortunate  combination  to  Hymen,  ex- 
cellent, prosperous,  and  happy. 

L.  Frug,  Kneel,  and  give  thanks. 

[The  Women  kneeL 

Sir  Maur.  For  what  we  understand  not  ? 

Plenty.  And  have  as  little  faith  in  ? 

L.  Frug.  Be  incredulous* ; 
To  me  'tis  oracle. 

Star.  Now  for  the  sovereignty  of  my  future  la- 
dies, your  daughters,  after  they  are  married. 

*  L.  Prog.  Be  {ncrednloa*  ;1  Thb  is  the  readioK  of  Mr. 
Iff.  M asoD.  The  old  copy  has  i?e  crednloos,  meaning,  per* 
haps,  follow  my  example,  and  believe  ;  and  so  may  be  right ; 
thoagh  incredoioos  is  better  adapted  to  the  measure. 


Plenty,  Wearing  the  breeches,  you  mean? 

L,  Frug.  Touch  that  point  home : 
It  is  a  principal  one,  and,  with  London  ladies. 
Of  mam  consideration. 

Star,  This  is  infallible :  Satiun  out  of  all  dig:Bitii» 
in  his  detriment  and  fidl,  combust :  and  Venva  tt 
the  south  angle  elevated  above  him,  lady  of  bodi 
their  nativities,  in  her  essential  and  accidental  digni- 
ties ;  Occidents  from  the  sun,  oriental  from  the  wmu^ 
of  the  east,  in  casini  of  the  sun,  in  her  joy,  and  me 
from  the  malevolent  beams  of  inforttmes ;  in  a  sign 
commanding,  and  Mars  in  a  constellation  obeying ; 
she  fortonate,  and  he  dejected :  the  disposers  of 
marriage  in  the  radix  of  the  native  in  feminine 
figures,  argue,  foretel,  and  declare  rule,  pre-emi- 
nence, and  absolute  sovereignty  in  women*. 

L,  Frug,  la't  possible ! 

Star,  'Tis  drawn,  I  assure  you,  from  the  apbo- 
risms  of  the  old  Chaldeans,  Sforoastas  the  first  end 
greatest  magician,  Mercurina,  Trismegistiis,  the 
later  Ptolemy,  and  the  everlasting  prognostieetor, 
old  Erra  Pater. 

L.  Frug,  Are  you  yet  satisfied  ? 

Plenty,  In  what  ? 

L,Frug,  That  you 
Ajre  bound  to  obey  your  wives :  it  being  so 
Determined  by  the  atars,  againat  whose  inllaenoe 
There  is  no  opposition. 

Plenty,  Since  I  must 
Be  marned  by  the  almanack,  as  I  msjr  be, 
'Twere  requisite  the  services  and  duties 
Which,  as  you  say,  I  must  pay  to  my  wife^ 
Were  set  down  in  the  calendar. 

Sir  Maur,  With  the  date 
Of  my  approiticeship. 

L,  Frug.  Make  your  demands ; 
I'll  sit  as  moderatrix,  if  they  press  you 
With  over-bard  conditions. 

Sir  Maur.  Mine  hath  the  van : 
I  stand  your  charge,  sweet. 

Star.  Silence. 

Anne.  I  require,  first, 
And  that  since  'tis  in  fashion  with  kind  husbands. 
In  civil  manners  you  must  grant,  my  will 
In  all  things  whatsoever,  and  that  will 
To  be  obey'd,  not  argued. 

L.  Frug,  And  good  reason. 

Plenty.  A  gentle  imprimis  ! 

Sir  Maur,  This  in  gross  contains  all : 
But  your  special  items,  lady. 

Aime,  When  I  am  one. 
And  you  are  honoured  to  be  styled  my  husband. 
To  urge  my  having  my  page,  my  gentleman-usher. 
My  woman  sworn  to  my  secrets,  my  caroch 
Drawn  by  six    Flanders  mares,    my  coachman, 

grooms, 
Postillion,  and  footmen. 

Sir  Maur.  Is  there  aught  else 
To  be  demanded  ? 

Anne,  Yes,  sir,  mine  own  doctor, 
French  and  Italian  cooks,  musicians,  songsters. 
And  a  chaplain  that  must  preach  to  please  my  fiuicy  : 
A  friend  at  court  to  place  me  at  a  mask ; 
The  private  box  ta'en  up  at  a  new  play. 


*  I  have  contented  myself  whh  correcting  the  errors  of 
the  former  editors  in   piinting  the  obsolete  Jargon  of  this 
ignorant  impostor,  without  attempting  to  explain  any  part  of 
iL    If  the  reader  will  follow  my  example,  and  not  waste 
thought  on  it,  he  will  loae  nothing  by  his  negligence. 
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For  me  and  my  retinue ;  a  fresh  habit, 

Of  a  fashion  never  seen  before,  to  draw 

The  gallants'  eves,  that  sit  on  the  stage,  upon  me ; 

Some  decayed  lady  for  my  parasite. 

To  flatter  me,  and  rail  at  other  madams ; 

Mmd  there  ends  my  smbition. 

^%tr  Maur,  Your  desires 

Are  modest,  I  confess ! 

AnnM.  These  toys  subscribed  to. 
And  yon  continuing  an  obedient  husband, 
Upvn  all  fit  occasions  you  shall  find  me 
A  most  indulgent  wife. 

L.  Frug.  You  liave  said ;  gire  place, 
And  hear  your  younger  sister. 

Plenty,  If  she  speak 
Her  language,  may  the  great  fiend*,  booted  and 

spnrr'd. 
With  a  scythe  at  his  eirdle,  as  the  Scotchman  says, 
Ride  heamong  down  her  throajt ! 

Sir  Maur,  Curse  not  the  judge 
Before  you  hear  the  sentence. 

Alary.  In  some  part 
My  sister  hath  spolre  well  for  the  city  pleasures. 
But  I  am  for  the  country's ;  snd  must  say, 
Under  correction,  in  her  demands 
She  was  too  modest. 

Sir  Maur.  How  like  you  this  exordium  1 

Plenty,  Too  modest,  with  a  mischief! 

Mary,  Yes,  too  modest : 
I  know  my  vsJue,  and  prixe  it  to  the  worth. 
My  youth,  my  beauty— 

plenty.  How  your  glass  deceives  you  ! 

Mary,  The  gpreatness  of  the  portion  I  bring  with 
me, 
And  the  sea  of  happiness  that  from  me  flows  to  you. 

Sir  Maur,  She  bears  up  close. 

Mary,  And  can  you,  in  your  wisdom. 
Or  rustical  simplicity,  imagine 
You  hare  met  some  innocent  country  girl,  that 

never 
Look'd  further  than  her  father's  farm,  nor  knew 

more 
Than  the  price  of  com  in  the  market ;  or  at  what 

rate 
Beef  went  a  stone  ?  that  would  survey  your  dairy. 
And  bring  in  mutton  out  of  cheese  and  butter? 
That  could  give  directions  at  what  time  of  the  moon 
To  cut  her  cocks  for  capons  against  Christmas, 
Or  when  to  raise  up  goslings? 

Plenty,  These  are  arts 
Would  not  misbecome  you,  though  you  should  put 

in 
Obedience  and  duty. 

Mary.  Yes,  and  patience. 
To  sit  like  a  fool  at  home,  and  eye  your  thrashers  ; 
Then  make  provision  for  your  slavering  bounds. 
When  you  come  drunk  from  an  alehouse,  after 

hunting 
With  your  clowns  and  comrades,  as  if  all  were 

yours, 
You  the  lord  paramount,  and  I  the  drudge ! 
The  case,  sir,  must  be  otherwise. 

Plenty.  How,  I  beseech  you? 

Mary.  Marry,  thus :   I  will  not,  like  my  sister, 
challenge 


• map  the  great  /ftfNd,  Ac]    Thl»  is  one  of 

Rav's  Proverb*.  It  ii  fboud  in  7%e  Tamer  Tttmed:  '*  A 
Scdglev  cane  liubt  on  him  f  which  it,  Pedro,  The  fiend  ride 
through  him  booted  and  sparr'd,  with  a  liche  at  his  back." 
And  also  in  The  GoblOu,  by  Sir  John  lackliiig. 


--rf — - 

What's  useful  or  superfljieiis  £nm^y  husband. 
That's  base  aU  o'ei^mine  eMI^j^eive  from  me 
What  I  think  H;  rll  have  the  state  convey 'd 
I  Into  my  bands^  and  he  put  to  his  pension, 
I  Which  the  wise  viragos  of  our  climate  practise  ;-— 
.  I  will  receive  your  rents  j — 

Plenty,  You  shall  be  bang'd  first. 
Mary.  Make  sale  or  purchase :  nay  I'll  have  my 
neighbours 
Instructed,  when  a  passenger  shall  ask. 
Whose  house  is  this?  (mough  you  stand  by)  to 

answer. 
The  lady  Plenty's.     Or  who  owns  this  manor? 
The  lady  Plenty.    Whose  sheep  are  these,  whose 

ozen? 
The  lady  Plenty's. 

Plenty,  A  plentiful  pox  upon  you ! 
Mary,  And,  when  I  have  children,  if  it  be  en- 
quired 
By  a  stranger,  whose  they  are? — they  shall  still 

echo. 
My  lady  Plenty's,  the  husband  never  thought  on 
Plenty,  In  their  begetting :  I  think  so. 
Mary.  Since  youUl  marry 
In  the  city  for  our  wealth,  in  justice,  we 
Must  have  the  country's  sovereignty. 
Plenty.  And  we  nothine. 

Mary.  A  nag  of  forty  shulings,  a  couple  of  spaniels. 
With  a  sparhawk,  is  sufficient,  and  these,  too. 
As  you  snail  behave  yourself,  during  my  pleasure, 
I  will  not  greatly  stand  on.    I  have  said,  sir. 
Now  if  you  like  me,  so*. 


I  have  eaidftir. 


Now  \fyou  like  me,  eoJ]  Before  we  accnse  the  poet  of 
abusing  the  license  of  comedy  in  these  preposterous  stipula- 
tions, it  may  not  be  improper  to  loolc  back  for  a  moment  on 
the  period  in  iwbich  be  wrote,  and  enquire  (f  no  examples 
of  a  similar  nature  were  then  to  be  found  in  real  life.  It 
was  an  age  of  piofusion  and  vanity ;  and  the  means  of  en- 
Joying  them  both,  as  tbey  persuaded  to  condescension  on 
the  one  side,  so  they  engendered  rapacity  on  the  other :  it 
is  not,  therefore,  a  very  improbaUe  conjecture,  that  Mas- 
singer  has  but  slightly  taxed  our  credulity,  and  but  little  over- 
charged his  glaring  description  of  female  extravagance  and 
foUyl  The  reader  who  is  still  inclined  to  hesitate  may  per- 
use the  extract  here  sabjoiiied.  A  short  time  before  (his 
play  was  written.  Elisabeth  Spencer,  daughter  and  lieir 
of  Sir  John  Spencer,  Lord  Mayor  of  London  (whom  I  once 
considered  as  the  prototype  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach),  was 
married  to  William  Loitl  Compton.  With  less  integrity 
and  candour  than  the  daughters  of  Sir  John  Fmeal,  she 
made  few  previous  stipoiations,  but  not  long  after  ine  con- 
clusion of  the  nuptial  ceremony,  sent  her  husband  a  modest 
and  consolatory  letter,  which  is  yet  extant ;  and  from  which 
the  following  Uemt^  among  many  others,  are  verbally  taken : 

"Alsoe,  1  will  have  8  horses  for  my  owne  saddle,  that 
none  shall  dare  to  lend  or  borrowe ;  none  lend  but  I,  none 
borrowe  but  yon.  Alsoe,  I  would  have  two  gentlewomen, 
leaste  one  should  be  sicke,  or  have  some  other  left.  Alsoe 
beleeve  y t,  i  t  ia  an  undccent  thinge  for  a  gentlewoman  to 
stand  mumpinge  alone,  when  God  hath  blessed  their  lord  and 
lady  with  a  greate  estate.  Alsoe,  when  I  ride  a  huntinge 
or  a  kawkeinge,  or  travayle  from  one  howse  to  another,  I 
will  have  them  attendinge;  soe  for  either  of  thoM  said  wo- 
men, I  must  and  will  have  for  either  of  them  a  horse. 
Alsoe.  I  wUI  have  0  or  8  gentlemen :  and  I  will  have  my 
twee  coaches,  one  lyned  with  velvett  to  myself,  wth  4  ^tr}f 
fayre  Itorses,  and  a  coache  for  my  woemen,  lyned  wth 
sweete  cloth,  one  laced  wth  gold,  the  other  wth  Scarlett,  and 
laced  with  watched  lace  and  silver,  with  4  good  horses. 
Alsoe,  1  will  have  twoe  coachmen,  one  for  my  own  coache, 
the  other  for  my  women.  Alsoe.  ati  any  tyme  when  I 
travayle,  1  will  be  allowed  not  only  carroches,  and  spare 
horses  for  me  and  my  women,  but  I  will  have  such  car- 

Sadgs,  as  shal  be  fitlinge  for  all  orderly ;  not  pestringe  my 
ings  withmv  woemens,  nor  theirs  wth  either  chamber- 
ouyds,  or  theirs  with  wase  maids.  Alsoe,  for  laundreasea, 
wlien  I  trsvajle  I  wiU  iMve  them  sent  away  before  wth  tlie 
carryadgs  to  see  ail  safie,  and  tiie  chambennayds  I  will  have 


\ 
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L.  l^Vitf .  At  m/  totreaty. 
The  articles  shall  be  easier. 

PUnty,  Shall  they,  i'faith? 
Like  bitch,  like  whelps. 

Sir  Maur.  Use  fair  words. 

Plenty.  I  cannot ; 
I  hare  read  of  a  house  of  pride*  and  now  I  have 

found  one : 
A  whirlwind  overtam  it ! 

Sir  Maur.  On  these  terms. 
Will  yonr  minzship  be  a  lady  1 

Pltntu*  A  lady  in  a  morris : 
111  wed  a  pedlar's  punk  first,-— 

Sir  Maur.  Tinker's  trull, 
A  beggar  without  a  smock. 

PUnty.  Let  monsieur  almanack. 
Since  he  is  so  cunning  with  his  Jacob's  staff. 
Find  you  out -a  husband  in  a  bowling-alley. 

Sir  Maur,  The  general  pimp  to  a  brothel. 

Plenty.  Though  that  now 
All  the  loose  desires  of  man  were  raked  up  in  me. 
And  no  means  but  thy  maidenhead  left  to  quench 

them, 
I  would  turn  cinders,  or  the  next  sow-gelder. 
On  my  life,  should  lib  me,  rather  than  embrace  thee. 

Anne,  Wooing  do  you  call  this! 
»     Mary,  A  bear-baitmg  rather. 

Plenty,  Were  you  worried,  yon  deserve  it,  and  I 
hope 
I  shall  live  to  see  it. 

Sir  Maur,  I'll  not  rail,  nor  curse  yon : 
Only  this,  you  are  pretty  peats,   and  your  great 

portions 
Add  much  unto  your  handsomeness  ;  but  as 
Yon   would    command    your    husbands,    you  are 

beggars, 
Deform'd  and  ugly. 

L.  Frug,  Plear  me. 

Plenty,  Not  a  word  more. 

[Eieunt  Sir  Maurice  hacy  and  Plenty. 

Anne.  I  ever  thought  it  would  come  to  this. 

Mary.  We  may 
Lead  apes  in  hell  for  husbands,  if  you  bind  us 
T'  articulate  thus  with  our  suitors. 

l^Both  speak  weeping. 

Star,  Now  the  cloud  breaks. 
And  the  storm  will  fall  on  me. 

L,  Frug.  You  rascal,  juggler ! 

[She  breaks  Stargaze*s  head  and  beats  him. 

Star.  Dear  madam. 

L.  Frug.  Hold  you  intelligence  with  the  stars. 
And  thus  deceive  roe ! 

Star,  My  art  cannot  err ; 
If  it  does,  I'll  bum  my  astrolabe.    In  mine  own 

star 
I  did  foresee  this  broken  head,  and  beating  ; 
And  now  your  ladyship  sees,  as  I  do  feel  it, 
It  could  not  be  avoided. 

goe  before  wtb  the  gro6mes,  that  a  chanit>er  may  be  ready, 
sweete  and  deane.  Al«oe,  for  that  yt  is  ondeceot  to  croud 
opp  royKlf  wth  my  (tentl.  niher  in  ray  coache,  I  will  have 
him  to  have  a  convenyent  horse  to  attend  me  either  in  citty 
or  country.  And  I  must  have  1  footemen.  And  my  desire 
is,  that  yon  defray  all  the  chardges  for  me." — Ex.  Antog  m 
Bibl.  HarL 

It  raay  not  t>e  impertinent  to  add,  that  Lord  Compton,  as 
might  reasonably  be  conjectured,  after  snch  a  letter  as  this, 
reaped  little  comfort  ftrom  his  wife,  and  less  from  her  im- 
mense fortune.  This  scene  (as  much  of  it  at  least  as  rdaiea 
to  the  two  young  ladies  and  their  lovers)  is  imitated  with 
inftnite  pleasantry  by  Glaptliorne,  in  that  admirable  eomedy, 
WitinaCimUable.  ' 


L.  Frug,  Did  yon? 

Star,  Madam, 
H»ve  patience  but  a  week,  and  if  yov  6iid^oC 
All  ray  predictions  true,  touching  your  daogfataray  ^ 
And  a  change  of  fortime  to  yourself,  m  rue  cmCp 
Turn  me  out  of  doors.    These  are  not  the  mea^lj 
planets  •  ^^^ 

Appointed  for  their  husbands ;  there  will  eome 
Gallants  of  another  metal. 

MilL  Once  more  trust  him. 

Anne.  Mary,  Do,  lady-mother. 

L.  Frug,  1  am  vez'd,  look  to  it ; 
Turn  o'er  your  books ;  if  once  again  you  fool  mm^ 
You  shall  graxe  elsewhere ;  come,  girls. 

Star,  I  am  glad  I  'scaped  thus.  [i 


SCENE  III.— iliuXW  Ftoons  in  the  m 
Enter  Lord  Lact  and  Sir  Johk  Frugal. 

L.  Lacy,  The  plot  shows  very  likdy*. 

Sir  John,  I  repose 
My  principal  trust  in  your  lordship ;  'twill  prepare 
Toe  physic  I  intend  to  minister 
To  my  wife  and  daughters. 

L.  iMcy.  I  will  do  my  parts 
To  set  it  off  to  the  life. 

Enter  Sir  Mauricb  Lact,  and  Plbntt. 

Sir  John,  It  may  produce 
A  scene  of  no  vulgar  mirth.  Here  come  the  suitors ; 
When  we  nuderstand  how  they  relish  my  wife's 

humours. 
The  rest  is  feasible. 

L.  Lacy.  Their  looks  are  cloudy. 

5ir  John,  How  sits  the  wind !  are  you  ready  to 
launch  forth 
Into  this  sea  of  marriage? 

PUnty,  Call  it  rather 
A  whirlpool  of  afflictions. 

Sir  Maur.  If  you  please 
To  enjoin  me  to  it,  I  will  undertake 
To  find  the  north  passage  to  the  Indies  sooner* 
Than  plough  with  your  proud  heifer. 

Plenty,  I  will  make 
A  voyage  to  bell  first, — 

6'tr  Ji^n.  How  sir  ! 

Plenty,  And  court  Proserpine 
In  the  sight  of  Pluto,  his  three-headed  porter, 
Cerberus,  standing  by,  and  all  the  furies 
With  their  whips  to  scourge  me  for't,  than  say,  1, 

Jeffrey, 
Take  you,  Mary,  for  my  wife. 

L.  Lacy,  Why  what  s  the  matter? 

iStr  Maur,  The  matter  is,  the  mother  (with  your 
pardon, 
I  cannot  but  speak  so  much)  is  a  most  insufferable. 
Proud,  insolent  lady. 

Plenty,  And  the  daughters  worse. 
The  dam  in  years  had  the  advantage  to  be  wicked. 
But  they  were  so  in  her  belly. 

*  L.  Lacy.  7ft«  plot  $kow*  very  Ukelg.)  It  appears  from 
this  ttiat  Sir  John  liad  instilled  his  suspicions  of  ais  brother 
into  Lord  Lacy.  It  is  finely  contriredt  to  cunflrm  tliera  in 
the  execution  of  their  design  by  a  new  instance  of  nnfecUng 
pride  in  bis  family. 

f  Tojbul  the  north  patsage  to  the  Indies  aooner,]  Tliia 
was  the  grand  object  of  our  maritime  expeditions  in  Ihoae 
days,  and  was  proaecnted  with  a  t»oldnes»,  dexterity,  uid 
perseyerancc  which,  though  aince  equalled,  periiapa,  ia  the 
tame  fmitkaa  paravit,  have  not  yet  been  sorpaased. 
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Sir  Maw,  I  must  tell  you, 
Wkh  reverence  to  your  wealth,  I  do  begin 
To  think  ^u  of  the  same  leaven. 

PUnijf,  Take  my  counsel ; 
mt  lafer  for  your  credit  to  profess 
Ynrself  a  cuckold,  and  upon  record, 

iSkn  say  they  are  your  daughters. 

Sir  Jm,  Yott  go  too  far,  sir. 

Sir  Mttur,  They  have  so  articled  with  us  1 

Plenty.  And  will  not  take  us 
Fof  their  husbands,  but  their  sUves ;  and  so  tfore- 

band 
They  do  profess  they'll  use  us. 

Sir  Jolm.  Leave  this  heat : 
Though  they  are  mine,  I  must  tell  you,  the  per- 

verseness 
Of  their  manners  (which  they  did  not  take  from  me. 
But  from  their  mother)  qualified,  they  deserve 
Your  eouals. 

Sir  Maur,  True ;  but  what's  bred  in  the  bone 
Admits  no  hope  of  cure. 

Plenty*  Though  saints  and  angels 
Were  their  physicans. 

Sir  John,  You  conclude  too  fast. 


PUnty,  God  be  wi'  you* !  I'jl  Iravel  three  years, 
but  ril  bury 
This  shame  that  lives  upon.jne. 

Sir  Maur,  With  your  license, 
111  keep  him  company. 

L.  Lacy,  Who  shall  Aimish  you 
For  your  expenses  1 

Plenty,  He  shall  not  need  your  help. 
My  purse  is  his ;  we  were  rivals,  but  now  firiends, 
And  we  live  and  die  so. 

Sir  Maur,  Ere  we  go,  111  pay 
Jtfy  duty  as  a  son. 

PUnty,  And  till  then  leave  you. 

l^Eteunt  Sir  Maurice  Lacy  and  Plenty. 

L,  Lacy,  They  are  strangely  moved. 

Sir  John,  What's  wealth,  accompanied 
With  disobedience  in  a  wife  and  coildren  7 
My  heart  will  break. 

L.  Lacy,  Be  comforted,  and  hope  better : 
Well  ride  abroad ;  the  fresh  air  and  discourse 
May  yield  us  new  inventions. 

Sir  John,  You  are  noble, 
And  shall  in  all  things,  as  you  pleaae,  command  me. 

^Exeunt, 


ACT.  III. 


SCENE  I.— il  Room  In  Secret's  Houte, 

Enter  Shave'em  and  Secret. 

Secret,  Dead  doings,  daughter. 

Shave,  Doings !  sufferings,  mother : 
[For  poor]  men  have  forgot*  what  doine  is  ; 
And  such  as  have  to  pay  for  what  they  do. 
Are  impotent,  or  eunuchs. 

Secret,  You  have  a  friend  yet. 
And  a  striker  too,  I  take  it. 

Shave,  Goldwire  is  so,  and  comes 
To  roe  by  stealth,  and,  as  he  can  steal,  maintains  me 
In  clothes,  I  grant ;  but  alas !   dame,  what's  one 

fnend  ? 
I  would  have  a  hundred  ; — for  every  hour  and  use. 
And  change  of  humour  I  am  in,  a  fresh  one. 
'TIS  a  flock  of  sheep  that  makes  a  lean  wolf  fat. 
And  not  a  single  lambkin.     I  am  starved. 
Starved  in  my  pleasures ;  I  know  not  what  a  coach 

ifl. 
To  hurry  me  to  the  Bursef.  or  Old  Exchange  : 
The  neat-house  for  musk-melons,  and  the  gardens 
Where  we  traffic  for  asparagus,  are,  to  me. 
In  the  other  world. 

Secret,  There  are  other  places,  lady. 
Where  you  might  find  customers. 

Shave,  You  would  have  me  foot  it 


*  [Pur  poor]  men  hawe  foraot,  &c.]  A  foot  is  Io«t  in  the 
original :  I  have  sabtUtotrd  the  wurds  lictwecn  brackcU  io 
the  hope  of  restoring  the  lente  of  the  pa«Hi|«. 

t  To  kmrrp  me  to  the  Banc,]  To  the  New  Exchange, 
which  waa  then  fall  of  ibopa,  where  aU  klnda  of  Anery  for 
the  ladles,  trinkets,  ornaments,  Ac,  were  sold.  It  was  aa 
ranch  freqnentcd  by  the  fashionable  work!  In  James's  days, 
as  Exeter  Change  in  those  of  Chartei  iL 


To  the  dancing  of  the  ropes,  sit  a  whole  afternoon 

there 
In  expectation  of  nuts  and  pippins ; 
Gape  round  about  me,  and  yet  not  find  a  chapman 
That  in  courtesy  will  bid  a  chop  of  mutton, 
Or  a  pint  of  drum-wine  for  roef. 

Secret,  You  are  ao  impatient ! 
But  I  can  tell  you  news  will  comfort  you. 
And  the  whole  sisterhood. 

Shave.  What's  that? 

Secret,  I  am  told 
Two  ambassadors  are  come  over:  a  French  mon* 

sieur, 
And  a  Venetian,  one  of  the  clarissimi, 
A  hot-rein*d  marmoset^.    Their  followers, 
For  their  countries'  honour,  after  a  long  vacation. 
Will  make  a  full  term  with  us. 

Shave,  They  indeed  are 
Our  certain  and  best  customers : — [knocking  within,'\ 
— Who  knocks  there? 

Ramb,  {withtn,^  Open  the  door. 

Secret,  What  are  you  ? 


•  Plenty.  God  bewi*  ^oml]  For  this  valedictory  phrase, 
so  common  in  oar  old  writer*,  the  nKNtem  editors  with 
equal  elegance  and  Judgment  have  snbstitnted,  Good-bp  to 
poul 

i  Or  a  pint  qf  dmm-wine  /or  me.]  So  the  oM  copy; 
meaning  perhaps  sutler's  wine,  or  such  sophistioBlttI  stuff  at 
is  disposed  of  at  the  drum-head.    Thus  Shirley : 

**  What  we  have  more  than  to  supply  our  wants. 
Consumes  on  the  drum  head." 

Or  it  may  signify  such  wine  as  is  to  be  found  at  common 
auctions,  or  outcriee,  to  which  the  people  were,  at  this  time, 
usually  summoned  t^  beat  of  dmm.  Coxeterand  Iff.  Ma- 
son read  xfrwm-wine ;  Dodslev,  afiins-wlne. 

1  A  hot  rein'd  mannaarf.J  L  e.  a  monkey,  a  libfcliaoas 
animal. 
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Ramb,  [withinJ]  Ramble. 

Scuff,  [withinJ]  Scuffle. 

Ramb,  [within,]  Your  constant  riaitants. 

Shave,  Let  them  not  in , 
I  know  them,  swaggering^,  sabarbian  roarers, 
Sixpenny  truckers. 

Ramb.  [within,']  Down  go  all  your  windows. 
And  your  neighboura'  too  shall  suffer. 

Scuff,  [within,]  Force  the  doors ! 

Secret,  They  are  outlaws,  mistress  Sbave'em,  and 
there  is 
No  remedy  against  them.    What  should  yon  fear  ! 
They  are  but  men ;  lying  at  your  close  wmrd. 
You  have  foil'd  their  betters. 

Shave,  Out,  you  bawd  !  you  care  not 
Upon  what  desperate  service  you  employ  me. 
Nor  with  whom,  so  you  hare  your  fee. 

Secret,  Sweet  lady-bird. 
Sing  in  a  milder  key. 

Exit,  and  Re-enters  with  Ramblb  and  Scvfflb. 

Scuff,  Are  yon  grown  proud  T 

Ramb,  I  knew  you  a  waistcoateer  in  the  garden 
alleys*, 
And  would  come  to  a  sailor's  whistle. 

Secret.  Good  sir  Ramble, 
Use  her  not  roughly ;  she  is  very  tender. 

Ramb,  Rank  and  rotten,  is  she  not  ? 

[Shave*em  drawt  her  kntfe. 

Shave.  Your  spittle  rogueships  f 

[Ramble  draws  his  sword. 
Shall  not  make  me  so. 

Secret,  As  you  are  a  man,  squire  Scuffle, 
Step  in  between  them :  a  weapon  of  that  length 
Was  never  drawn  ia  my  house. 

Shave.  Let  him  come  on : 
ril  scour  it  in  your  guts,  you  dog ! 

Ramb.  You  brache^ ! 


*  Ramb.  /  knew   you  a  waistcoateer,  &c.] 
from   inuumerdble   pa5sages  in    oar  old   pUys, 


I 


It  appears 
that  wai*t- 
coateer  was  a  cant  term  for  a  strampet  of  the  lowest  kind  ; 
pit>bably  given  to  them  from  their  asoally  appearing,  either 
through  choice  or  necessity ,  in  a  succinct  habiL  Tbns  Bcaa- 
mont  and  Fletcher; 

" Do  you  think  yon  are  here,  sir, 

AmongM  yoar  toaUtcoateera,  yoar  base  wenches. 
That  scratch  on  such  occasions  ?" — H'it  without  Money. 
Again : 

"  This  is  the  time  of  night,  and  this  the  hannt. 
In  which  I  nse  lo  catch  my  waittcoaUen : 
I  hope  they  have  not  left  their  walk." 

The  Noble  Gentleman. 
t  Your  spittle  rogueehipe,  &c.]    Mr.  M.  Mason,  following 
his  usual  practice  of  altering  what  he  dislikes  or  misunder- 
stands, changed  spittle  into  spital,  which  he,  probably,  con- 
ceived   to  be  an  abridynient  of  bospitaL     Bat  oar  c4d  wri- 
ters carefully  distinguished  between  these  two  words ;  with 
them  an  hospital  or  spital  always  signified  a  charitable  insti- 
tution fur  the  advantage  of  poor,  infirm,  and  aged  persons, 
an  alms-hoase,   in  short ;    while  tpittlea  were  mere    laiar- 
hoases,  receptacles   for  wretches  in  the  leprosy,  and  other 
loathsome  diseases,    the   consequence   of  debauchery  and 
vice.     "  Dishonest  women,"   says    Barnaby    Rich,   in  his 
Enfflioh  Hue  and  Crie,  "  thrive  so  ill,  that  if  they  do  not 
tume   bawd,   when  they  be  some  foare  or  five  and  thirty 
yeerea  of  age.  they  mu^  either  be  turned  into  some  ho*- 
pitall.  or  end  the  rtrM  of  their  days  in  a  spittle." 
I  Ramb.     i  ou  brache  I 

Are  ynt  tum'd  mankind  ?1  i.  e.  are  yon  become  mas- 
culine I  is  your  nature  changed  into  that  of  a  man  ?  lliis  is 
the  common  acceptation  of  the  word,  though,  as  Upton  ob- 
serves, it  Boraetinies  bean  a  stronger  sense,  and  signifies 
violent,  ferocious,  wicked.  It  is  singular,  however,  that 
not  one  of  Upton's  examples  justifies  his  position,  or  means 
more  than  masculine,  or  mannish ;  he  is,  notwithstanding, 
correct  in  his  asscrUon.    Thus  Chapmao  : 


cat 
you.  ha! 


Are  you  tum'd  mankind  ?  you  foigoc  I  giv»  yam^ 

When  we  last  join'd  issue,  twentj  pound 

Shave.  O'er  night,  • 

And  kick'd  it  out  of  me  in  the  morning;    I  wa 
A  novice,  but  1  know  to  make  my  nme  bow. 
Fetch  the  constable.  ^  ^^ 

Enter  Goldwisb  Jmumr,  disguised  like 
Peace,  Ding'em  like  a  CtmstabU,  mnd 
Watchmen, 

Secret,  Ah  me !  liere's  one  nnsent  lor. 
And  a  justice  of  peace  too. 

Shave.  I'U  hang  you  both,  yon  rascals  ! 
I  can  but  ride  :•— you  for  the  purse  you  - 
hi  Paul's  at  a  sermon  ;  I  hare  amok^  yc»,  ^  . 
And  you  for  the  bacon  you  took  on  the  kiffhwar. 
From  the  poor  marketwoman,  as  she  rode 
From  Rumford. 

Ramb,  Mistress  Sbare'em. 

Scuff,  Mistress  Secret, 
On  our  knees  we  b^  your  pardon. 

Ramb,  Set  a  ransome  on  us. 

Secret.  We  cannot  stand  triflimr  :  if  too  ■>— >  *a 
save  them,  ^      — <~w 

Shut  them  out  at  the  back  door. 
Shave,  First,  for  ptmishment. 
They  shaU  leave  their  cloaks  behind  them ;  and  in 
sign 

I  am  their  sovereign,  and  they  my  vaanls. 
For  homage  kiss  my  shoe-sole,  rogues,  and  Tanish ! 

[Exeunt  Ramble  and  Scujfie, 
Gold,  My  brave  virago!      The    coast's    clear - 

strike  up.  ' 

[Goldwire  and  the  rest  discover  themselves. 
Shave.  My  Goldwire  made  a  justice ! 
Secret,  And  your  scout 
Tiirn'd  constable,  and  the  musicians  watchmen  ! 
Gold,  We  come  not  to  fright  you,  but  to  make 
you  merry : 

A  Ught  «»voU..t  [TIW,  d.«.. 

c>have,  I  am  tired ;  no  more. 
This  was  your  device  ? 

Ding,  Wholly  his  own  ?  he  is 
No  pig-sconce,  mistress. 

Secret.  He  has  an  excellent  headpiece. 

Gold.  Fie  !  no,  not  I ;  your  jeeriag  gaUanta  aar 
We  citizens  have  no  wit. 

Ding,  He  dies  that  says  so  : 
This  was  a  masterpiece. 

Gold,  A  trifling  stratagem. 
Not  worth  the  talking  of. 

Shave,  I  must  kiss  thee  for  it 
Again,  and  again. 

Ding.  Make  much  of  her.    Did  you  know 
What  suitors  she  had  since  she  saw  you 

Gold,  I'the  way  of  marriage  ? 

Ding,  Yes,  sir  ;  for  marriage,  and  the  other  thinr 
too,  * 


I 
1 1 


Cor-  I  will  bear  thee  no  more,  1  will  take  rw 
on  thee. 


be  not   too 


*\Paffe.    Good   aiKnlor   Cornclio, 

*.^'".V  y**^  wife.  •  — jitf  FooU. 
And  Mali : 

•  1  "sk't  phisiUans  what  their  coonsen  was 

For  a  mad  dogge,  or  for  a  mankind  uee." 

^rae/te  has  been  already  explained. 

Jean  but  ride.)  i.  e.  I  know  the  wortt  of  ray 

mcnt ;  I  can  bat  be  carted  for  a  strampet. 

A^.Ar'^**   UvolU.]    See    Great    bake    of 
Act  lY.  act. 
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Anliiih  b 


Tba  eaaBoditr  I«  tha  M 

firu  pound  a  week. 

S4Cnl.  A  nd  ■  cBghiec'd  captua,  half 

OriiUeDlemiaineDt. 

Din;.  And  s  uewmide  conctiar, 
Tba  oeii  8uil  he  could  beg*. 

Gald,  And  did  my  >w«t  ona 
TUfuie  ail  tliia  fur  meT 

Stutit.  Weep  DDt  for  jay  ; 
*rU  true.  Lei  otbera  talk  of  lords  ukd  comiaiui 
And  countr;  beirs  Tor  tlieir  umaata  ;  but  ^ve 
My  ^loDt  prentice  be  psrU  wttb  big  money 
Ko  ririlly.  aod  demurely,  keejia  no  ■oconoC 
Of  bii  eipenies,  snd  Coiaea  ever  furaisb'tl. — 
1  hoow  thou  but  brougbt  money  to  make  up 


GM.  I  bivB  ii  hare,  dock ;   thdii  abalt  want  tot 

nothiDg, 
5kia.  Lat  [b«  cbamlxr  ba  parfuwd;   aod  gal 
jou,  aimh. 
Hit  ctpund  piuioliea raady. 

GM.  Tbere's  fur  (baa. 
And  (bee    thai  for  a  banqoet. 

Stent,  And  ncaudla 
Again  you  rise. 
CM.   lUn. 

ShaB4.  UaLai  na  up  io  ilata, 
CM.  Ydo  mU  be  eonataut* 
Shant,  Tbou  art  Iba  whole  world  to  no. 
[£niiiu  CtU.  and  Slum,  t 
plaifuig  btftrt  lAiB. 


SCENE  II.-~A  KsoM  in  Sir  John  Fmgal'a  Heuu. 
EnUr  Lnaa. 

'        Amu.  [mihin.}  Wbere  is  tbiiunolet 
.        I_  Fr„g.  [wuhm.]  Ceil  tbisbeadsmui-brother'i 
Ila  haih  turgot  aitendanre. 
MoTy.  [wifAi'ii.]  Seek  bun  out; 


1  can  lead  Bia  with,  and  'lia  but 


I        Lufa.  I  d 
Thau  thw 

That  1  ahould  lire  the  familj'a  drudge,  daaign'd 
To  all  tha  aordid  offieea  their  piida 
Impoaea  oama;  aioce,  if  now  1  Mt 
;  A  judge  in  minp  aftii  naM,  I  ahould  eoaalada 
I  am  [icit  vrortb  their  pity.     Such  aa  want 
Diicouiaa,  and  jodgmaot,  and  thraagh  waahaat* 

May  ment  mnn's  compaMion  ;  but  I, 
.  That  knen  profuwaeu  of  Fipenae  ihe  parent 
Of  wcetcbetl  poverty,  ber  fnUt  diugbler, 

Tbe  alma  of  olben.  aliienDg  on  a  nek 

1  mipbt  hare  ihuuu'd  I     Ob  Hmtsd  I  it  ia  D«  fit 

I  ibauld  look  upwuil,  much  tea*  hope  for  martj.t 


I     iirt.    A  flTDDrilv,  Hiii>  etmU  DbuJu  n  iniDl  *jt  IhvK  (rom 

advratamn,  vha  oppmHil  ibe  people  wiUioBl  ihevc,  ud 
t  L.  na(.' [oiUiln.)    CaU  Utia  btuliata^nillLtr ;}  \.  e. 
i  ipceeh  of  lAki  li  iBtndKwl  wl 


fkUr  Lady  Jbuoil,  Akhb,  Uabc,  StiABOizi,  aarf 

MtLUicnrr. 
L.  Frug.  ^Vhal  are  you  demiog,  airt 
Annt.  My  uDcleid  much  given 
To  bia  devotion . 

Alnn).  Aod  lakes  lime  to  mumble 

i.  Fiug.  Know  you  wbera 
Your  brOLber  in)  ir.  belter  would  beoome  you 
(Your  meana  of  life  d«pending  whoUj  on  him) 
To  gine  JOUr  attendance. 

Luht.  Ia  my  will  I  do 
Bui  aioce  be  rode  fonh  yesterday  with  kid  Imbj, 

L,  Ftag,  And  why  went  not  yOD 
By  bia aiirrup  ?  Ilow!  do  joo  lookl  Were  bia  eyea 


abould  wait  vour  oommanda,  and  Ihoae  I  am  >' 
Moat  ready  to  receive. 

L.  Frvg.  1  knoir  you  can  (peak  well  j 
But  aay  and  do. 

£aUr  Lard  taei/, 
Luh.  Hera  oomes  my  T>ord. 

L.  Fng.   Further  off: 
You  are  no  compauion  for  him,  and  hii  buaineu 
Aims  not  at  you,  aa  1  lake  iL 

Lukt.  Can  I  live 
Id  tbiB  base  cooditioQ 

L.  Frug.  I  hoped,  my  lord. 
You  bad  brooght  muler  Frugal  with  you  ;  ibr  I 


But  with  tbe  beat  diicretion  ofa  woma 
And  a  strong  forliiied  paiieace,  I  delan 
To  give  it  heariag. 

Luki.  My  heart  beats. 
L.  Frvg.  My  lord,  you  mnob  amaie 
L.  Larjr.  I  aball  agronisb  you.     'I'bi 
Who,  living,  was,  for  bii  iotegrily 
And  upright  dealing  (a  rare  minicle 


>.    [chant, 
loUanwr- 


LtJu.  Won< 
L.  fVuj.  I 

L.  Luy.   Your  anppoattion't 
aiefidia: 
He'a  dead. 

L.  Fr..g.  Ah  me  ! 

Jane.  My  falfaet  1 

Mory.  My  kind  father  ! 

LvJtt.  Now  tbey  insult  not. 

L.  Lafy.  Pray  bear  me  out- 
He's  dead  ;  dead  to  the  world  ai 
Lives  only  to  bimaelF. 

Lu^u.  What  riddle') 

L.  Frug.  A 
But  make  me 
That  I  must  undergo. 

L.  Laci).  In  few  words  take  it : 


wont;  not  dead,  I 


le  onderaland  the  anm  of  all 


tn»  rluiuiev :  niH  1>  ihi  laxJiocc  .j<  l^f  Frwal  and  her 
iliii(blti>  lew  JnllclDiiili  liiDcd, 

■   I.  Fni.    Acl  ml  Ih,  IsrlHrir  te  m,  alifaHMI,-] 
U.  Huaa  rtxll,  II  U  ImpaulbJi  id  hj  wbj, 

iM  Mt  III  l«-ri>rtr<4  vip  ^IUcMms. 
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He  is  retired  into  a  moitestery. 
Where  be  reeolyee  to  end  bis  days. 

Luke,  More  strange. 

L.  Laev,  I  saw  bim  take  post  for  Dover,  and  the 
wind 
Sitting  80  fair,  by  tliis  bo's  safe  at  Calais, 
And  ere  long  wm  be  at  Lovain. 

L.  Frug,  Coald  I  guess 
What  were  the  motives  that  induced  him  to  it, 
'Twere  some  allay  to  my  sorrows. 

L.  Laey,  111  instruct  yon. 
And  chide  you  into  that  knowledge;  'twas  your 

pride 
Above  your  rank,  and  stobbom  disobedience 
Of  these  your  danghters,  in  their  milk  sacked  from 

yon: 
At  home  the  harshness  of  his  entertainment. 
You  wilfully  forgetting  that  your  all 
Was  borrow 'd  from  him  ;  and  to  hear  abroad 
The  imputations  dispersed  upon  you. 
And  justly  too,  I  fear,  that  drew  him  to 
This  strict  retirement :  and  thus  much  said  for  him, 
I  am  myself  to  accuse  you. 

L.  Frug.  1  confess 
A  guilty  cause  to  him,  but  in  a  thought. 
My  lord,  I  ne'er  wrong'd  you. 

L.  Lacy,  In  hct  you  have. 
The  insolent  disgrace  you  put  upon 
My  only  son,  and  Plenty,  men  that  loved 
Your  daughtera  in  a  noble  way,  to  wash  off 
I'be  scandal,  put  a  resolution  in  them 
For  three  years'  travel. 

L.  Frug.  I  am  much  grieved  for  it. 

L.  Lacy,  One  thing  I  had  forgot ;  your  rigour  to 
His  decay 'd  brother,  in  which  your  flatteries. 
Or  sorceries,  made  him  a  co-agent  with  you. 
Wrought  not  tlie  least  impression. 

Luke,  Hum  !  this  sounds  well. 

L.  Frug,  Tis  now  past  help  :  af^er  these  storms, 
my  lord, 
A  little  calm,  if  you  please. 

L.  Lacif,  If  what  1  have  told  vou 
Show'd  like  a  storm,  what  now  \  roast  deliver 
Will  prove  a  ra^ng  tompest.     His  whole  estate. 
In  lauds  and  leases,  debts  and  present  monies, 
With  all  the  moveables  he  stood  possess'd  of. 
With  the  best  advice  which  he  could  pet  for  gold 
From  his  learned  counsel,  by  this  formal  will 
Is  pass'd  o'er  to  his   brother. — [^Giving  the  will  to 

Luke]. — With  it  take 
The  key  of  his  counting-house.     Not  a  groat  left 

you. 
Which  you  can  call  your  own. 

L.  Frug.   Undone  for  evor  ! 

Anne.  Mary.  What  will  become  of  us  ? 

Luke.  Hum  ! 

L.  Lacy.  The  scene  is  changed, 
And  he  that  was  your  slave,  by  fate  appointed 

[Lady  Frugal t  Mary,  and  Anne  kneel. 
Your  governor  :  you  kneel  to  me  in  vain, 
I  cannot  help  you  ;  I  discharge  the  trust 
Imposed  upon  me.     This  humility 
From  bim  may  pain  remission,  and  perhaps 
Forgetfuless  of  your  barbarous  usage  to  him. 

7«  Frng,  A  ni  I  come  to  this ! 

L.  Lacy,  tiijoy  your  own,  good  sir. 
But  use  it  with  due  reverence.     I  once  heard  you 
Speak  most  divinely  in  the  opposition 
of  a  revengeful  humour  -,  to  these  show  it. 
And  such  who  then  dej>ended  on  the  mercy 


Of  your  brother,  wholly  now  at  your  dmrctitmkt 
And  make  good  the  opinion  I  held  of  yoa. 
Of  which  f  am  most  confident. 

Luke.  Pray  you  rise.  [12«i 

And  rise  with  this  assurance,  I  am  stfll 
As  I  was  of  lata,  your  creature ;  and  if  raised 
In  any  thing,  'tis  in  my  power  to  serve  too  ; 
My  will  is  still  the  same.    O  my  good  lord ! 
This  heap  of  wealth  which  you  possess  aie  of. 
Which  to  a  worldly  man  bad  been  a  blessb^. 
And  to  the  messenger  might  with  jnetioe  chelleoge 
A  kind  of  adoration,  is  to  me 
A  curse  I  cannot  thank  you  for;  and  aiiieb ! 
Rejoice  in  that  tranquillity  of  mud 
My  brother's  vows  must  purchase.    I  hmvB 
A  dear  exchange  with  him :  be  now  enjoys 
My  peace  and  poverty,  the  trouble  of 
His  wealth  oonforr'd  on  me,  and  that  a  buitlMn 
Too  heavy  for  my  weak  shoulders. 

L.  Laey,  Honest  soul. 
With  what  feeling  he  receives  it ! 

L.  Frug.  You  shall  have 
My  beat  assistance,  if  you  please  to  use  it. 
To  help  you  to  support  it. 

Luke.  By  no  means  : 
The  weight  shall  rather  sink  me,  than  yoa  psrt 
With  one  short  minute  from  those  lawral  pli 
Which  you  were  bom  to,  in  your  care  to  aid  me : 
You  shall  have  all  abundance.     In  my  nature 
I  was  ever  liberal ;  my  lord,  you  know  it ; 
Kind,  affable.— And  now  methinks  I  aee 
Before  my  face  the  jubilee  of  joy. 
When  'tis  assured  my  brother  lives  in  me. 
His  debtors,  in  full  cups  crown'd  to  my  hesltb. 
With  paeans  to  my  praise,  will  celebrate  ! 
For  they  well  know  'tis  hr  from  me  to  take 
The  forfeiture  of  a  bond  :  nay,  I  shall  blush. 
The  interest  never  paid  after  three  years. 
When  I  demand  my  principal :  and  his  servants. 
Who  from  a  slavish  fear  paid  their  obedience. 
By  him  exacted,  now,  when  they  are  mine, 
Will  g^ow  familiar  frionds,  and  as  such  use  me  ; 
Being  certain  of  the  mildness  of  my  iemj>er. 
Which  my  change  of  fortune,  frequent  in  most  men. 
Hath  not  the  power  to  alter. 

/..  Ixicy.  Vet  take  heed,  sir. 
You  ruin  not,  witli  too  much  lenity. 
What  his  fit  severity  raised. 

L.  Frug.  And  we  fall  from 
That  height  we  have  maintained. 

Luke.  Ill  build  it  higher. 
To  admiration  higher.     With  disdain 
I  look  upon  these  habits,  no  way  suitinpf 
The  wife  and  daughters  of  a  knighted  citizen 
Blev<8*d  with  abuuuance. 

L.  Lacy,  There,  sir,  I  join  with  you  ; 
A  fit  decorum  must  be  kept,  the  court 
Distinguish *d  from  the  city. 

Luke,  W  ith  your  favour, 
I  know  what  you  would  say  ;  but  give  me  leave 
In  this  to  be  your  advocate.     You  are  wide. 
Wide  the  whole  region*,  in  what  I  purpose. 


Vou  are  wide. 


Hide  the  whole  region,  in  what  I  purpoee.]  This  is  a  most 
admirable  stroke,  and  shows  with  inhat  cxqnisite  Jiid;en>eDt 
MasBini;er  di5criminatt>9  hi^  character.  Lord  Lacy  had 
toached  a  discordant  string,  and  the  vanity  of  Lake,  alrrady 
raised  loan  inordinate  pitch  by  his  recent  glimpse  of  wealth, 
is  irritated  and  alarmed.  The  e\pre!>siua.  Yarn  are  wide, 
wide  the  whole  regien,  is  a  Latioism,  toto  ceele,  tota  reyionm 
i^emu. 
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SiDce  all  the  titles,  honours,  long  descents. 
Borrow  their  gloss  from  wetlth,  the  rich  with  reason 
Maj  challenge  their  prerogatives  :  and  it  shall  be 
My  glory,  nay  a  triamph,  to  reviroi 
In  the  pomp  that  these  shall  shine,  the  memory 
Of  the  Roman  matrons,  who  kept  captive  queens 
To  be  their  handmaids.    And  when  ^on  appear 
Like  Juno  in  full  majesty,  and  mv  nieces 
Like  Iris,  Hebe,  or  what  deities  else 
Old  poets  fancy  (your  cramm'd  wardrobes  richer 
Than  various  nature's),  and  draw  down  the  envy 
Of  our  western  world  upon  you ;  only  hold  me 
Your  vigilant  Hermes  with  aerial  wings 
(My  caduceus,  my  strong  zeal  to  serve  you), 
Prest*  to  fetch  in  all  rarities  may  delight  you. 
And  I  am  made  immortal. 

L.  iMcy,  A  strange  frenzy  ! 

Luk$,  Off  with  these  rags,  and  then  to  bed  ;  there 
dream 
Of  future  greatness,  which,  when  you  awake, 
I'll  make  a  certain  truth  :  but  I  must  be 
A  doer,  not  a  promiser.    The  performance 
Requiring  haste,  I  kiss  your  hands,  and  leave  you. 

[Exit. 

L.  Laey,  Are  we  all  tum'd    statues?  have  his 
strange  words  cbarm'd  us? 
What  muse  you  on,  lady  ? 

L.  Fmg.  Do  not  trouble  me. 

L.  Lacy,  Sleep  you  too,  young  ones  ? 

Ann*.  Swifi-wing*d  time,  till  now, 
Was  never  tedious  to  me.    Would  'twere  night  f 

Mary,  Nay,  morning  rather. 

L.  Laty,  Can  you  ground  your  faith 
On  such  impossibilities  ?  have  you  so  soon 
Forgot  your  good  husband  ? 

L.  Frug,  He  was  a  vanity 
I  must  no  more  remember. 

L,  Lacy,  Excellent ! 
You,  your  kind  father  ? 

Annt,  Such  an  uncle  never 
Was  read  of  in  story ! 

L.  Lacy,  Not  one  word  in  answer 
Of  my  demands? 

Mary,  You  are  but  a  lord  ;  and  know. 
My  thougbtii  soar  higher. 

L.  Lacy,  Admirable  !  I'll  leave  you 
To  youir  castles  in  the  air.—  When  I  relate  this 
It  will  exceed  belief,  but  he  must  know  it.       [Eii<. 

Star,  Now  I  may  boldly  B^ieak.     May  it  please 
you,  madam. 
To  look  upon  your  vassal ;  I  foresaw  this, 
The  stars  assured  it. 

L.  Frug.  I  begin  to  feel 
Myself  another  woman. 

Star,  Now  you  shall  find 
All  my  predictions  true,  and  nobler  matches 
Prepared  for  my  young  ladies. 

Mill,  Princely  husbands. 

Anne.  1*11  go  no  lessf. 

Mary.  Not  a  word  more ; 
Provide  my  nigbt-railt. 

Mill,  \Vbat  shall  we  be  to-morrow  !         [Exeunt, 

*  Prest  to  fetch  iii,&c.]  Le.  ready,  prepared,  to  fetch  in. 
The  word  occars  so  frequently  in  this  sense,  lliat  it  is  onoe- 
ceuary  to  prodnre  «ny  example  of  it. 

t  Anne.  77/  go  no  /ess.]  This  is  a  niniflg  phrase,  and 
4nf«ns,  I  will  not  play  for  a  smaller  stake. 

X  Provide  my  night-rnil,)  <*  Enter  Crowstitch  with  a  n^Af- 
rail.  Crow.  Pray  madam  does  this  belong  to  yon  or  miss  t 
O  lal  Mr.  Scmibhef  here  t  (fold$  up  the  ttight-sbUt  hoM- 
tilyj."   Love  for  Money. 


SCENE  III.— Another  Boom  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Luke. 

Lilies.  Twas  no  fantastic  object,  but  a  truth, 
A  real  truth ;  nor  dream  :  I  did  not  slumber. 
And  could  wake  ever  with  a  brooding  eye 
To  gaze  upon't !  it  did  endure  the  touch, 
I  saw  and  felt  it !     Yet  what  I  beheld 
And  handled  oft,  did  so  transcend  belief 
(My  wonder  and  astonishment  pass'd  o'er), 
I  faintly  could  give  credit  to  my  senses. 
Thou  dumb  magician, — [Taking  out  a  key'\.^-thht 

without  a  charm 
Didst  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wise  men  wish,  and  toil  for !  Hermes'  moly, 
Sibylla's  golden  bough,  the  great  elixir. 
Imagined  only*  by  the  alchymist. 
Compared  with  thee  are  shadows — thou  the  sub- 
stance. 
And  guardian  of  felicity !  No  marvel. 
My  brother  made  thy  place  of  rest  his  bosom, 
Thou  being  the  keeper  of  his  heart,  a  mistress 
To  be  hugg'd  ever !  In  by-comers  of 
This  sacred  room,  silver  in  bags,  heap'd  up 
Like  billets  saw'd  and  ready  for  the  fire. 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  gold 
That  flow'd  about  the  room,  conceal'd  itself. 
There  needs  no  artificial  light ;  the  splendour 
Makes  a  perpetual  day  there,  night  and  darkness 
By  that  still-burning  Ismp  for  ever  banish'd  ! 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyes  had  made 
Discovery  of  the  caskets,  and  they  open'd, 
Each  sparkling  diamond  from  itself  shot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  flames,  and  in  the  roof 
Fix^  it  a  glorious  star,  and  made  the  place 
Heaven's  abstract,  or  epitome  ! — rubies,  sapphires, 
And  ropes  of  orient  pearl,  these  seen,  I  could  not 
But  look  on  with  contemptf.     And  yet  I  found 
What  weak  credulity  could  have  no  faith  in, 
A  treasure  far  exceeding  these  :  here  lay 
A  manor  bound  fast  in  a  skin  of  parchment, 
The  wax  continuing  bard,  the  acres  melting ; 
Here  a  sure  deed  ofgift  for  a  market-town, 
if  not  redeemed  this  day,  which  is  not  in 
The  unthrift's  power :  there  being  scarce  one  shire 
In  Wales  or  England,  where  my  monies  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  certain  hook 


*  Imagined  only  by  the  alchymUt,]  i.  e.  which  only  ex- 
ist5  in  the  imagination  of  the  alchjmist. 

t aitd  made  the  place 

Ifeaven'e  ahttract^or  epitome : — rubies,  Mapphiret, 
And  ropes  of  orient  pearl,  these  sfen,  I  could  not 
Hut  look  on  with  contempt.]  For  these  most   beantifni 
lines,  which  I  have  faithfully  talien  from  the  old  copies,  the 
modern  editors  give  us, 

and  mad£  the  pioce 

Heaven's  abstract t  or  epitome.  Rubies,  sapphires. 
And  ropes  <t^  oriental  pearl  ;  these  seen,  J  could  not 
But  look  on  gold  with  contempt  !  ! 
These  vile  and  senseless  interpolations  nttcrly  subvert  not 
only  the  metre,  bot  the  meaning  of  the  passage :  indi.>«d  it  is 
evident  that  neither  Coxctcr  nor  Mr.  M.  Mason  (I  am  loth 
to  spealr  of  Dodelcy),  understood  a  syllable  of  what  Utey 
were  mangling  under  the  idea  of  rcfttnuing.  The  sense  now 
is  clear  enough :  the  diamonds,  which  are  described  by  one 
of  the  most  magnificent  figures  to  be  found  in  all  poetry,  so 
ravished  his  si^t,  that  he  looked  upon  the  other  precious 
stones,  rubies,  sapphires,  and  pearls  (not  the  gold,  which  be 
had  already  dismissed  from  his  thought.*),  with  contempt. 
Errors  of  this  nature  are  the  more  to  be  regretted,  as  they 
have  induced  many  critics  (.ind  among  them  Dr.  Fenrlsr*) 
to  complain  of  a  want  of  harmony  in  a  speech  rhythmical 
and  melodious  almoat  beyond  example. 


*  Sec  TkeEmmgem 
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To  dnw  in  mora.    I  am  ftuMuMd !  groM  mrth 
SnpporU  me  not ;  I  wsLk  on  tir ! — ^Who's  there  t 

Enter   Lard    Lact,   wt<^    Sir  John   Fbugal,  Sir 
Mauhicb  Lact,  mid  Plxntt,  diiguUtd  at  Indianu 

Thieves  !  niM  the  etieet !  thieTee ! 

L»Laey,  What  stnnge  pestion's  this ! 
Have  yoa  yoar  eyes  T  do  you  know  me  ! 

LukB,  Yon,  m}r  lord  ! 
I  do:  but  this  retinue,  in  theae  ahapea  too. 
May  well  excnaa  my  iaara.    Whan  "tia  your  plea- 


That  I  ahoold  wait  upon  yon,  give  me  leava 
Tq  do  it  at  your  own  houae,  for  I  most  tell  yoa. 
Things  aa  they  now  are  with  me  well  oooaider'd, 
I  do  not  like  snch  viaitanta. 

L,lMaf,  Yeaterday, 
When  yon  had  nothing,  pmiae  yottr  povwCy  fiv^. 
You  could  have  sung  secure  bobre  a  thief ; 
But  now  yon  are  grown  rich,  doubta  and  anapi* 

ciooa. 
And  needleaa  feara,  posaaaa  yo*.    Thank  a  good 

brother; 
But  let  not  this  exalt  you. 

Lukt,  A  good  brother*  ! 
Good  in  hia  oonacience,  I  oonfiaaa,  and  wiae. 
In  giving  o'er  the  world.    But  hia  eatate, 
Which  yoor  lordahip  nay  conoeire  great,  no  way 

answera 
The  general  opinion :  alas ! 
With  a  great  charge,  I  am  left  a  poor  man  by  him. 

L.  Lacy.  A  poor  man,  saj  yon  7 

Lukt,  root,  compared  with  that 
'Tis  thought  I  do  possess.    Some  little  land, 
Fair  household  furniture,  a  few  good  debts. 
But  emp^  bsgs,  I  find  :  yet  I  will  be 
A  faithuif  steward  to  his  wife  and  daughtera ; 
And,  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  obey 
His  will  in  all  things. 

L.  Lacy,  I'll  not  srgue  with  you 
Of  bis  estate,  but  bind  you  to  performance 
Of  his  last  request,  which  is,  tor  testimoo  y 
Of  his  religious  chsrity,  that  you  would 
Receive  tlMse  Indians,  lately  sent  him  from 
Virginia,  into  yoor  house  ;  and  labour 
At  any  rate,  with  the  best  of  your  endeavoura. 
Assisted  by  the  aids  of  our  divines, 
To  make  them  Christians. 

Luke,  Call  you  this,  my  lord, 
Religious  charity  ;  to  send  infidels, 
Like  hungry  locusts,  to  devour  the  bread 
Should  fc«a  his  family  !     I  neither  can 
Nor  will  consent  to't. 

L,  Lacy,  Do  not  slight  it ;  'tis 
With  him  a  business  of  such  consequence, 
lliat  should  he  only  hear  'tis  not  embraced, 

*  Luke.    A  good  brother  ! 
^  Guod  <N  his  eomaeietuxt  I  eat^em^  ^.1  Lnkeanodes  here 
to  the  mercantile   lense  of  die   word  goodt  \.  e.  rich.    In 
Lottl  Lacy's  epeech,  there  i«  «n  allusion  to  the  well  known 
verse: 

-  Cen/oMI  vaeiMit  coram  latrome  viator. 


And  choerfblly,  in  this  his  conseieooo  aiming 
At  the  saving  of  three  aoula,  'twill  drmw  him  o'er 
To  aee  ithimiMlfaooompliah'd. 

Luke,  Heaven  forbid 
I  ahoold  divert  him  frees  hia  holy  pmpoaa 
To  worldly  oavsa  again  I  I  radior  will 
Suataio  tlw  bortiben,  and  with  the  oonywtad 
Feaat  the  coovertora,  who,  I  know,  will  pgowm 
The  grsater  feeders. 
Sir  John.  Oh,  ha^enmaah  OHA  MIy 
Plen^.  Enauio, 

Sir  Bumr.  Harrica  hotiha  bmrntry, 
Luke.  Ha !  in  thia  heathen  langimca. 
How  ia  it  possible  our  doctors  shoold 
Hold  conference  widi  tfaeas,  or  I  nao  dM 
For  their  oonversbn  t 

L.  Laey,  That  ahall  be  no  hiadranoa 
To  your  good  porpoaea* :  they  havo  " 
In  the  Engliah  colony,  and  speak  our  language 
As  their  own  dialect ;  the  ' 

you: 
Mine  own  deaigns  command  me 
As  in  your  poverty  yoa  were,  a  piova 
And  honest  man.  [£ 

Litlca.  That  ia,  interpreted, 
A  slave  and  beggar. 

Sir  Jokn,  You  conceive  itai^; 
There  being  no  religioo,  JK>r  Txrtae, 
But  in  abiudance,  and  no  vice  but  want. 
All  deitiee  serve  Plutua. 
Luka,  Oracle! 

Sir  John,   Temples   raised  to  otmalTaa  in 
increaae 
Of  wealth  and  reputation,  speak  a  wiae  man ; 
But  sacrifice  to  an  imagined  Power, 
Of  which  we  have  no  sense  but  in  belief, 
A  superstitious  fool. 

Luke,  True  worldly  wisdom  ! 
Sir  John,  All  knowledge  els^  is  folly. 
Sir  Maur,  Now  we  are  youra. 
Be  confident  your  better  angel  is 
Enter'd  your  house. 

Plenty,  There  being  nothing  in 
The  compaas  of  your  wishes,  but  shall  end 
In  their  fruition  to  the  fulL 

Sir  John,  As  yet. 
You  do  not  know  us ;  but  when  you  understand 
The  wonders  we  can  do,  and  what  the  enda  wet 
That  brought  ua  hither,  you  will  entertain  ua 
With  more  respect. 

Luke,  lliere  s  something  whispers  to  me 
These  are  no  common  men ; — my  house  is  your 
Enjoy  it  freely  :  only  grant  me  this. 
Not  to  be  seen  abroad  till  I  have  heard 
More  of  your  sacred  principles.     Pray  enter. 
You  are  learned  Europeans,  and  we  worae 
Than  ignorant  Americans. 

Sir  John,  You  shall  find  it.  [£z< 


*  To  ffour  good  pwpoon  .*]  Mr.  M.  Mason  omits  9 
and,  what  is  of  more  importance,  the  exit  at  the  cuncV 
of  the  speech. 
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SCENE  l.~A  Rmm  h  Fra«*l't  Btmm. 

£nter  DiHO'ta,  Gkttall,  iinil   Hotortn. 

Ding.  Hoc  speak  wilh  bim !  witb  for  nurrey  tD« 

Thou  B^re  of  ftmiDB  ! 

Giti.  Cominir,  IS  tee  do, 
From  hii  (luondsm  pitroas.  bis  daai  InglM  now*. 
The  bravB  upaclf  Tradewell.— 

Ding.  Aaci  Ihu  nun  of  men 
la  lb*  lerviCB  of  «  woman,  gillaat  Oeldwin ! 
EMhr  Lni*. 

ffoU.  Iknoirtbanfarliisprainioas.whhaut 
Tbue  flourishes.— Here  ue  Tod*  Mlows,  sir. 

Din;.  Not  yours,  you  mM  I 

/JsU.  No,  dOD  pimpi  youmsy  SmA  tlwin 
Id  Bridevretl,  ot  lUe  hole;  hs«  tre  nona  of  your 
eomrognMI. 

Lukt.  One  of  then  looks  m  be  would  cut  my 
throBt: 
Yoorl 


Viag.  Siic  an  tbou  der'st : 
f  nght  me  with  Biidewell  nkd  tbe  stocks  I  th*)'  tn 

flenbidDgs 
1  un  (uuUiir  nllb.  [Dn«. 

L'ikl.  Pr»y  you  put  op  ; 
Aoil,  siirah,  hold  VOQ7  pesce. 

Ding.  Thy  woril's  a  Uw, 
And  1  obey.     Live,  scrvpe-ahoe.  aod  ba  thukAiL 
I'hou  mm  of  muck  and  money,  for  ■*  such 
I  now  satule-thee,  the  subuibian^amaaten 
Have  heaid  ttiy  forliioes,  and  I  un  in  penoa 


Gm.  The 
The  ordiaaries.  and  all 

Of  worshipful  mastei  Luke. 

well. 
Your  fioB  Jkcelious  factor. 


the  pmealera  ■ 
golden  KOllsl 


Wilt  Iha  appuHenancei 
For  I  mnst  whisper  in  mme  ear,  laouan 
To  be  her  Parii :  but  brio^  mone^  widi  Owe 
To  quit  old  icorea. 

(iFii.  Itlind  cltBDce  hath  frown'd  DpOD 
lirave  Tradewell    tte'a  blowa  Up,  but  not  wilhool 
Hope  of  lecor^ry,  H  yOU  supply  him 


With  I  food  roond  a 

Tbara's  half  a  million  aiirring. 

iMkt.  Whhihsih lie  lost! 

Gett.  Three  buudied. 

LttJct.  A  triBe. 

G<tl.  Make  it  up  a  thoaiand. 
And  1  will  Gl  bim  witli  auch  tools 
Grin(-  in  tmyriad 


.  Id  nj  boiuB,  I  au  lasaTB    | 


Luke,  They  know 

ihetrs.    They  an  ny  frisDdi,  i 


Th^a 


)ur  nanie,  I  pny  yoo  I 
in  otdumy-keapar. 


rll.  GelulL 
I  hive  been  m^ny  yea; 
My  boi  mv  poor  revei 

Lub.  Vour  name  amis  well 
With  your  profession.  Bid  liim  beer  lui,  be  did  Dot 
Sit  long  on  Peooilesa- B«inh. 

Gftl.  There  spake  a 

L>Ji<.  You  l^now  m 

CiU.  The  poDiificsl  punk 

Lulit.  Tlie  same.     Lbl  him  meet  me  then  eom 

And  Tall  Tom  Uoldwire     wiU  than  be  with  him 
Furnish'd  beyond  bis  bopes ;  and  let  yiiar  miatnv 
Appear  in  her  best  Irini, 

Ding.  She  will  nuke  thee  young-,    .--...      i 
Old.Eion:  ah*  is  aver  fumisb'd  Wilh  .  -  1   -Z.  * 


uSbare'eml 


niedxi 


1  drugs,  P 


to  lie  ep  them 
Cril.  I'll 


Hold.  Youwillni 

Lukt.  EDquirsDOl; 

I  aball  do  whet  beeomee  me. — [Kiucki 

To  the  door.  [J 

lU-tHttr  Holdfast. 


>e  leaven     yooi  needy  debtors, 


The  fonune  lallen 

IJcU.  Rather,  a 
Like  the  otbera,  1> 

Lofce.  1  am  sin 
Know  my  good  ni 

HM.  AU  will  corns  ID  niin  i  i  aee  begpij 
Alieadj  knocking  at  the  door- — You  msy  entei^ 

i  Speaking  In  thetg  uiAt 
0  not  work  upon 
A  wndei-hetried  Renlleman  too  much; 
Twill  show  like  chsiiiy  in  you. 

Enfar  FoBTvii*,  pHonr,  and  Hoxar. 

Lukt.  'Welcome,  friends: 
linowjour  heart.,  and  wiakees  fOlMe^ad 
Yon  hsTB  Dba^ed  jfmb'* 
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Pen.  I  w6ep  for  joy 
To  look  upon  bis  worship's  hxk. 

For.  His  worship's ! 
I  see  lord  mayor  written  on  his  forehead  ; 
The  cap  of  maintenance,  aind  city  sword, 
Borne  op  in  state  before  him. 

Hoy$t,  Hospitals, 
And  a  third  Burse,  erected  by  his  honour. 

Pen*  The  city  poet  on  the  pageant  day 
Preferring  him  before  Oresham. 

HoysU  All  the  conduits 
Spouting  canary  sack. 

Fm*.  Not  a  prisoner  left. 
Under  ten  pounds. 

Pel.  We,  his  poor  beadsmen,  feasting 
Our  neighbours  on  his  bounty. 

Luhe.  May  I  make  good 
Your  prophecies,  gentle  friends,  as  111  endeavour 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power  ! 

HUd.  Yes,  for  one  year. 
And  break  the  next. 

Luke.  You  are  ever  pratine,  sirrah. 
Your  present  business,  friends  ? 

For.  Were  your  brother  present, 
Mine  had  been  of  some  consequence ;  but  now 
The  power  lies  in  your  worship's  hand,  'tis  little. 
And  will,  I  know,  as  soon  as  ask*(^  be  granted. 

Lvke.  'Tis  very  probable. 

For.  The  kind  forbearance 
Of  my   great  debt,    by  your  means.  Heaven  be 

prais'd  for't ! 
Hath  raised  my  sunk  estate.     I  have  two  ships. 
Which  I  long  since  gave  for  lost,  shore  my  hopes 
Retum'd  from  Barbary,  and  richly  freighted. 

Luht:.  Where  arc  they  ? 

For.  Near  Gravesend. 

Luke.  I  am  truly  glad  of  it. 

For.  I    find    your   worship's  charity,   and   dare 
swear  so. 
Nou-  may  I  have  your  licf^nse^as  I  know 
With  \viiiini;nes3  I  bbiiU,  to  make  the  best 
Of  the  commodities,  tlioui-h  you  have  execution, 
And  after  judgment,  against  all  that's  mine, 
As  my  poor  body,  I  shall  he  onable<l 
To  make  paymejit  of  my  debts  to  oil  the  world. 
And  leave  niyself  a  couijx'tence. 

Luke.  Vou  much  wrong  me. 
If  you  only  doubt  it.     Yours,  Mr.  Hoyst? 

Houst.  'lis  the  surreuJering  back  the  mortgage 
of 
My   lamls,    and   on   go*d   terms,   but   three   days 

patience ;  ^ 

By  an  uncle's  death  I  have  means  left  to  redeem  it. 
And  cancel  all  the  forfeited  bonds  I  seal'd  to, 
In  my  riots,  to  the  merchant ;  for  1  am 
Resolved  to  leave  off  play,  and  turn  good  husKand. 

Luke.  A  good  intent,  and  to  be  cherish *d  in  }0u. 
Yours,  Penur)'  ? 

Pen.  My  state  stands  as  it  did,  sir  : 
What  I  owed  I  owe,  but  can  pay  nothing  to  you. 
Yet,  if  you   please  to  trust  me  with  ten  pounds 

mort», 
I  can  buy  a  commodity  of  a  sailor 
Will  make  me  a  freeman.     I'here,  sir,  is  his  name  ; 
And  the  j>arcels  1  am  to  deal  for. 

[^Cfive*  him  a  paper, 

Luke.  You  are  all  so  reasonable 
In  your  demands,  that  I  must  freely  grant  them. 
8ome  three  hours  hence  mee:  me  on  the  Exchange, 
You  shall  be  amply  satisfied. 


Pen.  Hearen  preaerre  yea ! 

Far,  Happy  were  Loaaon,  if  within  bar  wilb 
She  had  many  such  rich  man ! 

'Lukg.  No  mm ;  now  leave  me  ; 
I  am  full  of  rlrious  thoui[;lits. — TEniaiX  Ft 

H<nf$t,  and  P«itttry.]~Be  caratvl,  HoMfwt : 
I  have  much  to  do. 

Hold,  And  I  aomethin^  to  say 
Would  you  give  me  hearmg. 

LacA«.  At  my  better  leisure. 
Till  my  return  look  well  unto  the  Indinw  ; 
In  the  mean  time  do  you  as  this  direets  yon. 

[Givet  him  a  p'pfr* 


8CENE  ll^-A  Room  in  Sbave'em's  Hi 


Ffi(frGoLDwiRBj«nior,TwADEWELLjam«iir,SBavB'm, 
Secsbt,  Gettall,  and  Dino'em. 

Gold,  All  that  it  ming  it  theirs.    Those  were  Us 

words? 

Ding,  I  am  authentical. 

Trtids.     And  that  I  thould  not 
Sit  long  on  Pennilett-Beneh  ? 

Gett,  But  suddenly  start  up 
A  gamester  at  the  height,  and  cry.  At  all! 

Shave.  And  did  he  aeem  to  have  an  inclinetion 
To  toy  with  me  ? 

i>ifrg.  He  wish'd  you  would  put  on 
Your  best  habiliments,  for  he  reeolved 
To  make  a  jovial  day  on't. 

Gold,  Hug  him  close,  wench. 
And  thou  may'st  eat  g^ld  and  amber.    I  well  know 

him 
For  a  most  insatiate  drabber ;  he  hath  given. 
Before  he  spent  bis  own  estate,  which  was 
Nothing  to  the  huge  mass  he's  now  possess'd  of, 
A  hundred  pound  a  leap. 

Shave.  Hell  take  my  doctor  ! 
He  should  hare  brou^*ht  me  some  fresh  oil  of  talc  ; 
These  ceruses  are  common*. 

Secret.  'Troth,  sweet  lady. 
The  colours  are  well  laid  on. 

Cold.  And  thick  enough, 
1  find  that  on  my  lips. 

bhaie.  Do  you  so,  Jack  Sauce  ! 
I'll  keep  them  further  off. 

Gold.  But  be  assured  first 
Of  a  new  maintainer  ere  you  cashier  the  old  one. 
But  bind  him  fast  by  thy  Eorceries,  and  thou  shalt 
He  my  revenue ;  the  whole  college  study 
The  reparation  of  thy  ruin'd  face ; 
'i'hou  sbalt  have  thy  proper  and  bald-headed  ctrach- 

mon ; 
Thy  tailor  and  embroiderer  shall  kneel 
To  thee,  their  idol :  Chcapside  and  the  Exchange 
Shall  court  thy  custom,  and  thou  shalt  forget 


*  He  ihould  hare  brought  nu  tome  freth  oil  of  talc  ; 

TArwceniitea  are  comnum.\  Talc  it  a  foMil  easily  divi- 
sible into  ihin  laminx.  From  its  smooihnrM,  nnctaosity, 
aD<i  bri);lilnes5,  it  has  bei-n  greatly  cilebrated  as  a  cotmttic, 
ami  the  ch>niist»  hive  subnaittvtl  it  to  a  variciy  of  ope- 
rations  fur  pn>curin|ic  from  it  ot'/s,  saitt,  tinctiirc«,  mx- 
gi»tiTies,  &c.,  for  that  purpoM* :  but  all  thrir  Ubtinrs  have 
bct-n  in  vain,  and  all  the  prrp^rations  »old  Qn<Ur  the  name 
of  oil  of  talc,  6ic..  haw  lithcr  coutainvd  nothiuf;  of  that 
mineral,  or  onl>  a  fine  powder  of  it.  To  this  information, 
whirh  I  owe  to  the  Kncyrlo)>a?«lia  Britannica,  1  have  only 
to  add,  that  a  deleterious  ronipositii>n,  under  thin  name,  was 
•old  by  the  quacks  of  Mastingur's  time,  as  a  wa^h  for  the 
coroplexiuu,  and  is  mentioned  by  all  hi»  contcuipoiAries. 
Ceruae,  1  fear,  is  yet  in  use. 
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There- e'er  was  a  St.  Martin's* :  thy  procurer 
Shall  be  sheath 'd  in  veWet,  and  a  reverend  veil 
Pass  her  for  a  grave  matron.     Have  an  eye  to 

door,  . 

And  let  loud  music,  when  this  moinrchPenters, 
Proclaim  his  entertainment. 

Ding.  That's  my  office. 

[^Flourish  of  comett  within. 
The  consort's  ready. 

Enter  Luke. 

Trade.  And  (he  god  of  pleasure, 
Master  Luke,  our  Comus,  enters. 

Gold.  Set  your  face  in  order, 
I  will  prepare  him. — Live  I  to  see  this  day, 
And  to  acknowledge  you  my  royal  master  ? 

Trade.  Let  the  iron  chests  fly  open,  and  the  gold. 
Rusty  for  want  of  use,  appear  agnin  ! 

Gett.  Make  my  ordinary  flourish ! 

Shave,  Welcome,  sir. 
To  your  own  palace  !  [The  music  plays. 

Gold.  Kiss  your  Cleopatra, 
And  show  yourself,  in  your  magnificent  bounties, 
A  second  Antony ! 

Ding.  All  the  nine  worthies  ! 

Secret,  Variety  of  pleasures  wait  upon  you. 
And  a  strong  back ! 

Luke,  Give  me  leave  to  breathe,  I  pray  you. 
I  am  astonished !  all  this  preparation 
For  me  ?  and  this  choice  modest  beauty  wrought 
To  feed  my  appetite  1 

All.  We  are  all  your  creatures. 

Luke,  A  house  well  fumish'd  ! 

Gold.  At  your  own  cost,  sir. 
Glad  I  the  instrument.     I  prophesied 
You  should  possess  what  now  you  do,  and  tlierefore 
Prepared  it  for  your  pleasure.     There's  no  rag 
This  Venus  wears,  but,  on  my  knowledge,  was 
Derived  from  your  brother's  cash  ;  the  lease  of  the 

house. 
And  furniture,  cost  near  a  thousand,  sir. 

Shave,  But  now  you  are  master  both  of  it  and 
me, 
1  hope  you'll  build  elsewhere. 

Luke.  And  see  you  placed. 
Fair  one,  to  jour  desert.    As  I  live,  friend  Trade- 
well, 
I  hardly  knew  you,  your  clothes  so  well  become 

you. 
What  is  your  loss  ?  speak  truth. 

Trade.  Three  hundred,  sir. 

Gett.  But  on  a  new  supply  he  shsU  recover 
The  sum  told  twenty  times  o*er. 

Shave.  There's  a  banquet. 
And  after  that  a  soft  couch,  that  attends  you. 

Luke.  I  couple  not  in  the  daylight.     Expectation 
Heightens  the  pleasure  of  the  night,  my  sweet  one  ! 
Your  music's  harsh,  discharge  it ;  I  have  provided 
A  better  consort,  and  you  shall  firolic  it 
In  another  place.  [The  muiie  eeaeet. 

Gold.  But  have  you  brought  gold,  and  store,  ftrf  ? 

Trade.  I  long  to  wear  the  castert^ 


Thou  skaii  forget 


There  e'er  wa$  a  Ht.  Martin's.}  The  parish  of  St.  Martin 
appears  nrom  the  old  histories  of  Loodon,  to  have  been  dis- 
tiocoiahed,  successively,  for  a  sanctnary,  a  brtdewcU,  a  s|^ 
tie,  and  an  alms-hoose.  Which  of  them  was  to  be  driven 
from  the  mind  of  mistress  Shave'em,  by  the  ftdl  tide  of 
prmperity  which  Is  her*  anticipated,  mnst  be  left  to  the 
Mgacity  of  the  reader. 

t  Gold.  But  have  fM  hrougki  geld,  aud  atorv,  etrf] 
This,  as  I  have  al.eady  observed,  is  a  Uoeof  an  old  ballad. 

t  Trade.  /  2on^  to  wear  the  easier.]  TradcwcHls  aaslOM 


Gold.  I  to  appeal^ 
In  a  fresh  habit.  ' 

Shave.  JMy  mercer  and  mjp^kman 
Waited  me  two  hours  sin^ 

Luke.  I  am  no  porter 
To  carry  so  much  gold  as  will  supply 
Your  vast  desires,  but  (  have  ta'en  order  for  you  : 

Enter  Sheriff,  Marshal,  and  Officers. 
You  shall  have  what  is  fitting,  and  they  come  here 
Will  see  it  perform'd. — Do  your  ofiices :  you  have 
My  lord  chief-justice's  warrant  for't. 

Sher.  Seize  them  all. 

Shave.  The  city  marshal ! 

Gold.  And  the  sheriff!  I  know  him. 

Secret,  We  are  betrayed. 

Ding,  Undone. 

Gett.  Dear  master  Luke. 

Gold.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel ;  your  persuasion 
Chid  us  into  these  courses,  oft  repeating. 
Show  yourselves  city- sparks,  and  hang  up  money  .' 

Luke,  True ;  when  it  was  my  brother's,  I  con- 
temn'd  it ', 
But  now  it  is  mine  own,  the  case  is  altered. 

Trade.  Will  you  prove  yourself  a  devil?  tempt 
us  to  mischief. 
And  then  discover  it ! 

Luke.  Argue  ||iat  hereafter ; 
In  the  meantime.  Master  Goldwire,  you  that  made 
Your  ten-pound  suppers  ;  kept  your  punks  at  livery 
In  Brentford,  Staines,  and  Barnet,  and  this,  in  Loo- 
don ; 
Held  correspondence  with  your  fellow-ceshiers, 
Ka  me,  ka  thee!  and  knew  in  your  occompts 
To  cheat  my  brother,  if  you  can,  evade  me. 
If  there  be  law  in  London,  your  father's  bonds 
Shall  answer  for  what  you  are  out. 

for  a  sopply  of  moni-y,  to  retnm  to  the  ordinary  or  g4m- 
bling-honte.  For  coMtrr  Mr.  M.  Mason  chooses  to  read 
castor:  he  then  observes  on  his  own  sophistication,  "alia- 
ding  to  the  throwers  of  dice  at  hazard,  and  to  the  cloth 
made  of  the  beaver's  hair."  The  last  sopposition  is  anlikely , 
the  former  is  probably  right.  The  difficulty,  however,  is  not 
in  the  word  caster,  bat  wear.  Whether  wear  the  ctuier, 
signified  in  the  laognage  of  gaming,  to  tire  the  caBter,  or  had 
any  other  meaning  more  appropriate  to  the  profession,  I 
know  not;  bat  am  willing  to  suppose  so,  in  preference  to 
tampering  with  the  text.    1805. 

I  have  suffered  this  note,  which  I  trost  is  safficiently 
modest,  to  remain  as  a  memento  to  those  w  ho,  like  myself, 
may  have  to  treat  of  technical  terms,  in  an  art  to  which 
they  are  strangers.  WhUe  I  was  gravelv  laboaring  to  rea> 
sou  on  a  printer's  blander,  and  to  explain  a  text  whirh,  if 
correct,  1  shonld  not  have  nnderstood,  a  reference  to  the 
Mantidg  Mhrror  set  all  right  In  an  instant. 

**  Ware  the  easier  I"  (for  so  It  shonld  be  and  not  leear). 
"  When  the  setter  snpposes  himself  to  possess  more  money 
than  the  caster,  it  is  nsaal  for  him,  on  patting  bis  stake  into 
the  ring,  to  cry  H^are  caetert  the  caster  then  declares  at  all 
under  such  a  sum,  ten,  twenty, or  fifty  poaods,  for  instance; 
or  else  to  place  against  the  stakes  of  certain  hctters,  the  cur- 
responding  sams,  and  cry.  Ware  cover'd  only !"  This  ex- 
planation undonbtedly  adds  greatly  to  the  force  and  hamoor 
of  this  character.  "  The  ambitioas  Tradewell  expects  by 
the  assistance  of  Luke,  to  be  lord-paramount  of  the  gaming- 
table :  as  caster  to  be  atoll!  and  as  setter,  to  ware  the  cue- 

terV* 

Mr.  M.  Mason's  observation  on  caster,  led  me  to  observe 
that  this  was  also  a  cant  term  for  a  Ftfmouth  cloak,  i.  e. 
a  staC  which  I  mention,  beca^ise  it  gives  me  an  opportunity 
of  acMing  the  following  lively  and  pleasing  passage,  from 
Shirley,  which  the  reader  may.  If  he  pleases,  add  to  what 
has  been  already  advanced  on  this  term, 

" a  reed 

But  waved  discreetly,  has  so  many  pores. 
It  sucks  up  all  the  rain  that  falls  a  bout  one. 
With  this  defence,  when  other  men  have  been 
Wet  to  the  skin  throngh  all  their  cloaks,  1  have 
DdEkcd  a  tempest,  and  walked  by  the  taverns 
Dry  as  a  boae."— /.Wfr  jf  Pleamre.  Ad.  V^. 
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Gold.  You  often  tdd  as 
It  was  a  bagbear. 

Ldlci.  Soch  a  one  as  shall  fright  them  ^ 
Out  of  their  estAes,  to  make  me  satisfaction 
To  the  utmost  scruple.    And  for  you^  madam. 
My  Cleopatra,  by  voor  own  confession. 
Your  house,  and  aU  your  moToables,  are  mine  ; 
Nor  shall  you  nor  your  matron  need  to  trouble 
Your  mercer,  or  3rour  silkman ;  a  blue  gown. 
And  a  whip  to  boot,  as  I  will  handle  it. 
Will  serve  the  turn  in  Bridewell ;  and  these  soft 

hands. 
When  diey  are  inured  to  beating  hemp,  be  sooor'd 
in  your  penitent   tears,   and   quite    forget  their 

powders 
And  bitter  almonds. 

Shave.  S§er$i.  Dmg,  Will  yoo  show  no  mercy  ? 

Lukt.  I  am  inexorable. 

G$tL  111  make  bold 
To  take  my  leare ;  the  gamesters  stay  my  coming. 

LuAc  We  must  not  part  so,  gentle  master  G^ 
aU. 
Your  box,  vour  certain  income,  must  pay  beck 
Three  hundred,  as  I  take  it,  or  you  lie  by  it. 
There's  half  a  million  stirring  in  your  house. 
This  a  poor  trifle.-^Ma8ter  Shnere  and  master 

Marshal, 
On  your  perils  do  your  offices. 

CoUL  Dost  thou  cry  now  {T0  TndiUMU. 

Like  a  maudlin  g^amester  after  loss  ?    Ill  suffer 
Like  a  bomanf,  and  now  in  my  misery. 
In  scorn  of  all  thy  wealth,  to  thy  teetn  tell  thee 
Thou  wert  my  pander. 

Luke,  Shall  1  bear  this  from 
My  prentice  ? 

Mar.  Stop  bis  mouth. 

Sher,  Away  with  tbem. 

[Exeunt  Sheriff,  Manhal,  and  Offieert,  vnth 
Gttld,  Trade,  Shave,  Secret,  Gett,  and  Ding, 

Luke.  A  prosperous  omen  in  my  entrance  to 
My  alter'd  nature  ;  these  house-tlueTes  remoT'd, 
And  what  was  lost,  beyond  my  hopes  recoTcr'd, 
Will  add  unto  my  heap  :  increase  of  wealth 
la  the  rich  man's  ambition,  and  mine 
Shall  know  do  bounds.    The  valiant  Macedon 
Having  in  bis  conceit  subdued  one  world, 
Lamented  that  there  were  no  more  to  conquer : 
In  my  way,  he  shall  be  my  great  example. 
And  when  my  private  house,  in  cramm'd  abund- 
ance, 
Shall  prove  the  chamber  of  the  city  poor, 
And  Genoa's  bankers  shall  look  pale  with  envy 
When  I  am  mentioned,  I  ahall  grieve  there  is 
No  more  to  be  exhausted  in  one  kingdom. 
Religion,  conscience,  charity,  farewell ! 
To  me  you  are  words  only,  and  no  more  -, 
All  human  happiness  consists  in  store.  [£xit. 


rUtufer 


il. 


Like  a  boman.]  **  A  bomtan,  in  the  iangaage  of  Alutia" 
(While  Friars,  of  fraodolent  debtors,  gainblers,  thieves), 
"  means  a  gaUant  fellow.*'  If.  Mason.— It  docs  so;  bat  I 
doabt  whether  this  was  the  aathor's  word.  Ooldwire  is  not  a 
gambler,  nor  does  be  affect  the  cant  of  one.  Soman,  in  the 
qaarto,  b  given  with  the  capital  letter,  and  is  not  improbably  a 
muprint  for  R^man.  To  die  or  to 'suffer  like  a  Ramtam^  occurs 
perpetoaUy  in  our  old  plays,  and,  generally,  in  a  kind  of 
mock-heroic  Thns  Lasarillo,  in  Tie  Womat^-Haier,  "  I 
will  die  bravely,  and  like  a  Ramamr 


SCENE  III.— i4  Street. 
Emier  Seijeents  with  Fostukb,  Hovsr, 

Far,  At  maslar  Luke's  suit* !  the 

thousand! 
1  Sri^.  With  two  or  three  executions,  wliidi 
grind  you 
To  powder  whmi  we  hare  yoo  in  the  conntar. 

Fer,  Thou  dost  belie  him,  yarlet !  be,  good  gentle- 
man, 
Will  weep  when  he  beers  bow  we  are  need. 
1  5tr;.  Yes,  millstones. 

Pen.  He  promised  to  lend  me  tsn  pooad  fer  a 
bargain. 
He  will  not  do  it  this  way. 

S  Serf,  I  have  warrant 
For  what  I  have  done.    You  are  a  poor  follow. 
And  there  being  little  to  be  got  by  you. 
In  charity,  as  I  sm  sn  officer, 
I  would  not  have  seen  you,  but  upon  compalaiQBy 
And  for  mine  own  securi^. 
9  Setj.  You  are  a  gallant. 
And  III  do  you  a  oourtesy,  proyided 
That  you  hare  money  :  for  a  piece  an  boor, 
111  keep  you  in  the  house  till  you  eead  lor  bail. 
S  Seij,  In  the  mean  time,  yeoman,  run  to  the  other 
oounterf. 
And  search  if  there  be  augbt  else  out  against  iitm. 
9  Seij.  That  done,  haste  to  his  cremtors  :  be'a  a 
prise. 
And  ss  we  are  city  piratea  by  our  oaths. 
We  most  make  the  beat  on't. 

Hoy»L  Do  your  worst,  I  care  not 
I'll  be  remored  to  the  Fleet,  and  drink  and  drab 

there 
In  spite  of  your  teeth.    I  now  repent  I  ever 
Intended  to  be  honest. 

Enter  Luke. 

5.  SetJ,  Here  he  comes 
You  hsd  best  tell  so^. 

For.  Worshipful  sir. 
You  come  in  time  to  free  us  from  these  bandc^^ 
I  know  you  gave  no  way  to'L 

Pen,  Or  if  you  did, 
Twas  but  to  try  our  patience. 

Hoy,  I  must  tell  you 
I  do  not  like  such  trials. 

Luke.  Are  you  Serjeants 
Acqusinted  with  the  danger  of  a  rescue. 
Yet  stand  here  prating  in  the  street  ?  the  counter 
Is  s  safer  place  to  parley  io. 

For,  Are  you  in  earnest  ? 


•  J  f  matter  IaOu's  emit !    The  action  twomtp 

The  oM  copy  reads.  At  M.  LuJbe't  emt!  Ac,  which  I  only 
notice  for  the  sake  of  observing  that  onr  old  writers  aMmmed 
to  themselves  the  privilege  of  abridging  the  word  maator, 
and  pronoaociag  only  the  initial  letter  of  it  (em),  as  in  the 
line  before  ns.  Of  this  there  are  too  many  insUnces  in  ibis 
single  play  to  admit  a  donbt ;  since  without  some  license  of 
this  sort,  many  lines  conkl  not  be  spoken  as  verse. 

f  S  SerJ.  In  the  mean  time,  peoman,  run  to  the  other 
counter,  dec]  Fielding  has  closely  fulk>wcd  Mas»inger  in 
his  Amefia;  indeed,  he  has  done  little  more  than  copied 
him,  or  rather  perhaps  nature,  which  each  of  them  hnd  in 
view.  The  dialogue  before  as  might  have  been  written  ye»- 
terday. 

X  S  Setj.    Here  he  eomee 

You  had  bet  teU  m.J    Mr.  M.  Mason  reads, 
Here  he  comet ; 
You  had  best  him  teU  to. 
His  fhbe  pointing  made  his  barbarous   interpolation   neces- 
sary :  tiM  okl  copy  is  evidently  right. 
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Luke.  Y68»  faith ;  I  will  be  satisfied  to  a  token*. 
Or.  build  upon't,  you  rot  there. 

For,  Can  a  gentleman 
Of  your  soft  and   silken   temper  vpetk  such  bn- 
gruage? 

Pen,  So  honest,  so  religious  t 

Hay,  That  preached 
So  much  of  charity  for  us  to  your  brother? 

LvJee,  Yes,  when  I  was  in  porerty  it  showed 
well  ; 
But  I  inherit  with  his  state,  his  mind. 
And  rougher  nature.    I  grant  then  I  talked. 
For  some  ends  to  myself  concealed,  of  pity. 
The  poor  man's  orisons,  and  such  like  nomines : 
But  what  I  thought  you  shall  all  feel,  and  with 

rigour  ; 
Kind  master  Luke  says  it.     Who  pays  for  your 

attendance  1 
Do  you  wait  gratis  ? 

For,  Hear  us  speak. 

Ltike.  While  I, 
Like  the  adder,  stop  mine  ears  :  or  did  I  listen, 
Though  you  spake  with  the  tongues  of  angels  to 

me, 
I  am  not  to  be  altered. 

For,  Let  me  make  the  best 
Of  my  ships,  and  their  freight. 

Pen,  Lend  me  the  ten  pounds  you  (»omised. 

Hoy,  A  day  or  two's  patience  to   redeem  my 
mortgage, 
And  you  shall  be  satisfied. 

For,  To  the  utmost  fttrthing. 

Luke,  I'll  show  some  mercy ;  which  is,  that  I 
will  not 
Torture  you  with  false  hopes,  but  make  you  know 
What  ^ou  shall  trust  to.     Your  ships  to  my  use 
Are  seized  on.     I  haye  got  into  my  hands 
Your  bargain  from  the  sailor,  'twas  a  good  one 
For  such  a  petty  sum.     [  will  likewise  take 
The  extremity  of  your  mortgage,  and  the  forfeit 
Of  your  scTerel  bonds ;  the  use  and  principal 
Shall  not  senre.    Think  of  the  basket,  wretches. 
And  a  coal-sack  for  a  winding-sheet. 

For,  Broker ! 

Hoy,  Jew ! 

For,  Impostor! 

Hoy,  Cut-throat! 

For.  Hypocrite  ! 

Luke,  Do,  rail  on ; 
Move  mountains  with  your  breath,  it  shakes  not 
me. 

Pen,  On  my  knees  I  beg  compassion.    My  wife 
and  chilcuren 
Shall  hourly  pray  for  your  worship. 

For,  Mine  betake  tnee 
To  the  devil,  thy  tutor*. 

Pen,  Look  upon  my  tears. 

Hoy,  My  rage. 

For,  My  wrongs. 

Luke,  They  are  all  alike  to  me ; 


•  Lake.    Yetf/iaith,  I  mUl  he  toH^/Ud  to  a  token,]  L  e. 
to  a  farthine. 

t  For.  Juine  betake  tbee 
To  ike  devU,  thp  tuNr.]  That  b,  iayi  Mr.  Dariet, 
"  may  the  earth  open  to  swallow  thee  np,  or  mayit  thon  be 
undermined"  !  Why,  this  "  ia  the  best  fooUng  of  all."  To 
betake  it  to  rerommend,  to  eoinlga,  to  give  over :  My  wife 
and  children,  aavs  Penory,  Aall  pray  for  yon.  Mime  (L  e. 
my  wife  and  children),  add*  ForUmc,  iban  oonilga  yoa  to 
the  devil,  yonr  tntor. 


I   Entreaties,  curses,  prajers,  or  imprecations. 
Do  your  duties,  serjeants,  I  am  elsewhere  look'd 
for.  lEiU, 

9  Ser;,  This  your  kind  creditor  I   ^ 
t  Seij,  A  vast  villain,  rather. 
Pen,  See,  see,   the  serjeants  pity  us !  yet  he's 

marble. 
Hoy,  Buried  alive ! 
For.  There's  no  means  to  avoid  it.  [£x»an(. 


SCENE  IV.— il  Room  in  Sir  Jc^  Frugal 's  Houte. 

Entgr  Holdfast,  Stargaze,  and  Milliscemt. 

Star,  Not  wait  upon  my  lady  t 

Hold,  Nor  come  at  her ; 
You  find  it  not  in  your  almanack. 

MiU,  Nor  I  have  license 
To  bring  her  breakfiMt  1 

Hold,  My  new  master  hath 
Decreed  this  for  a  (asting-day.    She  hath  feasted 

long. 
And  after  a  carnival  Lent  ever  follows. 

MiiL  Give  me  the  key  of  her  wardrobe.    You'll 
repent  this; 
I  must  Know  what  gown  shell  wear. 

Hold,  You  are  misuken. 
Dame  president  of  the  sweetmeats  ;  she  and  her 

daughters 
Are  turn  d  philosophers,  and  must  carry  all 
Their  wealtn  about  them :  they  have  clothes  laid  in 

their  chamber, 
If  they  please  to  put  them  on,  and  without  help  too, 
Or  they  may  walk  naked.     You  look,  master  Star- 

As  you  had  seen  a  strange  comet,  and  had  now 

foretold 
The  end  of  the  world,  and  on  what  day  :  and  you. 
As  the  wasps  had  broke  into  the  gallipots. 
And  eaten  up  your  apricots. 

L,  Frug,  f loit^'n.]  Stargaxe !  Milliscent ! 

MUL  My  lady's  voice. 

Hold,  Stir  not,  you  are  confined  here. 
Your  ladyship  may  approach  them  if  you  please, 
But  they  are  bound  in  this  circle. 

L.  Fru^,  [within]  Mine  own  bees 
Rebel  agamst  me*  I    When  my  kmd  brother  knows 

this, 
I  will  be  so  revenged  ! 

HoUL  The  world's  well  alter'd. 
He's  your  kind  brother  now  ;  but  yeetsrday 
Your  slave  and  jesting-stock. 

Etiter  Lady  Fruoal,  Anns,  and  Mary,  in  coarse 
habitt,  weeping. 

MiU,  Whet  witch  hath  transform'd  you  1 

Star.  Is  this  the  glorious  shape  your  cheating 
brother 

Promised  you  should  appear  in  ? 

MiU,  My  young  ladies 
In  buffin  gowns,  and  green  aprons !  tear  them  ofif ; 
Rather  show  all  than  be  seen  thus. 

Hold,  Tis  more  comely, 
I  wis,  than  their  other  whim-whams. 


•    L.Frag.    Mimeewnhf 
ReM  againet  wte,\  This  ia  a  atrange  expreaaftMi ;  bat  |jt 
if  probably  right :  the  lady  aeesas  atUl  to  eonaider  Wfsettaa 
the  qnwen  of  the  hive. 
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I 


MilL  A  French  hood  too, 
Now  'tis  out  of  fuhion !  a  foors  cap  would  show 
better. 
L,  Frug,  We  are  fool'd  indeed  :  by  whose  com- 
mand are  we  used  this  ? 

Enter  Luke. 

Hold.  Here  he  comes  that  can  best  resolve  you. 

L.  Fntg.  O,  pood  brother ! 
Do  you  thus  presenre  vour  protestation  to  me  ? 
Can  Queens  enyy  this  habit  ?  or  did  Juno 
E'er  feast  in  such  a  shape  ? 

Anne.  You  talked  of  Hebe. 
Of  Iris,  and  I  know  not  what ;  but  were  they 
Dress'd  as  we  are  ?  they  were  sure  some  chandlers' 

daughters 
Blf  aching  linen  in  ^loorfields. 

Mary,  Or  exchange  wenches, 
Coming  from  eating  pudding-pies  on  a  Sunday 
At  Pimlico,  or  Islington. 

Luke.  Save  you,  sister ! 
I  now  dare  style  you  so  :  you  were  before 
Too  glorious  to  be  look'd  on,  now  you  appear 
Like  a  city  matron,  and  my  prettv  nieces 
Such  things  as  were  bom  and  Ibred  there.     Why 

should  you  ape 
The  fashions  of  court-ladies,  whose  high  titles, 
And  pedigrees  of  long  descent,  give  wan  ant 
For  their  superfluous  bravery  ?  'twas  moustrous ; 
Till  now  you  ne'er  look'd  lovely. 

L.  Frug.  Is  this  spoken 
In  scorn? 

Luke.  Fie!  no;  with  judgment.     I  make  good 
My  promise,  and  now  show  y.m  like  yourselves, 
In  your  own  natuml  shapes,  and  stand  resolved 
You  shall  continue  so. 

L.  Frug,  It  is  confess'd,  sir.* 

Luke    Sir !   sirrah :  use  your   old  phrase,  I  can 
bear  it. 

L.  Frug.  That,  if  you  please,  forgotten,  we  ac- 
knowledge 
We  have  deserved  ill  from  you,  yet  despair  not. 
Though  we  are  at  your  disposure,  you'll  maintain 

us 
Like  your  brother's  wife  and  daughters. 

Luke.  'Tis  my  purpose. 

L,  Frug,  And  not  make  us  ridiculous. 

Luke.  Admired  rather. 
As  fair  examples  for  our  proud  city  dames. 
And  their  proud  brood  to  imitate.     Do  not  frown  ; 
If  you  do,  I  laugh,  and  glory  that  I  have 
The  power,  in  you,  to  scourge  a  general  vice, 
And  rise  up  a  new  satirist :  but  hear  gently. 
And  in  a  gentle  phrase  I'll  reprehend 
Your  Ute  disguised  deformity,  and  cry  up 
Tbis  decency  and  neatness,  with  the  advantage 
You  shall  receive  by't. 

L.  Frug.  We  are  bound  to  hear  you. 

Luke,    With  a  soul  inclined   to    learn.       Your 
father  was 
An  honest  country  farmer,  goodman  Humble, 
By  his  neighbours  ne'er  call'd  Master.     Did  your 

pride 
Descend  from  him  ?  but  let  that  pass :  your  fortune. 
Or  rather  your  husband's  industry,  advanced  you 


1 1 

IL 


L.  Prnr.  It  is  coi\feu'd,»ir.]  A  spe«ch  of  Lake's  lo- 
pe«r»  to  be  lo§t  h*re,  for  in  that  to  which  this  forms  the  reply, 
no  accat4Uoo  of  Lady  Frugal  is  bloa^ht  forward ;  nor  doca 
it  at  4ll  appear,  what  the  »o  meekly  adniita. 


To  the  rank  of  a  merchant's  wife.     He  aade  a 
knight. 

And  your  sweet  mistress-ship  ladyfi^tly  yoa  wore 

Satin  on  solemn  days,  a  chain  of  gold, 

A  velvet  hood,  rich  borders,  and  sometimes 

A  dainty  miniver  cap*,  a  silver  pin 

Headed  with  a  pearl  worth  three-penoe»  and  that 
far 

You  were  priyileged,  and  no  man  envied  it ; 

It  being  for  the  city's  honour  that 

There  should  be  a  distinction  between 

The  wife  of  a  patrician,  and  plebeian. 

MUi,  Pray  you,  leave  preaching,  or  cbooee  mmm 
other  text ; 

Your  rhetoric  is  too  moving,  for  it  makes 

Your  auditory  weep. 

Luke.  Peace,  chattering  magpie ! 

I'll  treat  of  you  anon ;  but  when  the  beigbt 

And  dignity  of  London's  blessings  grew 

Contemptible,  and  the  name  lady  mayorees 

Became  a  by-word,  and  yon  acom'd  the  meens 

By  which  you  were  raised,  my  brotlier'a  fond  indnl* 
gence 

Giving  the  reins  to  it ;  and  no  object  pleased  yoa 

But  the  glittering  pomp  and  bravery  of  the  court ; 

What  a  strange,  nay  monstroiu,  metamorpbosis  fill- 
lowed  ! 

No  English  workman  then  could  please  joor  &acy. 

The  French    and  Tuscan  dress  your  whole    dis- 


course 


Tliis  bawd  to  prodigality,  entertain'd 

1  o  buzz  into  vour  ears  what  shape  this  oountces 

Appear'd  in  the  last  mask,  and  how  it  drew 

The  youn>;  lords'  eves  upon  her ;  and  this  asher 

Succeeded  in  the  eldest  prentice'  place 

To  walk  before  you 

L.  Frug,  Pray  you  end. 

Hold.  Proceed,  sir  ; 
I  could  fast  almost  a  prenticeship  to  hear  you. 
You  touch  th^m  so  to  the  quick. 

Luke,  Then,  as  I  said, 
The  reverend  hood  cast  off,  your  borrow *d  hair, 
Powder'd  and  curl'd,  was  by  your  dresser's  art 
Form'd  like  a  coronet,  hang'd  with  diamonds. 
And  the  richest  orient  pearl ;  your  carcanets 
That  did  adorn  your  neck,  of  equal  value*  : 
Your  Hungerford  bands,  and  Spanish  quellio  ruffs  ; 
Great  lords  and  ladies  feasted  to  survey 
Embroider'd  petticoats;  and  sickness  feign *d 
That  your  night-rails  of  forty  pounds  a  piece 
Might  be  seen  with  envy  of  the  visitants  ; 
Rich  pantofles  in  ostentation  shown. 


•  A  ^tfi/f  miniver  cap,]  .Himicer^  a«  I  kam  fW>m  CiiC- 
grave,  is  the  fur  of  the  ermine  mix«<l  with  that  of  the  una'i 
weasel  Cmenu  ttairj,  called  gris  or  gray.  In  Uie  days  «if 
OUT  aothor,  and  indeed,  long  before,  the  nsc  of  fnrs  wai 
almoM  aniverMl.  The  nobility  had  them  of  ermine  aiv| 
sable,  the  wealthy  merchants,  of  vair  and  gray  (tlM»  dtti>kt» 
miniver  of  Lake),  and  the  lower  onler  of  peofJc  of  s«ch 
home  materiiiU  as  were  eatiest  sapplied,  aqaim.!.  Umb,  and 
above  all,  rabbit's  skins.  For  this  last  article  the  demand 
was  anciently  so  great,  that  innamerable  rabbit  warrau 
were  etUblishcd  In  the  vicinity  of  the  metropolis. 

t pour  carcameitt 

That  did  adorn  your  necks,  of  e^uat  value :]- with 

what  he  had  mentioned  before.  I  ahonld  not  have  noticed 
this,  had  not  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  spoil  the  sense  of  a  plain 
passage,  read,  with  eqnal  value.  Qiteilio  (a  comipckMt  oe 
cuello) ;  rufft,  are  ratfs  for  tbe  neck.  Lake  ftsraisbes  the 
most  complete  picture  of  tbe  dreM,  raanaers,  Ac,  of  the 
different  cUsaes  of  ciiixens'  wives,  at  that  time,  that  Is  to  h« 
found  on  the  ancient  stage. 
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And  roses  worth  a  family* ;  yoa  were  served  in 

plate, 
Stirr'd  not  a  foot  without  your  coach,  and  going 
To  church,  not  for  devotion,  hut  to  show 
Your  pomp,  you  were  tickled  when  the  heggara 

cned. 
Heaven  save  your  honour  !  this  idolatry 
Paid  to  a  painted  room. 

Hold.  N  ny,  you  have  reason 
To  hluhb^r,  all  of  you. 

Ldlcs.  And  when  vou  lay 
In  ohildhed,  at  the  christening  of  this  minx, 
I  well  remember  it,  as  you  had  been 
An  sbsolute  princess,  since  they  have  no  more. 
Three  several  chambers  hung,  the  first  with  arras. 
And  that  for  waiters ;  the  second  crimson  satin. 
For  the  mesner  sort  of  guests ;  the  third  of  scarlet 
Of  the  rich  Tyrian  dye ;  a  canopy 
To  cover  the  orat's  cradle ;  you  in  state 
Like  Pompey's  Julia. 

L.  Frug,  No  more,  I  pray  you. 

LulcB^  Of  this,  be  sure,  you  shall  not.   I'll  cut  off 
Whatever  ia  exorbitant  in  you. 
Or  in  [your]  daughters,  and  reduce  you  to 
Your  natural  forms  and  habits  ;  not  m  revenge 
Of  your  base  ossge  of  me,  but  to  fright 
Others  bv  your  example  :  'tis  decreed 
You  shall  serve  one  another,  for  I  yrill 
Allow  no  waiter  to  you.    Out  of  doors 
With  these  useless  drones ! 

Hold.  Will  you  pack? 

Mill.  Not  till  I  have 
My  trunks  along  with  me. 

Luke.  Not  a  ng ;  you  came 
Hither  without  a  box. 


Star,  Yottll  show  to  me 
I  hope,  sir,  more  compassion. 

Hold.  Troth  rU  be 
Thus  far  a  suitor  for  him  :  be  hath  priuted 
An  almanack  for  this  year  at  bis  own  charge  ; 
Let  him  have  the  impression  with  him,  to  set  up 
with. 

Luk$,  For  once  I'll  be  entreated ;  let  it  be 
Thrown  to  him  out  of  the  window. 

Star-  O  cursed  stars 
That  reigned  at  my  nativity  !  how  have  you  cheated 
Your  poor  observer ! 

Anne.  Must  we  part  in  tears  ? 

Marv,  Farewell,  good  Milliscent ! 

L,  Prvg,  lam  aick,  and  meet  with 
A  rough  physicisn.     O  my  pride  and  scorn ! 
How  justly  am  I  punish'd  I 

Mary.  Now  we  suffer 
For  our  stubbornness  and  disobedience 
To  our  good  fsther. 

Anne.  And  the  base  conditions 
We  imposed  upon  our  suitors. 

Luke.  Get  you  in, 
And  catterwaul  in  a  corner. 

L.  Fnig,  There's  no  contending. 

[L.  Frtigal,  Anne,  and  Mary,  go  off  at  one  door. 
Stargaze  and  MilUtcent  at  <A«  other. 

Luke.  How 
Lik'st  thou  my  carrisg^,  Holdfast  ? 

Hold.  Well  in  some  part. 
But  it  relishes,  I  know  not  how,  a  little 
Of  too  much  tyranny. 

Luke.  Thou  art  a  fool : 
He's  cruel  to  himself,  that  dares  not  be 
Severe  to  those  that  used  him  cruelly.         [  Rteunt 


ACT  V. 


iJ 


SCENE  I^.i4  Rotm  in  Sir  John  FrugaVs  Houu. 

Enter  Luke,  Sir  John  Fbugal,  Sir  Maurici  Lacy, 

and  PLSimr. 

Luke.  Yon  care  not  then,  as  it  seems,  to  be  con- 
verted 
To  our  religion  ? 

Sir  John.   We  know  no  such  word. 
Nor  power  but  tlie  devil,  and  him  we  serve  for 

fear. 
Not  love. 

Luke.  I  am  glad  that  charge  is  saved. 

Sir  J<Jin.  We  put 
That  trick  upon  your  brother,  to  have  means 

*  And  roces  worth  a  femitp  /]  1  have  already  lafcl  that 
theac  roMv  (knot*  of  ribands)  were  eoormooaly  larM ;  and 
it  appears  from  Stow  (who,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  lastly  observes, 
is  freqoently  the  best  conunentatm-  on  Massmfer)  that  they 
were  extremely  dear.  **  CoocerBlBg  afcatrsiw  either  of 
silke  or  what  staffe  soever,  they  were  not  then  (In  the  reign 
of  qneen  Elisabeth)  nsed  nor  knows ;  nor  was  there  any 
gariera  above  the  price  of  five  ahOUnM  a  payre,  altho  at 
thb  day  (James  I.)  men  of  meane  rank  weare  oovfera  and 
•hoe-roeet  of  more  than  five  poands  prka."  P.  loap  fot. 
103L 


To  come  to  the  city.    Now  to  you  well  discover 
I'he  close  design  that  brought  us,  with  assurance. 
If  you  lend  your  aids  to  furnish  us  with  that 
Which  in  the  colony  wia  not  to  be  purchased. 
No  merchant  ever  made  such  a  return 
For  his  most  precious  venture,  as  you  shall 
Receive  from  us  j  far,  far  above  your  hopes. 
Or  fancy,  to  imagfaie. 

Luke.  It  must  be 
Some  strange  commodity,  and  of  a  dear  value, 
(Such  an  opinion  is  planted  in  me 
You  will  deal  fairly),  that  I  would  not  hazard  . 
Give  me  the  name  of  it. 

6'irAfaur.  I  fear  you  will  make 
Some  scruple  in  your  conscience  to  grant  it 

Luke.  Conscience!  no,  no;  so  it  may  be  done 
with  safety. 
And  without  dangtr  of  the  law. 

Plenty.  For  that 
You  shall  sleep  aecurely :  nor  shall  it  diminish. 
But  add  unto  your  heap  such  an  increase, 
As  what  yon  now  possess  shall  sppear  an  atom. 
To  the  mountain  it  brin^  vvtk>au 
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Lvke,  Do  not  nek  me 
With  expectation. 

Sir  J  Jin.  Tbos  then  in  a  word : 
The  deril— wh  J  start  yon  at  hia  name  ?  if  you 
Deaire  to  wallow  in  wealth  and  worldly  honours. 
Yon  must  make  haste  to  be  familiar  with  him, — 
This  deril,  whose  priest  I  am,  and  by  him  made 
A  deep  magician  (for  I  can  do  wonders), 
Appear'd  to  me  in  Virginia,  and  commanded, 
With  many  stripes,  for  that's  his  cruel  custom, 
I  should  provide,  on  pain  of  his  fierce  wrath. 
Against  the  next  great  sacrifice,  at  which 
We,  groyelling  on  our  feces,  fall  before  him. 
Two  Christian  virgins,  that  with  their  pure  blood 
Mis^ht  dye  his  horrid  altars  ;  and  a  third. 
In  bis  hate  to  such  embraces  as  are  lawful. 
Married,  and  with  your  ceremonious  rites. 
As  an  oblation  unto  Hecat^, 
And  wanton  Lust,  her  favourite. 

Luke.  A  devilish  custom ! 
And  yet  why  should  it  startle  me !— There  are 
Enough  of  the  sex  fit  for  this*  use ;  but  virgins. 
And  such  a  matron  as  you  speak  of,  hardly 
To  be  wrought  to  it 

Plenty,  A  mine  of  gold,  for  a  fee. 
Waits  him  that  undertakes  it  and  performs  it. 

Sir  Maur,  Know  you  no  distressed  widow,  or 
poor  maids. 
Whose  want  of  dower,  thongfa  well  bom,  makes 

them  weary 
Of  their  own  countryt  f 

Sir  John.  Such  asnad  rather  be 
Miserable  in  another  world,  than  where 
They  have  surfeited  in  felicity  ! 

Luke.  Give  me  leave 
I  would  not  lose  this  purchase.    A  grave  matron  I 

[Aiitle. 
And  two  pure  virgins  !  Umph  !  I  think  my  sister. 
Though  proud,  was  ever  honest ;  and  my  nisei's 
Untainted  yet.     Why  should  not  they  be  shipp'd 
For  this  employment  ?  they  are  burthensome  to  me. 
And  eat  too  much  ;  and  if  they  stay  in  London, 
They  will  find  friends  that  to  my  loss  will  force  me 
To  composition  :  'twere  a  masterpiece. 
If  this  could  be  effected.    They  were  ever 
Ambitious  of  title  :  should  I  urge. 
Matching  with  these  they  shall  live  Indian  queens. 
It  may  do  much  :  but  what  shall  I  feel  here. 
Knowing  to  what  they  are  designed  ?  They  absent. 
The  thought  of  them  will  leave  me.    It  shall  be 


so.- 


111  furnish  you,  and,  to  endear  the  service. 
In  mine  own  family,  and  my  blood  too. 

Sir  John.  Make  this  good,  and  your  house  shall 
not  contain 
The  gold  we'll  send  you. 

LuJce.  You  have  seen  my  sister. 
And  my  two  nieces  I 


L 


*  Enovgh  qf  the  ms  Jit  for  this  ttw;]    So  the  oM  copy, 
■nd  rightly.    The  modem  editors  x^tA/jit  far  his  urn. 

f  Sir  Maar.  Know  pou  no  diatreued  widow,  or  poor  maidSp 
fVhooewant  qf  dower,  though  well  bom,  makes  them  weary 
Of  their  own  comntry  /]     I  have  silently  reformed  the  me- 
tre of  this  (and  indeed   of  every  other)  Play,  in  innaroer- 
aUe  places:  the  reader,  however,  may    not    be  anaraused 
with  a  specimen,  now  and  then,  of  the  manner  in  which  this 
must  harmonious  poet  has  been  hitherto  printed.    The  lines 
above  are  thas  divided  by  Coxeter  and  Mr.  II.  Mason : 
Know  you  no  digtreoaed  widow,  or  poor 
Maid;  whom  want  qf  dower,  though  well  bom, 
Makee  'em  weary  qf  their  e/wn  country  f 


Sir  John,  Yes,  sir. 

Luke.  These  persuaded 
How  happily  they  shall  live,  and  in  wbmt  pomp. 
When  they  are  in  your  kingdoms,  for  you  mast 
Work  them  a  belief  that  you  are  kinga 

Plenty.  We  are  so. 

Luke.  1*11  put  it  in  practioe  instantly*.  Stodj  j«w 
For  moving  language.    Sister !  Nieces ! 

Enter  Lady  FanaALy  Asms,  and  AIabt. 

How! 

Still  mourning!    dry  your  eyes,  and  dear  thrso 

clouda 
That  do  obscure  your  beauties.    Did  yoa  balirrv 
My  personated  reprebenaion,  Uioogh 
It  ahow'd  like  a  rough  anger,  could  be  seruMuT 
Forget  the  fright  I  put  you  in :  my  end. 
In  hiunbling  you,  was  to  set  off  the  heig^ht 
Of  honour,  principal  honour,  which  my  studies. 
When  you  least  expect  it,  shall  confer  npoo  jmi ! 
Still  you  seem  doubtful :  be  not  wanting^  to 
Yourselves,  nor  let  the  strangeness  oftne  mrani. 
With  the  shadow  of  some  danger,  render  jo« 
Increduloua. 

L.  Frug,  Our  usage  hath  been  such. 
As  we  can  faintly  hope  that  yotir  intents 
And  language  are  the  aame. 

Luke.  Ill  change  those  hopes 
To  certainties. 

Shr  John.  With  what  art  be  winds  about  then  ! 

Jjuke.  What  will  you  say,  or  what  thanks  shall  I 
look  for. 


*  Luke.  rU  put  it  in  praetiee  inatanily,']  Hitberte 
the  character  of  Luke  has  b«en  sopported  with  matchlM* 
Jodgment  and  dexterity ;  the  present  denign,  however,  oT 
sacrificing  his  brother's  wife  and  daughters  to  Lmai  and 
Hecati  has  always  struck  the  critics  as  unnatural  and  im- 
probable in  the  highest  deeree.  "  Bloody,  indeed,  it  is," 
but  is  it  out  of  character  f  Luke  is  the  creature  of  »o  tir- 
dinary  hand,  and  he  who  conducted  him  thus  far  with  Mch 
unexampled  skill,  was  little  likely  to  desert  him  at  tte 
end.  It  appears  that  Malinger  was  desirous  of  showtoc, 
in  the  person  of  Loke,  the  hideous  portraiture  of  aTarice 
personified.  The  love  of  money  is  the  ruling  pas«ioa  of 
his  soul;  it  gathers  strength  ^ith  Indulgence;  and  the  pros- 
pect of  such  unbounded  wealth  as  is  here  held  out  to  him, 
IS  properly  calculated  to  overcome  the  fear  of  law,  and  the 
remonstrances  of  the  few  scruples  of  conscience  which  yet 
torment  him. 

History  furnishes  examples  of  men  who  have  aacrificed 
friends,  kindred,  all,  to  the  distant  view  of  wealth ;  aod 
we  might  have  known,  without  the  Instance  of  Lake,  that 
avarice,  while  it  depraves  the  feelings,  enfeebles  the  jiidr- 
ment,  and  rendei  s  its  votaries  at  once  credulous  and  no. 
natural. 

With  respect  to  another  objection  which  has  been  raised 
that  **  Luke  is  too  much  of  a  man  of  the  world  to  be  so 
grosfly  imposed  upon,"  it  is  more  easily  obviated.  Instead 
of  going  back  to  the  age  of  the  poet,  we  inconsiderately 
bring  him  forward  to  our  own,  and  invest  him  with  all  oor 
knowledge.  This  is  an  evil  as  common  as  it  is  grievtm^ 
That  the  Indians  do  not  worship  the  devil,  we  know  •  but 
did  Massinger  know  itt  Our  oM  writers  partook  of  the 
general  credulity,  and  believed  the  wonders  they  told  ;  tbev 
wonM  not  else  have  tokl  them  so  well.  All  the  Sr^t  disco- 
verers of  America  were  themselves  fully  persuaded,  and 
earnestly  laboured  to  persuade  others,  that  the  natives  wor- 
shipped the  devil.  Every  shapeless  Mock,  every  rode  stone 
B sinfully  battered  by  the  poor  savages  into  a  distant  rvaera- 
lancc  of  animated  nature,  and  therefore  priced  by  them, 
was,  by  their  more  savage  visitors,  uken  fbr  a  represen- 
tation of  some  misshapen  fiend  to  whom  they  oflfered  hu- 
man sacrifices :  nav,  so  rooted  was  this  opinion,  that  the  au- 
thor of  the  New  English  Canaan  (printed  not  many  years 
before  thto  play),  a  man  well  dtoposed  towards  the  Indians, 
•avs,  "  some  correspondency  they  have  with  the  devil,  oui 
of  aU  doubt**!  (p.  34.)  and.  Indeed,  I  scarcely  know  a 
writer  of  M assinger'i  time,  who  was  not  of  the  Mmc  belief. 


Bcttn  11.] 

I(  Borr  I  ni»  yan  to  aucb  •inineDcr, 
The  v.h  BDd  diiUKblera  of  .  r i,i»i, 


Queeni  id  anuther  cbmite  ! 

Aifiu,  We  desire 
.A  cfltnpecence. 

Mary.  And  prefer  out  MuDtry'a  nioke 
Before  ouElaodub  Gre. 

L.  Frtig.  But  should  weliilan 
To  aocb  inipouibUitiH,  'til  not  in 
llw  power  of  mu  to  nuke  it  fOod. 

L«A«.  ITlJoit: 
Nor  ii  tbii  aeat  of  jnnjeel;  &i  rraravad ; 
It  i*  bnt  to  Virginia. 

L.  Fmf,  How!  Virginia! 
Jlich  haaren  forbid  !  Remember,  air,  I  bat* 
Wbat  creaiurei  ore  ihipp'd  tbitbar, 

^Bna.  Condimced  wratdwa. 
Forfeited  to  the  law. 

Mary.  Slrumpeta  and  faawda. 
Far  theBbomioiiioDof  tbairUfa, 
Spew'd  oat  of  tbrir  own  eonntnr. 


f.  Your  false  faara 


I  •Uv( 


purposei. 


■d  to  ™. 

lling  baDdi  a 


To  abaoluto  aovereignly.     ObservB  iLeie  DWI 
With  rerereace  oboervd  Ibem  ;  ibey  nre  iriogl 
Suob  apaoona  terriinries  and  domiiunni, 
Aa  our  Gnat  Britain  meuurad  will  appear 
A  nrd<a  to  it. 

Sir  UcuT.  Yon  aball  ba  adored  tbere 
Aa  Eod<lei»s. 

Sir  JoAji.  Your  litlera  rnede  of  gold, 
Supported  by  your  ruauls,  pruud  lo  bear 
Tbe  burthen  OD  Ibeir  ihouldcit. 

PItkKi.  Pomp  end  Mse, 
With  delicBlej  tlint  Earupe  nerar  knew, 
Like  pBgea  iball  wail  on  you. 

Luke.  If  you  bave  miiida 
To  enterteiD  ibe  grei 
With  DUtBtrettbed  ir 

it. 

But  ibia  refuaed,  imagine  vhat  can  make  yon 
Moit  miserable  liere,  and  tact  uaorad. 
la  itoims  il  fall*  upon  rou      lake  Ibem  in. 
And  u>e  joui  beat  perauaaion.     If  tbat  (iil, 
111  aend  tbem  aboard  in  a  diy  bi. 

[EmhhI  oil  hil  Sir  Mn  Fnigal  tnd  Lulu. 

Sir  Johi.  lie  not  moved,  air; 
Well  work  tbem  (o  vout  wilL     Yet,  ace  wa  part. 
Your  worldlj  earaa  deferr'd,  a  little  mirth 
Would  not  miabwoma  na. 

LeA*.  Yon  aa^  well :  and  now 
]t  comaa  into  my  memor;'.  'ti*  'my  bliTbdaj, 
Which  wiih  oolemnily  I  wuuld  observe, 
But  that  it  would  oak  cost. 

Sir  Jakn.  'Iliii  ihall  hoi  giieTs  vou. 
By  my  art  I  will  prepare  you  auofi  a  feaal, 
Aa  Paraia.  in  her  beizbl  of  pomp  and  riol. 
Did  nerer  equal ;  and  anch  ravishing  music 
A>  (he  Italian  princes  seldom  besrd 


^fADAM. 

Noryel  ]>oar  ueitbboar 
Offo'^       -     -- 

or  to 


>l  iHtor  ueig 


Grown  obHilele,  and  usuU'.s.     1  will  ait 
Alone,  and  surfeit  io  mj  store,  while  olberi 
With  envy  pine  at  it ;  my  genius  pamper'd 
With  tbe  Uiaugbt  ot  what  1  am,  and  what  t1 

I  bava  mark'd  out  to  miaery. 

SirJ^U.  VoushaU: 
And  aomething  I  will  add  joa  yet  conoeiTe  not. 
Nor  will  I  be  slow-paced. 

LiJfa.  I  have  nnebuaineas. 
And  tbat  diipatoh*d  I  am  five. 

Sir  Jahi.  About  it,  air, 

LmJm.  Till  DOW  I  ne'er  loved  magic.        [Em 


L  Ltev.  Believe  me,  ([eollemen,  1  never  was 

Socoien'd  in  a  fellow.     Hed^guised 
Hypocrisy  in  sucb  a  cunning  shape  ! 

Ofre^  goodness,  (bat  1  would  have  sworn  i 

This  devil  a  saint.    'M.  Guldwire,  and  M.  Trade-    ; 


What 


u  mean  lo  dot  Put  g 


you  mean  1< 

GcU.  With  your  lordship's  lava 

i..  Lacf.  111  have  it  BO. 

Trade.  Your  will,  my  lord,  exoi 
Tbe  rudeneBi  of  our  manners. 

L.  Lscif.  You  have  received 
Penilant  letters  from  Tour  sous.  1 1 

Trade.  They  u 


we  are  fslheri 


We  would  pardon  slips  in  ibem. 

Trade.  And  pay  for  Ibam 
In  a  moderste  nay. 

Gold.  In  which  we  bope  yonr  lordship 
Will  be  nur  mediator. 

L.  Lacy.  All  my  power 

EiUsrLuis. 
Yob  frwiy  shall  command  ;    'tia  be  !    Yon  are  wall 

And  to  mj  wish, — and  wonderons   brave!    you; 

bsbit 
Speaks  yon  a  merchant  royal. 
i.u^f.  tVbai     wear 

I..  Lacy,  Your  beltera  may, 
And  blush  not  Ibr'l. 

Luke.  If  you  hare  nought  ebe  withme 
But  to  «gue  lb«t,  I  will  make  bold  to  le«a  yon. 

L.  l^iy.   Yon  are  very  peremptory ;   pray  you 
stay; 
I  ooe*  held  you  so  upnghi  honest  uaa.  i 

liy   a  hundred   Ihouaand  poond,  I  thank  ny  atai* 

for't, 
Upon  tbe  Exchange;  and  if  your  late  opinion 


Aa  IV.,  u.  Ul. 


-M.  GeUwirt,  m 
—Pet  oa-l  k.  •. 
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L,  Iflo).   V'cl  you  may 
Do  well,  if  you  piraw,  lo  show  Ihe  ou*,  uid 
I'he  -other  frftm  good  men.  in  ■  case  (tat  no* 
II  oSer'tl  to  you. 

Luki.  Whul  u  it!  I  am  (rout>I«1. 

I-.  Laiy.  Here  an  lico  genilemen,  die  fitl 
Your  brother's  prvnticafl. 

LuJu.  Mine,  mv  loid.  I  Uke  it. 

L.  Lafv-  GoUirirp,  and  Tndswell. 

Luki.  '-|'h«y  ire  irelcontc,  if 
Tbey  come  prrpDred  to  utiify  tbe  dainige 
1  biTB  gusiniii'd  by  their  lane. 

Gold.  We  Hre,  so  you  pleise 

ro  use  H  CDnKi«DC«. 

rraite.  Which  we  liope  yon  will  do, 
For  your  ova  wonhiji'g  nke. 

Luke.  CoiuciflDcei  my  frieadi, 
And  vaillh,  are  not  alunya  neigbboun.     Si 

my  repalation ; 
OrindiMretion :  nor  will  yon,  1  hope,  mate  mv 
To  do  myself  such  prejudice. 

I.,  Ijity.  No  moocration  J 
l.ukt.  TTipy  cannot  look  for't,  and  preaerre  in 
A  ihnTing  ciliisn'a  credit.     Voar  bandd  lis 
For  your  aon*'  Irath,  and  th^y  ahull  onawer  ell 
They  hare  niD  out:  tbe  mus'en  necer  prospet'ij 
Siaca  genllemeii'i  aoiu  grew  preuiii'ei :  irheD 


look 


To  bare 


ennis-coutT.  or  iti  Vartnigt-tHUj, 

jrsli,  01  a  cliraiitjg  ordinary, 

i  your    sons.      1  hare  yourbondi; 

ind»  npiece,  and  that  will  hardly 

aa  dir'at  Dot  Hhoir  thyaelf 


Lukt.  Good  words. 

L.  Lacti,  Such  a  cul-tbroat 
Ihe  uiajr^of  your  brotlier's  w 
Vou  shall  find  you 


heard  of 
wife  and  daughter!  i 
lawless,  and  that  ymir 


[Tsiinol  justify  your  rilliiniea. 

Luki.  I  endure  (his. 
And,  good  my  lord,aotr  yon  talk  in  lii 
Pay  in  what  you  owe  ma.     And  gito 


So  mueb  in  my  daneer", 
L,  IjiM-  I  u  thy  dsE-gt 
J.i,ki.  Mine. 


.    my  ^0 


I   lor 


An  it  please  your  good  iordsbip 

'  you  pay  in  my  monies :  tbe  interest 

r  though  youbear  me  hanl,  1  ioTe  your  lordabip. 


Ij* 


B.)   1. 


.  Id  bjf  ikM.    Sm  FaU 


I.graut  your  persoo  to  be  privileged 

Krom  all  arrests ;  yet  then  lives  a  foolish  ctmIuw 

Cill'd  an  under-Bheritr,  wbo,  being   well-paHl,  mH 

ka  exieiii'  on  lords  or  lovns'  land.  Pvf  il  in  ; 
1  would  be  lotb  your  name  jhoold  sink,  or  that 
Your  hopeful  son,  when  he  relnma  fron  Itbt*], 
Should  fiDit  you   my  loid-wilhoDt-Uod.     Von  «• 

angry 
Vta  my  good  cousel:  look  you  to  yoat  bonds;  U 

Of  your  comiug.  beliere't,  I  would   biTc  had  Mi> 

Lorrf,  how  you  fret !  but  that  ■ 


You  ihooM  lai 


[E«. 


taste  0  cup  of  muacadto*  in  bj  boos*. 
lo  wash  down  sorrow  ;  but  Ihare  il  will  do  In" 
1  know  you'll  drink  ■  bealth  to  roe 

L.  Lacy.  To  thy  damnaiioA. 
Was  there  erer  such  a  Tillain !  hearen  fbrgira  ■ 
Fcr  speaking  so  unchristiaoly,  tbougb  ba  d«s«rTM 

Goid.  We  are  undone. 

Iraii.  Our  families  quite  rain'd. 

L.  Ijicy.  Take  coura^,  gentlemei)  ;  eoiD forts 


SCENE  in.— ^ii-Mfr  lioam  m  ihe  hm. 
fnirr  Sir  Johh  f  Rt'CiLaad  HoLDrsn-. 
Sir  .Iclin.  Be  «ilen(  on  fOIT  lilis. 


Ihld.   Yea,  sir. 

Sir  Jclm.  And  the  muskisiu  ready  1 
HxU.  All  is  done 
As  you  commanded. 

Sir  JiAn,    [at  Iht  dwr.]    Mika    basts  ^    and    b* 

Yon  know  your  cue,  snd  poaturea  ! 

Pteniv.  [itiiliiii.]  Vt't  are  perfect. 

.Sir  John.  Tii  veil     tbe  rest  are  come  loo  t 

Itotd.  And  disposed  of 
Is  vour  own  wish. 

Sir  John.   Set  forth  the  table :  So  ■ 

Entrr  Sennnli  uilli  a  rirJi  baa^utl. 
A  perfect  banquet.     At  the  upper  end. 
His  chair  in  aiite  :  he  shall  feast  like  a  prince. 

Held.  And  rise  like  &  Uutcb  lisu^iiisn. 

Sir  Ji^n.  Not  a  word  mori-. 

How  like  you  the  preparalion  ^    Fill  your  room, 
And  taste  tbe  cstes ;  then  in  your  thought  cooaidei 
A  rich  man.  thai  livo  wisely  to  himself 
In  bis  full  hnehl  of  glory. 

Luht.  I  cm  brook 
KorirsI  in  this  fauiipjness.     How  sweetly 
Hiese  dainties,  wheu  unpaid  for,  please  my  palate  ' 
Soma  wine,    Jove's  nectar     brightness  to  the  star 
Ihdi  governed  st  my  birth  !  shoot  down  thy  in- 
fluence, ' 
And  wiib  a  perpetuity  of  being 
ContJQUe  tills  felicity,  not  ^ned 
By  vows  to  iSinta  above,  anil  much  less  pnrcbised 


\i 

I 
i 
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By  thriving  industry ;  nor  fallen  upon  me 
Af  a  reward  to  piety,  and  religion, 
Or  service  to  my  country :  I  owe  all 
This  to  dissimulation,  and  the  shape 
I  wore  of  goodness.     Let  my  brother  number 
His  beads  aevoutly,  and  believe  his  alms 
To  beggars,  his  compassion  to  his  debtors, 
Will  wing  his  better  part,  disrobed  of  flesh. 
To  soar  above  the  firmament.     I  am  well ; 
And  so  I  surfeit  here  in  all  abundance, 
Though  styled  a  cormorant,  a  cut-throat,  Jew, 
And  prosecuted  with  the  fatal  curses 
Of  widows,  undone  orphans,  and  what  else 
Such  as  malign  my  state  can  load  me  with, 
I  will  not  envy  it.     You  promised  music. 
Sir  John.  And  you  sLuill  hear  the  strength  and 
power  of  it. 
The  spirit  of  Orpheus  raised  to  make  it  good. 
And  in  those  ravishing  strains  with  which  he  moved 
Charon  and  Cerberus  to  give  him  way 
To  fetch  from  hell  his  lost  Eurydice. 
Appear !  swifter  than  thought ! 

Mlusie,     Enter  at  one  door,   Cerberus,   at  the  other, 
Charon,  Orpheus,  and  Chorus. 

Luke,  'Tis  wonderous  strange ! 

Sir  Jaiin,  Does  not  the  object  and  the  accent  take 

youl 
Luke.  A  pretty  fable*. 

[Exeunt  Orpheus  and  the  rest. 

But  that  music  should 
Alter  in  fiends  their  nature,  is  to  me 
Impossible :  since  in  myself  I  find, 
"What  J  have  once  decreed  shall  know  no  change. 

Sir  John,  You  are  constant  to  your  purposes  j  yet 
I  think 
That  I  could  stagger  you. 

Luke,  How? 

Sir  Jolm,  Should  I  present 
Your  servants,  debtors,  and  the  rest  that  sufifer 
By  your  fit  severity,  I  presume  the  sight 
Would  move  you  to  compassion. 

Luke,  Not  a  mote. 
The  music  that  your  Orpheus  made  was  harsh, 
To  the  delight  I  should  receive  in  hearing 
Their  cries  and  groans :  if  it  be  in  your  power, 
I  would  now  see  them. 

Sir  John,  Spirits,  in  their  shapes, 
Shall  show  them  as  they  are :  but  if  it  should  move 
you? — 

Luks,  If  it  do,  may  I  ne'er  find  pity ! 

Sir  John*  Be  your  own  judge. 
Appear !  as  I  commanded. 

Sad  Music  Enter  Goldwirs  Junior,  and  Tradewf.ll 
junior,  as  from  prisoft;  Fortune,  Hoyst,  and 
PsNUUY ;  Serjeants  with  Tradbwbll  senior,  and 
GoLOwiRS  senior ; — these  followed  by  Shavb'em,  in 
a  bluegown^t  Secret  and  Dino'em  *,  they  all  kneel 
to  Luke,  lifting  up  their  hands.  Stargaze  is  seen 
with  a  pack  of  almanacks,  and  Milliscent. 


*  From  this  it  appean  that  the  fable  of  Oroheot  and 
Eurydice  was  aclcfl  in  damb  show.  Few  of  Masalocer's 
plays  are  wiihoot  an  interlode  at  some  kind  or  other. 

t  Shavs'bm  «i»  a  blue  gownj  i.  e.  in  iIm  Uvcry  of  Bride- 
Htell.  It  appears  from  many  passages  in  our  old  plays, 
particularly  fromtlie  second  part  of  Decker's  Honest  Vrkore, 
that  this  waa  the  dress  in  which  proititatea  were  compelled 
lo  do  penance  tlicre. 


Lt<^. — Ha,  ha, 'ha!  ^'^ 
This  move  me  to  companion,  or  raise 
Ona  sign  of  seeing  pij^tb  my  face ! 
You  are  deceived  :  it  Either  renders  me 
Mor6  flinty  jhid  obdurate.    A  south  wind 
Shall  sooner*  soften  marble,  and  the  rain. 
That  slides  down  gently  from  his  flaggy  wings 
Overflow  the  Alps,  than  knees,  or  tears,  or  groans 
Shall  wrest  compunction  from  me.     ' Tis  my  glory 
That  they  are  wretched,  and  by  me  made  so  : 
It  sets  my  happiness  off:  I  could  not  triumph 
If  these  were  not  my  captives. — Ha !  my  tarriers, 
As  it  appears,  have  seized  on  these  old  foxes. 
As  I  gave  order ;  new  addition  to 
My   scene    of  mirth  :    ha,  ha ! — they  now  grow 

tedious, 
Let  them  be  removed. 

[Exetmt  Gold. and  the  rest. 

Some  other  object,  if 
Your  art  can  show  it. 

Sir  John.  You  shall  perceive  'tis  boundless. 
Yet  oue  thing  real,  if  you  please  ? 
Luke.— W hut  is  it? 

Sir  John.  Your  nieces,  ere  they  put  to  sea,  crave 
humbly. 
Though  absent  in  their  bodies,  they  may  take  leave 
Of  their  late  suitors'  statues. 

Enter  Lady  Frugal,  Ammb,  and  Mary. 

Luke.  There  they  hang ; 
In  things  indifferent  I  am  tractable. 

■Sir  John,  There  pay  your  vows,  you  have  liberty. 

Anne.  O  sweet  figure 
Of  my  abused  Lacy*  !  when  removed 
Into  another  world,  1*11  daily  pay 
A  sacrifice  of  sighs  to  thy  remembrance ; 
And  with  a  shower  of  tears  strive  to  wash  off 
The  stain  of  that  contempt  my  foolish  pride     . 
And  insolence  threw  upon  thee. 

Mary,  I  bad  been 
Too  happy,  if  I  had  enjoyed  the  substance ; 
But  far  unworthy  of  it.  now  I  fall 
Thus  prostrate  to  thy  statue. 

L.  Prug,  My  kind  husband 
(Bless'd  m  my  misery),  from  the  monastery 
To  which  my  disobedience  confined  thee. 
With  thy  soul's  eye,  which  diatance  cannot  hiuder. 
Look  on  my  penitence.    O,  that  I  could 
Call  back  time  past  1  thy  holy  vow  dispensed. 
With  what  humility  would  I  observe 
My  lonic-neglectea  duty ! 

Sir  John.  Does  not  this  move  you  ? 

Luke.  Yes,  as  they  do  the  statues,  and  her  sor- 
row 
My  absent  brother.    If,  by  your  magic  art, 
You  can  give  life  to  these,  or  bring  him  hither 


*  Anne.    O  noeet  figure 

Qfmff  beloved  Lacy!]  There  b  some  difficalty  in  under- 
standing the  mcchanbm  of  tbb  scene.  If  assinger,  like  hu 
contemporaries,  confounds  statne  with  picture,  and  thb 
creates  confhsioa : — It  seems  as  if  Lacy  and  Plenty,  by 
some  contrivance  behind,  stood  within  the  frames,  and 
in  the  exact  dress  and  attitudes  of  their  rr spective  portraits, 
which  Sir  Jolm  appears  to  have  procured,  and  hung  up  In 
the  back  part  of  tl)«  room ;  from  whence,  at  a  precon- 
certed siuial,  they  descend,  and  come  forward.  The  dirtc- 
tion,  in  the  quarto,  is.  Plenty  and  Lacy  readw  behind.  The 
attempt  to  mark  the  stace  arrangements  of  this  interesting 
scene  it  111,  I  hope,  be  received  with  that  indulgence  to  which, 
from  the  wnrtchcd  aadstance  afforded  by  the  old  copies,  it 
If,  in  tome  measure,  entitled. 
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To  witness  her  repentance,  I  may  have. 
Perchance,  some  reeling  of  it. 

Sir  John,  For  yoat  sport 
You  shall  see  a  master-piece.    Here's  nothing  bat 
A  superBdes ;  colours,  and  no  substance. 
Sit  still,  and  to  your  wonder  and  amssement, 
111  give  these  organs.    This  the  sacrifice 
To  make  the  g^raat  work  perfect. 

[3fafc«f    myttieal  gaiieulatums.      Sir    Maurice 
Lacy  and  Plenty  gioe  rignt  efammation. 

Luke.  Prodigious! 

Sir  John.  Nay,  they  hare  life,  and  motion.    De- 
scend! 

[Sir  Maurice  Laey  and  Plenty  deteend  and  come 
forward. 

And  for  your  absent  brother, — this  wash'd  off. 
Against  your  will  you  shall  know  him. 

£nter  Lord  Lact,  with  Golowirs  teniar  and  junior, 
Tbadbweu.  senior  and  junior,  the  Debtors,  Si;e,  Si;e, 

Luke,  I  am  lost. 
Guilt  strikes  me  dumb. 

Sir  John,  You  hare  seen,  my  lord,  the  pageant ) 

L.  Lacy,  I  hare,  and  am  rarish'd  with  it. 

Sir  John,  What  think  you  now 
Of  this  clear  soul?  this  honest  pious  man? 
Have  I  stripped  him  bare,  or  will  your  lordship  hare 
A  further  trial  of  him  ?    'Tis  not  in 
A  wolf  to  change  his  nature. 

L,  Lacy,  I  long  since 
Confess'd  my  error. 

Sir  John,  Look  up ;  I  forgire  you. 
And  seal  your  pardons  thus. 

[Embraret  Lady  Frugal,  Anne,  and  Mary, 

L,  Frvg.  I  am  too  full 
Of  joy  to  speak  it. 

Anne.  1  am  another  creature ; 
Not  what  I  was. 

Mary,  1  vow  to  show  myself, 
When  1  am  married,  an  bumble  wife. 
Not  a  commandiDg  mistress. 

Plenty.  On  those  terms, 
I  gladly  thus  embrace  you.  [7V>  Mary. 

Sir  Maur.  Welcome  to 
My  bosom  :  as  the  one  half  of  myself, 
I'll  lore  and  cherish  you.  [To  Anne. 

Gold.jun,  Mercy  I 

Trade,  jun,  and  the  rest.  Good  sir,  mercy  I 

Sir  John.  This  day  is  sscred  to  it.     All  shall  find 
me, 
As  far  as  lawful  pity  can  give  way  to*t. 
Indulgent  to  your  wishes,  though  with  loss 
Unto  myself.    My  kind  and  honest  brother. 
Looking  into  yourself,  hsre  you  seen  the  Goi^n? 
What  a  golden  dream  you  have  had  in  the  possession 
Of  my  estate ! — but  here's  a  rerocation 
That  wakes  you  out  of  it.    Monster  in  nature  ! 
Revengeful,  avaricious  atheist. 
Transcending  all  example ! — ^but  I  sball  be 
A  sharer  in  thy  crimes,  should  I  repeat  them— 
What  wilt  thou  do?  turn  hypocrite  again. 
With  hope  dissimulation  can  aid  thee  1 
Or  that  one  eye  will  shed  a  tear  in  sign 
Of  sorrow  fur  thee  1     I  have  warrant  to 
Make  bold  with  mine  own,  prsy  you  uncase :  this 

key  too 
I  must  make  bold  with.     Hide  thyself  in  some  de- 
sert. 


Where  good  men  ne'er  may  find  thee  ;  or  ia 
Pack  to  Virginia,  and  repent ;  not  for 
Those  horrid    ends  to  which  thou   didst 
these. 
Lttlot.  I  care  not  where  I  go :  what's 
'        words 
Cannot  be  undone. 


L.  Frug,  Yet,  sir,  show  some  merej ; 
Because  his  cruelty  to  me  and  mine 
Did  good  upon  us. 

Sir  John.  Of  thst  at  better  leisure. 
As  his  jpenitency  shall    work    me.      Make  jm 

goocl 
Your  promised  reformation,  and  instruct 
Our  city  dames,  whom  wealth  makes  pioud,  t» 

move 
In  their  own  spheres  ;  and  willingly  to  confess. 
In  their  habits,  manners,  and  their  highest  port, 
A  distance  'twixt  the  city  and  the  court. 


*  Every  firiend  to  the  repaUtioa  of  Mi 
cherish  the  remembrance  of  ihis  Play.  It  exhibita  efni 
power  of  tboaf  ht  and  copiooaness  of  matter.  The  circam- 
siantial  deuil  <tf  the  mannera  of  the  age  (tboogh  aoaaepaft 
of  it  is  to  be  regretted),  the  impreaaion  with  mhiek  the 
moral  leasona  are  conveyed,  and  tlie  atrong  iacadcaCa  vtt 
which  the  attoea  aboond,  fill  the  mind  with  wicty  «f 
excellence.  It  b  a  powerfiil  and  a  pregnant  oona[ 
and  haa  the  effect  of  history,  satire,  ana  oomady  aaitcd. 

The  object  of  the  Play  ia  formally  ataied  at  the  ooncU. 
but  it  b  observable,  that  the  peraon  who  iacadcirtany 
Ukea  in  the  promoCioo  of  it,  becomea  the  moet  mai¥ci 
character,  and  obacorea  those  who  are  originally  coacemed. 
The  effect  ia  stronger  throagh  its  own  aarpri>«;  and  the 
4ddreas  of  Ifaaainger  is  pioved  in  proportion  as  he  ft^ 
daces  so  important  an  agency  from  so  indirect  a  promiae. 
There  is  another  mark  of  his  addresa.  The  real  rharactrr 
of  Lake  is  onasoally  sn«pended ;  and  even  when  aospicioa 
begins,  it  is  balanced  by  a  new  contrivance  of  regard.  The 
final  disclosore  of  tlie  villain  becomes,  in  this  Inacaaee  loa, 
more  striking,  ihroagh  the  previoas  concealment,  and  we 

hale  him  the  more  on  account  of  the  good  opinioa  —  • 

wasted  upon  him.    The  duracter  of  Lake  is  so  | 
that  it  well  deserves  the  particular  attention  of 

He  is  originally  selfindalgent,  idle,  riotooa,  ptxMligal, 
and  vicious ;  supported  by  his  brother,  he  appear*  penilenc, 
pious,  nnasually  hamble,  corapaaaionate.  diaritable,  asMl 
draws  mnch  of  our  pity  and  esteem.  When  he  hcaiv  at  hia 
supposed  fortune,  he  assumes  the  most  imposing  hypocrisy, 
offers  protection  that  he  may  betray,  talks  of  kindnesa,  thai 
he  may  be  finally  severe,  and  maaks  a  decided  croelty  with 
the  most  deceitful  promises  of  liberality.  Bvery  r«smisrt 
being  at  length  remoired,  the  appearaaoe  of  hia  aoft  Cedssig 
is  I  hanged  into  a  savage  and  ferociona  avarice ;  his  gloosy 
deceit  t>ecomes  avowed  and  daring  villany :  he  is  insc^nt, 
oppreaaive,  inaatiaMr,  obdurate,  ioexorabie,  and  impiowa. 
The  character  is  true,  though  some  of  its  parts  are  oppoaite. 
The  sufferings  from  bis  former  prafuaeneaa,  and  perhaps  the 
exhaustion  of  its  pleasures,  might  well  prepare  him  for 
future  avarice :  nor  are  such  changes  nnfrequent  in  commoa 
life.  His  intermediate  show  of  goodnesa  is  easity  r^ctmdMI 
with  the  unextinguished  viciousness  of  bis  miiid.  Ula 
penitence  is  deceit,  his  piety  is  hvpocrby,  hia  atnaf* 
humility  an  inbred  baseness,  and  his  talk  of  liberality  a 
genuine  disregard  of  money  that  b  not  bis  own. — In  short, 
the  character  l«  at  once  bold  and  natural,  and  b  described 
%%i(h  uncommon  art  and  effect. 

The  other  characters  lose  part  of  their  importance  thnMgh 
the  ascendency  of  Luke.  Vet  the  women  are  well  reptv- 
sented ;  and  their  ignorance  and  vulgarity,  their  admira- 
tion of  the  unintelligible  Jargon  of  Stargaze,  and  their  ctn- 
tented  forgetfulness  of  Frugal  amidst  the  new  promises  uf 
Luke,  are  very  amnnng.  Nor  b  the  ootrageoos  treatment 
of  the  suitors  nnnatnral,  though  the  desire  of  getting  them 
as  husbands  might  have  been  expected  to  teach  aome  caatioti. 
It  appears  that  ib«  preftictions  of  Stargaic  had  convinced 
ttwm  of  the  certain  submission  of  Lacy,  &c.,  and  therefore 
caution  was  unnecesiiar>'.  The  unexampled  impadence  of 
the  demands  b  only  explained  by  the  Mind  credulity  of  the 
motlier.  Stargase  himself  b  humorously  treated.  In  Tka 
Picturt,  Sophia  speaks  with  all  the  seriousness  of  rviigioa 
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•gainst  the  practice  of  magic.  Ridicale  alone  i«  bestowed 
oo  Judicial  astrology.  Afler  varioos  failares  and  ren«wab 
of  credit,  the  wretched  professor  is  driven  odf  the  staee,  dis- 
graced, poor,  beateu,  and,  worse  than  all,  compelled  to 
acknowledge  the  fotility  of  his  art.  In  the  mid«t  of  this 
excellence,  there  is  an  inadvertence  not  wholly  unimportant. 
The  moral  purpose  of  the  play  is  accomplished,  even  upon 
moral  principles,  by  its  most  flagitious  character.  Lake  is 
a  declared  villain,  and  a  reformer  tool  He  allows  revenge 
to  be  the  motive  of  his  cruelty,  yet  he  rises  up  a  "  new 
satirist**  against  the  vices  of  the  city !— It  Is  obvious  that 
Massinger  has  forgot  hlmseir.  He  has  ooofooaded  in  the 
saine  person  his  own  general  and    patriotic  Wews  with  the 


G'vate  malice  of  Luke:  and  in  this  mixture  of  deflgn> 
ke talks  altemativelv  for  bimself  and  for  the  poet  I 

An  instructive  moral  yet  remains  to  be  drawn  from  the 
apparent  hamility  of  Lnke.  It  is  the  excess  of  this  quality 
which  gives  the  reader  the  first  suspicion  of  hypocrisy. 

We  mu»t  not  administer  to  the  follies  or  vices  of  others 
by  a  base  subserviency ;  nor  must  we  console  the  disgrace  of 
present  submission  with  the  prospect  of  future  revenge. 
Humility,  well  understood,  haa  true  purity  and  true  eleva- 
tion. It  raises  us  above  aU  moral  meanness ;  and,  while  it 
prescribes  an  unaffected  lowliness  of  so^ice,  it  dignifies  the 
obscurest  actions  throng  the  principle    tnm  which  they 

ilow.     I>«.  ImKULMWk 
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The  Guardiak.]  This  "  Comical  History"  was  licensed  by  tbe  Master  of  the  Reirelsy  Oclx>ber  Sisl, 
1633 ;  bat  not  printed  till  1655,  when  it  was  put  to  the  press,  together  with  Tfu  Bad^iU  Lamr^  and  Vm 
Very  Woman,  by  Humphrey  Moseley,  the  general  publisher  of  that  age. 

Its  plot  is  singularly  wild  and  romantic  ;  the  most  interesting  and  probable  part  of  it  ifl,  poriiap*,  the 
poet's  own  ;  the  incident  of  lolante  and  Calipso  is  borrowed.  The  original  tale  is  in  Tkm  Hm$0fmim; 
whence  it  was  transferred  to  the  FabU$  of  Filpay ;  it  was  translated  into  Greek  aboat  the  end  of  the 
eleventh  century,  by  Simeon  Seth,  a  learned  Orientalist ;  and  thus  found  its  way  into  LatiOy  and  awdes 
part  of  those  quaint  collections  of  ribald  morality,  which,  in  Massing^r's  time,  were  in  ererj  one's  faaeds. 
A  sneer  at  miracles  was  not  likely  to  escape  the  wits  of  Italy ;  it  was  therefore  inserted  by  BoooaccioiB  kii 
Dtcamercn^  wEere  it  is  but  poorly  told.  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  have  introduced  it  with  some  degice  oi 
dexterity  into  the  plot  of  Women  PisoMed  ;  and  it  has  been  versified  (from  a  translatioa  of  the  Senaerit)  with 
exquisite  humour,  by  my  ingenious  friend  Mr.  Hoppner. 

It  would  be  a  miserable  waste  of  time  to  examine  from  what  specific  work  Massinger  doired  an  advie> 
ture  which  probably  existed  in  a  hundred  different  publications,  and  which  was  scarcely  worth  the  pickiag 
up  any  where :  those,  howeyer.who  wish  for  more  on  the  subject,  may  oonsult  the  late  Sir.  Hole's  mfiili 
on  the  Arabian  NighU  Entertainments. 

This  popular  Drama  was  produced  at  the  "  Private-house  in  Black-fryers."  From  a  memorandani  ia 
tbe  Office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  we  learn,  that,  shortly  afW  its  appearance,  it  was  acted  hefore  the 
king.  "  The  Guardian,  a  play  of  Mr.  Massinger's,  was  performed  at  court  on  Sunday  the  IS  Jannaiy, 
1633,  by  the  king's  players,  and  well  likte."    Malone's  Historical  Account  of  the  English  Stage, 


PROLOGUE. 


V'— 


A  FTER  twice  putting  forth  to  sea*,  his  fame 
Shipwrecked  in  eitlierf,  and  his  once-known  name 
Id  two  years'  silence  buried,  perhaps  lost 
In  the  general  opinion  ;  at  our  cost 
(A  zealous  sacrifice  to  Neptune  made 
For  good  success  in  his  uncertain  trade) 


•  A/ler  twice  putting  forth,  &c.]  I  tcircely  know  whe- 
ther 1  andenUnd  this  righily  or  not,  bat  it  seems  to  me  that 
the  players  allode  to  two  pieces  of  Massinger,  which  were 
coudemned  on  the  first  representation.  This  ill  fortnne  ap- 
pears to  have  induced  the  modest  poet  to  give  op  all  far- 
ther thuaghu  of  writing  for  the  stage ;  the  players,  however, 
who  Icnew  his  worth,  prevailed  on  him  to  try  his  fate  once 
more ;  and  to  obviate  his  objections  to  the  nacertainty  of 
popular  favour,  parchascd  the  piece  oatright :  thist  iiid«>ed, 
was  no  ancommon  circumstance.  The  event  proved  that 
they  had  made  no  wrong  estimate  of  his  talents,  for  l^he 
Guardian  is  said  to  "  have  been  oflen  acted  with  great  ap- 

A  difficuliy  yet  remains.  The  prologue  speaks  of  two 
gears'  $ilmce,  >ct  The  dtp  Madam  was  licensed  on  the 
26th  of  May,  1639,  and  the  present  Comical  Hbtory,  on  the 
last  day  of  October  in  the  following  year,  an  internal  of  on- 
ly seventeen  months:  bat,  perhaps,  accuracy  of  computation 
Is  not  to  be  looked  for  in  these  occasional  productions. 

i  hi»fame 

Shipwreek'd  in  either,]  Mr.  M.  Mason  chooses  to  read,  in 
neither  I  but,  acciirding  to  his  usual  custom,  assigns  no  read 
son  for  the  variation,  though  it  be  im|:ortant  enoagh  to  re- 
quire oiie«  AS  it  makes  the  passage  arrant  uoojcobe. 


Our  author  weighs  up  anchors,  and  once  more 

Forsaking  the  security  of  the  ahore. 

Resolves  to  prore  his  fortune :  what  'twill  be. 

Is  not  in  him,  or  us,  to  prophesie ; 

Yon  only  can  assure  us  :  yet  he  prayed 

This  little  in  his  absence  might  be  said. 

Designing  me  his  orator.    He  submits 

To  t£K»  grave  censure  of  those  abler  wits 

His  weakness  ;  nor  dares  he  profess  that  whea 

The  critics  laugh,  he*ll  laugh  at  them  agen. 

(Strange  self-lore  in  a  writer !)  He  wonld  know 

His  errors  as  you  6nd  them,  and  bestow 

His  future  studies  to  reform  from  this. 

What  in  another  might  be  judged  amiss. 

And  yet  despair  not,  gentlemen ;  though  he  feer 

His  strengths  to  please,  we  hope  that  you  ahall 

Some  things  so  writ,  as  you  may  truly  say 

Heiiath  not  quite  forgot  to  make  a  play. 

As  'tis  with  malice  rumoured  :  his  intents 

Are  fair ;  and  though  he  want  the  compliments 

Of  wide-mouth'd  promisers,  who  still  oigage. 

Before  their  works  are  brought  upon  the  sti^. 

Their  parasites  to  proclaim  them  :  this  last  birth, 

Deliver'd  without  noise,  may  yield  such  mirth. 

As,  balanced  equally,  will  cry  down  the  boast 

Of  arrogance,  and  regain  his  credit  lost. 
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DRAMATJS  P£HSONi£. 


Alphonso,  king  of  Naples. 

Duke  MoNTPENsiKR,  general  iff  MUan. 

Setsrino,  a  banished  nobleman, 

MoNTEcLARO,  hit  brother-in-law  (tuppoted  dead),  dit- 

guised  umUt  the  name  of  Laval. 
DuRAzzo,  The  Guardian. 

Caldoro,  hit  nepheio  and  ward,  in  love  with  Calista. 
Adorio,  a  voung  libertine, 
Camillo,  f 
Lentulo,  >  Neapolitan  gentlemen, 

DONATO,     I 

Cario,  cook  to  Adorio. 

SCESB—Partly  at  Naples,  and 


Claudio,  a  confidential  tervant  to  Severiao. 

Captain, 

Banditti, 

Servantt, 

loLANTB,  wife  to  Sererino. 

Causta,  her  daughter,  in  love  with  Adorio. 

MiRTii,LA.  Calista's  maid, 

Caupso,  the  confidant  of  liilaiite. 

Singert,  Countrymen, 
partly  in  the  a4Jocent  country. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Naples.    A  Grove, 


Enter  Durazzo,  Camillo,  Lentulo,  Donato,  and 

two  Servantt, 

Bur.  Tell  me  of  bis  expenses !  Which  of  yon 
Stands  bound  for  a  gazet?  be  spends  his  own ; 
And    you    impertinent    fools    or    knaves    (make 

choice 
Of  either  title,  which  your  signiorships  please), 

To  meddle  in'c 

CamiL  Your  age  gives  privilege 
To  this  harsh  language. 

Dur,  My  age !  do  not  use 
That  word  again ;  if  you  do,  I  shall  grow  young. 
And  swinge  you  soundly :  I  would  have  you  know 
I'hough  1  write  fifty  odd,  1  do  not  carry 
An  almanack  in  my  bones  to  pre-declare 
What  weather  we  shall  have ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
In  adoration,  at  the  spring  and  fall. 
Before  my  doctor,  for  a  dose  or  two 
Of  his  restoratives,  which  are  things,  1  take  it, 
You  are  familiar  with. 

CamiL  This  is  from  the  purpose. 

Dur,  I  cannot  cut  a  caper,  or  groan  like  you 
When  I  have  done,  nor  run  away  so  nimbly 
Out  of  the  field :  but  brinr  me  to  a  fence-sohool. 
And  crack  a  blade  or  two  for  exercise. 
Ride  a  barb'd  hone,  or  take  a  leap  after  me. 
Following  my  hounds  or  hawks  (and,  bv  your  leave. 
At  a  gamesome  mistress),  and  you  shall  confess 
1  am  in  the  May  of  my  abilities. 
And  you  in  your  December. 

LenU  We  are  glad  you  bear 
Your  years  so  well. 

Dur,  My  years !  no  more  of  years ; 
If  you  do,  at  your  periL 

CamiL  We  desire  not 
To  proveyour  valour. 

Dur,  Tis  your  safest  course. 

CamiL  But  as  friends  to  your  fiune  and  repu- 
tation. 
Come  to  instruct  you  :  your  too  much  indnlgtnee 
To  the  exorbitant  wasie  of  young  Caldoro. 


Your  nephew  and  your  ward,  hath  rendered  you 
But  a  bad  report  among  wise  men  in  Naples. 

Dur,  Wise  men !— in  your  opinion  ;  but  to  me 
Ttiat  understand  myself  and  them,  they  are 
Hide-bounded  money- mongers :    they  would  have 

me 
Train  up  my  ward  a  hopeful  youth,  to  keep 
A  merchant's  book;  or  at  the  plough,  and  clothe 

him 
In  canvass  or  coarse  c  tton;  while  I  fell 
His  woods  *,  grant  leases,  which  he  must  make  good 
When  he  comes  to  age,  or  be  compell'd  to  marry 
With  a  cast  whore  and  three  bastards;  let  him 

know 
No  more  than  how  to  cipher  well,  or  do 
His  tricks  by  the  square  root ;  grant  him  no  plea- 
sure 
But  quoits  and  nine-pins ;  suffer  him  to  converse 
With  none  but  clowns  and  cobblers :  as  the  Turk 

saya. 
Poverty,  old  aee,  and  aches  of  all  seasons. 
Light  on  such  heathenish  guardians ! 

Don,  You  do  worse 
To  the  ruin  of  his  state,  under  your  favour. 
In  feeding  his  loose  riots. 

Dur,  Riots !  what  riots  ? 
He  wears  rich  clutbes,  I   do  so ; — keeps  horses, 
games,  and  wenches ; 


wkOe  /  fell 


HIa  woodi.ifraM/  Uame,  &.C.]  Thia  ii  by  no  mean*  an  cx- 
aggcf  ated  descripUoo  of  the  tyranny  which  was  aoraetiiiics 
cxerciacd  by  a  jptardion  over  the  ward  whom  law  bad   pat 
into  hit  power.    That  Falconbridge  Ibrcatent  yonng  Scar 
borow,  who  had  fallen  in  love  withont  bit  content : 
**  My  tte ward  too;— Pott  yoa  to  Yorkshire, 
Where  Uet  my  yoangtter't  land :  and,  sirrab. 
Fell  me  hit  wood,  m»kt  havoclc,  tpuil  and  waste  : 
Sir,  yoo  thall  know  that  )oa  are  ward  to  nie, 
I'll  make  yoa  poor  enough : — then  mend  yoartelf." 

JHueriM  of  ii^forced  Marriage. 
Wofdtklp,  which  waa  a  part  of  the  royal  preroKaiive 
ander  the  fendal  B>tt<:m,  and  another  name  for  the  rount 
oppraelve  tlavery,  wot  happily  aboliahed  ander  Charlet  II, 
Before  that  time  wardahipt  were  told,  with  all  their  advan- 
tagea  (which  are  detailed  in  Blackttone,  Vol.  II.), and  tome, 
timet  begged  by  tlie  favourite  courtier  of  tiie  day.  Onr  old 
pocta  ar«  full  of  allaaiunt  to  thcae  ioiquitoua  traiuactiout. 


ii.^=_ 
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[Act  I. 


I  ; 
I  I 


'  I 

1  I 


II 


}' 


'Tis  not  amiss,  so  it  be  done  with  decorum  : 
In  an  heir  'tis  ten  times  more  excasable 
Than  to  be  orer-thrifty.    Is  there  aaght  else 
That  you  can  charge  him  with  ? 

CamiL  With  what  we  grieve  for. 
And  you  will  not  approve. 

Dur,  Out  with  it,  man. 

CamiL  His  rash  endeaTour,  without  yourconaent. 
To  match  himself  into  a  family 
Not  gracious  with  the  times. 

Dur.  'Tis  still  the  better ; 
By  this  means  he  shall  scape  conrt^Tisitants, 
And  not  be  eaten  out  of  house  and  home 
In  a  summer  progress  *:  bat  does  be  mean  to  marry  1 

CamiL  Yes,  sir,  to  marry. 

Dur.  In  a  beardless  chin 
Tis  ten  times   worse   then  wenching.      Family! 
whose  family  ? 

ComiL  Signior  Severino's. 

Dur.  How!  not  he  that  kUl'd 
The  brother  of  his  wife,  as  it  is  mmour'd, 
Then  fled  upon  it;  since  proscribed,  and  chosen 
Captain  of  the  banditti ;  the  king's  pardon 
On  no  suit  to  be  granted  ? 

LenU  The  same,  sir. 

Dur,  This  touches  near :  how  is  his  love  retam*d 
By  the  saint  he  worships  ? 

Dan,  She  affects  him  not. 
But  dotes  upon  another. 

Dur,  Worse  and  worse. 

CamiL  You  know  him,  young  Adorio. 

Dur,  A  brave  gentleman  ! 
What  proof  of  this  ? 

Lent.  1  dogg'd  him  to  the  church  ; 
Where  he,  not  for  devotion,  as  I  guess. 
But  to  make  his  approaches  to  his  mistress, 
Is  oftec  seen. 

CamiL  And  would  yo>i  stand  conceal'd 
Among  these  trees,  for  he  must  pass  this  green. 
The  matins  ended,  as  she  returns  home. 
You  may  observe  the  passages. 

Dur,  I  thank  you  : 
This  torrent  must  be  stopt. 

Don,  I'hey  come. 

Camil,  Stand  close.  [^^ey  retire. 

Enter  Adorio,  Calista,  Mietilla,  and  Calooro, 

muffled, 

Calis,  I  know  I  wrong  my  modesty. 

Ador,  And  wrong  me. 
In  being  so  importunate  for  that 
I  neither  can  nor  must  granL 

Calis,  A  hard  sentence  ! 

*  Bp  this  meam  he  thall  ecape  nurt-vintantt, 
And  not  be  eaten  out  o/*  houae  and  homo 
in  a  summer  proKreB*.]  This  stroke  ot  ratire  most  have 
been  pecalUrly  weQ  received ;  as  many  of  the  gentry  had 
foond  those  eummer  progre$$e$  of  the  court  almost  too  ex- 
pensive for  them  to  bear. 

<Pattenham,  who  was  well  acquainted  with  these  matters, 
teOs  us,  that  Henry  VII.  was  offended  with  his  host  if  he 
andertoolc  to  defray  **  the  charge  of  his  dvet  if  he  passed 
moe  meales  than  one."  P.  147.  And  of  Elisabeth  he  says, 
that  *'  her  rasjestie  hath  been  knoi»ne  often  times  to  mis- 
like  the  saperflnoas  expense  uf  her  subjects  bestowed  upon 
lier  in  times  of  her  progresses." 

James  was  not  so  delicate:  it  appears  fVom  many  scat- 
tered passages  in  the  publications  of  those  times,  that  he 
abused  this  part  of  the  royal  prerogative  to  a  great  degree, 
and  lay  heavy  apon  his  subjects.  Charles,  who  was  now 
on  the  throne,  was  less  burthensome ;  and  in  the  succeeding 
reign,  these  predatory  excnrsionx,  together  with  other  op- 
pressive  claims  of  terbaroos  times,   were  entirely  dune 


And  to  increase  mj  misery,  by  you* 
Whom  fond  affection  hath  made  my  judge. 
Pronounced  without  compasaioa.     Atas,  tir. 
Did  I  approacbyou  with  unchaste  desuee, 
A  sullied  reputation ;  were  deform *d. 
As  it  may  be  I  am,  though  many  aiBnii 

haadaamB'—' 


I  am  something  more  than 

Dur,  1  dare  swear  it. 

Caiis,  Or  if  I  were  no  gentlewoman,  bat  bead 
coarsely. 
You  might,  with  some  pretence  of  raaaoa,  aliglit 
What  you  should  sue  for. 

Dur,  Were  he  not  an  eunuch. 
He  would,  and  sue  again :  I  am  sure  I  ahoald. 
Pray  look  in  my  collar,  a  flea  tronblea  me : 
Hey  day !  ^ere  are  a  legion  of  young  CQ|ada 
At  barley-break  in  my  breeches. 

Calis,  Hear  me,  sir; 
Though  you  continue,  nay  increaae  your  aoom. 
Only  vouchsafe  to  let  me  underatand 
What  my  defects  are ;  of  which  once  oooTtnoed, 
I  will  hereafter  silence  my  harah  plea. 
And  spare  your  further  trouble. 

Ador,  I  will  tell  you. 
And  bluntly,  aa  my  usual  manner  ia. 
Though  I  were  a  woman-hater,  which  I  am  not. 
But  love  the  sex  ;  for  my  ends,  take  mo  with  job  ; 
If  in  my  thought  I  fbima  one  taint  or  blemiah 
In  the  whole  nbric  of  your  outward  featmea, 
I  would  me  myself  the  lie.    You  are  a  yirgia 
Possessed  of  all  your  mother  could  wiah  in  yon  ; 
Your  hthu  Severino's  dire  disaster 
In  killing  of  your  uncle,  which  I  grieyo  for. 
In  no  part  taking  from  jrou.    I  repeat  it, 
A  noble  vii^;in,  for  whose  grace  and  fiaronra 
The  Italian  princes  might  contend  aa  rirala  : 
Yet  unto  me,  a  thing  nr,  far  beneath  you 
A  noted  libertine  I  profess  myselO. 
n  your  mind  there  does  appear  one  huH  ao  gross. 
Nay,  I  might  say  unpardonable  at  your  years. 
If  justly  you  consider  it,  that  I  cannot 
As  you  desire,  affect  you. 

Calis.  Make  me  know  it, 
111  soon  reform  it. 

Ador.  Would  you'd  keep  your  word  ! 

Calis.  Put  me  to  the  test. 

Adffr,  I  will.     You  are  too  honest. 
And,  like  your  mother,  too  strict  and  religious. 
And  talk  too  soon  of  marriage  ;  I  ahall  break. 
If  at  that  rate  I  purchase  you.    Can  I  part  with 
My  uncurb'd  liberty,  and  on  my  neck 
Wear  such  a  heavy  yoke  ?  hazard  my  fortunes. 
With  all  the  expected  joys  my  life  can  yield  me. 
For  one  commodity,  before  I  prove  it  t 
Venus  forbid  on  both  sides !  let  crook*d  hama. 
Bald  heads,  declining  shoulders,  furTOW*d  cheeks. 
Be  awed  by  ceremonies :  if  you  love  me 
In  the  way  young  people  should,  111  fly  to  meet  it : 
And  well  meet  morily. 

Calis,  Tis  strange  such  a  man 
Can  use  such  language. 

Ador.  In  my  tongue  my  heart 
Speaks  freely,  fair  one.      Think  on't,  a  close  friend. 
Or  private  mistress,  is  court  rhetoric  ; 
A  wife,  mere  rustic  solecism  :  so  good  morrow  ! 

lAdffrio  offeri  to  go,  Caldoro  comes  forward  and 
stopt  him. 

CamiL  How  like  you  this  ? 
Dur.  A  well-bred  gentleman! 
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I  am  thinking  now  if  ever  in  the  dark. 
Or  drunk,  1  met  hie  mother  :  he  must  hare 
Some  drops  of  mv  blood  in  him,  for  at  hia  years 
1  was  much  of  his  religion. 

CamiL  Out  upon  you ! 

Don.  The  colt's  tooth  still  in  your  month  ! 

Dur,  What  means  this  whispering  ? 

Ador,  You  may  perceif  e  I  seek  not  to  displant  yoo, 
Where  you  deaire  to  grow ;  for  further  thanks, 
'Tis  needless  compliment. 

Cold.  There  are  some  natures 
Which  blush  to  owe  a  benefit,  if  not 
Reoeif  ed  in  comers ;  holding  it  an  impairing 
I'o  their  own  worth,  should  they  acknowledge  it. 
1  am  made  of  other  clay,  and  therefore  must 
Trench  so  far  on  your  leisure,  as  to  win  you 
To  lend  a  patient  ear,  while  I  profess 
Before  my  glory,  though  your  scorn,  Calista, 
How  much  I  am  your  servant. 

Ador,  My 'designs 
Are  not  so  uigent,  but  they  can  dispense 
With  so  mucn  time. 

CamiL  Pray  you  now  obserre  your  nephew. 

Dur,  How  he  looks  !  like  a  school-boy  that  had 
play'd  the  truant. 
And  went  to  be  breech'd. 

CakL  Madam ! 

Calit,  A  new  affliction  : 
Your  suit  offends  aa  much  aa  his  repulse. 
It  being  not  to  be  granted. 

MirU  Hear  him,  madam ; 
His  sorrow  is  not  personated ;  he  deserves 
Your  pitv,  not  contempt. 

Dur,  He  has  made  the  maid  his  ; 
And,  as  the  master  of  7^  Art  rf  Lov$ 
Wisely  affirms*,  it  is  a  kind  of  passage 
To  the  mistress'  favour. 

Cald,  I  come  not  to  urge 
My  merit  to  deserve  you,  since  you  are, 
Weigh'd  truly  to  your  worth,  alx)ve  all  value  : 
Much  less  to  argue  you  of  want  of  judgment 
For  following  one  that  with  wing'd  feet  fliea  from  you. 
While  I,  at  idl  parts,  without  boast,  his  equal. 
In  vain  pursue  you :  bringing  thoae  flamea  with  me, 
I'hose  lawful  dames  ^for,  msidam,  know  with  other 
I  never  ahall  approacn  vou),  which  Adorio, 
In  acorn  of  Hymen  ana  religious  ritea, 
With  atheiatiol  impudence  contemna  ; 
And  in  his  loose  attempt  to  undermine 
The  fortress  of  your  honour,  seeks  to  rain 
All  holjr  altera  by  clear  minds  erected 
To  virgin  honour. 

Dur,  My  nephew  is  an  ass ; 
What  a  devil  hath  he  to  do  with  virgin  honour. 
Altars,  or  lawful  6ames,  when  he  should  tell  her 
They  are  superstitiouB  nothings  j  and  speak  to  the 

purpose. 
Of  the  delight  to  meet  in  the  old  dance. 
Between  a  pair  of  aheeta ;  my  grandam  call'd  it 
The  Peopling  of  the  World. 

Cali*.  How,  gentle  air ! 
To  vindicate  my  honour  f  that  ia  needlesa  ; 
1  dare  not  fear  the  worat  aspersion  malice 
Can  throw  upon  iL 
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Cald,  Your  aweet  patience,  lady. 
And  more  than  dove-like  innocence,  render  you 
Insensible  of  an  injury,  for  which 
I  deeply  suffer.    Can  vou  undergo 
The  scorn  of  being  refused !  I  must  confess 
It  makes  for  my  ends ;  for  hsd  he  embraced 
Your  gracious  offers  tendered  him,  I  had  been 
In  my  own  hopea  forsaken  ;  and  if  yet 
There  can  breathe  any  air  of  comfort  in  me. 
To  his  contempt  I  owe  it:  but  his  ill 
No  more  shall  make  way  for  my  good  intents. 
Than  virtue,  powerful  in  herself  can  need 
The  aids  of  vice. 

Ador.  You  take  that  license,  sir. 
Which  yet  I  never  granted. 

Cald.  Ill  force  more ; 
Nor  will  I  for  my  own  ends  undertake  it. 
As  I  will  make  apparent,  but  to  do 
A  justice  to  your  sex,  with  mine  own  wrong 
And  irrecoverable  loss*.    To  thee  1  turn. 
Thou  goatish  ribald,  in  whom  lust  is  grown 
Defenaiblef,  the  laat  descent  to  bell. 
Which  gapes  wide  for  thee :  look  upon  this  lady, 
And  on  her  fame  (if  it  were  possible. 
Fairer  than  ahe  is),  and  if  base  desires 
And  beastly  appetite  will  give  thee  leave, 
Consider  how  she  sought  thee ;  how  thislsdy. 
In  a  noble  way,  desired  thee.     Was  she  fashion*d 
In  an  inimitable  mould  (which  Nature  broke. 
The  great  work  perfected^),  to  be  made  a  slave 
To  thy  libidinous  twines,  and  when  commanded. 
To  be  uaed  aa  physic  after  drunken  surfeits ! 
Mankind  should  rise  against  thee :  what  even  now 
I  heard  with  horror,  showed  like  blasphemy. 
And  aa  such  I  will  punish  it. 

\^Strike$  Adorio ;  the  rett  rmh  forward;  the^ 
all  dniir. 

CalU.  Murder! 

Mirt.  Help! 

Dur,  After  a  whining  prologue,  who  would  have 
look'd  for 
Such  a  rough  catastrophe?     Nay,  come  on,  fear 

nothing : 
Never  till  now  my  nephew !  and  do  you  hear,  sir 
(And  yet  1  love  thee  too)  ?  if  you  take  the  wench 

now, 
rU  have  it  posted  first,  then  chronicled, 
lliou  wert  beaten  to  it. 

Ador.  You  think  you  have  ahown 
A  memorable  maater  piece  of  valour 
In  doing  this  in  pubUe,  and  it  may 
Perhaps  deserve  her  shoe-string  for  a  favour : 
Wear  it  without  my  envy ;  but  expect 
For  this  affront,  when  time  serves,  I  ahall  call  you 
To  a  atrict  accompt  (Exit. 

Dur,  Hook  on,  follow  him,  harpies  ! 


*  And  irrecuTenible  lorn.]   So    the  old  copy.    Mr.  |r. 

MsMNi  discard*  it  ftom  the  text,  for  an  ijnprovcro«ot  of 

hif  own  ;  he  read*,  irrtooctMt  I 

t  km  wkam  btai  Is  growm 

Defrnalhle,]  1.  e.  ai  Mr.  M.  Maton  iilMenrc*,  an  object 

of  his  JaatiAcatioo,  rather  than  of  hi«  ahaiue. 

■wkkkNaiurt  broke. 
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fgromi  work  pttfoetodt]  We  have  had  ihia  thoeaht  in 
several  of  the  preceding  plays :  Indeed,  I  kiKW  no  idea  so 
eoaimoa :  scarce  a  sonnctteer  or  playwrifht  from  Snrrey  to 
Shadwell  being  witlioat  it.  It  roost  hate  had  considerable 
charms  in  tlie  eyes  of  onr  forefathers,  since  nciiher  Its  triteness 
nor  lu  fully  coald  prevent  its  eternal  repetition.  TVrinse. 
which  occnn  lo  the  nei^t  line,  b  ccnstantly  nsed  by  the 
writers  of  Maadnger's  tame  for  emfrroces,  in  a  bad  sense. 
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You  may  feed  upon  this  business  for  a  month, 
If  yon  manage  it  handsomely  : 

l^ExetuU  CamUlo,  Ltnttdo,  and  Donate, 

When  two  heirs  qoarrel*. 
The  swordmen  of  the  city  shortly  after 
Appear  in  plash,  for  their  grare  consoltadons 
In  uking  up  the  difference :  some,  I  know. 
Make  a  ^t  liring  on't.     Nay  let  him  go. 
Thou  art  master  of  the  field :  enjoy  thy  fortune 
With  moderation :  for  a  flying  (oe. 
Discreet  and  provident  conquerors  build  up 
A  bridge  of  gold.    To  thy  mistress,  boy !  if  I  were 
In  thy  shirt,  how  I  could  nick  it ! 

Cald.  You  stand,  madam. 
As  you  were  rooted,  and  I  more  than  fear 
My  passion  hath  offended :  I  peroeiTe 
The  roses  frighted  from  your  cheeks,  and  paleness 
1  o  usurp  their  room ;  yet  you  may  please  to  ascribe  it 
To  my  excess  of  lore,  and  boundless  ardour 
To  do  you  right ;  for  myself  I  hare  done  nothing. 
I  will  not  curse  my  stars,  howe'er  assured 
To  me  you  are  lost  for  ever :  for  suppose 
Adorio  slain,  and  by  my  hand,  my  life 
Is  forfeited  to  the  uw,  which  I  contemn. 
So  with  a  tear  or  two  you  would  remember 
I  was  your  martyr,  and  died  in  your  service. 

Calis.  Alas,  you  weep !  and  in  my  just  compassion 
Of  what  you  suffer,  I  were  more  than  marble 
Should  I  not  keep  }  ou  company :  you  have  sought 
My  favours  nobly,  and  I  am  justly  pumsh'd 
In  wild  Adorio's  contempt  and  scorn. 
For  my  ingratitude,  it  is  no  better. 
To  your  deserviogs :  yet  such  is  my  fate. 
Though  I  would,  I  cannot  help  it.     O  Caldoro ! 
In  our  misplaced  affection  I  prove 
Too  soon,  and  vrith  dear-bought  experience,  Cupid 
Is  blind  indeed,  and  hath  mistook  his  arrowsf. 
If  it  be  possible,  learn  to  forget 
^And  yet  that  punishment  is  too  light),  to  hate, 
A  thankless  virgin  :  practise  it :  and  may 
Your  due  consideration  that  I  am  so. 
In  your  imagination  disperse 
Loathsome  dfeformity  upon  this  face 
That  hath  bewitch'd  you !  more  1  cannot  say. 
But  that  I  truly  pity  you,  and  wish  you 
A  better  choice,  which,  in  my  prayers,  Caldoro, 
1  ever  will  remember. 

{^Exeunt  Calista,  and  MirtiUa, 

Dur.  Tis  a  sweet  rogue. 
Why,  how  now  !  thunderstruck  ? 

Cald.  I  am  not  so  happy . 
Oh  that  I  were  but  master  of  myself, 
You  soon  should  see  me  nothing. 

Dur.  What  would  you  do? 

Cald.  With  one  stab  give  a  fatal  period 
To  my  woes  and  life  together. 

Dur.  For  a  woman ! 
Better  the  kind  were  lost,  and  generation 
Maintain'd  a  new  way. 

CaUU  Pray  you,  sir,  forbear 
This  profane  language. 

Dur.  Pray  you,  be  you  a  man. 
And  whimper  not  like  a  girl :  all  shall  be  well. 
As  I  live  it  shall ;  this  is  no  hectic  fever, 


*  fyhem  two  keirt  qwarr^t  &c]  Se«  Maid  of  Honour, 
Act  I.  sc.  L 

t Cupid 

I    /«  blind  indeed,  and  hath  utittook  his  orroir*.]  See  Virein 
Martyr,  Acl  1.  »c  i. 
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a  lovesick  ague,  «tty  to  be  ctired^ 
,  I'll  be  your  physician,  t 


But 

And  I'll  be  your  physician,  so  yea  salMCiibe 

To  my  directions.     First,  you  most  €hmagm 

This  city  whorish  air,  for  'tis  infected. 

And  my  potions  will  not  work  here  9   I  moat  fasve 

you 
To  my  country  villa :  rise  before  the  sim. 
Then  make  a  breakfast  of  the  momine  dew, 
Serv'd  up  b^  nature  on  some  grassy  lull ; 
Youll  find  It  nectar,  and  far  more  oordial 
Than  cullises,  cock-broth,  or  your  disriltrtions 
Of  a  hundred  crowns  a  quarL 

Cold,  You  talk  of  nothing. 

Dur.  This  ta'en  as  a  preparatire  to  straBglfaan 
Your  queasy  stomach,  vault  into  your  saddle ; 
With  all  this  flesh  1  can  do  it  without  m  stimip : — 
My  hounds  uncoupled,  and  my  huntsmen  reedy. 
You  shall  hear  such  music  from  their  tnneabls 

mouths,  ^ 

That  you  shall  say  the  viol,  harp,  theorbo. 
Ne'er   made  such   ravishing  harmonj ;    from  tW 

groves 
And  neighbouring  woods,  with  frequent  itentions, 
Enamour'd  of  the  cry,  a  thousand  echoes 
Repeating  it. 

Cald.  What's  this  to  met 

Dur.  It  shall  be. 
And  you  give  thanks  for't.    In  the  afternoon. 
For  we  will  have  variety  of  delights. 
We'll  to  the  field  again ;  no  game  shall  rise. 
But  we'll  be  ready  for't ;  if  a  hare,  my  greyboaods 
Shall  make  a  course ;  for  the  pie  or  jay,  a  spar-liewk 
Flies  from  the  fist ;  the  crow  so  near  parsaed. 
Shall  be  compell'd  to  seek  protection  under 
Our  horses'  bellies  ;  a  hem  put  from  her  siege. 
And  a  pistol  shot  off  in  her  breech,  shall  mount 
So  high,  that,  to  your  view,  shell  seem  to  soar 
Above  the  middle  region  of  the  air : 
A  cast  of  haggard  falcons,  by  me  mann'd. 
Eying  the  prey  at  first,  appear  as  if 
They  did  turn  tail ;  but  with  their  labouring  wings 
Getting  above  her,  with  a  thought  their  pinions 
Cleaving  the  purer  element,  make  in. 
And  by  turns  bind  with  her*;  the  frighted  fowl. 
Lying  at  her  defence  upon  her  back, 
With  her  dreadful  beak  awhile  defers  ber  death. 
Rut,  by  degrees  forced  down,  we  part  the  fray. 
And  feast  upon  her. 

Ca^.This  cannot  be,  I  grant. 
But  pretty  pastime. 

Dur.  Pretty  pastime,  nephew ! 
Tis  ro3ral  sport.     Then,  for  an  evening  flight, 
A  tiercel  gentle,  which  I  call,  my  mastere. 
As  he  were  sent  a  messenger  to  the  moon. 


*  And  bp  turns  biixl  uith  her  ;]  Thu  cxqaitite  descrip. 
tioD  of  rural  aiuu«enicnts  is  from  the  hand  of  a  great  master. 
I  lameDt  that  it  is  90  technical;  but,  in  Mas^iager's  time 
this  langaage  was  perfectly  familiar  to  the  audience  wbo 
heard  it,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  in  every  jrfay  that  came 
before  them.  To  bind  trt/A,  as  I  learn  from  tbat  aatlieo- 
tic  treatise,  the  Genilemen's  Recreation^  **  is  the  same  as  to 
tire  or  eeize.  A  hawk  b  said  to  bind  when  she  Beixeth  her 
prey." 

There  is  a  striking  similarity  between  this  descriptioo 
aiid  a  passage  in  S^nser  : 

"  As  when  a  cast  of  Faolcons  make  their  flight 
At  an  benshaw,  that  lies  aloft  on  wing. 
The  whiles  they  strike  at  him  with  heedless  might. 
The  warie  foale  hu  bill  duth  backward  wring  ; 
On  which  the  first,  whose  force  her  first  duth  brioc, 
Herselfe  qoite  throngh  the  bodv  doth  engorc 
And  fallethdowne  to  gronnd  like  »enselessc  thio(  :** 
Faerie  Queene,  B.  VI.,  c.  7. 
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In  sucb  ■  place  fliet*,  ta  he  leemi  to  itj. 

See  me,  or  tee  me  not  I  Ihe  partridge  aprang, 

He  [Dike*  bit  stoop  ;  but  vaating  brealb,  i<  forced 

I'o  cauceliert  i  then,  niib  )uch  apeed  ai  if 

He  carried  ligfatning  in  his  winga,   he  atiikei 

The  Ifembling  bird,  wbo  even  in  death  appears 

Proud  lo  he  made  bi»  quarry. 

CaU.  Yet  all  Ibia 
Is  nothing  to  Caliata. 

Dur.  Thoa  aball  find 
Tweatj  Caliatas  there,  for  erery  night 
A  Treib  and  luatj  one ;  I'll  gire  thM  i  ticket, 
Id  which  mv  name,  Durauo'a  natae,  labicribed, 
My  tenaata  nut-brown  diugbtera,  wboleaome  girl*, 
At  midnigbt  ahall  contend  lo  da  thee  aenice. 
I  bare  bred  them  np  to'I ;  ihontd  Ibeir  fatbera  mui- 

Tbeir  leaaei  are  Toid,  for  that  is  a  main  point 
In  my  indealurea  ;  and  whan  we  make  our  progreaa, 
lliere  il  no  Bnterlainment  pairect,  if 
Thia  laat  di*b  be  not  oScir'd. 
Cald.  Yon  make  me  imile. 

Ill  make  thee  laagh  outright. — My  horaei, 


SCENE  II.— it  Aimt  in  Serarina'a  HmM. 
EnUr  louim,  CjtLUTA,  Caupjo.  oHd  Mirhlla. 

W,  i  hail  ipiea  upon  yon,  minion ;  the  relation 
Ofyour  bebiTiour  vu  it  home  before  yan  : 
My  daughter  to  hold  parlejr,  from  tbe  ohureh  loo, 
With  nolsd  libartineg  !  her  lame  and  bTOon 
lie  quarrel  of  thair  awards  ! 

CaJii.  Twai  not  in  me 
Tobelp  it,  madam. 

in.  No  I.  bow  hare  I  lired  1 
My  De^;hbour  knowa  my  manners  bare  been  sucb, 
That  I  preiume  I  may  affinn,  and  boldly, 
In  no  particular  aedon  of  mj  life 


•  la  met  a  plxx  jlln.l  So  Ihe  old  mm,  aad  k,  Mctd, 
ColWr.     Ur.lU.    |]a»a. -Iia,  wilhonl    ar>Di«>y,   tUtn 
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pact  of  a  btid,  cnxpl,  pcrtup'i,  uf  in  oalricb  I    Bol  ploir 
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worthy  lo 


Wfaalbnl  orladyliTc- 
A  com pe(t*nt  judge  on 

Calii.  Yet  black  detraction 
Will  End  faults  wbere  ihey  are  not. 

Calip.  Her  fool  mouth 
la  stopp'd,  joD  being  tbe  object:  girame  teare 
To  ipeak  my  thoughts,  yet  itill  under  coirection  ■ 
And  if  my  young  lady  and  her  woman  hear 
With  reTsrsnee,  they  may  he  edified. 
You  are  my  gracioua  petroneai  and  mpporlreaa, 
And  I  your  poor  obaerTer,  nay,  your  creature. 
Fed  by  your  bounties  ;  and  but  that  I  know 
Your  honour  detests  BJattary,  I  might  aay, 
And  with  as  emphasis,  you  are  the  ladj 
Admired  and  euried  a(,  far,  far  sbofa 
All  imitstiDn  of  the  beat  of  women 
That  are  or  ever  shall  be.     Tbia  is  (rath  ; 
I  dare  not  be  obaequious  ;  and  '(would  ill 
Become  my  gravity,  and  wisdom  glean'd 
From  your  oraculout  ladyahip,  to  act 
The  part  of  a  she-paraaiie. 

ISL  If  you  do, 
[  neTcr  shall  acknowledge  jroil. 

Cdfif.  Admirable  1 
This  is  no  Battery  '. 

MM.  Do  not  interrupt  ber ; 
Tia  Bucb  a  pleasing  ilcb  to  your  lady-mother, 
lliat  she  may  pendienture  forget  oa. 
To  feed  on  her  own  praises. 

So  far  in  debt  lo  age,  but  if  I  would 
Listen  to  men'a  bewitching  sorceries, 
I  could  be  courted. 

Calip,  Rest  secure  of  lba(. 
All  tbe  braveries  of  the  city  run  mad  for  you, 

such,  not  one  attempts  yon 
keep  no  mankind  servant  in  my  house, 
in  fear  my  chastity  may  be  suspected: 
^ow  is  that  voiced  in  Naplea  ! 
Cifip.  With  loud  applanae. 


na  yet  you 
r6C  I  keei 


r^i   ilcc 
Command  my  aeosual  appetites. 

Calip.  As  ratsala  to 
Yourioore  ihsn  masculine  reason,  that  com 

Your  palace  styled  a  nunnery  of  pnrenesa. 
In  which  not  one  lascivious  thought  dares  en 
Your  clear  aool  ilinding  centinel. 

Arirl.  Well  said,  Echo! 

161.   Yet   I   bare    taated   those     delights 

So  rreedily  long  for,  know  ibeir  tilillali 


longfo 
withdi 


As  soon  as  hia  di 

i  can  with 

Calif.  Obaeri 
It  being  indeed  remarkahli 


Ml  forget  t 


.  thy  father 
to  my  widow 'd  sheets, 
^--  satisfied. 


loi  Id  Uiprtdt  otfiaa."  ••  Klntly  npnaKd,"  uyiWar- 
tannB,  •■  for  rv^imet  In  lt>  naallly."  "  In  ■  plire  tl 
whicli  ibf  (L  e.  ht),  "  Hcnid  priMd''— sddi  Mr.  Ualooe. 
"  tairtn)  plub."  «""«''■  f"*^    « 

t  Tt  cuHUef  1  ••  Cucilkr  U  when  dw  Utfi^owB  hifk. 


■T  fitj."    Gml.  JUeir 


And  hilt  the  sweetness  oft— 

Mirt.  How  bernouth  rnni 
With  rank  inu^natioD  I 

Calip.  ITaucb  can, 
Aa  urged  before,  the  kiokabaw  being  offei'd, 
Reflise  to  take  it,  like  my  m     " 
They  may  be  tainted. 


if 


414 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


[.ActL 


•t    __ 


PM.  Ill  lose  no  more  breath 
In  fruitless  reprehensioo  ;  look  to  it : 
I'll  bare  thee  wear  this  habit  of  my  miod. 
As  of  my  body. 

Calip.  Seek'no  other  precedent : 
In  all  the  books  of  Awtadis  dt  Catd, 
The  Palmerint,  and  that  true  Spanish  story. 
The  Mirror  (f  Knighthood^  which  I  have  rrad  often. 
Read  feelingly,  nay  more,  I  do  believe  in't, 
My  lady  has  no  parallel*. 

PoL  Do  not  piSnoToke  me  : 
If  from  this  minute,  thou  e'er  stir  abroad. 
Write  letter,  or  reoaive  one ;  or  iMaeiimii 
To  look  upon  a  man,  though  from  awindaiw, 
111  chain  thee  like  a  alave  in  tome  dark  oomer ; 
Prescribe  thy  daily  labour,  which  omitted. 
Expect  the  usage  of  a  fury  fixnn  me. 
Not  an  indulgent  mother.    Come,  CaUpao. 

Calip.  Your  ladyship's  injunctions  are  ao  easy. 
That  I  dare  pawn  my  credit  my  young  lady 
And  her  woman  shall  obey  than. 

[£z»u«t  PoUnU  and  CaUpto. 

Mirt,  You  shall  fry  first 
For  a  rotten  piece  of  touchwood,  and  give  fire 
To  the  great  fiend's  nostrils,  when  he  smokes  to- 
bacco ! 
Note  the  injustice,  madam  ;  they  would  hare  us, 
Being  young  and  hungrr,  keep  perpetual  Lent, 
And  the  whole  year  to  tnem  a  camiTal. 
Easy  injunctions,  with  a  nuschi^  to  you  ! 
Suffer  this  and  sufifer  all. 

Calii.  Not  stir  abroad ! 
The  use  and  pleasure  of  our  eyes  denied  us ! 

Mirt,  Insufferable. 

Calls.  Nor  write,  nor  yet  receive 
An  amorous  letter ! 

Mirt.  Not  to  be  endured. 

Calit,  Nor  look  upon  a  man  out  of  a  window  ! 

Mirt.  Flat  tyranny,  insupportable  tyranny 
To  a  lady  of  your  blood. 

CaUs,  She  is  my  motberf , 
And  how  should  I  decline  it  ? 

Mirt,  Run  away  fiom't? 
Take  any  course. 

Calis.  But  without  means,  Mirtilla, 
How  shall  we  live  ? 


*  Calipco  miKht  paM  for  a  pattern  of  penrverancc  even  in 
these  novel-reading  da>B.  Most  of  those  old  romances  would 
ontwei^h  a  score  o(  the  fliin»y  productions  of  modern  times  : 
and  that  true  Spanish  ttor^,  The  Mirror  of  Knighthood, 
which  she  had  read  olten,  consists  of  three  pondervos  tomes 
in  quarto ! 

t  She  u  m^  mother,  Ac]  The  language  of  this  play  is  snr- 
priMngly  heantifnl,  even  for  Ma*singer:  it  is  evci^r  where 
raodulat'rd  with  the  nicest  attention  to  rhythm,  and  laboured 
into  an  exactness  of  which  I  know  not  where  to  find  ano- 
ther example :  yet  it  is  in  this  very  play  that  the  modern 
editor*  have  chosen  to  evince  their  sovereign  contempt  of 
their  author's  characteristic  excellencies,  and  to  turn  his 
sweetest  metre  into  weak  and  hobblinf  prose.  The  reader, 
who  compares  this  with  the  former  editions,  will  see  that  1 
have  reformed  what  has  already  past  of  this  act  in  i.umber- 
less  instances.  A  short  anotation  will  give  thow  who  wish 
to  decline  that  ungrateful  trouble,  a  sufficient  specimen  of 
the  disgracefiil  negligence  to  which  1  allude. 

Calis.   She  is  my  mother,  and  how  should  I  decline  it  ? 

Mirt.  Run  away  from' t,  take  any  course. 

Calis.  But  without  mseans,  MirtiUa,  how  shall  we  live  f 


Mirt.  What  a  question's  that !  as  if 
A  buxom  lady  could  want  maintenance 
In  any  place  in  the  world,  where  there  ere  men. 
Wine,  meat,  or  money  stirring. 

Caiis.  Be  you  more  modest. 
Or  seek  some  other  mistress :  rather  than 
In  a  thought  or  dream  I  wiU  conaent  to  angbt 
That  may  fake  from  my  honoar,  IH  endnrs 
More  than  ny  mother  can  impoae  upoa  hm. 

MirL  1  grant  your  honour  u  a  apecioua  ' 
But  without  convenation  of  men, 
A  kind  of  nothing.     I  will  not  personde  yov 
Tn  liiMibMlMim     ^^  t  i^mImm^  tnlrf  ^ 

(And  he,  yim  fcaoir,  ia  held  i 
Whso  paientB  do  •ojoin  winahnel_ 
Wise  oiildrsn  may  evade  than. 
Command  when  you  are  hungry,  not  eal^ 
Or  drink,  or  aleep  :  and  jret  ul  these  ere  < 
Compared  with  the  not  aeeing  of  a  nan 
As  I  persuade  no  further;  but  to  you 
There  is  no  such  necesai^ ,  you  mto 
To  shun  your  mother*s  ngoor. 

C€Uis,  Lawful  means  1 

Mirt,  Lawful,  and    pleasing  too;    I  will   Ml 
urge 
Caldom's  loyal  love,  yon  being  aTeraa  tot; 
Make  trial  ot  Adorio. 

Calis.  And  give  up 
My  honour  to  hia  lust ! 

Mhrt,  There's  no  such  thing 
Intended,  madam  ;  in  few  w<mls,  write  to  luaa 
What  alaviah  hours  you  spend  under  jour  motjfasr; 
That  you  desire  not  present  msrriage  from  him. 
But  as  a  noble  gentleman  to  redeem  yoa 
From  the  t3rranny  you  suffer.     With  your  letter 
Present  him  some  rich  jewel ;  you  hare  one. 
In  which  the  rape  of  Proserpine,  in  little 
Is  to  the  life  express'd  :  Til  be  the  meeaenger 
With  any  haxard,  and  at  my  return. 
Yield  you  a  good  account  of 't. 

Calu,  Tis  a  business 
To  be  considered  of. 

Mirt.  Consideration, 
W^hen  the  converse  of  your  lover  is  in  qoestkHi, 
Is  of  no  moment :  if  she  would  allow  you 
A  dancer  in  the  morning  to  well  breathe  you, 
A  songster  in  the  afternoon,  a  servant 
To  air  you  in  the  evening* ;  give  you  leave 
To  see  the  theatre  twice  a  week,  to  mark 
How  the  old  actors  decay,  the  young  sproat  up 
(A  fitting  observation),  you  might  beer  it ; 
But  not  to  see,  or  talk,  or  touch  a  man. 
Abominable ! 

Calis.  Do  not  my  blushes  speak 
How  willingly  I  would  ass«»nt  ? 

Mirt.  Sweet  ladv. 
Do  something  to  deserve  them,  and  blush  af^c>r. 

[£ie«rBL 


-a  servant 


To  air  you  in  the  rreniny ;  &c.]  It  has  been  already  ob- 
served that  servtmt  >  as  the  authorised  term  for  a  lover. 
Fri»ni  a  subsequent  passage  it  appear*  that  thia  forward 
young  liidpr  was  barely  sixteen.  Juliet,  however,  (till  morv 
forward,  is  still  younger. 
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SCENE  J^n<  ta>M.    A  Simi  neir  SflveriDo'i 

Enlv  liiLiNTi  and  Cti.iF*o. 
lU.  And  in  theie  FreacbinaD,  >*  joit  ny,  lueb 

Culip.   Gallant  ud  tctiTg;  Ihsir  &m  breeding 
linowinot 
Tbe  SptDiih  and  Italim  preciMneu 
Pructiied ainon^  ufl  ;  k-LuI  wi' col)  imrnmleit. 
'Wiih  iliem  is  iif  Ird  bulil  oonrtahip  :  tbaj  dan  flglU 
Under  a  tbUsI  eniign  BtfbarleeD. 

Cciif.  S'ou  are  in  tbe  rigbl ; 
Ix  n  iDUlreastreu  il  under  an  annouc  of  [>roar, 
TheT  Are  not  to  be  beaten  off- 

in.  You  are  neriy.  nwgbbour. 

Caiif.  I  Ibol  to  mak*  jtiM  lO ;  prajr  jron  obaerre 

1  bom  pbjaiciaai 


rortb  tbe  ground  I  trod 

And  long'd  lo  dip  my  bread  \d  tar,  my  lipa 
Aiblueeaaall-walar,  beeanie  up  rouDdly  lome, 

fnUr  Alpbovio,  HoNTFCNitER,  LarjtL,  Caplaio, 


To  BOtenein  rou  u  your  . 
Andwewou^d  gladly  leni 
Mnnl.  Royal  Alpbonao, 
Tbe  king  my  tnaster,  youi 
Will  p»y  (he  debt  be  owei 


idor. 


Warn  nord) 
And  ye 
BeliMt, 


that 


in  fact  wbicb  I 
nust  T^more  to  nigbtj 
'ndfd  favour!  may  not 

^  ntteman  beliini)  IHe, 
may  ToucbBafplli>'m,  1  dueny. 


irorl 


Wiibou 
Your  m  ^ 

With"i*a'ri' 
Wortby  tbe  i 

[Jnlroduea  Laixt'  V>  A*ki\ 
Catip,  Il  be  not,  nudan, 
A  mouieur  in  prinl  1    wbal  a  garb  was  there  1 


n  NaplM 


Then,  how  be  w« 


■a  bil  clothe*  !  and  the  babion  of 
hat  be  ia  within 


It,  tofli  air.  but  argue  m 


To  be  a  suitor  lo  vo, 

r  mnjealy. 

llffore  I  have  dfserv 

ci]  s  cncioua  granl, 

|,ro,pero«»ly  aehie 

But  pardon,  graciou 

air:  wbenllen  Fra 

I  made  a  tow  Id  a  bo«>m  friend  of  mine 

<  Wbicb  my  lord  t-eDerril.  if  be  plMae,  can 

wilneu), 

Will,  suefa  humitilv  a 

a  well  becomea 

A  poorpefiiioner,  to 

eaireaboon 

From  your  magaifice 

ee.          \H,i$livr, 

unctnnl  form 

prtili™. 

Cnl,;..  With  what 

KL  I  bare  eya«  : 

no  mora. 

A^  for  Sererino'e  pardon  !— yon  mu 

t  eicnte 

I  dare  not  pardon  mu 

rder. 

lav.  [lis  fact,  air. 

ut  abler  judgment, 

Merita  a  fairernvne 

he  waa  protokad. 

Ai  by  unanawerable 

rooAitiiconfirm'd, 

iiy  Mauieclaro'a  rasb 

leaa    who  repining 

That  Seierino.  oilbo 

I  bia  eooaant. 

Had  married  lutante. 

hia  aole  aiater 

<It  being  conieardsl 

noal  for  thirteen  jein 

). 

Though  the  gentlems 

,.talip>rta.wiahia 
and,  iW  declined 

«|nd. 

First  rbilleng'd  him 

begat. 

But  by  a  alaTe. 
Lav.  TUb,  great  air,  juatly  waigb'd. 

Yon  may  a  liltlf,  ir  you  pleaaa,  lake  from 
The  rigourof  your  joatiie,  and  cipreie 


ange  appearing  in  the  abape  of  nlour, 
_.   _.:_    ■-"-,  ninal  dialinguisb    tbe''' 
>r  m*de  a  bawd 
y  IriOlo  faltely  atylpd 


But  by  a  bloody 
Ilalb  taken  n»t 
(Aa  France,  and 
F.ngtind,  can  del 
or  more  bnre  i 


a  be  deU 


.iueU 


though  tbii  ri 
\  growth  beyond  tl>e  mountains 
1  strange  faahioni,  ber  ape, 
'  nilneaa  with  tbe  \osa 
its  Ihan  would   bale  stood  tha 


Of  th«  Turk's  aimy),  while  Alphonao  Ures 

"     ■  "      ■  '       ■  Ma*e  me  no  fonfaei 


SCENE  II^J  ft««a.iH3eTeri>)o'sH<>i<H. 

EaMP  CauPBO  and  liiuKTa.  I 

Catip.  You  ara  bound  In  fsTOor  him ;  nark  you 
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III.  That's  indeed  >  tie  ; 
llu[  I  bkve  1  »roD|[er  oa  me. 
Calip.  Siy  you  love 

For  whoae  embrEcea,  tliougli  Endymion 

Ley  aleepintf  by,  Cyntbiu  woold  leBTe  ber  orb, 

And  exchange  Idariea  wiib  him, 

lit.  Do  not  fu 
A  Gra  thai  burna  already  too  bat  in 


Nei» 


V  honou 

be  reeoTend. 


k.  lick  to  the  death, 


If,  like  Puiphee,  yon  dalod  ai 


A  aeamui'e  wire  mny  uh  iclief  o{  ber  aeigbbour, 
Wben  ber  butboud  i  bound  to  the  lodiea,  and  ni 
blsm'd  for'l ; 


VOD   bare 


But,  u  tbe  oaae  elands  wi:b  my  lord,  be  is 
A  kind  uf  uu  huribatid     and  your  ladyaiiip 
I     As  free  as  a  nidDw  can  be.     I  confeas, 

ir  ladies  abould  mekobange,  that  bare  tbeir  bus- 

At  buard  and  bed,  to  pay  tbeii  marriuse  duties, 
(  Ibe  snrest  bond  of  concord ).  "iwe™  ■  halt. 
Indeed  it  were  ,  but  for  your  boQOUt,lh«t 

I  am  laeloua  in  vout'  rauae— IbI  me  i.ke  breath. 
,.  IbL  I  apprehend  nbal  thon  wonldit  laj,  I  want 

til 
Aa  Dieeni  to  quench  tbe  spurioui  fire  that  burns 

Calip.  Want  means,  vbile  I,  your  creature,  lire  ! 

Be  ao  unthankful. 

lot.  Wilt  thou  undertake  it. 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  much  more  to  come, 
Rreeire  ihia  jewel,  and    pone    cramm'd  full  of 

Itow  deArly  1  am  forced  to  buy  diahonoor  I 

Ctilip.  I  would  do  it  gratia,  but 'mould  Ulbeoome 
Sly  breeding  to  refuse  jour  honour's  bounty  j 
Nay,  Bay  no  more,  uU  iheloric  in  this 
Ii  cumorebended  ;  let  ma  alone  to  work  him. 
Il  be  yours*;  Ihal'a  poor,  be  ii  already 


At 


I  will  n> 


■  desires  more  but  tiian  Cnherea's, 
D  Pbsdra'a,  T  wil]  bring  lim  chain 'd 
■rnhracj'a,   glorying  in  his  feuera: 


Jal.  Co.  and  proiper  ;  and  imagine 
A  sslary  beyond  Iby  hopes. 
Cafi;i.  Slaep  you 


^>ilullbe]M«V:  lluU-ti 


»  Ibai  cloH-l;  linililcd  in 


SCENE  m.-A  Reaa  in  Anuftio'e  Himti.  i 

Faler  Adobio,  Cimillo,  Leittoui,  and  Domia, 
Don.  Yonr  wrong'a  beyond  a  chkUenge,  mi  jn 

Too  fairly  with  him,  if  you  talia  that  way  i 

To  right  Toors^t 

L<rI.  The  leaat  that  yon  can  da,  I 

In  the  iPima  ofLouour  ia.when  next  jon  inmtkM. 
To  give  Inm  Ihe  bisliaada. 

umi.  Andllui  done, 
TJrnw  out  his  sword  to  cm  yonr  own  IbrOM  t  Na, . 
Be  ruled  by  me,  abow  yourself  iii  Italian, 
And  having  received  one  iojiry  do  not  put  off 
Your  bat  for  B  second     tbero  are  fallowa  that 


With  your  rai 


.t  futur 


_  Canii.  IVhen  you  please,  |' 

Yon  may  rrmoce  thai  scruple.  i 

.Idor.  laballlhinkon't.  ;{ 

Cot,  Sir,  air,  are  you  ready! 

Adot.  To  do  wbac 

I  *m.ure-tUuol  yet  dinner-time.  I 

C«r.  True     tut     uaber  .\ 

Sucb  ad  uneipticled  daiatv  bit  for  brealthn,  | 

As  yet  merer  cook"d:  'tis  not  bolargo.  '' 

Fried  frogs,  polaiocs  marrow'd,  cavear,  .1 
Carps'  tonnes,  tbe  pi  Ih  of  an  Knglish  chine  offctrf,  - 

Nor  our  Italian  delisQia  oil'd  mushroofns,  !| 


•  Cillp.  SUef  VM  J 

Stciireon  filhtl  e.r  ;]  C.llp»  term*  lo  h.T«  joiiml  IW  I 
cliuiu  ID  Amadu  dr  Gaul,  Palmrrn,  and  Tlir  .Ifij.j-i  ' 
•O'KoitlUScod.    To-^arom^fjLn^nr.i,  tr^rj^alZ 

Projlcr  Wiltll.'  Iliil  ihu  do  tie 

To  wik.  .11^.1.  '^ 

Sal.  a.  Not  khh,  1  fr», 
For  rhi  y  (farp  an  tllHw  fur." 
lo  ActfW.   TVaMi.  IB  lA)  J\'eri*  ^f  Bunrnt,  »  En  i.  u 

J^plii-den,—"  In  Mir>iin>ii  iomUmt  twrnT^'  JJmI 
^^™ft,  «.Hjt„  m^  «H-^;-  Tht.  il„Sr^ 
r.lh»r  tbi  KiiEl<i.a  luuBCteiarcr  xt  hit  work,  Itiq.Iu<*. 
■'rhtjl1cn"qmll>on*0lbiiilMl"  HcUh  rrmukk  «S 
iin  ■ppcaniia  ofpal  iiiielly.  •■  Budm  pk>iicl>iirn«!iZ 
»»4  d»pin.  Oh  Ike  riRht  .M<,  »  rlfb  ..,.  ,t,   _^ 

ttjted  inilH  (yn-of  Eiirnni  kv  u.-rdy   •d>*nl^n!!f'ml^ 
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And  yet  a  drawer-on,  too ;  and  if  you  show  not 
An  appetite,  and  a  strong  one,  I'll  not  saj 
To  eat  it,  but  devour  it,  without  grace  too, 
For  it  will  not  stay  a  preface,  I  am  shamed, 
And  all  my  past  provocatives  will  be  jeer'd  at. 

Ador,    Art  thou  in  thy  wita?  what  new-found 
rarity 
Hast  thou  diacoverd? 

Car,  No  such  matter,  air ; 
It  growa  in  our  own  eountry. 

Don.  Serve  it  up, 
I  feel  a  kind  of  stomach. 

CamiL  I  could  feed  too. 

Car,    Not  a  bit  upon  a  march;    there's  other 
lettuce 
For  your  coarse  lips ;  this  is  peculiar,  only 
For  my  master'a  palate ;  I  would  give  my  whole 

-'    year's  wages, 
With  all  my  vails,  and  fees  due  to  the  kitchen. 
But  to  be  his  carver. 

Adar,  Leave  your  fooling,  sirrah. 
And  bring  in  your  dainty. 

Car,  1  will  bring  in  itself, 
It  has  life  and  spirit  in  it ;  and  for  proof. 
Behold  !  Now  fall  to  boldly,  my  life  on't 
It  comes  to  be  tasted. 

Enttr  MiRTiLLA. 

CamiL  Ha  !  Calista's  woman. 

Lent,  A  handsome  one,  by  Venus. 

Ador,  Pray  you  forbear  : 
Yon  are  welcome,  fair  one. 

Don.  How  that  blush  becomes  her ! 

Ador,  Aim  your  designs  at  me  ? 

MirL  I  am  trusted,  sir. 
With  a  business  of  near  consequence,  which  I  would 
To  your  private  ear  deliver. 

Car,  I  told  you  so. 
Give  her  audience  on  your  couch ;  it  is  fit  state         | 
To  a  she<«mbaaaador. 

Ador.  Pray  you,  gentlemen. 
For  awhile  mspose  of  yourselves,  1*11  straight  attend 
you. 

[Exeunt  Camillo,  Lentulo,  and  Donato, 

Car.   Dispatch  her  firat  for  your  honour,   the 

ouickly  doinff 

You  Know  what  follows. 

Adar,  Will  you  please  to  vanish  t        [Exit  Cario, 
Now,  pretty  one,  your  pleasure ;  you  shall  find  me 
Beady  to  aerve  you ;  it  youll  put  me  to 
My  oath,  111  take  it  on  tnis  book. 

MirL  O,  sir. 
The  favour  is  too  great,  and  far  above 
My  poor  ambition,  I  must  kiss  your  band 
In  aign  of  humble  thankfulneaa. 

Adar.  So  modest ! 

Mtrt.  It  well  becomes  a  maid,  sir.    Spare  those 
blessings 
For  my  noble  mistress,  upon  whom  with  justice. 
And,  with  your  p^ood  allowance,  1  might  add 
With  a  due  gratitude,  you  may  confer  them ; 
But  this  will  better  speak  her  chaste  desires, 

[I^tfftvcri  a  Utter. 
Than  I  can  fancy  what  they  are,  much  leas 
With  moving  language,  to  their  ftir  deaerta. 
Aptly  expraaa  them.    Pray  you  read,  but  with 
Compaaaion,  I  beaeech  you  :  if  you  find 

*  And  pet  a  drawer-  ob  tee  ;]  i,  e.  an  Incitement  to  appe- 
tite :  Ike  pltfaae  U  yet  in  oae. 


The  paper  blurr*d  with  tears  fallen  from  her  eyes. 
While  she  eodeavour'd  to  set  down  that  truth 
Her  soul  did  dictate  to  her,  it  must  challenge 
A  gracious  answer. 

Ador,  O  the  powerful  charms 
By  that  fair  hand  writ  down  here !  not  like  those 
Which  dreadfully  pronounced  by  Circe,  changed 
UljTsses'  followers  into  beasts  ;  these  have 
An  opposite  working  :  I  already  feel. 
But  rrading  them,  their  saving  operations, 
And  all  those  aensual,  loose,  and  base  desires, 
Which  have  too  long  nsurp'd,  and  tyrannized 
Over  my  reason,  of  themselves  h\\  off. 
Most  happy  metamorphoais !  in  which 
The  film  of  error  that  did  blind  my  judgment 
And  seduced  understanding,  is  removed. 
What  sacrifice  of  thanka  can  I  return 
Her  pious  charity,  that  not  alone 
Redeema  me  from  the  worst  of  slavery, 
The  tyranny  of  mv  beastly  appetites, 
To  woich  I  long  oitaeouiously  have  bow*d  ; 
But  adda  a  matchless  favour  to  receive 
A  benefit  from  me,  nay,  puts  her  goodness 
In  my  protection? 

Mirt.  Tranaform'd  !  it  is  [Aside. 

A  blessed  metamorphosis,  and  works 
I  know  not  how  on  me. 

Adar.  My  joys  are  boundless, 
Curb'd  with  no  limits  ;  for  her  sake,  Mirtilla, 
Instruct  me  how  I  presently  may  aeal 
To  those  Btrong  bonds  of  loyal  love,  and  service 
Which  never  shall  be  canceird. 

Mirt,  She'll  become 
Your  debtor,  air,  if  you  vouchsafe  to  answer 
Her  pure  affection. 

Adar.  Answer  it,  Mirtilla ! 
With  more  than  adoration  I  kneel  to  it 
Tell  her.  111  rather  die  a  thoousand  deaths 
Than  fsil,  with  punctuality,  to  perform 
All  her  commands. 

Mirt.  I  am  lost  on  this  assurance.  [Aside. 

Which,  if  'twere  made  to  me,  I  should  have  faith  in't. 
As  in  an  oracle :  ah  me !     She  presents  you 
This  jewel,  her  dead  grandsire's  gift,  in  which. 
As  by  a  true  Egyptian  hieroglyphic 
(For  ao  I  think  ane  call'd  it),  you  may  be 
Instructed  what  her  suit  is  you  should  do. 
And  she  with  joy  will  suffer. 

Ador.  Heaven  be  pleased 
To  qualify  thia  ezceas  of  happiness 
With  some  disaster,  or  I  shall  expire 
With  a  surfeit  of  felicity.     With  what  art 
The  cunning*  lapidary  hath  here  expreaa'd 
The  rape  of  Proserpine  !  I  apprehend 
Her  purpose,  and  obey  it ;  yet  not  aa 
A  helping  friend,  but  a  husband  :  I  will  meet 
Her  chaate  deaires  with  lawful  heat,  and  warm 
Our  Hymeneal  aheeta  with  such  delights 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them. 

Mirt.  I  despair  then.  [Aside. 

Ador,  At  the  time  appointed  aay,  wench,  I'll  at- 
tend her. 
And  guard  her  from  the  fury  of  her  mother. 
And  ul  that  dare  diatnrb  her. 

Mtrt.  You  apeak  well. 
And  I  believe  you. 


WithwJtai  art 


7%e  cnnninf  iapidanf,  ftcj  (\aminfi  ia  the  Scriptural  term 
tor  impeimlfy  in  the  aito. 
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Adar,  Would  you  aught  else  ? 

Mirt,  I  frould  carry 
Some  love-sign  to  her ;  and  now  I  think  on  it. 
The  kind  salute  you  offer'd  at  my  entrance. 
Hold  it  not  impudence  that  I  desire  it, 
I'll  faithfully  deliver  it. 

Ador.  O,  a  kiss  ! 
You  must  excuse  me  ;  I  was  then  mine  own, 
Now  wholly  hers  :  the  touch  of  other  lips 
I  do  abjure  for  ever  :  bat  there's  gold 
To  bind  thee  still  my  advocate. 

Mirt,  Not  a  kiss ! 
I  was  coy  when  it  was  offered,  and  now  iustly 
When  I  beg  one  am  denied.     What  scorching  fires 
My  loose  hopes  kindle  in  me !  shall  I  be 
Fflise  to  my  lady's  trust,  and  firom  a  servant 
Rise  up  her  rival  ?   His  words  have  bewitch'd  me, 
And  something  I  must  do,  but  what  7>— 'tis  yet 
An  embryon,  and  how  to  give  it  for  n, 
Alas,  I  know  not.     Pardon  me,  CaKsta, 
I  am  nearest  to  myself,  and  time  will  teach  me 
To  perfect  that  which  yet  is  undetermined. 

[Exil. 


SCENE  IV.— Tftt  Country.    A  Fartst. 

Enter  Clauoio  and  Sswrino. 

Claud,  You  are  master  of  yourself ;  yet,  if  I  may 
As  a  tried  friend  in  my  love  and  affection, 
And  a  servant  in  my  duty,  speak  my  thoughts. 
Without  offence,  i'the  way  of  counsel  to  you  ; 
I  could  allege,  and  truly,  that  your  purpose 
For  Naples,  cover'd  with  a  thm  disguise. 
Is  full  of  danger. 

Sec.  Danger,  Claud io  ! 
*Tis  here,  and  every  where,  our  forced  companion  j 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun  beholds  us 
Environ 'd  with  it ;  our  whole  life  a  journey 
Ending  in  certain  ruin. 

Claud.   Yet  we  should  not, 
Howe'er  besieged,  deliver  up  our  fort 
Of  life,  till  it  be  forced. 

Sev,  Tis  so  indeed 
By  wisest  men  concluded,  which  we  should 
Obey  as  Christians  ;  but  when  I  consider 
How  different  the  progress  of  our  actions 
Is  from  religion,  nay,  morality, 
I  cannot  find  in  reason,  why  we  should 
Be  scrupulous  that  way  only ;  or  like  meteors 
Blaze  forth  prodigious  terrors,  till  our  stuff 
Be  utterly  consumed,  which  once  put  out, 
Would  bring  security  unto  ourselves, 
And  safety  unto  those  we  prey  upon. 
O  Claud  io  !  since  by  this  fatal  hand 
The  brother  of  my  wife,  bold  Monteclaro, 
Was  lefl  dead  in  the  field,  and  I  proscribed 
After  my  flight,  by  the  justice  of  the  king. 
My  being  hath  been  but  a  living  death. 
With  a  continued  torture. 

Claud.  Yet  in  that 
You  do  delude  their  bloody  violence 
That  do  pursue  your  life. 

Sev,  While  I  by  rapines 
Live  terrible  to  others  as  myself. 
What  one  hour  can  we  chaUenge  as  our  own, 
Uohappv  as  we  are,  yielding  a  beam 
Of  comfoit  to  us  ?     Quiet  night,  that  brings 


Rest  to  the  labourer,  is  the  outfanr**  day. 

In  which  he  rises  early  to  do  wron^. 

And  when  his  work  is  ended,  dares  not  slop : 

Our  time  is  spent  in  watches  to  entrap 

Such  as  would  shun  us,  and  to  hide  oursehres 

From  the  ministers  of  justice,  that  would  hnag  m 

To  the  correction  of  the  law.     O,  Clandio, 

Is  this  a  life  to  be  preserved*,  and  at 

So  dear  a  rate  t    But  why  bold  I  diaecPBraa 

On  this  sad  subject,  sinoe  it  is  a  bortben 

We  are  mark'd  to  bear,  and  not  to  be  abook  flV 

But  withiwr  human  firailty^  ?  'In  tbe  ebange 

Of  dangers  there  is  some  aeKgbt.  and  tbacAn 

I  am  resolved  for  Naples. 

Claud,  May  you  meet  there 
All  comforts  that  so  fair  and  dnata  a  wile 
(As  fame  proclaims  her wiibont  perallel) 
Can  yield  to  ease  your  sorrowa ! 

Sev,  I  much  thuik  you ; 
Yet  you  may  spare  tliose  wiabea.  wbidi  wiA  jsy 
I  have  proved  certainties,  and  fitwa  dieii  wat 
Her  excellencies  take  lustie. 

Claud,  Ere  you  go  jret. 
Some  charge  unto  your  squires  not  to  f  j  oet 
Beyond  their  bounds  were  not  imperliBeDt : 
For  though  that  with  a  look  yen 
In  your  absence  they  11  be  headstroog. 

Sec,  'Tis  well  thought  on, 
III  touch  my  horn, — [Bteict  hu 
my  call. 

ClaiuL  And  will. 
As  soon  as  heard,  make  in  to*t  from  all  ifiiian. 
As  the  flock  to  the  shepherd's  wfaarle. 

Enter  BandittL 

1  Ban,  What*s  your  wm> 

2  Ban,  Hail,  sovereign  of  these  woods  ! 

3  Ban.  We  lay  our  lives 
At  your  highness*  feet. 

4  Ban,  And  will  confess  no  king. 

Nor  laws  but  what  come  from  your  month ; 

those 
We  gladly  will  subscribe  to. 

Sev,  Make  this  good. 
In  my  absence,  to  my  substitute,  to  wbom 
Pay  all  obedience  as  to  myself; 
The  breach  of  this  in  one  particular 
I  will  severely  punish :  on  your  lives. 
Remember  upon  whom  with  our  allowance 
You  may  securely  prev,  with  such  as  are 
Exempted  from  your  fury. 

Claud.  'Twere  not  amiss. 
If  you  please,  to  help  their  memory ;  besides. 
Here  are  some  newly  initiated. 

Sev.  To  these 
Read  you  the  articles ;  I  must  be  gone : 
Claudio,  farewell ! 


O,  Claudio, 


1$  tkit  a  life  to  be  ptteetved,  Ac]  A  rtate  of  tosecvity 
and  perp«tad  aUrin  was  oevcr  described  with  morv  ««mtzv 
and  twaaty  than  in  this  itccne.  I  know  imc  wbrthrr  Mat- 
singer  ewr  reached  Germany;  Init  certainly  nrnnypansctf 
Charles  The  Robber  benr  a  striking  rescmblaiice  to  tke  cha- 
racter of  Severino.  There  is  a  fine  paaaace  ia  If  antoa, 
which  is  not  altogether  anlike  the  openiDK  of  tlib  spee^ : 

*'  • O  thoa  pale,  sober  alftit, 

Tbon  that  in  shiggirh  fomes  all  sense  dost  atertf* 
Thoa  that  giv'st  all  the  workt  Ml  leave  to  play, 
I'nbcnd'st  the  feeble  veins  of  sweaty  laboar,'*  Jtc 

The  Maleeontent.  Ad  111.  te.  iL 
Colman  has  laid  this  scene  under  heavy  ceatribacioes  ia 
bis  Battle  eif  Hexham, 


Cloud.  Jt[*y  ;our  cel<W>  t)i 
1  San.  Silence;  out  niiii 
9  Bob.  And  obneroe. 
CUud.  [r«*d>.]   Tht 


1   Ban.  He's  in  m;  tables. 
CUud.  Tht  grand  tnelaier  if  the  cinvum'ifa' 
Hit  priiale  prajil  or  diligliS,  mill  alt 
Hit  herdi  thai  rrau  upan't,  an  laafulfrvt. 
j       4  fidi).  AntTwB  will  briDg.ili^  ia.^U^gps^.tlM 

Stood  roaring  by  to  gu«id  tbem. 
I        Cl.ud.  Ifatuuttr, 
'    Grtedif,  at  hit  own  prica  to  make  a  purchtiHt 

Taking  ailtianlagt  upon  bond  or  nwr^ti^' 

Frvn  a  pradigai,  pau  Ihnugh  our  ttJ:'iiai'Ui. 
]    In  thi  may  a/  euiton,  or  af  Iribatt  lu.IK, 
I    I'ou  nmy  hh  Aim  d^  hit  burthen, 
I        !  Ban.  WhnleUiine  doctrine. 
'        Cliad.   BuiW«ria/;ron  Ini/d.Ail/lftji.lip/orWlJ* 
:    WUh  limber  treaj'ar  akippiag. 
I       1  Bon.  May  we  not 

Hbth  ■  loach  it  Iiwy en  1 

Claud.  Bj  no  metal;  .the; .may 

Too  eoon  hare  i  gripe  it  ui ;  ,ti«y  ^re  ^grj  .V* 

Not  to  be  jeatad.vilh. 
,        3  Ban.  This  ii  DQI 10  well. 

CUud.    The  noiwn  of  dark  diapt.  .that  vnU  1^ 


IFilA  ptnurio ,-  clkaid'ne  t-iiitii 
With  half  in  half  in  their  r^h 
When  iht}ijind  their  gueilt  u 


,  'Ti,  la 


I    Theu  rantaeh  at  your  pUaiureM, 

3  Ban.  How  (bill  we  know  tbem  ? 

Ckud.  If  tbey  walk  oa  foot,  by  tbeir  m-colour'd 

And  sUining  sboest ;  ifboTsemeo,  by  ■hort  boota, 
Aad  ridio);  furniture  of  seTenl  couaiiet. 

S  Ban.  Not  one  of  the  list  escapes  us. 

CUud.  Bulfarichola,,. 
Whpte  tueallh  Ufi  in  their  headi.and  odI  ihtir  foehitt, 
SoUien  that  hace  bUd  in  their  cnnwilry'i  uri'ic*  ; 
Tht  Ttnt-ratk'dfanMr;  n««dy  martUt  folia  , 
The  tatatylabmrtr ;  catritre  thai  traiaptrt 
Thtgoodi  of  other  nm,  or«  p\finleged  ; 
Bul.aboeeatl,  let  none  prtiumt,to  offer 
Vhleaa  to  women,  for  our  kin;  faiA  Hi»m. 
fVha  that  uaii'i  a  dtlinqaeti,  wilhout  mercy 


1.  BulUert  if  iron  mlib,  ihal  i/rmb  up  /amle 

-     tr—ftr  Mfihv.\  pid  Md.  cTil  f«^,  c>iu 

difiT  sr  did  ttt  pofi,  tn  propbcUc  vtilun, 

WW  HOultd"  mwntalH  Ikil  OUnbui  Ibc  \j\a 

rlind  u4  WutBonludl  Time  arliaee  ■»  ii- 

"' ' rtnimiimMe  period. 


elvu  T>fy  iB«Tr  wllh  lln 


t  Mm;1  Oor  old  d 


ip  onto  kb  OMv  rfm." 


Aa.  Laos  tUe  Sec«rino. 
\nd'petub  ell  Ucb  culliona  u 
U  bis  new  i 

Cbud.  A 
'bet  be  mij 
'o  pnise  t< 

/».  Well  oot/aO,  s 


periib  b1 

Al  bis  new  mooarcDy  ! 

Cbud.  About  voiu'  busiDesB. 
That  be  may  fiod,  al  bis  return,  good  ci 
*"  d  discipline. 


SCENE  IV.— Naples.    A  Sfre»l. 


Lav.  Tbou  an  ante  miitaliea  ;  \t  not  pouilqlp 
That  I  oan  be.tbe  bud  ibou  «rt  emplojr'd  toJ 

Calip.  Not  foa  llw  |Dani    yoa  us  the  m^n  a 

And  locb  another,  in  my  1*47'*  By*' 

Nertr  to  be  diacoter'ri. 

XoB.  A  D- '  re  suangcr 
NewWom.etlt 

C^iip.  StiU  the  marc  probuhlei 
Since  ladies,  as  yon  koaw,  affect  atnmge  dainties. 
And  brought  far  to  ibwit.    Tbu  U  aqt  an  age 

I,  kaowing  women 


That 


mho,.mi. 


\'sriety  of  pleaiures  in 

IlcriTed  from  seieisl  nstioos;  (ndif.ipeD  would 

Be  olie  by  (lieir  eiim|t1a — 


Viib  w 


TliB  plump  U 
Tbe  Roman  li 


iffsreace  in  foreign  females. 
LSty  girl  of  France,  the  sober  Geimnii, 
-  Dutch  frow,  the  slnlely  lipme  nf  Spwo, 
iprightful  Tu»c4in, 
1  uH  mPTty  Greek,  Venetinn  tourifltiui, 
71m    English  fair  eampanion,  thu   learoa  some- 
thing 
Fromerery  nation,  nnd  will  fly  stall; 
1  say  again,  tbe  diReroncuhetwiit  these 
Anil  tbair  own  country  gamesters. 

Lav,  Aptly  urged. 
Some  make  that  their  main  eod  :  bat  tnay  I  ask, 
Without  offence  to  yoargrnTiij,  by  what  liilo 
Your  lady,  that  intiles  me  In  her  brouta, 
Is  known  in  the  iity 

Califj.  If  70U  were  a  ImS-borD  monsieur. 
You  would  do  the  business  flrsl,  nnd  [uk  thai  after. 
If  you  only  truck  wiih  her  tille,  1  Ehsll  hardly 
Deserve  thanks  for  my  Irstoil ;  she  is,  air. 
No  single  ducat-tr«der,  nor  i  beldam 


No  I 


lenup. 


that 


■t  cannot  iIihw  her; 


Cabp.  Would  you'd  be  Ei  forward 
Wben  you  drair  for  the  upshoi !  she  is,  air, 
A  rich,  fijr.  well-complenioned,  and  wlot  ia 
Not  frequent  amonc  Venus'  TOlsries, 
Upon  my  credit,  which  good  meu  haTs  tra>' 


uFrrli^tUi,    li  tnnntnltf  o«or>  In  ili»  old  pwii. 

And  breuiihl/ar  In(*™.l  -Tlili  l>  proxibiijl : 

^Farn!  frtt W  and  DturSfU^  v*  Wo«I/w  I 


,nU„     J! 


»? 
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[Acrl 


A  soand  and  wboleaome  lady,  and  ber  name  is 
Madonna  lolante. 

Lav,  lolante ! 
I  bare  heard  of  her ;  for  chaititj,  and  beauty. 
The  wonder  of  the  age. 

Calip.  Pray  you,  not  too  much 
Of  chastity ;  iiur  and  free  I  do  aabscribe  to, 
And  so  you'll  find  her. 

Lav.  Come,  you  are  a  base  creature ; 
And  corering  your  foul  ends  with  her  fair  name, 
Gire  me  just  reason  to  suspect  jron  bare 
A  plot  upon  my  life. 

Calip.  A  plot !  Teiy  fine ! 
Nsy,  'tis  a  dangerous  one,  pray  you  beware  oTt  $ 
Tib  cunningly  oontriTed  :  I  plot  to  bring  you 
Afoot,  with  the  trarel  of  some  forty  paces. 
To  those  delights  which  a  man  not  made  of  snow 
Would  ride  a  thousand  miles  for.    You  shall  be 
Receired  at  a  postern  door,  if  you  be  not  cautious. 
By  one    whose    touch  would  make   old  Nestor 

youne. 
And  cure  bis  hernia ;  a  terrible  plot! 
A  kiss  then  rarisbed  from  you  by  such  lips 
As  flow  with  nectar,  a  juicy  palm  more  precious 
Than  the  famed  Sibylla  s  bough,  to  guide  you  safe 
Through  mists  of  perfumes  to  a  glorious  room. 
Where  Jove  might  feast  his  Juno ;  a  dire  plot 
A  banquet  I'll  not  mention,  that  is  common  : 
But  1  must  not  forget,  to  make  the  plot 
More  horrid  to  you,  the  retiring  bower. 
So  furnished  as  might  force  the  Persian's  enry, 
The  silver  bathing-tub  the  cambric  rubben. 
The  embroidered  quilt,  the  bed  of  gossamer 
And  damask  roses ;  a  mere  powder-plot 
To  blow  you  up !  and  last,  a  bed-fellow. 


To  whose  rare  entertamment  all  these  ere 
But  foils  and  settinga  ofd 

Lav,  No  morej  ]»r  breetli 
Would  warm  an  eunueb. 

Calip.  I  knew  1  should  heet  joa : 
Now  be  begins  to  glow. 

Lav.  I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  I  were  not  man  if  I  sboold  noC  ran  tk 
Had  T  no  other  ends  in't.    I  bar*  eonaidcrad 
Your  motion,  matron. 

CaKp.  My  plot,  sir,  on  your  lifis. 
For  which  I  am  deservedly  aoapeetMl 
For  a  base  and  dangeroos  woman !  Fan  yon  wil 

air, 
111  be  bold  to  take  my  leave. 

Lav.  I  will  along  too. 
Come,  pardon  my  suspicion,  I  eoolnsa 
My  error;  and  eying  you  better,  1  perceive 
There's  nothing  that  is  ill  that  can  flow  Iran  voa ; 
I  am  serious,  and  for  proof  of  it  III  porcheae ' 
Your  good  opinion.  [Giws  karhhpmt 

Calip.  I  am  gentle  natured. 
And  can  forget  a  ^^reater  wrong  opom 
Such  terms  of  satisfaction. 

Lav.  What's  the  hour! 

Calip.  Twelve. 

Lav.  I'll  not  miss  a  minute. 

Calip,  I  aball  find  you 
At  your  lodging  T 

iMv.  Certtinly ;  return  my  aerrice^ 
And  for  me  kiss  your  lady's  banda. 

Calip.  At  twelve 
I'll  be  your  convoy* 

Lav,  I  desire  no  better. 

[£i»n 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— I7i«  Ccuntry. 
Enter  Dcrauo,  Caldoho,  and  Servant. 

Dur.  the  horses  down  the  hill ;  I  have  a 

lit  ^^'»>*^ 
To  speak  in  private.  [Exit  Servant 

Cald.  Good  sir,  no  more  anger. 

Dui .  Love  do  you  call  it !  madness,  wilful  mad- 
ness; 
And  since  I  cannot  cure  it,  I  would  have  you 
Exactly  mad.     You  are  a  lover  alreadv, 
Be  a  drunkard  too,  and  after  turn  small  poet, 
Aod  then  you  are  mad,  kateaokto  the  madman*. 

Cald.  Such  as  are  safe  on  shore  may  smile  at 
tempests  ; 
But  I,  that  am  embark'd,  and  every  minute 
Expect  a  shipwreck,  relish  not  your  mirth ; 
To  me  it  is  unseasonable. 

Dur.  Pleasing  viands 
Are  made  sharp  by  sick  palates.    I  affect 
A  handsome  mistress  in  my  gray  beard,  as  well 
As  any  boy  of  you  all ;  and  on  good  terms 
Will  venture  as  far  i*ihe  fire,  so  she  be  willing 

*    Ami   then  ifou  are    mtad,   katexok£n  the    tmadman.] 
Karl^oxiyv  L  e.  euperembiemtlg  the  madman. 


To  entertain  me ;  but  ere  I  would  dote. 

As  you  do,  where  there  is  no  flatterins^  hope 

Ever  t'enjo^  ber,  I  would  forswear  wioe. 

And  kill  this  letcherous  itch  with  drinking  water. 

Or  live,  like  a  Carthusian,  on  poor  John, 

Then  bathe  myself  night  by  night  in  marble  dew. 

And  use  no  soap  but  campnire-ballB. 

Cald.  You  may 
(And  I  must  suffer  it),  like  a  rough  surgeon. 
Apply  these  burning  caustics  to  my  wounds 
Already  gaogren'd,  when  soft  unguenta  would 
Better  express  an  uncle  with  some  feeling 
Of  bis  nephew's  torments. 

Dur.  I  shall  melt,  and  cannot 
Hold  out  if  he  whimper.     O  that  this  young  fellow 
Who,  on  my  knowledge,  is  able  to  beat  a  man. 
Should  be  baffled  by  this  blind  imagined  boy. 
Or  fear  his  biid-bolte*  ! 

jald.  You  have  put  yourself  already 
To  too  much  trouble  in  bringing  me  thna  lar : 
Now,  if  you  please,  with  your  good  wishes,  leavi 

me 
To  my  my  hard  fortune. 


I 


*  Orffor  hie  bird-bolts !]  i.  e.  his  blant,  poiatlcas,  arrowa 
for  witb  sach  birda  were  broogbt  down. 
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Dur,  I'll  foi>ake  myself  first. 
Leave  thee !     I  cannot,  will  not ;  thou  shalt  hare 
No  cauae  to  be  weary  of  my  company. 
For  111  be  useful ;  and,  ere  I  see  thee  perish. 
Dispensing  with  my  dignity  and  candour*, 
I  will  do  something  for  thee,  though  it  savour 
Of  the  old  squire  of  Troyf.     As  we  ride,  we  will 
Consult  of  the  means :  bear  up. 

CaUL  I  cannot  sink. 
Having  your  noble  aids  to  buoy  me  up ; 
There  was  never  such  a  guardian. 

Dur,  How  is  this  ? 
Stale  compliments  to  me !  When  my  work's  done. 
Commend  the  artificer,  and  then  be  thankful. 

{^Exeunt, 


SCENE    IL-Nsples.     A  Room  in  Severino's 

Hoiae, 

Enter  Causta  richly  habited,  and  Mirtilla  in  the 
gown  whidi  Calista^rst  wore. 

Calit.  How  dost  thou  like  my  gown? 

Afirt.   Tis  rich  and  courtlike. 

CaUs,  The  dressings  too  are  suitable 

Mirt,  1  must  say  so. 
Or  you  might  blame  my  want  of  care. 

Calii,  My  mother 
Little  dreams  of  mj  intended  flight,  or  that 
These  are  my  nuptial  ornaments* 

Mirt,  I  hope  so. 

Calit.  How  dully  thou  repliest!  thou  dost  not 
envy 
Adorio's  noble  change,  or  the  good  fortune 
That  it  brings  to  me  T 

Mirt.  My  endeavours  that  way 
Can  answer  for  me. 

Calit.  True ;  you  have  discharged 
A  faithful  servant's  duty,  and  it  is 
By  me  rewarded  like  a  liberal  mistress : 
I  speak  it  not  to  upbraid  you  with  my  bounties, 
Though  they  deserve  more  thanks  and  ceremony 
Than  you  have  yet  cxpress'd* 

Mirt,  The  miseries 
Which,  from  your  happiness,  I  am  sure  to  suffer, 
Reetrain  my  rorward  tongue ;  and,  gentle  madam. 
Excuse  my  weakness,  though  I  do  appear 
A  little  daunted  with  the  heavy  burthen 
I  am  to  undergo :  when  you  are  safe. 
My  dangers,  like  to  roaring  torrents,  will 
Gush  in  upon  me ;  yet  1  would  endure 
Your  mother's  cruelty,  but  how  to  bear 
Your  absence,  in  the  tery  thought  confounds  me. 
Since  we  were  children  1  have  loved  and  served 

you; 
I  willingly  leam'd  to  obey,  as  you 
Grew  up  to  knowledge,  that  you  might  command 
me : 


*  DUpemtbtg  with  my  diffmUg  and  caadoar,]  ThU  expres- 
Bion  recoocllome  to  a  patMge  in  The  Parliament  i^ Loee, 
oi  which,  tboagh  copied  with  my  best  car*,  I  was  extremely 
uoobtrol ; 

"  And  might  I  bat  persaade  yov  to  di«peii9e 
"  A  little  nith  >ottr  eantfoMr,  Ac"       Act  IV.  k.  ill. 
It  now  appears  that  Masdngcr  uaet  eoMfoar  Ip  buCh  pUcet 
as  synonymoos  with  bouoar,  or  fairnets  of  repaUtioo. 

f  Of  tht  old  sqnire  of  Troy.)     The  Pandarva  of  8hak»- 
peare.    Ihis  nncie  is  a  most  pleasant  character;  it  Is  im- 
possible not  to  be  delighted  with  him,  notwlttutaadlng  the 
rrcedom  of  his  language.    As  Caldorojostly  observes^ 
Tkere  wot  never  each  a  gmarMam, 


And  now  to  be  divorced  from  all  my  comforts  1-— 
Can  this  be  borne  with  patience  ? 

Calit.  llie  necessity 
Of  my  strange  fate  commands  it  \  but  I  vow 
By  my  Adorio's  love,  I  pity  thee. 

Mm.  Pity  me,  madam !  a  cold  charity  \ 
You  must  do  more,  and  help  me.    ■ 

Ca^.  Ha  !  what  said  you  t 
I  must !  Is  this  fit  language  for  a  servant  1 

Mirt.   For  one  that  would  continne  your  poor 
servant. 
And  cannot  live  that  day  in  which  she  is 
Denied  to  be  so.    Can  Mirtilla  sit 
Mourning  alone,  imagining  those  pleasures 
Which  you  this  blessed  Hymeneal  night 
Enjoy  in  the  embraces  of  your  lord. 
And  my  lord  too,  in  being  your's  ?  (already 
As  such  I  love  and  honour  him).     Shall  a  stranger 
Sew  you  in  a  sheet,  to  guard  that  maidenhead 
You  must  pretend  to  keep ;  and  'twill  become  you  T 
Shall  another  do  those  bndal  offices 
Which'  time  will  not  permit  me  to  remember*. 
And  I  pine  here  with  envy  ?  pardon  me, 
I  must  and  will  be  pardon'd, — for  my  passions 
Are  in  extremes  ;  and  use  some  speedy  means 
That  I  may  go  along  with  you,  ana  share 
In  those  delights,  but  with  becoming  distance ; 
Or  by  his  life,  which  as  a  saint  you  swear  by,. 
I  will  discover  all. 

Ca/t«.  Thou  canst  not  be 
So  treacherous  and  cruel,  in  destroying 
The  building  thou  hast  raised. 

Mtrt.  Pray  yon  do  not  tempt  me. 
For  'tis  resolved. 

Calit.  I  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 
In  the  dUcovexy  of  my  secrets  to  her,  [her. 

I  have  made  m^  slave  my  mistress ;  I  must  sooth 
There's  no  evasion  else. — Prithee,  Mirtilla, 
Be  not  so  violent,  I  am  strangely  taken 
With  thy  affection  for  me ;  'twas  my  purpose 
To  have  thee  sent  for. 

JIf irf.  When? 

Calit,  This  very  nie bt ; 
And  I  vow  deeply  I  shall  he  no  sooner 
In  the  desired  possession  of  my  lord| 
But  by  some  ot  his  servants  I  will  have  thee 
Convey'd  unto  us. 

Mtrt.  Should  you  break? 

Calit.  I  dare  not. 
Come,  clear  thy  looks,  for  instsntly  we'll  prepare 
For  our  departure. 

Aftrt.  Pray  you,  forgive  my  boldness. 
Growing  from  my  excess  of  seal  to  serve  you. 

CaUt,  I  thank  thee  for't. 

Mirt.  You'll  keep  your  word  ? 

Calit,  Still  doubtful  T 

Mirt.  'Twas  this  I  sim'd  at,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
fortune.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  III^— il  Room  in  Adorio*s  Hrnae, 

Enter  Adorio,  Camillo,  Lsntulo,  Donato, 
Cario,  and  Servantt- 

Ador,  Haste  you  unto  my  villa,  and  take  all 

*  WJUeh  time  will  not  permit  me  to  remember,]  i.  e.  to 
bring  to  yoor  remembrance,  to  remind  yon  of :  so  the  word 
b  frequently  used. 

This  scene,  and  Indeed  the  whole  of  this  play.  Is  seanda- 
looaly  edited  by  Coxetcr  as  well  as  Mr.  M.  Mason  ;  in  the 
Une  before  as,  tiM  former  omits  me,  and  tlM  latter,  (imc^sa 
tbat  the  metre  halts  miserablY  la  VMh^. 
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Provision  along  with  you,  and  for  use 
And  ornament,  the  shortness  of  the  time 
Can  furnish  you ;  let  my  best  plate  be  set  out, 
And  costliest  hangings ;  and,  if 't  be  possible. 
With  a  merry  dance  to  entertain  the  bnde. 
Provide  an  epithalamium. 

Car,  Trust  me 
For  belly  timber :  and  for  a  song  I  have 
A  paper-blurrer,  who  on  all  occasions. 
For  all  times,  and  all  seasons,  hsth  such  trinkets 
Ready  in  the  deck* :  it  is  but  altering 
The  names,  and  they  will  serve  for  any  bride 
Or  bridegroom  in  the  kingdom. 

Ador.  But  for  the  dance  ? 

Car,  I  will  make  one  myself,  and  foot  it  finely; 
And  summoning  your  tenants  st  my  dresser, 
AVhich  is,  indeed,  my  drumf ,  make  a  rare  cbolee 
Of  the  able  youth,  such  as  shall  sweat  sufficiently. 
And  smell  too,  but  not  of  anther,  which  you  know  is 
The  grace  of  the  country  hall. 

Ador,  About  it,  Cario, 
And  look  you  be  careful. 

Car,  For  mine  own  credit,  sir. 

lExnmt  Cario  and  Servants. 

Ador,   Now,  noble  friends,  confirm  your  loves, 
and  think  not 
Of  the  penalty  of  the  law,  that  does  forbid 
The  stealing  away  an  heir :  I  will  secure  you. 
And  pay  the  breach  oft. 

Camil,  Tell  us  what  we  shaU  do, 
AVe*ll  talk  of  that  hereafter. 

Ador,  Pray  you  be  careful 
1  o  keep  the  west  gate  of  the  city  open, 
lliat  our  passage  may  be  free,  and  bribe  the  watch 
With  any  sum  ;  this  is  all. 

Don.  A  dangerous  business ! 

Camil.  rU  make  the  constable,  watch,  and  porter 
drunk, 
I'nder  a  crown. 

Lent.  And  then  you  may  pass  while  they  snore. 
Though  you  bad  done  a  murder. 

Camil.  Get  but  your  mistress. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  us, 

Ador.  You  much  engage  me : 
But  I  forget  myself. 

Camil.  Prav  you  in  what,  sir? 

Ador.  Yieldmg  too  much  to  my  affection. 
Though  lawful  now,  my  wounded  reputation 
And  honour  suffer  :  the  disgrace  in  taking 
A  blow  in  public  from  Caldoro,  branded 
With  the  infamous  mark  of  coward,  in  delaying 
To  right  myself,  upon  my  cheek  grows  fresher; 
That's  first  to  be  considered. 

Camil.  If  you  dare 


•  Beadjf  in  th*  deik.]  Mr.  M.  Mason  readu,  in  the  detk  ; 
and,  doubtleM,  applauded  himself  for  the  emt-ndation  ;  but 
deck  i.«  right ;  it  lucans  the  Aeap,  or,  technically  speakinz, 
\hegroM9.  In  our  old  poets,  a  pack  of  canls  is  called  a  dtck  : 
Thus,  in  Selimiu  Emperor  of  the  Turks,  1 504 : 

"  Well,  if  I  chance  bat  once  to  ^et  the  deck, 
To  deal  about  and  chnffle  as  1  would." 

♦  And  summoning  four  tenants  at  my  drejiser, 

Which  is,  indeed,   my  drum,]    Thus,  the  servant,  in  The 
L  nnatural  Combat  : 
"  When  the  dreuer,  t)ie  cook's  drum,  tbunder^i,  come  on  !*' 

A    1  «i-      «...  ^^^  "!•  »c.  i. 

And  thus  8uck!iu£;: 

"  Just  in  the  nick  the  cook  knock'd  thrice, 
Aod  all  the  waiters  in  a  trice 

His  summons  did  obey ; 
Each  ser^iag-man,  with  dish  in  hand, 
March 'd  boldly  np,  like  our  train'd  band, 

PrewBtcd,  aod  away."  The  JVeddimg. 


Trust  my  opinion  /▼•€  I  famre  bad 
Some  ^JlJ^^llr^mnmncb  in  &aM). 
Yon  are  too  tender  iuA  wmj :  cAi  you 
The  debt  yon  o#e  your  hondiir  till  jov 
Your  enemy  from  wfacoD  yos  may  exact  it  ? 
Hath  be  not  left  die  eity^  and  in  ftar 
Conceal'd  himseU  for  angbt  I  ean  ifliii|g;lae? 
What  would  jtm  more  I 

Ador.  I  should  do. 

CamiL  Nerer  think  on't. 
Till  fitter  time  and  pltoe  vMbU  roti  to  fl : 
I  hsTe  read  Caranxa*,  and  find  ii6C  in  1^, 
Of  quarrels,  that  the  injured  flBJaa  ii 
To  seek  for  reparadon  at  aa  boor  ; 
But  may,  and  wtthoot  loss*  tiD  hm  halb  aeCtM 
More  aerioBs  noffasiona  thai  impoirt  1ub» 
For  a  day  or  two  defer  it. 

Ador,  Yonll  subicribe 
Your  hand  to  this  ? 

CamiL  And  jnstify't  with  my  life. 
Presume  uponX 

Ador,   On,  then;  you  tInJD  o'ar-mle 


SCENE  IV.r~A  Room  in  8«Terino'a  Umm. 
Enter  Iolante  and  Caupbo.* 

FoL  111  give  thee  a  golden  tongue,  and  lave  a 

hung  up 
O^er  thy  tomb  for  a  monumenL 
Calip,  I  am  not  prepared  yet 
To  leave  the  world ;  there  are  many  good  praaki 
I  must  dispatch  in  Uiis  kind  before  I  die : 
And  I  had  rather,  if  your  honour  please. 
Have  the  crowns  in  my  purse. 
I6i,  1  ake  that. 
Calip.  Magnificent  lady! 
May  you  live  loog,  and  every  moon  lore  change, 
I'hat  I  may  have  fresh  employinent.     You  kaoa 

what 
Remains  to  be  done. 

I'ol.  Yes.  yes  ;  I  will  command 
My  daughter  and  Mirtilla  to  their  chamber. 

Calip.  Aod  lock  them  up:    such  liquorish  kit- 
lings  are  not 
To  be  trusted  with  our  cream.     Ere  I  go,  I'll  help 

you 
To  set  forth  the  banquet,  and  place  tba  candied 

eriogoes 
Where   be  may  be  sure  to  taste  them  ;  then  undrv* 

you. 
For  these  things  are  cumbersome,  when  you  ahonU 

be  active : 
A  thiu  night  mantle  to  hide  part  of  yoor  smock 
With  your  pearl-embroidered  pantofies   on    your 

feel,  ^ 

And  then  you  are  armed   for  service  ! 

trifling. 


naj,  00 


•  /  have  read  Caranu.l  This  great  man— «<  grrat  let  me 
call  him,"  for  he  has  obtained  the  prai-H.*  of  Bobadil,  wrote  a 
aytematic  treatise  on  doellinic.  which  ^eems  to  h«\-«  bero 
the  I  ade  Mecum  of  the  punctilious  gallants  ab<»ai  the  cunrt 
of  James  1.  He  i%  freqnently  mentioned  by  Beanmoni  awl 
Fletcher,  Jon»on,  and  onr  author,  and  cencrally  with  the 
ridicule  which  he  drser^-es.  From  a  pai>Mige  in  The  Xetr  #■» 
it  should  seem  that  his  reputation  did  not  loo'c  onilite 
their  sarcasms  :  ^ 

"  5^'**J*  l^y  had  their  times,  and  we  can  say,  tkem  scvrv 
So  had  Caranxa  hi*." 
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We  are  alone,  and  you  )^ow  'tis  n  point  of  folly 
To  be  coy  ta  e«ft  wlien  i^wt  ii  sel  Woi«  you. 


SCENE  V^— yl  5trc»t  before  SoTerino's  Hoyts^. 

Etiler  Adorio  oiuI  SerTant 

Ador,  Tis  eleven  by   piy  watch^^   the  h^or  ap- 
pointed. 
Listen  at  the  door— hear'^t  ihq^  vay  stirring  ? 

Serv,  No,  sir ; 
Airs  silent  here. 

Ador.  Some  cursed  business  keeps 
Her  mother  up.    lUl  walk  a  litt!e  circle, 
And  show  where  you  shall  wait  us  with  the  horsey, 
And  then  return.    This  short  delay  afflicts  me, 
And  I  presume  to  her  it  is  not  pleasmg.      [Exeunt 

Enter  Durazzo  and  Caldoro. 

Dur.  What's  now  to  be  done  ?   prithee  let's  to 
bed,  I  am  sleepy  ; 
And  here's  my  hand  on't,  without  more  ado, 
By  fair  or  foul  play  we'll  have  her  to<morro  v 
In  thy  possession. 

CuUl,  Good  sir,  give  me  leave 
To  taste  a  little  comfort  in  beholding 
The  place  by  her  sweet  presence  sanctified. 
She  may  perhaps,  to  take  air,  ope  the  casement. 
And  looking  out,  a  new  star  to  be  gazed  on 
By  me  with  adoration,  bless  these  eyes. 
Ne'er  happy  but  when  she  is  made  the  object. 

Dur,  is  not  here  fine  fooling  ! 

CaUL  Thou  great  queen  of  lore. 
Or  real  or  imagined,  be  propitious 
To  me,  thy  fiuthful  votary !  and  I  vow 
To  erect  a  statue  to  thee,  equal  to 
Thy  picture  by  Apelles'  skilful  hand. 
Left  as  the  great  example  of  his  art ; 
And  on  thy  thigh  I'll  hang  a  golden  Cupid, 
His  torches  flaming,  and  his  quiver  full^ 
For  further  honour  I 

Dur,  End  this  waking  dream. 
And  let's  away. 

EnUr  CA^ST^L.  and  Mirtil^a. 

CaUt.  MirtiUal 

CaUL  Tis  her  voice ! 

Calis.  You  heard  the  horses'  footing  t 

MirU  Certainly. 

CaUsL  Speak  low.    My  lord  Adorio. 

CaUL  I  am  dumb. 

Dur.  The  darkness  friend  us  too  i  Most  booour'd 
madam, 
Adorio,  your  servant. 

Calis.  As  you  are  so, 
I  do  command  your  sileoee  till  we  m 
Further  removed  ;  and  let  this  kiss  assnsB  you 
I  thank  the  sable  night  that  hides  my  bUdbes) 

am  wholly  yours. 

Dur,  Forward,  yoe  micher ! 

MtrU  Madam, 
Think  on  Mirtilla.  [Exit. 

Dur.  I'll  not  now  enquire 
The  mystery  of  this,  but  bless  kind  foKuiM 
Favouring  us  bey<ond  our  hopes :  yet,  now  I  think 

on't, 
I  had  evar  a  lucky  iMuid  io  aucIi  mock  ai^itpwork. 

{£s»tMl^ 


\ 


EnUr  Adorio  and  Servant. 

Ador.  This  slowness  does  vavf/^  Wl  i   ^*^  ^9}^ 
alter'd 
In  her  late  resolution ! 

16L  [within.]  Get  you  to  bed. 
And  stir  not  on  your  life,  till  |  comvna,ad  y9\i. 

Ador.  Her  mothei's  voice !  \i%tv^ 

Serv.  Here  comes  the  daughter. 

Enter  MiRTTLL A  ha^tihi. 

MirL  Whither  shall  I  fly  for  fuccoprt 

Ador.  To  these  aims, 
Your  castle  of  defence,  impregnable. 
And  not  to  be  blown  up :  how  yunx  h«U(  ^t#  > 
Take  comfort,  dear  CaUsta,  you  are  qof 
Ih  his  protection  that  will  ne'er  forsake  you : 
Adorio,  your  changed  Adorio,  swdurs 
By  your  best  self,  an  oath  he  dares  not  bre«k. 
He  loves  you,  loves  you  io  a  noble  way. 
His  constancy  firm  as  the  poles  of  heaven. 
I  will  urge  no  reply,  silence  becomes  you ; 
And  I'll  defer  the  music  of  your  voice 
Till  we  are  in  a  place  of  safety. 

Mirt,  O  blest  error!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sevbriko. 

Sev,  Tis  midnight :  how  my  fears  of  certain  death, 
Being  surprised,  combat  with  ipy  stropg  hopes 
Raised  on  my  chaste  wife's  goodness  !  I  f^  grown 
A  stranger  in  the  city,  and  no  wonder 
I  have  too  long  been  so  unto  myself: 

Grant  me  a  little  truce,  my  tnHwl^d  >PUl 

I  hear  some  footing,  hal 

Enter  Laval  asd  Calipso. 

Calip,  That  is  the  hous^. 
And  there's  the  key  :  you'll  fip.d  my  Udy  re^^X 
To  entertain  you  ;  'tis  noi  fit  I  shou^i 
Stand  gaping  by  while  you  bill :  I  ))ave  brpught 

you  on. 
Charge  home,  and  come  off  ^nth  houQur*         [Exit. 

Sev.  It  makes  this  way. 

Lav.  I  am  mush  irooUed,  wi  kopiy  uot  what 
to  think 
Of  thia  design. 

Sev.  It  still  comss  on. 

Lav.  The  watch  t 
I  am  betray'd. 

Sev.  Should  I  now  appear  fearful, 
It  would  discover  me :  there's  no  retiring. 
My  confidence  must  protect  me ;  I'll  appear 
As  if  I  walk'd  the  ronnd^    Stand  J 

Lav.  I  am  lost. 

Sev.  The  ^eord ! 

Lav.  Pray  you  forbear;  I  am  s  stranger. 
And  missing,  this  dark  stormy  night,  my  way 
To  my  lodging,  you  shall  do  a  courteous  ofllce 
To  guide  me  to  it. 

Sev.  Do  you  think  I  stand  here 
For  a  pare  or  a  porter  t 

Lav.  Good  sir,  grow  not  so  high : 
I  can  iustiiy  my  beinjr  rf)road ;  lam 
No  pilfering  vagabond,  and  what  you  are 
Stands  yet  in  supposition ;  and  I  charge  you 
If  you  are  an  officer,  bring  me  before  ^our  c^tain  ; 
For  if  you  do  assault  me,  though  not  m  fear 


-rU  appear 


At  if  I  walk'd  the  nmnd.]  L  e.As  tf  I  wuooe  oTths 
watch.    Set  The  Pietmre,  Act  IL  le.  i. 
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Of  what  yoa  can  do  alone,  I  will  cry  murder. 
And  raise  the  streets. 

Sev.  Before  my  captain,  ha ! 
And  bring  my  bead  to  the  block.     Would  we  were 

parted, 
I  hare  greater  cause  to  fear  the  watch  than  he. 
Lav.  Will  you  do  your  duty? 
Seo,  I  must  close  with  him : — 
Troth,  sir,  whatever  you  are  (yet  by  your  language 
I  guess  you  a  gentleman),  1*11  not  use  the  rigour 
Of  my  place  upon  you  :  only  ouit  this  street. 
For  your  stay  here  will  be  oangerous;  and  good 
night ! 
Lav.  The  like  to  you,  sir ;  111  g^pe  out  my  way 
As  well  as  I  can.    O  damn'd  bawd ! — Fare  you 
well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Sev,  I  am  glad  he's  gone;  there  is  a  secret  pas- 
sage. 
Unknown  to  my  wife,  through  which  this  key  will 

g^ide  me 
To  her  desired  embraces,  which  must  be. 
My  presence  being  beyond  her  hopes,  most  wel- 
come. [Exit. 

SCENE  VI.— J  Roam  in  Sererino's  Houtt. 
-  «  iiOiuivTB  if  h$ard  tpeaJdng  bM»d  a  ewtain. 

loL  I  sm  full  of  peiplex'd  thoughts.    Imperious 
blood. 
Thou  only  art  a  tyrant ;  judgment,  reason. 
To  whatsoeyer  thy  edicts  proclaim 
With  yassal  fear  subscribe  aninst  themselves. 
I  am  yet  safe  in  the  port,  and  see  before  me. 
If  I  put  off,  a  rough  tempestuous  sea, 
l^he  raging  winds  of  infamy  from  all  quarters 
Assuring  my  destruction  ;  yet  my  lust 
Swelling  the  wanton  sails  (my  understanding 
Stow'd  under  hatches),  like  a  desperate  pilot, 
Commands  me  to  urge  on.    My  pride,  my  pride, 
Self-love,  and  orer-i^ue  of  myself, 
Are  justly  punish 'd :  I,  that  did  deny 
My  daugnter's  youth  allow*d  and  lawful  pleasures. 
And  would  not  suffer  in  her  those  desires 
She  suck'd  in  with  my  milk,  now  in  my  waning 
Am  scorch 'd  and  burnt  up  with  libidinous  fire, 
lliat  must  consume  my  fune  ;  yet  still  I  throw 
More  fuel  on  it. 

Enter  Severino  before  the  curtain, 

Sev,  'Tis  her  voice,  poor  turtle  : 
She*s  now  at  her  devotions,  praying  for 
Her  banish'd  male ;  alas,  that  for  my  guilt 
Her  innocence  should  suffer  t  But  1  do 
Commit  a  second  sin  in  my  deferring 
The  ecstacy  of  joy  that  will  transport  her 
Beyond  herself,  when  she  flies  to  my  lips. 
Anil   seals  my   welcome. — [Drawt  the  ctirtain,^ — 
lolante '. 

loL  Ha! 
Good  angels  guard  me ! 

Sev,  What  do  I  behold  ! 
Some  sudden  flash  of  lightning  strike  me  blind. 
Or  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth,  that  I 
May  living  find  a  sepulchre  to  swallow 
Me  and  my  shame  together ! 

I'dl.  GuUt  and  horror 
Confound  me  in  oue  instant ;  thus  surprised. 
The  subtlety  of  all  wantons,  though  almtracted. 
Can  show  no  seeming  colour  of  excuse. 
To  plead  in  my  defence. 


Seo.  Is  this  her  mourning  T 

0  killing  object !  The  imprisoa'd  rmpaun 
Of  rage  and  sorrow  make  an  earthquake  in  me : 
This  little  world,  like  to  a  tottering  towrr. 
Not  to  be  underpropp'd  ;'^yet  in  my  fisU 
III  crush  thee  with  my  ruins.        [thrawe  m 

FoL  [kneeing.']  Good  sir,  hold : 
For,  my  defisnce  unheard,  yon  wrong  joar  jmtiee. 
If  you  proceed  to  execution. 
And  will  too  late  repent  it. 

Sev.  Thy  defence ! 
To  move  it,  adds  (could  it  receive  additioo) 
Ugliness  to  the  loathsome  leprosy 
That,  in  thy  being  a  strumpet,  hath  already 
Infected  every  vein,  and  spreads  itself 
Over  this  carrion,  which  would  poison  rultnree 
And  dogs,  should  they  devour  it.     Yet,  to  etMsp 
The  seal  of  reprobation  on  thy  soul, 
I'll  hear  thy  impudent  lies,  borrow 'd  from  b^. 
And  prompted  by  the  devil,  thy  tutor,  whore ! 
Then  send  tiiee  to  him.    Speak. 

I'dl.  Your  Gorgon  looks 
Turn  me  to  stone,  and  a  dead  palsy  seixea 
My  silenced  tongue. 

Sev.  O  Fate,  that  the  disease 
Were  general  in  women,  what  a  calm 
Should  wretched  men  enjoy !  Speak,  end  be  Wia^ 
Or  thou  shalt  suddenly  feel  me. 

FoL  Be  appeased,  sir. 
Until  I  have  delivered  reasons  for 
This  solemn  preparation. 

Sev.  On,  I  hear  thee. 

loL  With  patience  ask  your  mmaory ;  twill  in- 
struct you. 
This    very  day  of   the   month,  seventeen    jeera 

since. 
You  married  me. 

Sev.  Grant  it,  what  canst  thou  urge 
From  this  t 

JoL  That  day,  since  your  proscription,  sir. 
In  the  remembrance  of  it  annually, 
llie  g^arments  of  my  sorrow  laid  aside, 

1  hsve  with  pomp  observed. 

Sev.  Alone! 

16L  The  thoughts 
Of  my  felicity  then,  my  misery  now. 
Were  the  invited  guests  ;  imagination 
Teaching  me  to  believe  that  you  were  present. 
And  a  partner  in  it 

Sev.  Rare !  thia  real  banquet 
To  feast  your  fency  :  tiend  !  could  fency  drink  oflf 
These  flagons  to  my  health,  or  the  idle  thougbt 
Like  BasI  devour  these  delicates  7  the  room 
Perfumed  to  take  his  nostrils !  this  loose  habit. 
Which  Messalina  would  not  wear,  put  on 
To  fire  his  lustful  eyes !     Wretch,  am  I  grown 
So  weak  in  thy  opinion,  that  it  can 
Flatter  credulity  that  theae  gross  tricks 
May  be  foisted  on  me?     Where's  my  daughter! 

where 
The  bawd  your  woman  ?  answer  me. — Calistn ! 
Mirtilla !  they  are  disposed  of,  if  not  murdered. 
To  make  all  sure ;  and  yet  methinka  your  neigh- 
bour. 
Your  whistle,  agent,  parasite,  Calipso, 
Should  be  within  call,  when  you  hem,  to  usher  in 
The  close  sdulterer.  [Lays  hands  on  her, 

lol.  What  wiU  you  dot 

Sev.  Not  kill  thee,  do  not  hope  it ;  I  am  not 
So  near  to  reconcilement.    Ha !  this  scarf. 
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The  intended  favour  to  your  stallion,  now 

Is  useful :  do  not  strive ; — [He  binds  hgr.']  thus 

bound,  expect 
All  studied  tortures  my  assurance,  not 
My  jealousy,  thou  art  false,  can  pour  upon  thee. 
In  darkness  bowl  thy  mischiefs ;  and  if  rankness 
Of  thy  imagination  can  conjure 
The  nbald  [hither*],  glut  thyself  with  him ; 
I  will  cry  Aim,  and  in  another  room 
Determine  of  my  vengeance.    Oh,  my  heartstrings  ! 

[Exit  teith  the  tapers, 

loL  Most  miserable  woman !  and  yet  sitting 
A  judge  in  mine  own  cause  upon  myself, 
I  could  not  mitigate  the  heavy  doom 
My  incensed  husband  must  pronounce  upon  me. 
In  my  intents  1  am  guilty,  and  for  them 
Must  suffer  the  same  punishment,  as  if 
I  had  in  fact  offended* 

Calip,  [withiiu]  Bore  my  eyes  out 
If  you  prove  me  faulty  :  I'll  but  tell  my  lady 
What  caused  your  stay,  and  instantly  present  you. 

Enter  C  aufso. 
How's  this ?  no  lights  !  What  new  device  t  will  she 

At blindman's-buff t  Madam! 

I'dl.  Upon  thy  Ufe, 
Speak  in  a  lower  key. 

Coiip.  The  mystery 
Of  this,  sweet  udy  t  where  are  700 1 

FoL  Here,  fast  bound. 

CaUp.  By  whom? 

Jot,  111  whisper  that  into  thine  ear. 
And  then  farewell  for  ever. 

Calip,  How  i  my  lord  ? 
I  am  in  a  fever :  homa  upon  horns  grow  on  him ! 
Could  he  pick  no  hour  but  this  to  break  a  bargain 
Almost  made  up  t 

JoL  What  shall  we  dot 

Calip,  Betray  him ; 
I'll  instantly  raise  the  watch. 

lot.  And  so  make  me 
For  ever  infamous. 

CaUp,  The  gentleman. 
The  rarest  gentleman,  is  at  the  door. 
Shall  he  IcMe  his  labour?   Since  that  you   must 

perish, 
'Twill  show  a  woman's  spleen  in  you  to  fall 
Deservedly ;  give  bim  bis  answer,  madam. 
I  have  on  the  sudden  in  my  bead  a  strange  whim  ; 
But  I  will  first  unbind  you. 

loL  Now  what  follows? 

Catip,  I  will  supply  your  place:  and,  bound,  give 
me 
Your  mantle,  take  my  night-gown  ;  send  away 
The  gentleman  satisfied.    I  know  my  lord 
Wants  power  to  hurt  you,  I  perhaps  may  get 
A  kiss  by  the  bargain,  and  all  this  may  prove 
But  some  neatlo\'e-trick ;  if  he  should  grow  furious. 
And  question  me,  I  am  resolved  to  put  on 
An  obstinate  silence.      Pray  you  dispatch  the  gen- 
tleman. 
His  courage  may  cool. 

rot.  I'll  speak  with  him,  but  if 
To  any  base  or  lustful  end,  may  mercy 
At  my  last  gasp  forsake  me !  [Exit. 

•  The  HbaU  [hither,]  glut  thgeflf  wUk  Mm;\  The 
word  Inclosed  in  brackets,  or  one  of  aranilar  meaabic,  teems 
necessary  to  complete  the  sense  as  well  as  the  metre. 


Calip.  I  was  too  rash, 
And  have  done  what  I  wish  undone  :  say  he  ahould 

kill  me? 
I  have  run  my  head  in  a  fine  noose,  and  I  smell 
The  pickle  I  am  in !  'las,  how  I  shudder 
Still  more  and  more  !  would  I  were  a  she  Priapus, 
Stuck  up  in  a  garden  to  fright  away  the  crows, 
So  I  were  out  of  the  house  !  she's  at  her  pleasure, 
Wbate'er  ahe  said  ;  and  I  must  endure  the  torture—- 
tie  comes ;  I  cannot  pray,  my  fears  will  kill  me. 

'ELe'enter  Severing  with  a  hdfe  in  his  hand,  throwing 
open  the  doors  viotently* 

Sev.  It  is  a  deed  of  darkness,  and  I  need 
No  light  to  g^ide  me  ;  there  is  something  tells  me 
I  am  too  slow-paced  in  my  wreak,  and  tnfle 
In  my  revenge.    All  bush'd !  no  sigh  nor  g^roan 
To  witness  her  compunction !  can  guilt  sleep. 
And  innocence  be  open-eyed  ?  even  now. 
Perhaps,  she  dreams  of  the  adulterer. 
And  in  her  fancy  hugs  Lim.     Wake,  thou  strumpet. 
And  instantly  give  up  unto  my  vengeance 
The  villain  that  defiles  my  bea  ;  discover 
Both  what  and  where  he  is,  and  suddenly. 
That  I  may  bind  you  face  to  face,  then  sew  you 
Into  one  sack,  and  from  some  steep  rock  hurl  you 
Into  the  sea  together  :  do  not  play  with 
The  lightning  of  my  rage ;  break  stubborn  silence. 
And  answer  my  demands ;  will  it  not  be  1 
I'll  talk  no  longer ;  thus  I  mark  thee  for 
A  common  strumpet      [^Strikes  at  her  with  tJie  knife, 

Calip.  Oh! 

Sev.  Thus  stab  these  arms 
That   have    stretch'd   out  themselves  to  grasp  a 
stranger. 

CaUp.  Oh! 

Sev.  This  is  but  an  induction  ;  I  will  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  tragedy  hereafter; 
Howl  on,  'tis  music  to  me.  [£xi(. 

Calip,  He  is  gone. 
A  kiss,  and  love-tricka !  he  hath  villanous  teeth. 
May  sublimed  mercury  draw  them  !  if  all  dealers 
In  my  profession  were  paid  thus,  there  would  be 
A  dearth  of  cuckolds.    Oh  my  nose  !  I  had  one : 
My  arms,  my  anns !  I  dare  not  cry  for  fear ; 
Cursed  desire  of  gold,  how  art  thou  punish 'd ! 

Be-enter  Iolantr. 

Fol,  Till  now  I  never  truly  knew  myself. 
Nor  by  all  principles  and  lectures  read 
In  chastity's  cold  school,  was  so  instructed 
As  by  her  contrary,  how  base  and  deform'd 
Loose  appetite  is ;  as  in  a  few  short  minutes 
This  stranger  hath,  and  feelingly,  deliver'd. 
Oh !  that  1  could  recal  my  bad  intentions. 
And  be  as  I  was  yesterday,  untainted 
In  my  deaires,  as  I  am  still  in  fact, 
I  thank  his  temperance !  I  could  look  undaunted 
Upon  my  husband's  rage,  and  smile  at  it. 
So  strong  the  guards  and  sure  defences  are 
Of  armea  innocence ;  but  I  will  endure 
The  penance  of  my  sin,  the  only  means 
Is  left  to  purge  it.    The  day-breaks.    Calipso ! 

Calip.  Here,  madam,  here. 

loL  Hath  my  lord  visited  thee  ? 

Catip.  Hell  take  such  visits  \  these  stabb'd.arms, 
and  loss 
Of  my  nose  you  left  fast  on,  may  give  you  a  relish 
What  a  night  I  have  had  oft,  and  what  you  had 

suffered. 
Had  I  not  supplied  your  place. 
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loL  I  truly  griere  for*! ; 
Did  not  ■y'kvsVflMl  *fnk  to  thmJ 

Calip,  Yes,  I  heard  mm. 
And  felt  him,  §eee  Btgnwrn,  with  a  miaebiaf  S 
But  he  knew  not  me ;  lika  a  true-bred  Spaitui  boy* 
With  silenoa  1  endared  it,  be  could  MOt  get 
One  syllabW  from  mew 

I'SL  Something  may  he  fesfaioa'd 
Fromtbia;  inventioa  help  me  I  I  motbo  rodden. 

[Uakifidiher. 
Thou  art  free,  exchange,  qoick,  quick !  now  bind  mo 

sure. 
And  leare  me  to  my  fortune. 

Calip,  Pray  you  consider 
The  loss  of  my  nose  j  had  I  been  but  carted  for 

you, 
rbough  wash'd  with  mire  and  chamber*lie,  I  had 
Examples  to  excuse  me ;  but  my  nose. 
My  nose,  dear  lady  ! 

J'oL  Get  oC  III  send  to  thee.  [Exit  Calipto, 

If  so,  it  may  take ;  if  it  fail,  I  must 
Suffer  whatever  follows. 

Re-enter  SsvEnnvo  with  a  taper, 

Sev,  I  have  searched 
In  erery  comer  of  the  house,  yet  find  not 
My  daughter,  nor  her  maid  ;  nor  any  print 
Or  a  man's  footing,  which,  this  wet  night,  would 
Be  easily  discem'd,  the  ground  being  son. 
At  his  coming  in  or  going  out. 

FoL  Tishef, 
And  within  hearing ;  heav*o  forgive  this  feigningf, 
I  being  forced  to't  to  preserve  my  life. 
To  be  better  spent  hereafter ! 

Sev,  I  begin 
To  stagger,  and  my  love,  if  it  knew  how 
(Her  piety  heretofore,  and  fame  remembered), 
Would  plead  in  her  excuse. 

I'ol.  You  blessed  guardians 
Of  matrimonial  faith,  and  just  revengers 
Of  such  as  do  in  fact  offend  i^ainst 
Your  sacred  rites  and  ceremonies  ;  by  all  titles 
And  holy  attributes  you  do  vouchsafe 
To  be  invoked,  look  down  with  saving  pity 
Upon  my  matchless  sufferings ! 

Sev.  At  her  devotions : 
Affliction  makes  her  repent. 

161.  Look  down 
Upon  a  wretched  woman,  snd  as  I 
Have  kept  the  knot  of  wedlock,  in  the  temple 
By  the  priest  fasten 'd,  firm  (though  in  loose  wishes 
I  yield  I  have  offended)  ;  to  strike  blind 


iikeatrue-hredSpartamhoj.]Tht<AAcopf 

TCMdsfox.    The  ameDdBentby  Mr.  M.  MaiOB. 
t  lol.  'TU  he. 

And  within  hearing;  heav'n  forgive  thi$ /eigmii^,]    All 
the  editions  read : 
'Tuhe 

And  I'm  Mfithin  hearing  ;  heaven,  &c. 
Tlie  unmetricjil  turn  of  the  line  shows  that  Munething  it 
wrunf;  ;  and,  indeed,  what  Iblante  wanted  was,  (hat  her  hos- 
baod  sboald  be  within  heaiing,that  she  might  begin  her  ad- 
jurations. "  To  remark,"  as  JobasoB  aays  (on  another  occa- 
sion), "  the  improbability  of  the  fiction,  or  the  absurdity  of 
the  conduct  of  this  strange  interlade,  were  to  waste  criticism 
upon  nnresnting  imbecility." 


The  eyes  of  jealousy,  thai  aae  i 
I  aever  yet  commitM,  and  to  fiw* 
From  the  unjust  snspicioD  of  my  kmi. 
Restore  my  martyr*a  frwo  aad  wosnMI 
To  their  late  strength  and  beanty . 

Sev.  Does  ahe  hope 
To  be  cured  by  miraclet 

toL  This  minnia  I 
Perceive  with  joy  my  oiiMNM  beard  msd 
You  miniAtaia  or  marry,  who  unseen« 
And  by  a  sunematural  meana,  have  dona 
Thia  work  or  1>eavefily  dMoHj,  be  erar 
Canonised  fer*t ! 

Sev.  I  did  not  drsam,  I  beard  Iber, 
And  I  have  eyas,  too ;  tbey  eaoBot  daeeire  me : 
If  I  have  no  belief  in  their  aaauFsnoe*, 
I  must  turn  scaptie.    Ha !  dus  ia  fhm  hand. 
And  this  the  fatal  inatrument :  tbeae  drope 
Of  blood,  that  gusb'd  forth  fhmi  bar  Ibce  ead 
Still  fresh  upon  the  floor.    Thia 
Than  wonder  or  amaiement;  I  profeaa 
I  am  astonish'd. 

loL  Be  incredulous  still. 
And  go  on  in  your  barbarous  rage,  led  to  it 
By  your  false  guide,  suspicion;  have  no  fiaith 
In  my  so  long  tried  lojraltj,  nor  baliere 
That  which  you  see ;  and  for  yoor  satiafaeCMBy 
My  doubted  innocence  clear'a  by  mirade. 
Proceed,  these  veins  have  now  new  blood,  if  yea 
Resolve  to  let  it  out 

Sev.  1  would  not  be  fool'd 
With  easiness  of  belief,  and  faintly  gtre  fi 

Credit  to  this  strange  wonder :  'tis  now  tbooglit  oe : 
In  a  fitter  place  and  time  Til  aound  thia  raftbtf. 

[Untiashtr. 
How  can  I  expiate  my  sin  ?  or  hope, 
Though  now  I  write  myself  thy  slave,  the  senrice 
Of  my  whole  life  can  win  thee  to  pronounce 
Despair'd-of  pardon  ?     Shall  I  kneel  ?  thafa  poor. 
Thy  mercy  must  urge  more  in  my  defmce. 
Than  I  can  fancy  ;  wilt  thou  have  revenge  1 
My  heart  lies  open  to  thee. 

loL  This  is  needless 
To  me,  who  in  the  duty  of  a  wife. 
Know  I  must  suffer. 

Set'.  Thou  art  made  up  of  goodnaaa. 
And  from  my  confidence  that  I  sm  alone 
The  object  of  thy  pleasures,  until  death 
Divorce  us,  we  will  know  no  separatioo. 
Without  inquiring  why,  as  sure  thou  wilt  not. 
Such  is  thy  meek  obedience,  thy  jewels 
And  choicest  ornaments  pack*d  op,  thou  ahalt 
Along  with  me,  and  as  a  queen  be  honour*d 
By  such  as  style  me  sovereign.     Already 
]Vly  banishment  is  repeal'd,  thou  beiag  preseol : 
The  Neapolitan  court  a  place  of  exile 
When  thou  art  absent :  my  stay  here  is  aiortal. 
Of  which  thou  art  too  sensible,  I  perceive  it ; 
Come,  dearest  lolante,  with  this  breath 
All  jealousy  is  blown  away.  [Embraen  her, 

loL  Be  constant.  [£a«vBt. 


*  //  /  have  no  helirf  in  their  aMnraore J  So  the  auario, 
Coxeter  misprinted  it— in  their  oifulcmcv ;  sad  Mr.  If .  Mason 
ridicolouly  fc^owed  him. 
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ACT  IV 


SCfiN£  L^Tk^  CoiMttr^. 


A  Noim  wUhiM  ;^4km  tmimr  DvwtAtto,  Cnuomot 
mnd  SflCTiBt,  wA  Caubta  iit  Aeir  ormt. 

Our.  Hlfl  ttkd  Ikb  tiainhUhg  jade ! 
C4td,  Httren  help  the  ladyf 
8fro.  The  horse  hath  broke  hU  peck> 
Dur.  Would  thine  were  erack'4  told, 
So  the  lady  had  no  harm !    Gif  6  her  ftekh  Ut, 
'Tis  but  a  swoon. 

Cald.  Tia  iiiore,  die's  de^ 
Dur,  Examine 
Her  limbs  if  they  be  #ho1e :  not  t66  high,  iiot  (60 

high. 
Yon  ferret :  this  is  no  eoney-boh>tigh  fbt  yon. 
How  do  you  find  herT 

Cald.  ao  breath  of  comfort,  sir :  too  cruel  fate ! 
Had  I  still  pined  awliy,  afad  litii;ered  ufad^ 
The  modesty  of  jtist  and  botillit  ho|>e8, 
After  a  long  con8um|>tioii,  sleep  ^d  deiith 
To  me  had  been  the  tome  ;  but  toW,  as  'tweM, 
Possess'd  of  all  my  wishes,  iii  a  moment 
To  hatre  them  ravish'd  from  me !  suffer  shipwreck 
In  Tiew  of   the  port!    and,  like    a  half-starred 

beggar. 
No  sooner  in  compagsion  clothed,  but  ooffin'd ! — 
Malevolent  destinies,  too  cunning  in 
Wretched  Caldoro's  tortures !  O  Calista, 
If  thy  immortal  part  hath  not  already 
Left  this  fair  palace^  let  a  beam  of  light 
Dawn  from  thine  eye,  in  this  Cimmerian  darkness, 
To  ffuide  my  Shaking  hand  to  touch  the  anchor 
Of  hope  in  thy  recovery. 
CalU.  Oh ! 
Dur,  She  lives ; 
Disturb  her  not ;  she  is  no  right-bred  womsn 
If  she  die  with  one  fall ;  some  of  my  acquaintance 
Hare  ta*en  a  thousand  merrily,  and  are  still 
Excdlent  wrestlers  at  the  close  hug. 
Cald.  Good  air— 

Dur,  Prithee    be   not   angry^    I    should  speak 
thus  if 
My  mother  were  in  her  place. 

Cald,  But  bad  you  heard 
The  masic  of  the  language  which  she  used 
To  me,  believed  Adoho,  as  she  rode 
Behind  me  ;  little  thinldng  that  sh^  did 
Embrace  Caldoro — 
Calls,  Ah,  Adorio! 
Dur,  Leave  talking,  I  conceive  it. 
Cali9,  Are  you  safe  ? 
CaUL  And  raiaisd,  like  yoii>  Itora  death  to  lifs^  to 

hear  you. 
CalU.  Hear  my  defence    then,    ere  I  take  my 
veil  off, 
A  simple  maid*s  defence,  wbiclk,  looking  on  you, 
I  faintly  could  deliver  ;  willingly 
I  am  become  your  prize,  and  therefore  use 
Your  victory  nobly  ;  heaven's  brieht  eye,  the  sun, 
Draws  up  the  grossest  vapoura,  and  I  hope 
I  ne'er  snail  prove  an  envious  cloud  to  darken 
The  splendour  of  your  merits.    I  could  uree 
With  what  disdain,  nay  scoYn,  I  have  d0cliiied 
The  shadows  of  insinuating  pleasures 
Tendered  by  all  men  else,  you  only  being 


TliiB  cilrjeet  of  mjhop^B :  tlnit  cruel  prince 

To  whom  the  olive-Dfinch  of  peace  i«  offered, 

Is  not  a  conquerof,  but  a  bloody  tyrant. 

If  he  refuse  it ;  nor  should  you  wish  a  triumph, 

Because  Calista's  humble  :  I  have  said. 

And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

Dur.  Whst  a  tnrong 
Of  clients  would  be  in  the  court  of  Lore, 
Were  there  many  such   she-advocates !    art  thou 

dumb  ? 
Canst  thou  say  notfaiflg  for  thjrself  ? 

CaUL  DeAr  lady. 
Open  your  eyed,  and  bok  upon  the  man. 
The  man  you  have  elected  for  your  judge, 
Kneeling  to  you  for  mercy. 

CaUs,  I  should  know 
This  Voice,  and  something  more  than  fear  I  am 
Deceived;  but  now  I  look  upon  his  ftce, 
I  sm  assured  I  am  wretched. 

Dur,  Why,  good  lady? 
Hold  bet  up,  she'll  fall  again  before  her  time  else ; 
The  youth  s   a  well- timbered  youth>  look  on  his 

making  ; 
His  hair  curled  naturally ;  he's  whole-chested  too. 
And  will  do  his  work  as  well,  and  go  through-stitch 

With't, 
As  any  Adorio  in  the  world,  my  state  on't ! 
A  chicken  of  the  right  kind ;  and  if  he  prove 

not 
A  cock  of  the  gsitte,  cuckold  him  first,  and  after 
Make  a  capon  of  him. 

Calis.  1 11  cry  out  a  rape. 
If  thou  unhana  me  not :  would  I  had  died 
In  my  late  trance,  and  never  lived  to  know 
I  am  belrayM ! 

Dur,  To  a  young  and  active  husband ! 
Call  you  that  treachery  t  there  are  a  shosl  of 
Young  wenches  i'the  city,  would  vow  a  pilgrimage 
Beyond  Jerusalem,  to  be  so  cheated^ —  . 
To  her  again,  you  milk-sop  !  violent  storms 
Are  soon  blown  over. 

Catit,  How  could'st  thou,  Caldoro, 
With  such  a  f^tless  impudence  arm  thy  hopes 
So  fiir,  as  to  believe  I  might  consent 
To  this  lewd  practice?  have  I  not  often  told  thee 
Howe'er  I  piued  th^  misplaced  affection, 
I  could  not  answer  it ;  and  that  there  was 
A  strong  antipathy  between  our  passions. 
Not  to  be  reconciled? 

CaUL  Vondisafe  to  hear  me 
With  an  impartial  ear,  and  it  will  take  from 
The  rigour  of  your  censure.    Man  waa  mark'd 
A  friend  in  his  creation  to  himself, 
And  may  with  fit  ambition  conceive 
The  ^reateat  blessings,  and  the  highest  honoura 
Appointed  for  hioa,  if  be  can  achieve  them 
The  right  md  Boble  way :  I  grant  you  were 
The  end  of  my  design,  but  still  pursued 
With  a  becoming  m^esty,  heaven  at  length 
Being  ples^ed,  ud  not  wj  arts,  to  further  it* 

DSur.  N<iw  he  comes  to  her :  on,  boy. 

CaUL  1  have  served  you 
With  a  religious  aeal,  and  borne  the  burthen 
Of  your  neglect,  if  1  nay  call  it  so. 
Beyond  fbe  faiienoe  of  a  man :  to  ^«qv«  tS^v^.^ 
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I  hare  seen  those  eyes  with  pleasant  glances  plftj* 

Upon  Adorio's,  like  Phoebe's  shine* 

Gilding  a  crystal  river ;  and  yoar  lip 

Riae  up  in  ciril  courtship  to  meet  his« 

While  I  bit  mine  with  enrr  :  yet  these  (arours, 

Ilowe'er  my  passions  ragea.  could  not  provoke  me 

To  one  act  of  rebellion  against 

My  loyalty  to  you,  the  sorereign 

To  whom  I  owe  obedience. 

CalU,  My  blushes 
Confess  this  for  a  truth. 

Dur,  A  flag  of  truce  is 
Hung  out  in  this  acknowledgment. 

Cald,  I  could  add. 
But  that  you  may  interpret  what  I  speak 
The  malice  of  a  riral,  rather  than 
My  due  respect  to  your  deserts,  how  faintly 
Adorio  hath  return  d  thanks  to  the  bounty 
Of  your  affection,  ascribing  it 
As  a  tribute  to  his  worth,  and  not  in  you 
An  act  of  mercy  :  could  he  else,  invited 
(As  by  your  words  I  understood)  to  take  you 
To  his  protection,  grossly  neglect 
So  gracious  an  offer,  or  give  power 
To  hte  itselfto  cross  him  ?  O,  dear  madam. 
We  are  all  the  balls  of  time,  tosa'd  to  and  fro. 
From    the    plough   unto    the     throne,    and    back 

i^^n: 
Under  the  swing  of  destiny  mankind  suffers. 
And  it  appears,  by  an  uncban^^  decree. 
You  were  appointed  mine ;  wise  nature  always 
Aiming  at  due  proportion  :  and  if  so, 
I  may  believe  with  confidence,  heaven,  in  jnty 
Of  my  sincere  affection,  and  long  patience, 
Directed  you,  by  a  most  blessed  error, 
To  your  vow'd  servant's  bosom. 

Dur,  By  my  holidam, 
Tickling  philosophy  ! 

Calls.  I  am,  sir,  too  weak 
To  argue  with  you  ;  but  my  stars  have  better, 
I  hope,  provided  for  me. 

Cald.  If  there  be 
Disparity  between  us,  'tis  in  your 
Compassion  to  level  it. 

Dur,  Give  fire 
To  the  mine,  and  blow  her  up. 

Calls.  I  am  sensible 
Of  what  you  have  endured  ;  but  on  the  sudden, 
Witli  my  unusual  travel,  and  late  bruise, 
I  am  exceeding  weary  ;  in  yon  grove. 
While  I  repose  myself,  be  you  my  guard  ; 
ISIy  spirits  with  some  little  rest  revived, 
We  will  consider  further :  for  my  part 
You  shall  receive  modest  and  gentle  answers 
To  your  demands,  though  short,  perhaps,  to  make 

you 
Full  satisfuciion. 


*    /  have  teem  thoee  eyea  with  pleaeant  glancee  plap 
Sec]    This  U  a  most  beautiful  tit 
Tale    we    have    one   very  marh   like 


CjMm    AdorUf'e,  Sec]    This  is  a  most   beautiful  rlmile; 
in    The    h'inter'e 


it>- 


He  says,  he  loves  my  daughter ; 


I  think  so  too:  for  never  gaz'd  the  moon 
I'pon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read. 
As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes.*'  Coxrria. 
I  would  not  deprive  the  rewlcr  of  these  pretty  lines ;  thongh 
f  rannoc  avoid  observing,  that  they  present  an  image  totally 
distinct  from  that  which  they  are  cited  to  exemplify.  One 
15  the  picture  of  complacent  affectioo,  the  other  of  raptnroiu 
delight :  the  language  of  both  is  singularly  happy. 


Cold,  I  am  exalted 
In  the  employment ;  sleep  leciunB,  111  be 
Your  vigilant  oentinel . 

CalU,  But  1  command  jrou. 
And  as  you  hope  for  fotnre  grace,  obej  dm, 
Presimie  not  with  one  tColen  kias  to  disturb 
The  quiet  of  my  slumbers  ;  let  jour  temperaaee. 
And  not  your  lust,  watch  o'erme, 

Cald.  My  desires 
Are  froien,  till  your  pity  shall  diaaolv*  tbeas. 

Dwr.  Frozen  !  think  not  of  froet,  fool,  in  the  ^ 
days. 
Remember  the  old  adage,  and  nuke  oao  oTt, 
Oeeasiim'thitldbdimd. 

CalU.  Is  this  your  uncle? 

CaUL  And    guardian,   madam;    at  yoar  bettsr 
leisure. 
When  I  have  deserved  it,  you  may  give  hiaa  thanks 
For  his  many  favours  to  me. 

CalU.  He  appears 
A  pleasant  gentleman. 

[Eieunt  Caldtnetmd  CeAta. 

Dur.  You  should  find  me  so/ 
But  that  I  do  hate  incest.    I  grow  heavy  ; 
Sirrah,  provide  fresh  horses ;  111  aeek  ont 
Some  hollow  tree,  and  dream  till  you  retom. 
Which  I  charge  you  to  hasten. 

Serv.  With  all  care,  air.  [EsraoL 


SCENE  Ih^The  Country.    A  Roam  im  Adorio'a 

Houte* 

Enter  Cario  trith  teveral  VUiagtru 

Car,  Let  your  eyea  be  rivetted  to  my  be^»  aad 

miss  not 
A  hair*s  breadth  of  my  footing ;  our  dance  haa 
A  most  melodious  note,  and  I  command  you 
To  have  ears  like  hares  this  night,  for  my  locd*s 

honour, 
And  something  for  my  worship :  your  reward  ia 
To  be  drunk-blind  like  moles,  m  the  wine-cellar ; 
And  though  you  ne*er  see  after,  'tis  the  better  ; 
You  were  born  for  this  night's  service.  And  do  you 

hear. 
Wire-string  and  cat-gut   men,  and  strong>breath*d 

boboys. 
For  the  credit  of  your  calling,  have  not  your  instru- 
ments 
To  tune  when  you  sbotild  strike  np ;  but  twang  it 

perfectly. 
As  you  would  read  your  neck-verse :    and    you, 

warbler. 
Keep  your  wind-pipe  moist,  that  you  may  not   spit 

and  hem, 
When  you  should  make  division.     How  I  swf^t  * 
Authority  is  troublesome :— [il  horn  within.'] — they 

are  come, 
I  know  it  by  the  comet  that  I  plact>d 
On  the  hill  to  give  me  notit;e :  marshal  yourselves 
I  'the  rear,  the  van  is  yours. 

Enter  AooRio,  Mirtii.la,  Camillo,  Lenti'lo,  and 

DONATO. 

Now  chant  it  sprightly. 

1   SOMG*. 


*  Sec  this  Song,  with  that  in  Act  V.  sc.  I.,  at  the  condvaioD 
*if  the  play. 
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Ador.  A  well-peiin'd  ditty. 
Camil,  Not  ill  sang. 
Adar.  What  follows  t 

Car.  Use  your  eyes  ;  if  Bver,  now  your  master- 
piece. 

A  DANCE. 

Adar,  Tis  well  performed:    take  that,  but  not 
from  me, 
Tis  your  new  ladv's  bounty,  thank  her  for  it ; 
All  that  I  haFO  is  her*s. 

Car,  I  must  hare  three  shares 
For  my  pains  and  properties,  the  rest  shall  be 
Divided  equally.  [Exeual  Cario  and  VUlagert. 

MirU  My  real  fears 
Begin,  and  soon  my  painted  comforts  Tsmsh 
In  my  discovery. 

Adnr.  Welcome  to  your  own  ! 
You  have  (a  wonder  in  a  woman)  kept 
Three  longhours'  alienee ;  and  the  greater,  holding 
Your  own  choice  in  your  arms,  a  blessing  for  which 
I  will  be  thankful  to  you :  nay,  unmask, 
And  let  mine  eye  and  ears  together  feast. 
Too  long  by  you  kept  empty.     ()h,  you  want 
Your  womaniB  help«  I'll  do  her  office  for  you. 

[Takti  offhtr  mask, 

Mirtilla ! 

Camil,  It  is  she,  and  wears  the  habit 
In  which  Calista  three  days  since  appeared 
As  she  came  from  the  temple. 

Lent,  All  this  trouble 
For  a  poor  waiting  maid ! 
Don,  We  are  grossly  guU'd. 
Adar,  Thou  child  of  impudence,  answer  me,  and 
truly. 
Or,  though  the  tongues  of  angels  pleaded  mercy. 
Tortures  shall  force  it  from  thee. 

Mirt,  Innocence 
Is  free  and  open-breasted ;  of  what  crime 
Stand  I  accused,  my  lord  ? 

Adar.  What  crime !  no  lan{^affe 
Can  speak  it  to  the  height ;  I  shall  become 
Discourse  for  fools  and  drunkards.    How  was  this 
Contrived  ?  who  help'd  thee  in  the  plot  ?  discover : 
Were  not  Calista's  aids  in'tl 

tlirt.  No,  on  my  life ; 
Nor  am  I  faulty. 

Adar,  No!  what  May-game's  this? 
Didst  thou  trest  with  me  for  thy  mistresss'  fieivours, 
To  make  ssle  of  thine  own  1 

Afirt.  With  her  and  you 
I  have  dealt  faithfully* :  you  had  her  letter 
With  the  jewel  I  presented  :  she  received 
Your  courteous  answer,  and  prepared  herself 
To  be  removed  by  you  :  and  howsoever 
You  take  delight  to  hear  what  you  have  done. 
From  my  simplicity,  and  make  my  weakness 
The  subject  of  your  mirth,  as  it  suits  well 
With  my  condition,  I  know  you  have  her 
In  your  possession. 

Adar,  How!  has  she  left 
Her  mother's  house? 

Mirt.  You  drive  this  nail  too  fiur. 
Indeed  she  deeply  vow'd  at  her  departure 
To  send  some  of  your  lordship's  servants  for  me 
(Though  you  were  pleased  to  take  the  pains  your- 

selO, 


•  /  hoot  dealt  Ikitbtally  :1  80  the  old  eopjr.  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Uuou  rtad  faUhful,  which  attorly  dcilfoys  the 
metre :  bat  there  it  no  end  of  theie  bhmdcrs. 


That  I  might  still  be  near  her,  as  a  shadow 
To  follow  her,  the  substance. 

Ador,  She  is  gone  then  ? 

Mirt,  This  is  too  much  ;  but,  good  my  lord,  for- 
give me, 
I  come  a  virgin  hither  to  attend 
My  noble  mistress,  though  I  must  confess 
I  look  with  sore  eyes  upon  her  good  fortune. 
And  wish  it  were  mine  own. 

Ador,  Then,  as  it  seems. 
You  do  yourself  affect  me  ? 

Mirt,  Should  she  hear  me. 
And  in  her  sudden  tary  kill  me  for't, 
I  durst  not,  sir,  deny  it ;  since  you  are 
A  man  so  form'd,  that  not  poor  I  alcme. 
But  all  our  sez,  like  me,  I  think,  stand  bound 
To  be  enamour'd  of  you. 

Adar,  O  my  fate! 
How  justly  am  I  punish'd,  in  thee  punish 'd. 
For  my  defended  wantonness*  1 1,  that  scom'd 
The  mistress  when  she  sought  me,  now  I  would 
Upon  my  knees  receive  her,  am  become 
A  prey  unto  her  bondwoman,  my  honoar  too 
Neglected  for  this  purohase.    Art  thou  one  of  those 
Ambitious  serving  women,  who  contemning 
The  embraces  of  their  equals,  aim  to  be 
The  wrong  way  ladyfied  by  a  lord  ?  was  there 
No  forward  page  or  footman  in  the  city 
To  do  the  feat,  that  in  thy  lust  I  am  chosen 
To  be  the  executioner?  Dar*st  thou  hopo 
I  can  descend  so  low  ? 

Afiri.  Great  lords  sometimes 
For  change  leave  calver'id  salmon,  and  eat  spratsf : 
In  modesty  I  dare  speak  no  more. 

Camil,  If 'twere 
A  fish-day,  though  you  like  it  not,  I  could  say 
I  have  a  stomach,  and  would  content  myself 
With  this  pretty  whiting-mop^. 

Ador,  Discover  yet 
How  thou  cam'st  to  my  hands. 

3firt.  My  lady  gone. 
Fear  of  her  motner's  rage,  she  beine  found  absent. 
Moved  me  to  fiy  ;  and  quitting  of  the  house. 
You  were  pleas'd,  unask'd,  to  comfort  me  (I  used. 
No  sorceries  to  bewitch  you)  j  then  vouchsififed 
(Thanks  ever  to  the  darkness  of  the  night !) 
To  hug  me  in  your  arms  ;  and  I  had  wrone'd 
My  breeding  near  the  court,  had  I  refused  iL 

Adar,  This  is  still  more  bitter ;  caast  thou  guess 
to  whom 
Thy  lady  did  commit  herself? 

ifirc.  They  were 
Horsemen,  as  you  are. 

Ador,  In  the  name  of  wonder, 

*  Fermp  defended  wantonneu !  [  i.  e.  forbidden, inlet* 
dieted. 
i  Mirt.  Gfkalorde  tometimee 

For  change  leave  calver'd  Mlmon,  and  eat  tprati :]  See 
Maid  qf  honour.  Act  Ill.ac  i. 

J  and  wo%dd  eoiUent  myaelf 

fyith  tkit  pf«#fy  wbitinc-mop.]  TlvU  word  occurt  in  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher,  In  the  sublime  ttralns  of  Bastoplia : 
"  The  wanderiatieaa,  whose  watery  fire 
y/uUe^wMing^mope.'*    Maid  in  the  MUl. 
''AwUHng-mop,"  says  their  editor.  "Is  ueortqf^eh  so 
called!"  but  whether  It  Is  a  seal  or  a  soland-goose,  he  does  not 
delerminc.    And  so  notes  are  written !    A  whitinghmoph  a 

Sonne  whiting.  Potteoham,  In  his  Art  qf  EmaliMh  Peene, 
loatrates  the  llgore  •<  meiosto,  or  the  dla^ibler,''  by  terming 
hit  mase  hie  pnttie  moppe;  understanding,  he  says,  •«by 
this  mappe  a  little  prety  lady,  or  tender  young  thing.  For 
so  we eidl  little  llihes,  thai  henateometo  their  fitU  gromth, 
as, ssfcWaguMBnaa.  enrnanl nsesjw,  Ax."  o.  lac 
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How  could  they  pass  the  port,  ^rheie  fw  eifMmled 
My  coming  ? 

CamiL  Now  I  think  npon't,  there  cwne 
Three  mounted  by.  and  behind  one  #  Jiroman 
Embracing  fast  the  man  that  rode  befoce  :her. 

Lent.  1  knew  the  men,  but  she  was  veil'd. 

Ador.  What  were  they  1 

Lent.  The  firat  the  lord  Dummo,  iwdcUie  aeoond 
Your  rival,  young  Caldoio ;  itwaaihe 
That  carried  the  wench  behind  him. 

Don.  The  laat  a  servant. 
That  spurr'd  fast  after  them* 

Ador.  Worse  and  wone!  'twae^! 
Too  much  aaaunmoe  of  her  love. undid -iiM. 
Why  did  you  not  sti^  then^ 

Don.  We  had  no  aooh  coi— liaiikm. 

CamiL  Or  say  we  had,  who  dnrat  li^  iuigM«  on 
The  angiT  old  ruflSan  1 

Lent.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather 
Take  a  baited  bull  by  the  horns. 

Ador,  You  are  sure  fnenda 
For  a  man  to  build  on ! 

CamiL  They  are  notfiur  off. 
Their  horses  appear'd  ^pent  too ;  let's  take  &8sh 

ones 
And  coast  the  country,  ten  to  one  we  find  them. 

Ador.  I  will  not  eat  nor  sleep,  nntil  I  have  tfasm : 
Moppet,  you  sb&ll  along  too. 

Mirt.  so  you  please 
I  may  keep  my  place  behind  you.  111  sit  fitft. 
And  ride  with  you  all  the  world  o*er. 

CamiL  A  good  girl.  [^xsun^ 


SCENE  III.— Naples.    A  StretL 
Enter  Laval  and  Caupso. 

Lav.  Her  husband  ?  Severino  1 

Calip.  You  may  see 
His  handiwork  by  my  flat  face  ;  no  bridge 
Lefl  to  support  my  organ,  if  I  had  one : 
The  comfort  is,  I  am  now  secure  from,  the  criQCMueSf 
I  can  lose  nothing  that  way  *. 
^  Lav.  Dost  thou  not  know 
What  became  of  tbe  lady? 
«  Calip.  A  nose  was  enoueh  to  part  with, 
I  think,  in  the  service ;  I  durst  stay  no  longer. 
But  I  am  full  assured  the  house  is  empty. 
Neither  poor  lady,  daughter,  servant,  left  there. 
I  only  guess  he  bath  forced  them  to  go  with  bim 
To  the  dangerous  forest,  where  he  lives  like  a  king 
Among  the  banditti,  and  how  there  he  hath  used  th^ m. 
Is  more  than  to  be  fear'd. 


Lav.  I  have  played  the  Ibq^, 
And   k^t  mysri/  too  l<Mig 

tion. 
With  the  dangf^  of  ^erUfik 
king! 

Enter  ALFHomo  mmd  Captain. 


t« 


CaHp.  Tbe  sargeon  mnat  ha 

Lav.  Take  that. 

Calip.  J  thankmi ; 
I  have  got  enough  by  mj  tnda,  mad  ImSH 
An  hospital  only  for  nosnlesa  basrda 
(TwiU  spask  my  charity),  and  liB.aDifaalf 
Xha  govemass  of  4he  sisteriiood.* 

A^.  1  may 
Forget  this  in  yoor  vigilsnoa  l^eranAar  ; 
But  as  I  sm  a  king,  u  yon  provoke 
The  second  time  with 
You  shall  de^y  smsrt  for*L 

Lav,  The  king's  moved. 

A^jfh,  To  suffer 
A  murderer,  by  us  proscribed,  at  bin 
To  pass  and  repass  through  o«ur  giisvd»! 

Capt.  Your  psrdon 
For  this,  my  gracious  lord,  hinds  ana  .to  ba 
More  circumspect  hereafter. 

Alph.  Look  you  be  so. 
Monsieur  Lavu,  you  were  a-snitnr  to 
For  Severino's  psrdon. 

Lav.  I  was  so,  my  good  lord. 

Alph.  You  might  have  mat  him 
thanked  you  for't. 
As  now  I  understand. 

Lav.  So  it  is  rumoured ; 
And  hearing  in  tbe  city  of  bis  boldness, 
I  would  not  say  contempt  of  your  decrees. 
As  then  I  pleaded  mercy,  under  pardon, 
I  now  as  much  admire  the  slowness  of 
Your  justice  (though  it  force  you-to  aome  tronbl 
In  fetching  him  in. 

Alph,  I  have  considered  it. 

Lav.  He  hath  of  late,.ad  'tis,  suspected,,  done 
An  outrage  on  his  wife,  forgetting  nature 
To  bis  own  daughter,  in  whom,  sir,  I  have 
Some  nearer  interest  than  I  stand  bound  to 
In  my  humanity,  which  I  gladly  would 
Make  known  unto  your  highness. 

Alph,  Go  along, 
You  shall  have  opportunity  as  we  walk  : 
See  you  what  I  committed  to  your  charge 
In  readiness,  and  without  noise. 

Capt.  I  shall,  sir.  [£ze« 


iDths 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— T^e  Cwuitry.     A  FereiU 

Enter  Claudio  and  all  the  Banditti^  making  a  guard ; 
Severino  and  Iolants  vilh  oaketi-ieat^  garlands; 
Singer$. 

A   SONG. 

Sev.  Here,  as  a  queen,  share  in  my  sovereignty. 
The  iron  toils  pitch* d  by  tbe  law  to  'take 
The  forfeiture  of  my  life,  I  havo  hr^ke  ihcough. 


/  am 


secure/ram  the  cxiacomes. 


/  can  left-nathimgtkmt  wsy  ]  -  Tbia  pftSMge  acwcdy 


And  secure  in  tbe  guards  of  these  few  subjects. 
Smile  at  Alphonso's  fury  ;  though  I  grieve  for 
Tbe  fatal  cause,  in  your  good  brother's  loss. 
That  does  compel  me  to  this  course. 

loL  Revive  not 
A  sorrow  long  since  dead,  and  so  diminish 
The  full  fruition  of  those  joys,  which  now 

dMenres  a  note  :  bat  CiHpM>*s  meaning  b,  that,  by  the  p 
vUiM  l0M  of  ber  uom,  «be  is  accnic*!  Xrqm  one  mi  tb«  r> 
.atleoduit  on4he  ^liMAse.  yet  known  amoog   lb«  valvar 
the  name  wbicb  she  Asugas  to  it. 
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I  stand  possess'd  of:  womanUh  fear  of <laiiger 
I'hat  may  pursue  this,  I  shake  off,  and  with 
A  masculine  spirit. 

Sev.  Tis  well  said. 

16L  In  you,  sir, 
I  live  ;  and  when,  or  by  tb%  eoitne  of  nature, 
Or  violence,  you  must  fall,  the  end  of  my 
Devotions  is,  that  one  and  the  same  Lour 
May  make  us  fit  for  heaven. 

oev,  I  join  with  you 
In  my  rotes  that  way* :  bat  how,  lolante. 
You  that  hare  spent  your  past  days,  slumbermg  ha 
The  down  of  quiet,  can  endure  the  hardness 
And  rough  condition  of  our  present  being, 
Does  much  disturb  me. 

JoL  These  woods,  Beverino, 
Shall  more  than  seem  to  me  a  populous  oi^. 
You  being  present ;  here  are  no  allurements 
To  tempt  my  frailty,  nor  the  oomrenation 
Of  such  whose  choice  behaviour  or  discourse 
May  nourish  jealous  thoughts. 

Sev,  True,  lolante. 
Nor  shall  suspected  chasti^  stand  in  need  beie 
To  be  clear'd  by  miracle. 

loL  Still  on  that  string. 
It  yields  harnh  discord. 

Seu.  I  had  forgot  myself, 
And  wish  I  might  no  more  remember  it. 
The  day  wears,  sirs,  without  one  prise  brought  m 
As  tribute  to  your  queen  :  Claudio,  divkle 
Our  squadron  in  small  parties,  let  them  watdi 
All  passages,  that  none  escape  without 
The  payment  of  our  customs. 

Ctawi,  Shall  we  bring  in 
The  persons  with  the  pillage  ? 

Sev.  By  all  means ; 

Without  reply,  about  it :  we'll  retire 

[Ejwufit  Ciamdio  and  llw  rest. 
Into  my  care,  and  there  at  large  diseourae 
Our  fortunes  past,  and  study  some  apt  mtfluis 
To  find  our  daughter;  since,  shewel^dnpoaed  of, 
Our  happineas  were  perfect. 

I'ol,  We  muat  wait 
With  patience  heaven*a  plaature. 

Sev   'Tis  my  purpose.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  ll.r—Anolher  part  of  the  F^mt. 

Enter  Lsntvlo  and  CiiMiLLO. 

Lent,  Tet  the  horses  grass,  they  are  spent. 

CamiL  1  sm  sure  Vm  sle^y, 
And  nodded  as  I  rode;  here  was  a  jaunt 
r  the  dark  through  thick  and  thin,  and  all  to  no 

purpose ! 
What  a  dulness  grows  upon  me ! 

Lent,  1  can  hardly 
Hold  one  mine  eyes  to  say  so.     How  did  we  lose 
Adorio?  ineyUtdaum. 

CamiL  He,  Donate,  and  the  wench. 
That  cleaves  to  him  like  birdlime,   took  the  right 

hand; 
But  this  place  is  our  rendesvous. 

Lent,  No  matter, 
We'U  talk  of  that  anoo hmmh  ho !     [FalU  aikep. 


CamiL  He's  fast  already. 
Lentulo !  I'll  tdke  a  nap  too. 


[FaUt  a*le^. 


I 


wlwIwUhe  way  to  this  pfdttMie  adoMteaof  the  I«tla  woni, 
voium,  bit  I  flad  it  in  JoaMW,  and  olhen. 


mine  too;  by  your 
[Lies  down. 


Enter  AnoRio,  Mirtilla,  and  Donato. 

Ador.  Was  ever  man  so  crost  ? 

Mirt,  So  blest ;  this  is 
The  finest  wild-goose  chase ! 

Ador    What's  that  you  mutter  1 

Mirt.  A  abort  piayer,  that  you  may  finl   )Our 
wish 'd -for  love. 
Though  I  am  lost  for  erer. 

Don,  Pretty  fool! 
Who  have  we  here  ? 

Ador,  This  is  Camillo. 

Mirt,  This  signior  Lentulo. 

Ador,  Wake  uem« 

Don.  Thev'll  not  stir. 
Their  eyelids  are  glued,  and 

favour, 
111  follow  their  example. 

Ador,  Are  you  not  weary  ? 

Mirt.  1  know  not  what  the  word  means,  while 
travel 
To  do  you  senrice. 

Ador.  You  expect  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  vour  flsttery  ;  but  your  hopes 
Will  be  blasted,  I  assure  you. 

Mirt,  So  you  give  leave 
To  sow  it,  as  in  me  a  sign  of  du^y. 
Though  you  deny  your  beams  of  gracious  favour 
To  ripen  it,  with  patience  I  shall  suffer. 

Ador,  No  more ;  my  resolution  to  find 
Calista,  by  what  accident  lost  I  know  not. 
Binds  me  not  to  deny  myself  what  nature 
Exactelh  from  me :  to  walk  alone  afoot 
(For  my  horse  is  tired)  were  madness,  I  must  sleep. 
You  could  lie  down  too  t 

Afirt.  Willingly ;  so  you  please 
To  use  me —  I 

Ador,  Use  thee ! 

Mirt,  As  your  pillow,  sir ; 
I  dare  presume  no  farther.     Noble  sir, 
Do  not  too  much  contemn  me ;  generous  feet  t 

Spurn  not  a  fawning  spaniel.  X  ^ 

Ador,  Well ;  sit  down. 

Af iri.  I  am  ready,  sir.  # 

Ador,  So  nimble ! 

Af in.  Love  is  active. 
Nor  would  I  be  a  alow  thing  :  -rest  secure,  sir ; 
On  my  maidenhead.  111  not  ravish  you. 

Ador,  For  once, 
So  far  111  trust  you.  [Lays  his  head  on  her  htp. 

Mirt,  All  the  joys  of  rest 
Dwell  on  your  eyelids  ;  let  no  dream  disturb 
Your  soft  and  gentle  slumbers !  I  canootsing. 
But  111  talk  vou  asleep ;  and  I  beseechfUl^ 
Be  not  offended,  though  I  glory  in  r 

My  being  thus  employ'd;  a  happiness 
That  atands  for  more  than  ample  aatisfaction 
For  all  I  have,  or  can  endure. — He  snores. 
And  does  not  hear  me  ;  would  his  sense  of  feeling 

Were  bound  up  too  !  I  should 1  am  all  fire. 

Such  heaps  of  treaanre-offer'd  as  a  prey 
WouM  tempt  a  modest  thief;  I  oan  no  longer 
Forbear    111  ^tly  touch  his  lips,  and.leave 
No  print  of  mme :— [ITittct  Atm.J  ah  !-^i  have  |lard 

of  nectar,  • 

But  till  BOW  never  tasted  it ;  thasa  mbias 
Ara  not  akwdad  by  mr  breath :  if  ooce  again 
I  atsal  from  iuch  a  ftol  axchaqiiar,  trifles 
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Will  not  be  miss'd; — [KUtes  kim  again,} — ^I  am 

eotraoced :  our  fancy. 
Some  say,  in  sleep  works  stronger ;  1  will  prore 
How  far  my [fWii  asUep. 

Enter  Dvrazzo. 

Dwr,  My  bones  ache, 
I  am  exceeding  cold  too,  I  most  seek  out 
A  more  conrenient  truckle-bed.    Ha !  do  I  dream  ? 
No,  no,  I  wake.     Camillo,  Lentulo, 
Donate  this,  and,  as  I  live,  Adorio 
In  a  handsome  wench*s  lap !  a  whoreson ;  you  are 
The  beit  accommodated.    I  will  call 
My  nephew  and  his  mistress  to  this  pageant ; 
The  object  may  perhaps  do  more  upon  her. 
Than  all  Caldoro's  rhetoric.     With  what 
Security  they  sleep !  sure  MercuTy 
Hath  travell  d  this  way  with  his  charming-rod. 
Nephew !  Calista !  Madam  ! 

Enter  Caldoro  and  Causta. 

Cald.  Here,  sir ;  is 
Your  man  retum'd  with  horses? 

Dur.  No,  boy,  no ; 
But  here  are  some  you  thought  not  of. 

CalU,  Adorio ! 

Dur,  'Ihe  idol  that  you  worshipped. 

Calu.  ThisMirtilla! 
I  am  made  a  stale. 

Dur,  I  knew  'twould  take. 

Calit,  False  man ! 
But  much  more  treacherous  woman !  'Tis  apparent 
They  jointly  did  conspire  against  my  weakness. 
And  credulous  simplicity,  and  have 
PrflYail'd  against  it. 

Cald,  I'U  not  kill  them  sleeping ; 
But  if  you  please.  111  wake  them  first,  and  after 
Offer  them  as  a  fatal  sacrifice 
To  your  just  anger. 

Dnr.   I  ou  are  a  fool ;  reserve 
Your  blood  for  better  uses. 

Calls.  My  fond  love 
Is  changed  to  an  extremity  of  hate  ; 
His  very  sight  is  odious. 

Dnr,  I  have  thought  of 
A  pretty  puDishmeot  for  him  and  his  comrades. 
Then  leave  him  to  his  harlotry  ;  if  sho  prove  not 
Torture  enough,  hold  me  an  ass.     Their  horses 
Are  not  far  off,  I'll  cut  the  girts  and  bridles, 
Then  turn  them  into  the  wood  ;  if  they  can  run, 
Let  them  follow  us  as  footmen.     Wilt  thou  fight 
For  what's  thine  own  already ! 

Calls,  In  bis  hat 
He  wears  a  jewel*,  which  this  faithless  strumpet. 
As  a  salary  of  her  lust,  deceived  me  of; 
He  shall  not  keep't  to  my  disgrace,  nor  will  I 
Stir  till  I  have  it. 

Dur,  I  am  not  good  at  nimmingf  ; 
And  yet  that  shall  not  binder  us  :  by  your  leave, 
sir; 


Jb  hit  hat 


//eMvar«a  jewel,]  This  is  in  conformity  to  the  co5toin 
which  then  prevaiU-il  of  Mreuring  brooches  (gems  M:t  in  gold 
or  filver)  in  the  haL  Oar  ancestors  gave  the  name  of  jewel, 
not  so  much  to  a  single  stone,  as  to  a  dnster  of  them  M.-t  in 
order  by  the  lapidary,  and,  in  general,  to  any  little  trinket 
or  ornament  of  gol<I  and  prccions  stones. 

t  Duraz.  /  am  not  good  at  nimming ;]  i.  e.  ttealing.  The 
word  is  pure  Saxon,  and  means  to  faAe,  to  tize.  It  is  fonnd 
in  all  oar  old  writers;  and,  indeed,  is  still  in  nse,  as  a  cant 
term  for  stealing. 


Tis  restitution :  pray  joa  all 
I  do  not  steal  it ;  oatv  'tis. 

[Tahu  off  kU  hmi,  mmd 

Calit,  Take  it,  not 
As  a  mistress'  favour,  but  « ttaotkg 
I  am  your  wife. 

CaUL  O  heaven ! 

Dur,  Pray  in  the  church. 
Let  us  away.    Nephew,  a  word  ;  !»▼«; 
Been  billing  in  the  brakes,  hm ! 
This  unexpected  favour? 

CaUL  You  are  pleasant 

[Enuiit  Dunaop,  CmUtarm^  mmd  Cd 

Adar,  As    thou    art   a    gentleaam,    kill  me 
basely;  [StmrUup  ;    ika  rulam 

Give  me  leave  to  draw  my  sword. 

CamiL  Ha!  what's  the  matter  1 

LeuL  He  talk'd  oTs  aword. 

Don.  I  see  no  enemy  near  us. 
That  threatens  danger. 

Afirf.  Sure  'twaa  but  adresm. 

Ador.   A    fearful    one.       Mscboaglit    CaUi 
sword 
Was  at  my  throat,  Calista  firownin^  bj, 
Commantung  him,  an  he  desired  her  ImTonr, 
To  strike  mv  head  off. 

CanuL  Alere  imi^^ination 
Of  a  disturbed  6mcy. 

Mtrt.  Hera's  your  hat,  air. 

Adcr,  But  wbere*s  my  jewel  ? 

CamU.  By  all  likelihcwd  lost 
This  troublesome  night. 

Don.  I  saw  it  when  we  came 
Unto  this  place. 

Afire.  1  looked  upon*t  myself. 
When  you  reposed. 

Adar,  What  is  become  of  it  ? 
Restore  it,  for  thou  hast  it ;  do  not  put  me 
To  the  trouble  to  search  you. 

Mirt.  Search  me! 

A  dor.  You  have  been, 
Before  your  lady  gave  you  entertainment, 
A  night-walker  in  the  streets. 

Mirf.  How,  my  good  lord  ! 

Adi*r.  Traded   in    picking    pockets,    when    t 
gulls, 
Charmed  with  your  prostituted  flatteries. 
Deigned  to  embrace  you. 

hiirt.  Love,  g^ve  place  to  anger. 
Charge  me  with  theft,  and  prostituted  baseness  ! 
Were  you  a  judge,  nay  more,  the  king,  thus  urj 
To  your  teeth  I  would  say,  'tis  fal&e. 

Ador.  This  will  not  do. 

CamiL  Deliver  it  in  private. 

Mirt.  You  shall  be 
lu  public  hanged  first,  and  the  whole  gang*  of  v 
I  steal  what  I  presented ! 

Lent.  Do  not  strive. 

Ador.  Though  thou  hast  swallowed    it,    1*11 
thy  entrails. 
But  ril  recover  it. 
3/irt.  Help,  help ! 

Ador,  A  new  plot. 

CLAUDioand  tico  Banditti  rush  upon  them  wit 

pistols. 

Claud,  Forbear,  libidinous  monsters !   if  you  o 
The  least  resistance,  you  are  deail.     If  one 
But  It}'  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  shoot  all. 
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jUOr,  Let  Qi  Gght  Tor  wbst  we  have,  and  if  joa 

Win  it.  enjaj  il. 

Cfaiid.  We  come  not  to  117 
Your  ralour.  but  for  your  money;  ih  row  down  your 

Or  nibsgin  wilb  jDu:  so!  iffouH-ill 
Walk  quietly  wilbnol  bonds,  you  nj«j'.  if  not 
We'll  force  you,— [Fear  uol,]   ttiou  >balt  bBTe  no 

But  juitii:?  a^inil  Ihe«.  [Tc  MirlilU. 

To  meddle  nitb  weoobei  in  uur  frslke. 
i  Ban.  Il  being 

CamiL  Whither  wilt  you  leu]  us? 
Claud.    VoD  ihall  know  ibii  bereeftsr,— Quinl 
tbem  eure.  [f^cuil. 


SC  EN  E  1 1 L—A  n«iAw  pun  i  Ihi  F««(. 

Enlir  ALDiONaa  dlMguiirii  di  an  olil  Mini,  L**«L, 
anil  Csplain. 

Alph.  Areill  (be  pMSBgesetopp'd  I 

Oipl.  And  (trongly  muno'd  ; 
They  muat  lue  wiugs.  and  fly,  if  tliey  escipe  ui. 

IJiVt  But  why,  great  air,  you  ibould  expoav  your 
pSraOQ 
To  >acb  ippareot  dsitger.  wb«a  jou  nu^ 
liare  ibem  brought  bound  before  JOB,  U  beyond 
My  tpprebentioD. 

Alph.  I  *tn  better  >rm'd 
Then  yon  guppoie  :  beiidpg.  it  is  conGim'd 
By  all  tbal  hare  be«a  roblj'd,  aince  Seretioo 
Commanded  Ibeae  banditti  (though it  be 
Uouiual  in  Italy).  imilnUog 
The   courteoua  Eoglisb    IbitFea.  for  H  tliey  all 


•ledd  too, 


They  bare 

That,  from  a  airaoce  twiuod  1  nave  ueera 

Of  SeTerino'ajuaiice.  in  diiponng 

I'ht  preya  brougbt  in,  1  wonid  be  an  aye-wilDeu 

or  whal  1  take  up  TiOW  but  on  report : 

And  iherefnre  'til  ny  pleasure  that  we  ahould, 

Ai  soon  aa  they  encounter  as.  without 

A  abow  of  oppoiidon  yield, 

LoD.  Your  will 
la  not  to  be  diipuied. 

Alpli.   VouLaie  placed 
Your  embuah  so,  thHt.  ifliiKrebe  OC«Mion, 
The;  noddenly  may  break  inl 

Capt.  My  life  opon'l. 

Alph.  We  cannot  Iravtl  far,  but  we  sball  meet 
With  aome  of  these  good  bllowli  md  be  anre 


You  do  u  I  conunaod  you. 
Ln,  WithoBt  fear,  sir. 


SCENE  lV.—AiMli4Tpan<flluFarta. 

EhUt  Setiuho  and  laLAHnr  . 

Sic.  'Ilatiiie;   I  did  comiauid  Caliate  should  qi 

[1       *  HVtf  fimx  ncu. — [Fkit  aal)    rkou  -^,ff  tea* 

I  irviw.l  I  IwvtaiMid  Uic  wixittjabnckiu  w  aepaly  ed 

I I  utileb  wit  prabablf  ket  at  Uk  piui. 


ly  knowledge  anil  cona 
By  yourotl'vice, be  married;  bui 
Kaitreint,  na  you  deliver  i'    ' 


men,  and  warrantable  plea 
too  much  rigour,  wBicb,  1 


Of 

her 
To  take  . 


>  doubt,  I 


!  desperate  conrw. 

lol.   vinnithanTdid 
^Vua  in  my  care  tboUKfal  beat. 

Sti\  So  1  coDceiie  ic ; 
But  where  Wila  your  discrelion  to  forbid 
Accoaa,  and  fit  approacliea,  when  you  knew 
Her  snitori  noble,  eiiher  of  whieli  I  would 
Ha>e  wieb'd  Uf  aon-in-law  <     Adorlo, 
Howesef  wild,  a  young  man  of  good  parts, 
But  belter  fortunes:  bis  competitor. 
■C'aldoro,  for  his  sweetness  ol  behaviour. 
StaidnBes.  and  temperance,  holding  lie  first  plaC' 
Among  ibe  ^llants  moat  observed  io  Naplts; 
Jlianwn  revenues  ofalari:^  eilenl, 
Ilul  io  the  eipectaiion  ofhia  uncle 
And  guardian  a  eulradas*.  by  the  courae 
Of  nature  to  descsnd  un  bim,  a  inaLi:)) 
For  ibe  beat  Bobject'K  blood,  1  except  none 
OfemJoence  in  Italy. 

Hi.  Your  wiibea; 


iwhdB  c 


ay'd,  a 


Yet  'til  not  j^ood  to  give  a' check  to  fortune 
Wheo  ^le  comes  smiling  to  ul.    Uaifc  1  this  ix 
[Coriid  wi 
Asnras  ni  of  ■  priu  ;  than  sit  in  ttsle. 


Ouro> 


auhjec 


Stv.  What'sgol  hv  tbe  sword. 
Is  better  thaoinhennace:  all  (bosp  Itiogdoms 
Of  Aleiandpr  ware  by  force  eiiori«lt , 
Tbough  gilded  o'er  with  glorious  styles  of  ei 

Hi*  nctoriea  but  royal  robberies, 

And  hia  true  definition  a  thief, 

V\'ben  circled  with  hu^e  navies,  to  tbs  terror 

Of  such  as  plough'd  ih<'  ocean,  as  the  pirate, 

Wbo.  Irom  ■  narrow  creek,  puis  off  for  prej 

Id  a  amJl  jiinaaoa :— [ComW  toiUUn]— from  a 

toud  ulafs 
New    spoil    brought  in  1— [Csnul  vilhin.']    tta 

This  almll  be  re|,-ialer'cl  a  dar  of  triumph 
Design'd  I7  tu»  to  hoDoui  ihee. 
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Enter,  at  diffmrent  ndn,  twrums  jmrties  of  the  Banditti ; 
one  with  Adorio,  Lentvlo,  Donato,  Caxillo, 
MiRTiLLA  ;  another  with  Durazzo,  Caldoro,  Ca- 
LiSTA ;  and  the  rett  with  Alpuonio,  Laval,  and 
Captain. 

Claud.  Their  outaides  promiae  ao ; 
But  yet  they  have  not  made  diacovery 
Of  what  they  atand  poaaeat  of. 

Sev,  Welcome  all ; 
Good  boys ;  you  have  done  bravely,  if  no  blood 
Be  abed  in  the  service. 

1  Ban,  On  oar  Uvea,  no  ^bop«  air, 

Sev.  'Tia  to  my  wiah. 

loL  My  lord ! 

Sev,  No  more ;  I  know  them. 

loL  Mj  daughter,  and  her  woman  too ! 

Sev,  Conceal 
Your  joya, 

Dur,  Fallen  in  the  devil's  mouth ! 

Ca/if.  My  father. 
And  mother !  to  what  fate  am  I  reserved  \ 

Cold,  Continue  maak*d;    or   grant  that  you  be 
known. 
From  whom  can  you  expect  a  gentle  sentence, 
If  you  despair  a  father's? 

Ador,  I  perceive  now 
AVhich  way  I  loat  my  jewel. 

Mirt,  I  rejoice 
I'm  clear'd  from  theft  3  you  have  done  me  wrong 

but  I, 
Unask'd,  forgive  you. 

Dur,  Tb  some  comfort  yet. 
The  rivals,  men  and  women,  frienda  and  foca,  are 
Together  in  one  toil. 

Sev,  You  all  look  pale. 
And  by  your  private  wbispterings  and  soft  murmurs 
Kxpress  a  general  fear :  pray  you  shake  it  off; 
For  understand  you  are  not  fallen  into 
I'be  bands  of  a  l^usiris  or  a  Cacus, 
Delighted  more  iii  blood  than  spoil,  but  given  up 
To  the  power  of  an  unfortunate  gentleman 
Not  bom  to  these  low  courses,  howsoever 
My  fate,  and  just  displeasure  of  tbe  king, 
Designed  me  to  it :  you  need  not  to  doubt 
A  sad  captivity  here,  and  much  less  fear 
For  profit  to  be  sold  for  slaves,  then  sbipp'd 
Into  another  country  :  in  a  word, 
You  know  the  proscribed  Severino,  he. 
Not  unacquaiuted,  but  familiar  with 
Tbe  most  of  you. — Want  in  myself  I  know  not, 
But  for  the  pay  of  these,  my  squires,  who  eat 
I'beir  bread  with  danger  purchased,  and  must  be 
With  others'  fleeces  clothed,  or  live  exposed 
I'o  the  summer's  scorching  beat  and  winter's  cold ; 
To  these,  before  you  be  compell'd  (a  word 
I  8{>eak  with  much  unwillingness),  deliver 
Such  coin  as  you  are  fumisb'd  with. 

Dur,  A  fine  method  ! 
This  is  neither  begging,  borrowing,  nor  robbery, 
Yet  it  hath  a  twang  of  all  of  them :  but  one  word, 
sir. 

Sev.  ^'our  pleasure. 

Dur,  When  we  have  thrown  down  our  muck. 
What  follows? 

Sev,  Liberty,  with  a  safe  convoy. 
To  any  place  you  choose. 

Dur,  By  this  hand  you  are 
A  fair  fraternity  ;  for  once  1*11  be 
I'he  firat  example  to  relieve  your  convent. 


crowns,  m j  vintager. 


Tb6re*8  m  thoownd 

profit!, 

Ariuof^  from  my  berda,  bound  m  ono  b^ ; 
Share  it  aauuig  yoo. 

Sev,  You  are  atill  the  joTttl 
And  good  Duraxao. 

Dur.  To  the  offering ;  nvy , 
No  hanging  an  a — ,  thia  is  their  fredding-dw : 
What  yon  mnat  do  apite  ofyoor  honrts,  do  neeiv 
For  your  own  aakea. 

CamL  Tbere'a  mine. 

LenL  Mine. 

Don.  All  that  I  have. 

CaUL  Thia  to  preeerve  my  jewoL 

Ador,  Which  1  challengo : 
Let  me  have  justice,  for  my  coin  I  care  not. 

Jmv,  I  will  not  weep  for  mine. 

Copt.  Would  it  were  more. 

[The^  aU  throw  davn  their  purm 

Sev.  Nay,  you  are  privdeged ;  butwhy,oldCtfh«; 
Art  thou  ao  uow?  thoa  haat  one  foot  in  the  giavv, 
And.  if  deaire  of  gold  do  not  incr— e 
With  thy  expiring  lease  of  life,  thoa  shonld'at 
Be  forwardeat. 

Alph.  In  what  eoncema  myself, 
I  do  acknowledge  it ;  and  I  should  lie, 
A  vice  I  have  detested  from  mv  yoath. 
If  I  denied  my  present  store,  amce  what 
I  have  about  me  now  weigha  down  in  Tsliie, 
Almost  a  hundred  fold,  whatever  these 
Hare  laid  before  yon :  see  I  I  do  groan  under 

[Thnue  daum  three  hegi. 
The  burthen  of  my  treasure ;  nay,  'tis  gold  ; 
And  if  your  hunger  of  it  be  not  astad 
With  what  already  I  have  ahown  unto  jou. 
Here's  that  shall  glut  it.     In  this  casket  are 
Inestimable  jewels,  diamonds 
Of  such  a  piercing  lustre  as  struck  blind 
The  amazed  lapidary,  while  he  labour *d 

[  Opens  the  ouefl. 
To  honour  his  own  art  in  setting  them  : 
Some  orient  pearls  too,  which  the  Queen  of  Spain 
Might  wear  as  ear-rings,  in  remembrance  of 
7'he  day  that  she  was  crown'd. 

Sev,  The  spoils,  I  think. 
Of  both  the  Indies ! 

Dur,  The  great  sultan's  poor. 
If  parallel'd  with  this  Cr(£8us. 

Sev,  Why  dost  thou  weep  ? 

Alph.  From  a  most  fit  consideration  of 
My  poverty ;  this,  though  restored,  will  not 
Serve  my  occasions. 

Sev.  Impossible ! 

Dur,  Maybe  he  would  buy  faia  passport  up  to 
heaven. 
And  then  thia  is  too  little,  though  in  the  journey 
It  were  a  good  viaticum. 

Alph.  I  would  make  it 
A  means  to  help  me  thither :  not  to  wrong  you 
With  tedious  expectation,  I'll  discover 
What  my   wants  are,  and  yield   my  reasons  for 

them: 
I  have  two  sons,  twins,  the  true  images 
Of  what  I  was  at  their  years ;  never  father 
Had  fairer  or  more  promising  hopes  in  his 
Posterity :  but,  alaa  !  these  sons,  ambitious 
Of  glittering  honour,  snd  an  after-name, 
Achieved  by  glorious,  and  yet  pious  actions 
(  For  such  were  their  intentions),  put  to  sea . 
They  had  a  well-rigg'd  bottom,  fully  manned. 
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An  old  experienced  matter,  lasty  sailors. 

Stout  landsmen,  and  what's  something  more  than 

rare, 
They  did  ag^ree,  had  one  design,  and  that  was 
In  cnarity  to  redeem  the  Christian  slaves 
Chained  in  the  Turkish  servitude. 

Sev,  A  hrave  aim ! 

Dur,  A  most  heroic  enterprise  ;  I  languish 
To  hear  how  they  succeeded. 

Alph,  Prosperously, 
At  first,  and  to  their  wishes :  divers  galb'es 
They  boarded,    and  some  strong  forts    near 

ahore 

They  suddenly  surprised  ;  a  thousand  captires, 
Redeemed  from  the  oar,  paid  their  glaa  vows  and 

prayers 
For  their  deliverance  :  their  ends  acquired. 
And  making  homeward  in  triumphant  manner. 
For  sure  the  cause  des«»rred  it — 

Dw,  Pray  you  end  here  ; 
The  best,  I  fear,  is  told,  and  that  which  follows 
Must  conclude  ill. 

Atph,  Your  fears  are  true,  and  yet 
I  must  with  grief  relate  it.     Prodigal  fame, 
In  every  place,  with  her  loud  trump,  proclaiming 
The  greatness  of  the  action,  the  jpitates 
Of  Tunis  and  Algiers  laid  wait  for  tbem 
At  their  return :  to  tell  you  what  resistsnce 
They  made,  and  how  my  poor  sons  fought,  would 

but 
Increase  my  sorrow,  and,  perhaps,  grieve  you 
To  hear  it  passionately  described  uuto  you. 
In  brief,  Uiey  were  taken,  and  for  the  great  loss 
The  enemy  did  sustain,  their  victory 
Being  witn  much  blood  bouefat,  they  do  endure 
The  heaviest  captivity  wretched  men 
Did  ever  suffer.     O  my  sons  !  my  sons ! 
To  me  for  ever  lost  1  lost,  lost  for  ever ! 

Sev.  Will  not    these  heaps  of  gold,    added  to 
thine, 
Suffice  for  ransom? 

Alph,  For  my  sons  it  would  : 
But  they  refuse  their  liberty  if  all 
That    were  engaged  with   them,  have  not    their 

irons 
With   theirs    struck    off,  and  set  at  liberty   with 

them ; 
Which  these  heaps  cannot  purchase. 

Stv.  Ha !  the  toughness 
Of  my  heart  melts.    Be  comforted,  old  father ; 
I  have  some  hidden  treasure,  and  if  all 
I  and  my  snuires  these  three  years  have  laid  up. 
Can  make  tue  sum  ap,  freely  take*t. 

Dur.  m  sell 
Myself  to  my  shirt,  lands,  moveables,  and  thou 
Shalt  part  with  thine  too,  nephew,  rather  than 
Such  Drave  men  shall  live  slavei. 

9  Ban.  We  will  not  yield  to't. 

5  Ban,  Nor  lose  our  parts. 

Sev.  How's  this! 

i  Ban.  You  are  fitter  far 
To  be  a  churchman,  than  to  have  command 
Over  good  fellows*. 

Sev.  Thus  I  ever  nae  [Strikeitkemdewn. 

Such  saucy  rascals  ;  second  me,  Gaudio. — 
Rebellious  f  do  yoa  gnuable  1  111  not  leave 
One  rogae  of  them  alive. 


•  Owrgood  feOowi.]  A  cast  MBt  by  wMeh  Mghwaymea 
sad  thievct  kave  bsca  loaf  plesied  lo   ' 


Alph.  Hold ; — give  the  sign.       {Ditioten  himself. 

AIL  The  king ! 

Sev.  I'hen  I  am  lost. 

Claud.  The  woods  are  full 
Of  armed  men. 

Alph.  No  hope  of  your  escape 
Can  flatter  you. 

Sev.  Mercy,  dread  air !  [Kneelt. 

Alf}h.  Thy  carriage 
In  this  unlawful  course  appears  so  noble, 
Especially  in  this  last  trid,  which 
I  put  upon  you,  that  I  wish  the  mercy 
You  kneel  in  vain  for  might  fall  gently  on  you  : 
But  when  the  holy  oil  was  poured  upon 
My  head,  and  I  anointed  king,  I  swore 
Never  to  pardon  murder.     1  could  wink  at 
Your  robberies,  though  our  laws  call  tliem  death. 
But  to  dispense  with  Monteclaro's  blood 
Would  ill  become  a  king ;  in  him  I  lost 
A  worthy  subject,  and  must  take  from  you 
A  strict  account  oft.     Tis  in  vain  to  move ; 
My  doom's  irrevocable. 

Lav.  Not,  dread  sir, 
If  Monteclaro  live. 

Alph.  If!  good  Laval. 

Lav.  He   lives  in  him,  sir,  that   you    thought 


[Discoveri  hunsAj', 
me  but  you  may 


I  was 
but  by  the  duke   Mont- 


Laval. 
Three  years  have  not  so  altered 
Remember  Monteclaro. 

Dur.  How ! 

ItiU  My  brother ! 

CalJs.  Uncle! 

Mont,  Give  me  leave 
Left  dead  in  the   field, 

pensier, 

Now  General  at  Milan,  taken  up, 
And  with  much  care  recovered. 

Alph.  Why  lived  you 
So  long  concealed  ? 

Mont.  Confounded  with  the  wrong 
I  did  my  brother,  in  provoking  him 
To  fight,  I  spent  the  time  in  France  that  I 
Was  absent  from  the  court,  making  my  exile 
7'he  punishment  imposed  upon  myself 
For  my  offence. 

/(;/.' Now,  sir,  I  dare  confess  all ; 
This  was  the  guest  invited  to  the  bauquet 
That  drew  on  your  buspicion. 

Sev.  Your  intent. 
Though  it  was  ill  in  you,  I  do  forgive ; 
The  rest  111  bear  at  leisure.     Sir,  your  sentence. 

Alph,  It  is  a  general  pardon  unto  all, 
Upon  my  hopes,  in  your  fair  lives  hereaAer, 
You  will  deserve  it. 

Sev.    Claud,   and    the    rest.  Long  live  great  Al- 
phonso  ! 

Dur.  Your  mercy  shown   in  this,  now,  if  you 

S  lease, 
e  these  lovers'  difference. 
Alph,  That  is  essy  ; 
111  put  it  to  the  women's  choice,  the  men 
Consenting  to  it. 


wives ;  and  wbkh  liaa  been  given  them,  la  coarteay,  by 
olbers.    Tbo*  Heywood 
Mima.  Irthoa  be  a  goadMlawt  IH  roe  borrow  a  word. 
B^Ma.  I  am  no  good  fcllow,abd  I  pray  heaven  thoa  be*!!    \ 

not  one. 
Kktg.    Why  t  dort  tboaaotlove  good  fclkmst 
ITeJk  No    'tis  a  byc-woid:  goed/ellowe  be  tVevet  f 

"'mardir.Partl.  \ 
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Catit,  Here  I  6z,  then,  never 
To  be  remoTed. 

Cald,  *l'is  my  nil  ti/(ra,  sir. 

Mirt,  O  that  I  bad  the  bappineea  to  My 
So  much  to  you !  1  dare  maintain  my  lore 
la  equal  to  my  lady's. 

Adar,  But  my  mind 
A  pitch  above  yours :  marry  with  a  servant 
Of  nu  descent  or  fortune ! 

Sev,  You  are  deceived  : 
Howe'er  she  has  been  train'd  up  as  a  servant, 
8he  is  the  daughter  of  a  noble  captain, 
Who,  in  his  voyage  to  the  Persian  g^lf, 
Perish *d  by  shipwreck  ;  one  I  dearly  loved. 
He  to  my  care  entrusted  her,  having  taken 
My  word,  if  he  retum'd  not  like  himself, 
I  never  should  discover  what  she  was ; 
Bui  it  being  for  her  good,  I  will  dispense  with't. 
So  much,  sir,  for  her  blood ;  now  for  her  portion : 
So  dear  I  hold  the  memory  of  my  friend. 
It  shall  rank  with  my  daughter's. 

Adar.  'I  his  made  good, 
I  will  not  be  perverse. 

Dur,  With  a  kiss  com6rm  it. 

Ador,  I  sign  all  concord  here ;  but  must  to  you, 
sir, 
For  reparation  of  my  wounded  honour, 
'i'be  justice  of  the  king  consenting  to  it, 
Denounce  a  lawful  war. 

Alph,  I'his  in  our  presence ! 

Ad0r,  The  cause,  dread  sir,  commands  it ;  though 
your  edicts 
Call  private  combats,  murders ;  rather  tlian 
Sit  down  with  a  disgrace,  arising  from 
A  blow,  the  bonds  of  my  obedience  shook  off, 
I'll  right  myself. 

CaUi,  I  ao  confess  the  wrong. 
Forgetting  the  occasion,  and  desire 
Remission  from  you,  and  upon  such  terms 
As  by  his  sacred  majesty  shall  be  judged 
Kquul  on  both  parts. 

Ador.  I  desire  no  more. 

Alph,  All  then  are  pleased  ;  it  is  the  glory  of 
A  king  to  make  and  keep  bis  subjects  happy : 
For  us,  we  do  approve  toe  iloman  maxim. 
To  save  one  citizen  is  a  gpreater  prize 
Than  to  have  kiU'd  in  war  ten  enemies.        [Eieunt. 


Song,  between  Juno  and  Hymen. 
J  I' NO  to  the  BnrDE. 

Enter  a  maid  ;  but  made  a  bride, 

Be  boUif  atidjreelu  taste 
The  marriage  baiujuet,  ne'er  denied 

To  inch  as  sit  down  chaste. 
Though  he  unloose  thu  virgin  zone, 

Presumed  against  thu  will. 
Those jous  reset  ved  to  him  alone, 

Thouart  a  ligin  still. 

Hymen  to  the  Bridegroom. 

Hail,  bridegroom,  haill  thu  choice  tJms  made. 

As  thou  tcoutdst  have  her  true. 
Thou  must  gife  o'er  thy  wanton  trade. 

And  bid  loose Jires  ^lieu. 
That  husband  who  would  have  his  wife 

To  him  continue  chaste. 
In  her  embraces  spends  his  life. 

And  makes  abivad  no  waste. 


Hymen  and  Jrxo. 

Sport  then  lihg  turtlet,  and  bring  forth 

Such  pledget  at  majf  &s 
Atturunet  of  the  father  %  vwrfA, 

And  mawrt  purittf*., 
Juno  doth  blest  the  nuptial  btd  ; 

Thut  H^menU  tprehet  burn. 
Live  long,  and  may,  wheti  both  art  dead. 

Your  athesjill  one  urn ! 

Song,  Entertainment  of  the  Fobcst's  Qi  l 

Welcome,  thrice  wekame  to  thit  thady  greem. 
Our  long'Wish'd  Cynthia,  tho  forest's  queen. 
The  treet  begin  to  bud,  the  glad  birdt  ting 
In  viHter,  changed  by  her  into  the  t/ning. 

We  know  no  night. 

Perpetual  light 

Dawns  from  your  eya. 

You  being  ne.ir. 

We  cannot  fear. 

Though  Death  ttood  fry. 
From  you  our  swordt  take  edge,  our  hearts  gro, 
From  yoH  in  fee  their  liUt  your  liegeaten  h.^td. 
These  g>ocet  your  kingdom,  and  our  lav  your 
SmiU,  and  we  spare ;  but  ifyouj'rotcn,  w  kit 

BUtt  then  the  hour 

That  giret  the  power 
In  which  you  may. 

At  bed  and  board. 

Embrace  your  lord 
Both  night  and  day. 
Welcome,  thrice  welcome  to  thit  thady  grrtn. 
Our  long-wi»h*d  Cyuthia,  the  forest' t  queen  ! 

EPILOGUE. 

I  AM  leA  to  enquire,  then  to  relate 
To  the  still-doubtful  author,  at  what  rate 
His  merchandise  are  valued.     If  tbev  prove 
Staple  commodities,  in  your  grace  and  love. 
To  this  last  birth  of  hisMinerra,  he 
Vows  (and  we  do  believe  him)  seriouslr. 
Sloth  cast  off,  and  all  pleasures  else  declined. 
He'll  search  with  his  best  care,  until  he  find 
New  ways,  and  make  good  in  some  labour'J  &< 
Though  he  g^ow  old,  Apollo  still  is  young. 
Cherish  bis  good  intentions,  and  declare 
By  any  signs  of  favour,  that  you  are 
\\  ell  pleased,  and  with  a  general  consent ; 
And  he  desires  no  more  encouragement f. 


pareci 


•  dsturance  qfthf  father's  worth. 
And  mother's  purity.]    Moaniug,    like   their 
thuught  is  frum  Catullus : 

Sit  *uo  similie  patri 

Manlio,  ft  facile  intciie 

\oMcitetur  ab  omnibus, 

F4  pudicitiam  sua 

Matris  indicet  ore. 
There  is  little  lu  br  saidfor  this  «one,  (wlrirh  it  to 
ferrwJ  to  Act  IV.  %c.  ii.)  or  tor  that  imimtliatvly  i*i.|Uiv 
they  are,  howevtr,  among  the  best  sc4tter«r«l  thnm 
pld>8  or  Massingtr,  viiio,  as  Mr.  .M.  Mason  JuaiU  ^b' 
isR  wretched  ballad  maker. 

t  It  is  not  improbable  th.it.  after  a  temporary  sujil- 
of  his  ansnccessful  labours  for  the  stage,  Mas^in^Jr 
hope  to  secore  himself  against  fntare  dL>app«>intin< 
wniing  for  the  taste  of  the  public  rathir  than  hij 
Whatever  be  the  cause,  this  comedy  is  di^tinguiithed  b' 
new  features,  which  show  themselves  lomeiiuios  in  aii 
of  his  usual  manner,  and  sometimes  in  a  dep.trtnrtr  f 
An  instance  or  two  of  each  will  be  suflicient.  In  e 
when  he  dctermlaei  to  introduce  any  change  not  y 
tared  by  circunstancti,  he  endeavours  to  reconcile  usi 


I    — 
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•B  opinion  or  with  Hropped  by  one  of  tbe  tpeakera  in  n 
preceding  scene,  lliit  metlMd  U  protawly  ladnlgcd  In  Ike 
present  Flay ;  and  tbete  brief  anUclpation*  of  nnexpectcd 
iDcklent*  wem  to  be  regarded  by  him  at  rafldent  aptJogiet 
for  the  extraordinary  prccipiutkm  of  the  bntioeM  of  the 
fUte. 

Again,  In  bin  other  Playa,  be  is  often  Irregnlar,  and  some* 
ttmes  involved:  the  present  piece  b  conceived  with  onosoal 
wildness  of  plot,  ana  intricacv  of  management.  One  event 
thrnsts  ovt  another  with  little  intermission  or  prx>babilitT; 
and  the  change  of  sitoatioos  is  so  rapid  and  strange,  that  the 
reader  is  in  danger  of  mistaking  tne  object  to  whikh  thej 
tend.  And  here  occars  a  departnre  fh>m  his  nsoal  manner. 
By  pashing  these  tnrprising  incidents  too  far,  he  has  strait- 
ened himself  in  the  development  of  his  plot.  The  conse- 
quence is,  that  the  conclusion  of  the  piece  is  brief  and  forced, 
and  presents  little  else  than  a  snddea  and  violent  solation  of 
difflcolties  too  Inxariantly  created.  I  wish  it  were  not  ne- 
cessary to  mention  a  novelty  of  anotlier  kind.  Too  rooch 
laxity  is  indnlged  in  his  other  plays:  the  pecoliarity  Lere  b, 
that  tboogh  it  abounds,  and  forms  a  considerable  part  of  the 
•tory  Itself,  it  is  not  ponished  at  the  conclusion  with  that  Just- 
ice fbr  which  Massinger  U  generally  to  be  commended^  and 


with  that  remembrance  of  the  daims  of  virtue  for  wU^  he 
elsewhere  assumes  a  proper  credit. 

These  Improprieties  may,  perhaps,  be  attributed  to  the 
drcumatances  under  wliich  the  Plav  was  written.  Yet  it 
contains  scattered  beauties  of  no  ordliMry  value.  The  style 
of  it,  indeed,  b  almost  every  where  flowing  and  harmonious, 
and  there  are  occasional  scenes  which  will  charm  the  iinagi- 
nation  and  touch  tbe  heart.  Dnrasxo's  description  of  hb 
rural  sports  b  highly  beanti(hl  and  enlivening,  and  has  been 
commended  by  others.  I  do  not  know  that  proper  praise 
lias  been  bestowed  on  another  scene,  at  which  the  reader  of 
sensibility  will  certainly  stop  with  ddight.  There  b  a  moral 
melancholy  In  Severino's  appearance.  Act  II.  sc  iv.,  which 
is  extremdy  touching.  In  Tkt  Picture,  Massinger  has  made 
Mathias  express  some  iust  sentiments  against  too  great  a 
fondness  for  perishable  life.  Here  we  see  a  wearincM  of  ex- 
istence, and  a  contempt  of  danger,  heightened  by  the  pecu- 
liar situation  of  Severino,  yet  mixed  with  tenderness  and 
compunction.  In  other  parts  of  the  Play,  we  find  maxims 
Justly  conceived  and  beaatiflslly  expressed.  They  may  be 
easily  separated  from  the  incMents  wbich  give  rise  to  them, 
and  be  advantageously  remembered  for  our  prudential  or 
moral  gnidaoce.  Da.  Isilaiiu. 
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A  VERY  WOMAN. 


A  Very  Woman.]  litis  Trogi-Comedy,  u  it  is  called,  wts  licensed  far  the  atagtt  Jane  6tb,  IdSi 
From  tbe  prologue  it  appears  to  be  a  revisiou  of  a  former  plaj,  which  had  been  well  reccired.  and  whidh 
the  author  modestly  insinuates  that  he  was  induced  to  renew  by  the  command  of  bis  patron.  If  this  pana 
was,  as  it  has  been  supposed,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  we  are  indebted  to  him  for  one  of  tbe  most  dehg^t&l 
compositions  in  tlie  English  language. 

\V  e  learn  from  the  office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  that  a  play  of  Massinger's  called  TAe  Spanitk  Finrr^, 
vias  acted  in  16'J  I :  this  was  not  improbably  the  piece  alluded  to  in  the  prologue.  But  tliis  is  not  alL  la 
the  MS.  Register  of  Lord  Stanhope  of  Harrington,  the  play  of  Cardgntt,  or  Cardenio,  is  said  Co  harv  bni 
performed  at  court,  in  1618.  3Ir.  Malone,  who  furnishes  me  with  this  notice,  conjectures  that  thi«  b^ 
have  been  tbe  first  sketch  of  what  Mossinger  improved  and  brought  out  in  1624,  and  finally  compleiM  m 
we  now  have  iu  Change  of  name  is  no  argument  against  this  conclusion ;  for.  besides  thai  noihio;  w 
more  common  upon  the  revival  of  plays,  it  should  be  recollected,  that  those  who  spoke  of  tbem,  setdjs 
concerned  themselves  with  tlie  author's  titles,  but  gave  them  such  names  as  pleased  tbemselres,  and  vlud 
were  generally  assumed  from  one  or  other  of  the  more  prominent  characters. 

However  this  may  be,  the  present  pluy  was  most  favourably  received,  and  of^en  acted,  the  old  title^picv 
■says,  '*  at  the  private  house  in  lilackfriars,  by  his  late  Majesty's  servants,  with  great  applsuae."  Its  pop«< 
larity  seems  to  have  tempted  the  author's  good  frienJ,  Sir  Aston  Cockaine,  to  venture  on  olu  imitatxoB  of  a. 
which  he  has  executed,  not  very  hajtpily,  in  his  comedy  of  Tlie  OUstinate  Lady, 


PROLOG  I'l:. 

To  such,  and  some  there  are,  no  question,  here, 
Who,  happy  in  tlieir  memories,  do  lH?ar 
J'his  subject,  long  since  acted,  and  can  say, 
Iruly,  we  have  seen  jomething  like  this  play, 
Our  author,  witli  becoming  modesty 
( For  in  this  kind  he  ne'er  was  bold),  by  me. 
In  his  defence  thus  ans^^ers.  By  command 
lie  undertook  this  task,  nor  could  it  stand 
NVith  his  low  furtuue  to  refuse  to  do 


What  by  his  patron  he  was  call'd  unto  : 

For  whose  delight  and  yours,  we  hope,  with  cirr 

He  hath  review 'd  it ;  and  with  him  we  dare 

Maintain  to  any  man,  that  did  allow 

*Twas  good  before,  it  is  much  bettered  now  : 

Nor  is  it,  sure,  against  the  proclamation 

To  raise  new  piles  u]>on  an  old  foundation* 

So  much  to  them  delivered  ;  to  the  rest. 

To  whom  each  scene  is  fresh,  he  doth  protest. 

Should  his  muse  fail  now  a  fair  flight  to  make. 

He  cannot  fancy  what  will  please  or  take. 


Vicerou  of  Sicily. 

Don  PtDRo  his  iOn, 

Duke  «)/ "Messi.na. 

Don     Mahiino  (\\iU)r.M.&,  Ins  .vij. 

Don  .hmy  Anh»mo,  iiinceof  Tahlnt. 

C'iptain  of  the  costlc  of  Palhoio. 

Paii.o,  a  phuniriin. 

Ci'crio,  the    I'iceroy^s  steuurd, 

I uo  -^iiirgeons, 

Api'thficarq. 

Citizens. 

!^luve-mcr  chilli  t, 

benant. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON-t. 

Page. 

An  English  Slaie. 

6lare9, 

Pirntes, 
Sailois, 

Almira,  the  Viccroit^i  diiu^hter. 

Leunora,  duke  of  Mi>sina's  nitce. 

RoRACiiiA,  uij'e  to  Cuculo,  ^«»ifrwt>.*  ly"    L.eouo 

and  Almira. 
Tuo  IVaitins  Women. 
A  j^oini  and  evil  Genius^  Servants,    Guarti^  Atten 

ants,  6;r. 

SCENE,  Palermo. 


*  Tbis  K'cm^  lo  allude  to  King  Jamc»'«  riuclamalion,  lofoibhl  Ibc  iucrcatc  ol'  buildiii^  uf  Limdon.-^DAViKf. 
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ACT  I, 


SCENE  1,-^A  Boom  in  th4  Vieeroj's  PaUu!§,        I 

Enter  Pedro  and  Leonora. 

I        Pedro,  My  worthiest  mistress !  this  day  Gannot  end 
But  prosperous  to  Pedro,  that  begins        T 
AVith  this  so  wish'd  encounter. 

Leon.  Only,  servant, 
To  gi^e  you  thanks  in  your  own  coortly  language 
Would  argue  me  more  ceremonious 
Than  heartily  affected ;  and  you  are 
Two  well  assured,  or  I  am  miserable. 
Our  equal  loves  have  kept  one  rank  too  long 
To  stand  at  distance  now. 
I         Pedro,  You  make  me  happy 

In  this  so  wijie  reproof,  which  I  receive 
As  a  chaste  favour  from  you,  and  will  ever 
Hold  such  a  strong  command  o'er  my  desires, 
That  though  my  blood  turn  rebel  to  my  reason, 
I  never  sLall  presume  to  seek  aught  from  you. 
But  what  (your  honour  safe)  you  well  may  grant  me, 
And  virtue  sign  the  warrant. 

Leon*  Your  love  to  me 
So  limited,  will  still  preserve  your  mistreu 
Worthy  her  servant,  and  in  your  restraint 
Of  loose  affections,  bind  me  faster  to  you ; 
But  there  will  be  a  time  when  we  may  welcome 
Those  wish'd  for  pleasures,  as  heaven's  greatest 

blessines. 
When  that  the  viceroy,  your  most  noble  father. 
And  the  duke  my  uncle,  and  to  that,  my  guardian. 
Shall  by  their  free  consent,  confirm  them  lawful. 

Pftiro.  You  ever  shall  direct,  and  I  obey  you : 
Is  my  sister  stirring  yet  7 

Leon,  Long  since. 

Pedro,  Some  business 
With  her,  join'd  to  my  service  to  yourself. 
Hath  brought  me  hitner ;  pray  you  vouchsafe  the 

favour 
To  acquaint  her  with  so  much« 

Leon,  I  am  prevented. 

Enter  Almira  and  two  Waiting  Women, 

Aim,  Do  the  rest  here,  my  cabinet  is  too  hot ; 
This  room  is  cooler.    Brother ! 

Pedro,  'Morrow  sister ; 
Do  I  not  come  unseasonably  ? 

Aim,  Why,  good  brother  1 

Pedro,  Because  you  are  not  yet  fully  made  np. 
Nor  fit  for  visitation.    There  are  ladies. 
And  great  ones,  that  will  hardly  grant  access, 
Oo  any  terms,  to  their  own  fathers,  as 
They  sre  theinselves,  nor  willingly  be  seen 
Before  they  have  ask'd  counsel  of  their  doctor 
How  the  ceruse  will  appear,  newly  laid  on, 
When  they  ask  blessing. 

AUn,  Such,  indeed,  there  are 
That  would  be  still  young,  in  despite  of  time ; 
That  in  the  wrinkled  winter  of  their  age 
Would  force  a  seeming  April  of  fresh  beauty. 
As  if  it  were  within  the  power  of  art 
To  frame  a  second  nature  :  but  for  me. 
And  for  your  mistress  1  dare  say  as  much, 
The  faces,  and  the  teeth  you  set,  we  slept  with. 


Pedro,  Which  is  not  frequent,  sister,  with  some 
ladies. 

Aim.  You  spy  no  sign  of  any  night-mask  here 
(Tie  on  my  carcanet*),  nor  does  your  nostril 
Take  in  the  scent  of  strong  perfumes,  to  stifle 
The  sourness  of  our  breaths  as  we  are  fasting : 
You're  in  a  lady's  chamber,  gentle  brother. 
And  not  in  your  apothecary's  shop.  « 

We  use  the  women,  yon  perceive,  that  serve  us. 
Like  servants,  not  hie  such  as  do  create  us  : — 
Faith  search  our  pockets,  and,  if  you  find  there 
Comfits  of  ambergris  to  help  our  kisses. 
Conclude  us  faulty. 

Pedro,  You  are  pleasant,  sister. 
And  I  am  glad  to  find  you  so  disposed ; 
You  will  the  better  hear  me. 

Aim,  What  you  please,  sir. 

Pedro,  I  am  entreated  by  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
Don  John  Antonio — 

Aim.  Would  you  would  choose 
Some  other  subject. 

Pedro,  Pray  you,  give  me  leave. 
For  his  desires  are  fit  for  you  to  hear, 
As  for  me  to  prefer.     This  prince  of  Tarent 
(Let  it  not  wrong  him  that  I  call  him  friend) 
Finding  your  choice  of  don  Cardenes  liked  of 
By  both  your  fathers,  and  his  hopes  cut  off. 
Resolves  tol  eave  Palermo. 

Aim.  He  does  well ; 
That  I  hear  gladly. 

Pedro,  How  this  prince  came  hither, 
How  bravely  furnished,  how  attended  on. 
How  he  hath  borne  himself  here,  with  what  charge 
He  hath  continued ',  his  magnificence 
In  costly  banquets,  curious  masks,  rare  presents, 
And  of  all  aorts,  you  cannot  but  remember. 

Aim,  Give  me  my  gloves. 

Pedro,  Now,  for  reward  of  all 
His  cost,  his  travel,  and  bis  duteous  service. 
He  does  entreat  that  you  will  please  he  may 
Take  his  leave  of  you,  and  receive  the  favour 
Of  kissinz  of  your  hands. 

Aim.  You  are  his  friend. 
And  shall  discharge  the  part  of  one  to  tell  him 
That  he  may  spare  the  trouble ;  I  desire  not 
To  see  or  hear  more  of  him. 

Pedro.  Yet  grant  this. 
Which  a  mere  stranger,  in  the  way  of  courtshipf, 
Might  diallenffe  from  you. 

Aim.  And  obtain  it  sooner. 

Pedro.  One  reason  for  this  would  do  well. 

Aim,  My  will 
Shall  now  stand  for  a  thousand.    Shall  I  lose 


•  Tie  on  my  carcanct,]  Careanet  (dlmln.  of  carcttn»  a 
chain)  la  a  necklace,  in  wlilcb  icnse  it  occnrt  in  muat  of  our 
okl  writers: 

**  I'll  cla»p  that  neck,  where  shoald  be  set 

A  rich  and  orient  careanet  : 

But  swains  are  poor,  admit  of  then. 
More  natural  ehaku,  the  arms  of  men. 

Randolph* 9  Peeme, 
In  the  waa  of  coattshlp,]  i.  e.  as  has  been 


t 


more  than  once  obeerved,  in  the  way  of  good  breeding,  of 
civility,  Ac 

_.„! 
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The  privilege  of  my  sex,  which  is  my  will, 
I'o  yield  a  remson  hke  a  man?  or  you. 
Deny  your  slater  tliat  which  all  true  womftn 
Claim  as  their  first  prerogative,  which  n  iture 
Gave  to  them  for  a  law,  and  should  I  break  it, 
I  were  no  more  a  woman  t 

Pedro.  Sure,  a  good  one 
Vou  cannot  be,  ifyou  put  off  that  virtue 
Which  best  adorns  a  good  one,  courtesy 
And  affable  behaviour.     Do  not  flatter 
Yourself  with  the  opinion  that  your  birth, 
^'our  beauty,  or  whatever  false  ground  elM 
You  raise  your  pride  upon,  will  stand  against 
The  censure  of  just  men. 

Aim,  Whv,  let  it  fall  then  ; 
I  still  shall  be  unmoved. 

Ijeon,  And,  pray  you,  be  you  so. 

Aim.  What  jewel's  that  I 

1  Worn,  'i  hat  which  tbe  prince  uf  Tsirent 

Aim.  Left  here,   and  you   received  wicliuut  my 
knowledge : 
I  have  use  of 't  now.     Does  the  page  wait  without, 
My  lord  Cardenes  sent  to  iii(|uire  my  health  I 

1  Woin.  Ye5,  madam. 

Aim,  Give  it  hmi,  and  with  it  (-rav  him 
To  ri-turn  my  service  tu  his  lord,  und  mine. 

iWni.  UiU  you  so  uuiierralue  one  thai  Las 
^^o  truly  loved  you,  to  be^ituw  the  jiled^e 
i)t'his  affection,  bfing  u  )»riuce,  upon 
'1  li"  servant  of  his  rival  ? 

Leim,  "J'is  not  well. 
Faith ,  wear  it,  lady  :  send  gold  to  the  boy, 
'Twill  please  him  bettor. 

Aim,  Do  as  I  command  you. 
I  will  keep  nothing  that  may  put  me  in  mind 
Don  J I  hu  Antonio  ever  loved,  or  was  ; 
13eing  wholly  now  Cardenes*. 

Vf.dro,  in  .mother 
Tins  were  mere  liurhurism,  bister  ;  and  in  you 
(^Fi-r  TJi  not  sooth  you;,  at  the  bi'st  'tis  rudeness. 

Aim.  KudenesH ! 

I'tdro.  ^  es,  rudeness;  and  wljat's  worse,  the  want 
Ot  <  ivil  manners  ;  nay.  ingnitituiie 
1  ntotlie  many  und  so  fair  deservings 
Ot  don  Antonio.     Does  t'jis  express 
Y«iur  breeding  in  the  court,  or  that  you  call 
'I'he  viceroy  father  ?  A  poor  jieasuul':*  dau^'hter, 
'1  hat  ne'er  had  conversation  but  with  beasts. 
Or  nun  bred  like  them,  would  not  so  far  obame 
Jlcr  education. 

Aim.  Pray  you,  leave  my  chamber  j 
J  know  you  lor  a  brother,  not  a  tutor. 

Leon,  Vou  are  too  violtrut,  madam. 

Jiw.   Were  my  father 
II«  re  to  commami  nii*  (us  you  take  u|K»n  vou 
Almost  to  pl.iy  his  part ),  [  would  refuse  it. 
\\  here  1  love,  1  pro.'ei>.'>  it  ;  where  I  hate, 
111  every  circumstance  I  dure  proclaim  it  : 
(Hall  that  wear  the  shapes  of  men,  1  loath 
ihat  prince  vuu  plead  tor;  no  antipathy 
Between  things  most  avei.se  in  nature,  holds 
A  stronger  enmity  than  his  with  mine; 
With  which  rest  satisfied: — if  not,  youran'^er 
Miiv  wronir  yourself,  not  me. 

Leon,  My  lord  Cardenes! 

Vcdro,  Go;  in  soft  terms  ifyou  persist  thus,  you 
\\  iJl  be  one 

Knii-r  CAnDtNr.s. 
Alni.  What  one  ?  pray  \  ou,  out  w  itli  it. 


Pfdro,  Vfhjt  one  that  I  ahall  wiih  •  Ux^^^ 
me» 
That  I  might  curse  jon ;  but 

Cat.  Whenoe  grows  this  heat  1 

Pedro.  Be  yet  advised,  acd  entertain  him  frirlr 
For  I  will  send  him  to  you,  or  no  mora 
Know  me  a  brother. 

Aim.  As  you  please. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow.  [  I 

Car.  Good  morrow,  and    part  thus!    you  ar 
mored  Coo : 
What  desperate  fool  durst  laiae  a  tenpesi  here. 
To  sink  bunself  ? 

Aim.  Good  sir,  bare  patience  ; 
I'be  cause,  though  I  confess  I  am  not  fJeased. 
No  way  deserves  your  anger. 

Car.  Not  mine,  madam  ! 
As  if  the  least  offence  could  point  at  you. 
And  I  not  feel  it:  as  yoa  have  roucha^afed  me 
The  promise  of  your  heart,  conceal  it  uot. 
Whomsoever  it  concerns. 

Aim,  It  is  not  worth 
So  serious  an  enquiry  :  my  kind  brother 
Hdd  a  desire  to  lenrn  me  some  new  court»lip. 
Which  i  distasted  ;  that  was  ull. 

Cur.  Your  brother ! 
In  being  yours,  with  more  security 
He  might  provoke  you;  yet,  if  be  bath  |>a»t 
A  brother**  bounds 

Le^m,  \\  hat  then,  my  lord  I 

Car.  Believe  it, 
1*11  cull  him  to  account  for't. 

I  .eon.  Tell  him  so. 

Aim.  No  more. 

l,ean.  Yes,  thus  much  ;  though  my  niode&rv 
Be  cali'd  in  question  for  it,  in  his  absence 
1  will  defend  him  :  he  hath  sdid  nor  done 
But  what  Don  I'edro  well  micht  sav  or  ilo- 

■  ■  ■  * 

.Mark  me,  Don  Pedro !  in  which  underst.u.d 

As  worthy,  and  as  well  as  can  be  bi<}H-d  fur 

Uf  those  that  love  him  be>t — from  I>ou  Card-  n** 

Car,  This  to  me,  cousin  ! 

.^/fn.  You  fi^rpet  yourself. 

Leon.  No,  nor  the  cause  in  which  ynii  did  s?,!- 
Which  is  so  just  that  it  needs  no  coiici.uhu«' 
On  l*eiiro's  part. 

Aim,  W  hat  mean  you  ! 

Leou.  1  dare  frpeak  it. 
If  you  dare  hear  it,  sir:  he  did  persuade 
Almira,  your  Almira,  to  vouchsafe 
Some  little  conference  with  the  I'rince  of  Tarent, 
Before  he  left  the  court ;  and,  that  the  world 
Might  take  some  notice,  though  he  prosper'a  not 
In  his  so  loved  design,  he  was  not  ^coru'd. 
He  did  desire  the  kis^ng  of  her  hand. 
And  tiien  to  leave  her  : — this  was  much  ! 

Cur,  *Twas  more 
Than  should  have  been  urged  by  him  ;   well  deni< 
On  your  part,  mudam,  and  I  thank  you  for't. 
Antonio  had  his  answer,  I  vour  grant  ; 
And  why  }our  brother  shi'uhi  prepare  for  liiiu 
Au  after-interview,  or  private  favour, 
1  can  lind  little  reason. 

Ijton.  None  at  all 
W  hy  you  should  be  displeased  with't. 

Car.  His  respect 
To  me.  as  things   now  are,  should    have    weigl 

down 
His  former  friendship  :  'twas  done  indiscreetly^ 
I  Hould  be  loath  to  say,  maliciously. 
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To  build  up  the  demolitb'd  hopes  of  him 
That  wan  my  riTal.    What  had  he  to  do. 
If  he  Fiew  not  my  happiness  in  your  favour 
With  wounded  eyes,  to  take  upon  himself 
An  office  so  distasteful  7 

Leon,  You  may  ask 
As  well,  what  any  gentleman  has  to  do 
With  civ^il  courtesy. 

Aim.  Or  you,  with  that 
Which  at  no  part  concerns  you.    Good  my  lord, 
Re^t  satisfied,  that  I  saw  him  not,  nor  will ; 
And  that  nor  father,  brother,  nor  the  world 
Can  work  me  unto  any  thing  but  what 
You  give  allowance  to-»in  which  assurance. 
With  this,  I  leave  you, 

Leon,  Nay,  take  me  along ; 
You  are  not  angry  too  ? 

Aim,  Presume  on  that. 

{^EsntifoUowed  by  Leonora, 

Car,  Am  I  assured  of  her,  and  shall  again 
Be  tortured  with  suspicion  to  lose  her, 
Before  I  have  enjoyed  her  !  the  next  sun 
Shall  see  her  mine ;  why  should  I  doubt,  then?  yet, 
To  doubt  is  safer  than  to  he  secure*. 
But  one  short  day !  Great  empires  in  less  time 
Ha?e    suffer'd    change:    she's    constant — but     a 

woman; 
And  what  a  lover's  vows,  persuasions,  tears. 
May,  in  a  minute,  work  upon  such  frailty. 
There  are  too  many  and  tuo  sad  examples. 
The  prince  of  Tarent  gone,  all  were  in  safetj  ; 
Or  not  admitted  to  solicit  her. 
My  fears  would  quit  me :  'tis  my  fault,  if  I 
Give  way  to  that ;  and  let  him  ne'er  desire 
To  own  what's  haird  [to  win|,]  that  dares  not  guard 

it. 

Who  waits  there  ? 

Enter  Servants  and  Page. 

Serv,  Would  your  lordship  aught  T 
Car,  Tis  well 
You  are  so  near. 

Enter  Antoxio  and  a  Servant. 

Ant.  Take  care  all  things  be  ready 
For  my  remove. 

Serv,  They  are.  [Exit. 

Car,  We  meet  like  friends. 
No  more  like  rivals  now :  my  emulation 
Puts  on  tie  shape  of  love  and  service  to  you. 

Ani,  It  is  retum'd. 

Car,  Twas  rumour'd  in  the  court 
You  were  to  leave  the  city,  and  that  wan  me 
To  find  you  out     Your  excellence  may  wonder 
lliat  I,  that  never  saw  you  till  this  hour 
But  that  I  wish'd  you  dead,  so  willingly 
Should  come  to  wait  upon  you  to  the  ports, 
And  there,  with  hope  you  never  will  look  back, 
Take  my  last  fieu^well  of  you. 

Ant,  Never  look  back! 

Car,  I  said  so ;  neither  is  it  fit  you  should ; 
And  may  1  prevail  with  you  as  a  friend. 


*  To  doubt  i$  $afkr  than  to  be  eeeure,  Ac]  Thi»  i pcech 
is  to  arranged,  and  m>  pointed  by  Mr.  M.  Maaoa,  who  haa 
improvvd  upon  the  errors  ot  Coxeter,  m  to  be  little  better 
than  noascnae. 

t  To  own  what*  hard  [to  wia,l  that  datee  not  guard  it.] 
A  foot  if  loat  here,  which  1  have  endeavoarcd  to  anppiy,  by 
the  additloB  of  the  words  in  brackets.  The  defect  was  noticed 
by  Mr.  M.  Maaon,  who  proposed  to  complete  the  line  by 
reading,  to  keep. 


You  never  shall,  nor,  while  you  live,  hereafter 
Think  of  the  viceroy's  court,  or  of  Palermo, 
But  as  a  grave,  in  which  the  prince  of  Tarent 
Buried  his  honour. 

Ant,  You  speak  in  a  language 
I  do  not  understand. 

Car,  No  !  I'll  be  plainer. 
What  madman,  that  came  hither  with  that  pomp 
Don  John  Antonio  did,  that  exact  courtier 
Don  John  Antonio,  with  whose  brave  fame  only. 
Great  princesses  have  fall'n  in  love,  and  died  ; 
That  came  with  such  assurance  as  young  Paris 
Did  to  fetch  Helen,  beinf  sent  back,  contemn'd, 
Digraced,  and  scom'd,  his  large  expense  laugh 'd  at. 
His  bravery  scofiTd,  the  lady  that  he  courted 
Left  quietly  in  possession  of  another 
(  Not  to  be  named  that  day  a  courtier 
Where  he  was  mentioned),  the  scarce-known  Car- 
denes, 
And  he  to  bear  her  from  him  ! — that  would  ever 
Be  seen  again  (having  got  fiiirly  off} 
By  such  as  will  live  ready  witnesses 
Of  his  repulse,  and  scandal  1 

Ant,  The  grief  of  it, 
Believe  me,  will  not  kUl  me ;  all  man's  honour 
Depends  not  on  the  most  uncertain  favour 
Of  a  fair  mistress. 

Car.  Troth,  you  bear  it  well. 
You  should  have  seen  some  that  were  sensible 
Of  a  disgrace,  that  would  have  raged,  and  aought 
To  cure  their  honour  with  aome  strange  revenge : 
But  you  are  better  temper'd  ;  and  they  wrong 
The  Neapolitans  in  their  report, 
That  say  they  are  fiery  spirits,  uncapable 
Of  the  least  injury,  dangerous  to  be  talk'd  with 
After  a  loss ;  where  nothing  can  move  you*. 
But,  like  a  atoie,  with  a  constancy 
Words  nor  affronts  can  ahake,  you  still  go  on, 
And  smile  when  men  abuse  you* 

Ant.  If  they  wrong 
Themselves,  I  can ;  yet,  I  would  have  you  know, 
I  dare  be  imgry. 

Car,  Tis  not  possible. 
A  taste  oft  would  do  well ;  and  I'd  make  trial 
What  may  be  dune.    Come  hither,  boy. — You  have 

seen 
This  jewel,  as  I  take  it? 

Ant,  Yes;  'tis  that 
I  gave  Abnira. 

Car.  And  in  what  esteem 
She  held  it,  coming  from  your  worthy  self. 
You  may  perceive,  that  freely  hath  bestow 'd  it 
Upon  my  page. 

Ant,  When  I  presented  it, 
I  did  not  indent  with  her,  to  what  use 
She  should  employ  it. 

Car,  See  the  kindness  of 
A  loving  soul !  who  after  this  neglect. 
Nay,  gross  contempt,  will  look  again  upon  her. 
And  not  be  frighted  from  it. 

Ant.  No,  indeed,  sir  ; 
Nor  give  way  longer — give  way,  do  you  mark. 
To  your  loose  wit  to  run  the  wild-goose  chase 


*  After  a  loee;  where  4io/Mis^  am  moef  yoic,]  f9^here,tor 
whereae,  occors  so  fTeqacatly  in  these  Pla\s,  that  it  seems 
scarcely  possible  to  escape  the  notice  of  the  most  lacarioaa 
reader ;  yet  the  last  editor  l»a«  overlooked  It,  and.  In  hb  at- 
tempt to  malie  tlie  anthor  speak  EngUsli,  ptodaced  a  Uoe  of 
anparalleled  harmony: — 

4/teraloeej  tor  wheteas  wtih'jtg  eamwmfe  yemt 
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il 


I  . 


Six  sylUbles  further.     I  will  see  the  Indj, 
I'bat  Uidy  that  dotes  on  you,  from  whose  hate 
My  love  increases,  though  you  stand  elected 
Her  porter  to  deny  me. 
.    Car,  Sure  you  will  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  mstuiitly  :  your  prosperous  auceess 
I  lath  made  you  insolent ;  and  for  her  sske 
1  have  thus  long  forborne  you,  and  can  yet 
Forget  it  and  forgive  it,  ever  provided, 
That  you  end  here ;  and,  for  what's  past  recalling. 
That  she  make  intercession  for  your  pardon, 
Which,  at  her  suit,  I'll  grant. 

Car,  1  am  much  unwilling 
To  move  her  for  a  trifle — brar  that  too,  [Striket  him. 
And  then  she  shall  speak  to  you. 

Ant,  Men  and  angels. 
Take  witness  for  me,  that  I  have  endured 
More  than  a  m&n  ! —         [ThfyJJght ;  Cardenn  falls. 

O  do  not  full  HO  soon, 
Stand  up— take  my  hand — so !  when  I  have  printed. 
For  every  contumelious  word,  a  wound  here. 
Then  sink  for  ever. 

Car,  Oh,  I  suffer  justly  ! 

1  6Vrr.  Murder!  murder!  murder!  {^Eiit. 

i  Serv,  Apprehend  him. 

3  Serv,  We'll  all  join  with  you. 

Ant,  I  do  wish  you  more ; 
My  fury  will  be  lost  else,  if  it  meet  not 
Matter  to  work  on ;  one  life  is  too  little 
For  so  much  injury. 

lie-enter  Almira,  Leonora,  and  Servant. 

Aim,  O  my  Cardenes  ! 
Though  dead,  still  my  Cardenes !  Villains,  cowards, 
What  do  ve  check  at?  can  one  arm,  and  that 
A  murderer's,  so  long  guard  the  curs'd  master, 
Against  so  many  swords  made  sharp  with  justice? 

1  Serv,  Sure  he  will  kill  us  all ;  he  is  a  devil. 

i?  .Serr.  He  is  invulnerable. 

Aim.  Your  base  fears 
Beget  such  fancies  in  you.      Give  me  a  sword, 

[^Sruitches  a  swcrdfrom  the  Servant, 
lliis  my  weak  arm,  made  strong  in  my  revenge, 
Shall  force  a  way  to't.  [M  oundt  Antonio, 

Ant,  Would  it  were  deeper,  madam  I 
The  thrust,  which  I  would  not  put  by,  being  yours, 
Of  greater  force,  to  have  {lierced  through  that  heart 
Which  still  retains  your  figure  ! — weep  still,  lady; 
For  every  tear  that  flows  from  those  grieved  eyes, 
Some  part  of  that  which  maintains  life,  goes  from 

me; 
And  so  to  die  were  in  a  gentle  slum1)er 
To  pass  to  paradise :  but  you  envy  me 
Soquiot  a  departure  from  my  world. 
My  world  of  miseries  ;  therefore,  take  my  sword. 
And,  having  kill'd  me  with  it,  cure  the  wounds 
It  gave  Cardenes. 

Re-enter  Vldro, 

Pedro,  'Tis  too  true  :  was  ever 
Valour  so  ill  employed  ! 

Ant,  Why  stay  you,  lady  ? 
I^t  not  soft  pity  work  on  your  hard  nature ; 
You  cannot  do  a  better  otfice  to 
The  dead  Cardenes,  and  1  willingly 
Shall  fall  a  ready  sacrifice  to  ap{)euse  liim. 
Your  fair  hand  oflering  it. 

Aim,  Thou  couldst  ask  nothing 
Dut  this,  which  I  would  grant. 


Lem.  Flint-beutcd  lad/! 

Fedro.  An  Ton  a  woman,  nster ! 

(Taka  the  iwardfrwm  kr 

Aim,  Thou  art  not 
A  brother,  I  renounce  that  title  to  tbe« ; 
'1  by  hand  is  in  this  bloody  act,  *cwaa  thia 
For  which  that  savage  homicide  waa  aent  hiiber. 
Thou  equal  Judge  of  all  things*  !  if  that  blood, 
And  innocent  blood 

P§dro,  [Best  sister.] 

Aim,  Ob,  Cardenes ! 
IIow  is  my  soul  rent  betweoQ  rmre  and  aorrovy 
lliat  it  can  be  that  such  an  upright  cedar 
Should  violently  be  torn  up  by  the  roots, 
Witliout  an  earthquake  in  that  verr  moment 
To  swallow  them  that  did  it ! 

Ant,  The  hurt's  nothingf  ; 
But  the  deep  wound  is  in  my  conacienee,  Irieod, 
Which  sorrow  in  death  only  can  recover. 

Pedro,  Have  better  hopes. 

£fi(er  VicKROY,  Duke  qf  Messina,  Captain,  Guardi. 

and  Servants. 

Duke,  My  son,  is  this  the  marriage 
I  came  to  celebrate  ?  false  hopes  of  man  ' 
I  come  to  find  a  grave  here. 

Aim.  1  have  wasted 
.  My  stock  of  tears,  and  now  just  anger  help  me 
To  pay,  in  my  revenge,  the  other  part 
Of  duty  which  I  owe  thee.    O  great  air. 
Not  as  a  daughter  now,  but  a  poor  widovr. 
Made  so  before  she  was  a  bride,  I  fly 
To  your  impartial  justice :  the  offence 
Is  death,  and  death  in  his  most  horrid  form ; 
Let  not,  then,  title,  or  a  princess  name 
(Since  a  great  crime  is,  in  a  groat  man,  greater i^. 
Secure  the  offender. 

Duke.  Give  me  life  for  life. 
As  thou  wilt  answer  it  to  the  great  king. 
Whose  deputy  thou  art  here. 

Aim,  And  sj)eedy  justice. 

Duke.  Put  the  damn'd  wretch  to  torture. 

Aim,  Force  Itim  to 
Reveal  bis  curs'd  confederates,  which  spare  not, 
Although  you  find  a  son  among  them. 

Vice,  How ! 

Duke,  Why  bring  you  not  the  rack  forth  ? 

Aim,  Wherefore  stands 
The  murderer  unbound  ? 


*  TTiou  equal  judge  qfall  things'  {fthat  blood 
And  irmocrnt  blood — 

Pcdru.  [Beat nster.] 

Aim.  Oh,  Cardenes/ 
How  is  my  soul,  ^c]  So,  with  the  exception  or  BestsiUe* 
re«(h  the  old  copy.  Thv  mudcro  (-«liturs  ftntn^ifly  viv\i  ibi 
last  speech  to  Fitlnt,  without  noticing;  huw  ill  ii  Jigrrv*  i»i: 
hii4  fteuliinvnts  on  the  occjmod,  or  with  don  John's  an*««,*< 
The  fiict  Kernn  tu  be,  th.it  l*c<ln>,  slarmed  at  thv  »<^leiD 
adjuration  of  hi*  Bi.otcr,  abruptly  chccktxl  her  (in  the  o! 
copy  htT  Apt-cell  iA  marLrd  m  uiitini»he«l)by  a  thdrt  dfiJrc^ 
which  changed  her  train  or  thinking;,  and  prt-wlnrtrtl  th 
snccetHling  aptMiroplie  to  her  lover.  I  am  far  from  |ri\iii 
the  p.i9>a(;«  in  bracket"  a;*  the  genuine  one.  though  cuntcthin 
of  the  like  nature  apparently  once  ttood  thirv  :  at  any  rat* 
I  ani  coniidt-nt  uf  navini;  done  well  iu  foUowinj^  iii«>  ^i 
o^py  and  rector ini;  the  »p«*ecli  to  Almira. 

f  Ant.  The  hurt*s  nothing  ;  &c,]  Fmm  thin  it  app«ai 
that,  during  Aluiira'5  iinpauitmed  iipeech,don  Poiiro  ha 
bicn  condoling  with  hi«  triend  on  hb  wound  ;  another  prvn 
of  the  inattention  of  the  modern  ediiori. 

I  (Xince  a  grt-at  crime,  in  a  great  man,  is  greater ,  J] 
Omne  animi  vitinm  tanto  conspectius  in  Mr 
Crimen  habci,  quanto  major  qui  pccrat,  habt-tur. 

Juv.  SaL  viii.  %-.  |4o. 


Vice,  Shall  I  have  hearing? 
Duht.  Excellent  lady,  in  thia  you  expresa 
Yoar  true  love  to  the  dead. 

Aim.  All  love  to  mankind 
From  me,  enda  with  him. 

Vice.  Will  you  hear  me  yet  ? 
And  firat  to  yon :  yon  do  confeaa  the  fact 
With  which  too  atand  charged  ? 

AnU  I  wiU  not  make  worse 
What  is  already  ill,  with  yain  denial. 

Vif,  Then  onderatand,  though  you  are  prince  of 
Tarent, 
Yet,  being  a  aobject  to  the  king  of  Spain, 
No  privilege  of  Sicily  can  free  you 
(Being  conrict  by  a  juat  f»rm  of  law) 
From  the  municipal  Htatutea  of  that  kingdom, 
But  aa  a  common  man,  being  found  guilty, 
Muat  aufler  for  it. 

Ant,  I  prize  not  my  life 
So  much,  aa  to  appeal  from  anything 
You  shall  determine  of  me. 

Vict.  Yet  despair  not 
To  have  an  equal  hearing ;  the  exclaima 
Of  this  grieved  father,  nor  my  daughter's  tears. 
Shall  sway  me  from  myself ;  and,  where  tht>y  urge 
To  have  you  tortured,  or  led  bound  to  prison, 
I  roust  not  grant  it. 

Duhe.  No ! 

Vict,  I  cannot,  air ; 
For  men  of  hia  rank  are  to  be  distinguiah'd 


From  other  men,  before  they  are  condemned. 
From  wbieh  (hia  caoae  not  beard)  he  yet  atanda  free : 
So  take  him  to  your  charge,  and,  aa  your  life. 
See  he  be  aafe. 

Capt.  Let  me  die  for  him  elae. 

[Extuni  Ptdro  and  Capt,  and  guard  with  Ant, 
Dukt.  llie  guard  of  him  ahould  have  been  given 

to  me. 
Aim.  Or  unto  me. 

Dukt,  Bribea  may  corrupt  the  captain. 
Aim,  And  our  juat  wreak,  by  force,  or  cnnning 
practice. 
With  scorn  prevented. 
Car,  Oh  ! 

Aim,  What  groan  ia  that? 
Vict,  There  are  apparent  aigns  of  life  yet  in  him. 
Aim,  Oh  that  there  were !  that  I  coula  pour  my 
blood 
Into  bis  veins ! 
Car,  Oh,  oh  I 
Vict,  Take  him  np  gently. 
Dukt.  Run  for  physiciana. 
Aim,  Surgeons. 
Dukt.  All  helps  else. 

Viet.  This  care  of  hia  recovery,  timely  practised, 
Would  have  expressed  more  of  a  father  in  you, 
Than  your  impetuoua  clamoura  for  revenge. 
But  I  ahall  find  fit  time  to  urge  that  further, 
Hereafter,  to  you  ;  'tia  not  fit  for  me 
To  add  weight  to  oppreaa'd  calamity,  [  Extunt, 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— ^  120001  in  tht  cattU, 

Enter  Psdro,  Antonio,  and  Captain. 

Ant.  Why  ahould  your  love  to  me,  baring  already 
So  oft  endured  the  test,  be  put  unto 
A  needleaa  trial  ?  have  you  not,  long  aince, 
<    In  every  circumstance  and  rite  to  fneodahip, 
,    Outgone  all  precedents  the  ancienta  boaat  of. 
And  will  you  yet  more  further? 
Pedro.  Hitherto 
I    I  have  done  nothing  ^howaoe'er  you  value 
.    My  weak  endeavoura)  that  may  juatly  claim 
I    A  title  to  your  firiendahio,  and  much  leaa 
,    Laid  down  the  debt,  which,  as  a  tribute  due 

To  your  deaervinga,  not  I,  but  all  mankind 
I    Standa  bound  to  tender. 

Ant.  Do  not  make  an  idol 
Of  him  that  ahould,  and  without  superstition. 
To  you  build  up  an  altar.     O  my  Pedro ! 
When  I  am  to  expire,  to  call  you  mine, 
A  aauref  a  future  happineaa  :  give  me  leave 
To  ar^e  with  you,  and,  the  fondness  of 
Affecuon  struck  blind,  with  justice  hear  me: 
Why  ahould  you,  being  innocent,  fling  your  life 
Into  the  furnace  of  your  father'a  anger 
For  my  offence  1  or,  take  it  granted  (yet 
Tia  more  than  supposition)  you  prefer 
My  safety  'fore  your  own,  ao  prodigally 


You  waste  your  fevours,  wherefore  ahould  thia  cap- 
tain, 
Hia  blood  and  sweat  rewarded  in  the  favour 
Of  his  great  maater,  falaify  the  truat 
Which,  from  true  judgment,  he  repoaea  in  him. 
For  me,  a  atranger  ? 

Pedro.  Let  him  answer  that. 
He  needa  no  prompter :  speak  your  thoughta,  and 
freely. 

Capt,  1  ever  loved  to  do  ao,  and  it  shamea  not 
The  bluntneas  of  my  breeding  :  from  my  youth 
I  waa  train'd  up  a  aoldier,  one  of  those 
That  in  their  naturea  love  the  dangera  more 
Than  the  rewarda  of  danger.    I  could  add. 
My  life,  when  forfeited,  the  viceroy  pardon*d 
But  by  his  intercession  ;  and  therefore, 
It  being  lent  by  him,  I  were  ungrateful. 
Which  I  will  never  be,  if  I  refuaed 
To  pay  that  debt  at  any  time  demanded. 

Pedro.  I  hope,  friend,  this  will  aatisfy  you. 

Ant,  No,  it  raises 
More  doubts  within  me.    Shall  I,  from  the  school 
Of  gratitude,  in  which  thia  captain  reada 
The  text  ao  plainly,  learn  to  be  unthankful  ? 
Or,  viewine  in  your  actions  the  idea 
Of  perfect  triendahip,  when  it  doea  point  to  me 
How  brare  a  thing  it  ia  to  be  a  friend. 
Turn  from  the  object?    Had  I  never  loved 
The  fair  Almira  for  her  outward  featoraa. 


444 


A  VERY  WOMAN. 


[A«a 


I 


Nay,  were  the  beeiitiet  of  ber  mind  suepeeted. 
And  ber  contempt  end  eeorn  peinted  benwe  me» 
The  being  yoor  eieter  would  anew  infleme  me 
Witb  mncb  more  impotence*  to  dote  npoa  ber: 
No,  dear  friend,  let  me  in  mj  deatb  eonfirm 
(Tbougb  yon  in  all  tbinga  else  bare  tbe  precedence) 
111  die  ten  times,  ere  one  of  Pedro's  bam 
Sball  enffer  in  my  cansew 

Pedro.  If  yon  so  love  me. 
In  lore  to  tbut  part  of  my  soul  dwells  in  yoa 
(For  tbougb  two  bodies,  friends  bare  but  one  soul). 
Lose  not  ]£>tb  life  and  me. 

Emi§ra  Serrant 

Scro.  Tbe  prince  is  dead.  [Erit. 

Am,  If  so,  sball  I  leaTO  Pedro  here  to  answer 
For  my  escape  ?  as  tbus  I  clasp  tbee,  let 
Tbe  Ticeroy's  sentence  find  me. 

Pedro.  Fly,  for  heaven's  sake ! 
Consider  the  necessity ;  though  now 
We  part,  Antonio,  we  may  meet  acain. 
But  death's  dirision  is  for  erer,  fnend. 

Enter  anathtr  Serrant. 

Sen,  The  rumour  spread,  sir,  of  Martino'a  deatb, 
Is  check'd ;  there's  hope  of  his  recovery.        [Exit, 

Ant,  Why  should  I  fly,  then,  when  I  may  enjoy, 
With  mine  own  life,  my  frimd  1 

Pedro,  That's  stiU  uncertsin. 
He  may  have  a  relapee ;  for  once  be  ruled,  friend : 
He's  a  good  debtor  that  pays  when  'tis  due ; 
A  prodigal,  that,  before  it  is  required. 
Makes  tender  of  it 

Enter  Sailors. 

1  SaiL  The  bark,  sir,  is  ready. 

2  &it7.  Tbe  wind  siu  fair. 

ti  SaiL  Heaven  favours  your  escape. 

[WkistU  vithin, 

Capt.  Hark,  how    the    boetswain  whistles  yo^ 
aboard ! 
Will  nothing  move  you? 

Ant.  Can  1  leave  my  friend  ? 

Pedi'o,  I  must  delay  no  longer  :  force  him  hence. 

Capt,  I'll  nm  the  hanrd  of  my  fortunes  with  you. 

Ant,  What  violence  ia  this  ? — hear  but  my  rea- 
sons. 

Pedro.  Poor  friendship  that  is  cool'd  with  argu- 
ments ! 
Away,  away ! 

Capt,  For  Malta. 

Pedro.  You  shall  hear 
All  our  events. 

AnL  I  may  sail  round  the  world. 
But  never  meet  thy  like.     Pedro ! 

Pedro.  Antonio  ! 

Ant.  I  breathe  my  soul  back  to  thee. 

Peiiro,  In  exchange 
Bear  mine  along  with  thee. 

Capt,  Cbeerly  my  hearts  !  [ Exeunt. 

Pedro.  lie's  gone :  may  pitying  heaven  bis  pilot 
be, 
And  then  I  weigh  not  what  becomes  of  me.     [Exit, 


*  H'ith  mach  Morv  impotence  to  dole  upon  her  :}  So  tbe 
okl  copy.  Coxeter  dUllket  imtpetence,  for  whkb  he  woold 
read  impatience  ;  aod  Mr.  M.  Mafon,  I  know  not  for  what 
reaaoo,  omlu  wmeh,  which  deitruyt  the  metre.  It  requires 
no  wurd»  to  prove  the  text  to  Ite  genalne.  ^ 


SCENE 


Enter  VfcnoTy  JhJm  ^MamaiAg  m^ 


Fioi.  I  teU  ytm  right,  n 

DnJbt.  Yes,  like  •  nmgh 

Witbont  a  ibeling  in 


My  wounds  oata  tbe  qoiek, 
Tbe  tsdioBsness  and  danger  of  thm  curs. 
Never  reeBemberin^  what  dw  patiant 
But  yon  prsaeb  this  philosophy  to  a  _ 
That  doee  partake  of  paasioa»  and  not 
To  a  dull  atoie. 

Vice.  I  conftss  yoa  bsTa 
Just  canae  to  moam  your  son  ;  and  jrat,  if 
Cannot  vield  comfort,  let  ezaaipla  con. 
I  am  a  nther  too,  my  only  dan^tar 
As  dear  m  my  eateem.  perhaps  as  wavtibTt 
As  yonr  BIsrtino,  in  her  love  to  him 
As  desperately  ill,  either^a  loss  aqoal ; 
And  yet  I  beer  it  witb  a  betiar  tampar : 

En/frPsnaow 

Which  if  yoa  pksse  to  iaiitate,  'twill  not  wmy 
Your  pie^,  nor  yonr  iadgment. 

Dnie,  We  were  fiMhioned 
In  differsnt  moulds.      I  wssp  with 

•ir. 

Pursue  my  ends  too ;  pity  to  yoa's  a  cordis!. 
Revenge  to  me ;  and  that  I  must  and  will  hava. 
If  my  Martino  die. 

Peefro.  Your  must  and  will. 

Shall  in  yonr  full-aailed  oonfidenea  dacaira  yoa. 

[Amk, 
Here's  doctor  Paulo,  air. 

Enter  Paulo  and  two  Surgeons. 

Duht.  My  hand  !  you  rstber 
Deserve  my  knee,  and  it  sball  bend  as  to 
A  second  father,  if  your  saving  aide 
Restore  my  sod. 

Vice,  Rise,  thou  bright  star  of  knowledge, 
Thou  honour  of  thy  art,  thou  help  of  aatux«. 
Thou  glory  of  our  academies  ! 

Pai^.  If  I  blush,  sir. 
To  hesr  tbeae  attributea  ill-placed  on  mo 
It  is  excusable.    I  am  uo  god,  air. 
Nor  holy  saint  that  can  do  miracles. 
But  a  weak,  sinful  man :  yet,  that  I  may 
In  some  proportion  deserve  these  favoura 
Your  excellencies  please  to  grace  me  wilb» 
I  promise  all  the  skill  I  have  acquired 
In  simples,  or  the  careful  observstion 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  with  my  judgment 
Derived  from  long  experience,  stand  ready 
To  do  you  service. 

Duke,  Modestly  replied. 

Vice,  How  is  it  with  your  princely  patient  ? 

Duhe,  Speak, 
But  speak  some  comfort,  sir. 

Paul,  I  must  speak  truth : 
His  wounds  though  many,  heaven  so  guided  yet 
Antonio's  sword,  it  pierced  no  part  waa  mortal. 
These  gentlemen,  woo  worthily  deserve 
llie  names  of  surgeons,  have  aone  their  duties  : 
The  means  they  practised,  not  ridiculous  charms 
To  stop  the  blood ;  no  oils,  nor  balsams  bought 
Of  cheating  quack-salvers,  or  mountebanka. 
By  them  applied  ;  the  nilea  by  Chiron  taught. 
And  ^sculspius,  which  drew  upon  him 
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llie  Uranderer's  envy,  they  with  care  pursued. 
Heaven  prospering  tneir  eiideavourt. 

DiUte.  There  ia  hope,  then. 
Of  his  recovery  1 

PauL  But  no  aaaurance ; 
I  must  not  flatter  you.    'i'hat  little  air 
Of  comfort  thathreathea  towards  us  (for  I  dare  not 
Roh  these  t'enrich  myaelQ  you  owe  their  care  ; 
For,  yet,  I  have  done  nothing. 

Duke.  Still  more  modest ; 
I  will  begin  with  them :  to  either  give 
Three  thousand  crowns. 

Vice,  m  double  your  reward; 
See  them  paid  presentW. 

1  Surg,  This  magnificence 

With  equity  cannot  be  conferred  on  us; 
'Tis  due  unto  the  doctor. 

3  Surg,  True ;  we  were 
But  his  subordinate  ministers,  and  did  only 
Follow  his  grave  directions. 

Paul.  'Tisyour  own ; 
I  challenge  no  part  in  it. 

Ftcf .  Brave  on  both  sides. 

PauL  Deserve  this,  with  the   honour  that  wHl 
follow, 
In  your  atteiMlanoe. 

2  Surg,  if  both  sleep  at  once, 

Tis  j  ustice  both  should  die.  [  Ex»iiii(  Sargeont, 

DukM,  For  you,  erave  doctor. 
We  will  not  in  such  petty  sums  consider 
Your  high  deserts;  our  treasury  lies  open, 
Command  it  as  your  own. 

KtM.  Chooae  any  caatle. 
Nay,  dty,  in  our  government,  and  be  lord  oft. 

PuuL  Of  neither,  air,  I  am  not  so  ambitious  ; 
Nor  would  I  have  your  highnesses  secure. 
We  have  but  faintly  yet  begun  our  journey  ; 
A  thousand  difficulties  and  dangers  must  be 
KncouBter*d,  ere  we  end  it :  though  his  hurU, 
I  mean  his  outward  onea,  do  promise  fair, 
There  is  a  deeper  one,  and  in  his  mind. 
Must  be  with  care  provided  for  :  melancholy. 
And  at  the  height,  too  near  akin  to  madneaa. 
Possesses  him  ;  his  senses  are  distracted. 
Not  one,  but  all ;  and,  if  I  can  collect  them 
With  all  the  various  ways  invention 
Or  industry  e'er  practised,  I  ahall  write  it 
My  maaterpiece. 

Dukt,  You  more  and  more  engage  me. 

Viet,  May  we  not  visit  him  T 

Paul.  By  no  means,  sir  ; 
As  he  is  now,  such  oourteaies  come  untimely : 
I'll  yield  you  reason  for'U    Should  he  look  on  you. 
It  will  renew  the  memory  of  that 
Which  I  would  have  forgotten  \  your  good  prayers. 
And  those  I  do  presume  shall  not  be  wSntiog, 
To  my  endeavours  are  the  utmost  aids 
I  yet  deaire  your  exoellenciea  ahould  grant  me. 
So,  with  my  humblest  service 

DuhB,  Go,  and  prosper.  [Exit  Paula, 

Vict,  Observe  his  piety !— I  have  heard,  how  true 
I  know  not,  most  physicians,  aa  they  grow 
Greater  in  skill,  grow  less  in  their  religion ; 
Attributing  so  much  to  natural  causes. 
That  they  have  little  faith  in  that  they  cannot 
Deliver  reason  for*  :  this  doctor  steera 


/  know  mat,  moti  pktdekmt,  t  tkeggnm 


ihamkemrd. 


Another  course— but  let  this  pass  ;  if  you  please, 
Your  company  to  my  daughter. 
Duke,  i  wait  on  yon.  [Exeunr. 


SCENE  III.— iiioeAsr  Room  in  the  aame. 

EnUr  Leonora  and  Waiting  Women. 

Leon,  Took  she  no  rest  to  nigbt? 

1  Worn.  Not  any,  madam  ; 

I  am  sure  she  slept  not     If  she  slumber'd,  straight. 
As  if  some  dreadful  vision  had  appear'd. 
She  started  up,  her  hair  unbound,  and,  with 
Distracted  looka  staring  about  the  chamber. 
She  aaks  aloud,  Where  it  Martino?  where 
Have  you  conceaVd  him  ?  Sometimea  namea  Antonio, 
1  rambling  in  every  joint,  her  brows  contracted. 
Her  fair  face  as  'twere  changed  into  a  curse, 
Her  hands  held  up  thus ;  and,  as  if  her  words 
Were  too  big  to  find  psssage  through  her  mouth. 
She  groans,  then  throws  herself  upon  her  bed, 
Beatmg  her  breast. 

Leon,  '^fis  wonderoiu  strange. 

t  Worn.  Nay,  more  ; 
She  that  of  late  vouchsafed  not  to  be  aeen. 
But  so  adorn'd  as  if  she  were  to  rival 
Nero'a  Puppaea,  or  the  Egyptian  queen. 
Now,  careless  of  her  beauties,  when  we  offer 
Our  service,  she  contemns  it. 

Leon,  Does  she  not 
Sometimes  forsake  her  chamber  ? 

2  Worn,  Much  about 

Thia  hour ;  then  with  a  strsnge  unsettled  gait 
She  measures  twice  or  thrice  the  gallery. 
Silent,  and  frowning  (vre  dare  not  speak  to  her). 
And  then  returns. — She'a  come :  piay  yon,  now  ob- 
serve her. 

Enter  Almira  tit  black,  eareletsly  habited. 

Aim,  Why  are  my  eyes  fix'd  on  the  ground,  and 
not 
Bent  upwards  ?  ha !  that  which  was  mortsl  of 


Greater  in  ekUl,  grow  leee  in  their  rMyUm; 
AttritmHng  eo  much  to  natural  cauaee. 
That  they  have  little  faUh  in  that  they  cannot 
Delioer  reaaonfor:}  The  history  of  mankind  anrortautely 
fbroUhes  too  maay  in«t«nce«  of    this  meUncholy  fact,  to 
permit  a  doubt  on  th«  rabject.    Let  it  be  added,  bowevet, 
that  they  chiefly  occnr  among  the  half-iufonned  of  the  pro- 
fession :  several  of  whom,  as  they  have  sroins  y^  greeJer 
in  ekUl,  have,  to  their  praise,  reuoonced  their  scepticism 
with  their  confidence,  and  increased  no  less  in  piety  than 
in  knowledge.    Ben  Jonsoo  observes,  with  hit  nsoal  force 
and  perspicuity : 

**  Rut  Is  a  yomng  phyeidan  to  the  fimily. 
That,  letting  Uod  alone,  ascribes  to  natvre 
More  than  her  share  ;  licentioos  in  discourse. 
And  in  his  life  a  profest  volaptnary ; 
The  slave  of  money,  a  boflfuon  in  manners. 
Obscene  in  Ungoage,  which  he  vents  tor  wit. 
And  saocy  in  his  logics  and  dispnting." 

Magndic  Lady. 
I  have  no  propensity  to  personal  satire,  nor  do  1  think  It 
Jast  to  convert  an  ancient  aathor  Into  a  libellist,  by  an 
appropriation  of  his  descriptions  to  modem  ctiaracters ;  yet 
1  must,  for  once,  be  indulged  with  saying,  tliat  almost  every 
word  here  delivered  applies  so  rorclMy  to  a  late  phyaieian, 
that  It  rsqnires  some  evidence  to  believe  the  lines  were 
written  nearly  two  centnries  ago.  To  lessen  the  wonder, 
however.  It  may  be  observed  tiiat, 
Rut  to  those  of  Dr.  I> n,  that 


Uta^  Ged  alone,  aeeribe  to  nutme 

have    been  coauDoaly  Ueeni^emet  fetmUaet, 


t,  from  the  days  of  Dr. 
description  of  men  who, 
nt  flserv  than  her  ehere. 
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■  I 


I . 


My  dear  Martino,  as  a  debt  to  nature, 
I  icDOw  ibis  motber  eartb  bad  sepalcbred  ; 
But  bis  diviner  part,  bis  soul,  o*er  wbicb 
llie  tjrrant  Deatb,  nor  yet  tbe  fatal  sword 
Of  curs'd  Antonio,  his  instrument. 
Had  tbe  least  power,  borne  upon  angeb*  wings 
Appointed  to  that  office,  mounted  far 
Above  tbe  firmament. 

Lean,  Strange  imagination  t 
Dear  cousin,  your  Martino  lires. 

Aim,  I  know  you. 
And  tbat  in  tbis  you  flatter  me ;  he's  dead, 
As  mucb  as  coula  die  of  bim : — ^but  look  yonder ! 
Amongst  a  million  of  glorious  ligbts 
Tbat  deck  tbe  beavenly  canopy,  I  bare 
Discem'd  bis  soul,  transform  a  into  a  stir. 
Do  you  not  see  itt 

Leon,  Lady! 

Aim,  Look  witb  my  efes. 
What  splendour  circles  it !  tbe  hearenly  archer. 
Not  far  off  distant,  appears  dim  witb  envy. 
Viewing  himself  outsbin'd.    Bright  oonsteUation, 
Dart  down  thy  beams  of  pity  on  Almira, 
And,  since  thoo  find'st  such  grace  where  now  thou 

art, 
As  I  did  truly  lore  thee  on  tbe  eartb, 
like  a  kind  harbinger,  prepare  my  lodging. 
And  place  me  near  thee ! 

Lean,  I  much  more  than  fear 
She'll  grow  into  a  frenzy. 

Aim.  How!  what's  this? 
A  dismal  sound  !  come  nearer,  cousin  ;  lay 
Your  ear  close  to  the  ground,— closer,  I  pray  you. 
Do  you  bowl?  are  you  Uiere,  Antonio? 

Leon,  Where,  sweet  lady  ? 

Aim,  In  the  vault,  in  bell,  on  the  infernal  rack, 
Where    murderers     are    tormented: — yerk   him 

soundly, 
Twas  Rhadamanth's    sentence;     do    your  office, 

furies. 
Hoi%  be  roars !    What !  plead  to  me  to  mediate  for 

you ! 
Tm  deaf,  I  cannot  hear  you. 

Lecn,  Tis  but  fancy  ; 
Collect  yourself. 

Aim,  Leave  babblbg  ;  'tis  rare  music  ! 
Rhamnusia  pla>'S  on  a  pair  of  tongs 
Red  hot,  ana  rroserpine  dances  to  the  consort; 
Pluto  sits  laughing  by  too*.     So !  enough  : 
I  do  begin  to  pity  him. 

Lean,  I  wish,  madam, 
You  would  ahow  it  to  yourself. 

2  Worn,  Her  fit  begins 
To  leave  her. 

Aim.  Oh  my  brains !  are  you  there,  cousin? 

Leon,  Now  she  speaks  temperately.     I  am  ever 
ready 
To  do  you  service  :  how  do  you? 

Aim,  Very  much  troubled. 
I  have  had  the  strangest  waking  dream  of  hell 
And  heaven — I  know  not  what. 

Leon,  My  lord  your  father 
Is  come  to  visit  you  ;  as  you  would  not  grieve  him 
That  is  so  tender  of  you,  entertain  him 
Witb  a  becoming  duty. 


*  Tbi4  is  not  madneu  bat  light-headcdneM :  bat  soch,  in- 
deed, ii  the  malady  of  Aloaira.  Later  writers  have  mistaken 
iu  cliaractcristics,  and  copied  ibem  (a  woodcrfally  ea^y  mat- 
ter) for  madness. 


Eater  ViciRor,  Dnke  of  Missiha,  Psoko«  md 

Atundantu 

Vice.  Still  foriom ! 
No  comfort,  my  Almira  ? 

Dmke,  In  your  sorrow, 
For  my  Martino,  madam,  yon  have  ezpress'd 
All  possible  love  and  tenderness ;  too  much  of  it 
Will  wrong  yourself,  and  him.     He  may  live,  lady 
(For  we  are  not  past  hope),  with  his  future  aenrice. 
In  some  part  to  aeserve  it. 

Aim,  If  heaven  please 
To  be  so  graciotis  to  me,  I  will  serve  him 
Witb  such  obedience,  love,  and  biunbleoess. 
That  I  will  rise  up  an  example  for 
Good  wives  to  follow  :  but  until  I  have 
Assurance  what  fate  wfll  determine  of  me. 
Thus  like  a  desolate  widow,  give  me  leave. 
To  weep  for  bim ;  for  abould  he  die,  I  hmve  vow'd 
Not  to  outlive  him ;  and  my  humble  suit  is. 
One  monimient  may  cover  us,  and  Antonio 
(In  justice  you  must  grant  me  that^  be  offer'd 
A  sacrifice  to  our  ashes. 

Vice,  Prithee  put  off 
These  sad  thoughts ;  both  shall  live,  I  doubt  it  not, 
A  happy  pair. 

Enter  Cdculo,  and  Bokschia. 

Cue.  O  air,  tbe  foulest  treason 
Tbat'ever  was  discovered ! 

Vice,  Speak  it,  that 
We  may  prevent  it. 

Cue.  Nay,  'tis  paat  prevention ; 
Though  you  allow  me  wine  (in  modesty, 
I  will  not  say  oraouloiu),  I  oannot  help  it* 
I  am  a  statesman,  and  some  say  a  wise  one. 
But  I  could  never  conjure,  nor  divine 
Of  things  to  come. 

Vice,  Leave  fooling :  to  the  point, 
What  treason  ? 

Cue,  Tbe  false  prince,  Don  John  Antonio, 
Is  fled. 

Vice,  It  is  not  possible. 

Pedro,  Peace,  screech-owl. 

Cue,  I  must  speak,  and  it  shall  out,  sir ;  the  captain 
You  trusted  with  the  fort  is  run  away  too. 

Aim,  O  miserable  woman  !  I  defy 
All  comfort :  cheated  too  of  my  revenge  ! 
As  you  are  my  father,  sir,  and  you  my  brother, 
I  will  not  curse  you  ;  but  I  dare,  and  will  say. 
You  are  unjust  and  treacherous. — If  there  be 
A  way  to  death.  Til  find  it.  [£iic 

Vice,  Follow  her; 
She'll  do  some  violent  act  upon  herself; 
'Till  she  be  better  temper'd,  bind  her  hands. 
And  fetch  the  doctor  to  her. 

lEieunt  Leonora,  and  Waiting  JVomen, 

Had  not  you 
A  hand  in  this  ? 

Pedro,  I,  sir !  I  never  knew 
Such  disobedience. 

Vice,  My  honour's  touched  in't : 
Let  gallies  be  mann'd  forth  in  his  pursuit ; 
Search  every  port  and  harbotir  ;  if  I  live. 
He  shall  not  ^cape  thus. 

Duke,  Fine  hypocrisy! 
Away,  dissemblers!  'tis  confederacy 
Betwixt  thy  son,  and  self,  and  the  false  captain. 
He  could  not  thus  have  vanish'd  else.     You  have 

murder'd 
My  son  amongst  you,  and  now  murder  justice  : 
You  know  it  most  impossible  be  should  live, 


A  VERY  WOMA^f. 


j  Mowe'erlhs-doolor,  for  yi 
I  And  yail  htvt  eMiti  ben 
;         Via.  KlBuina,  tbou'n 


«nds.  disMmbled, 
:niied  aod  grieied  old 


I    And  being  in  my  HOurt,  proWtted  by 
'lbs  law  of  batpilalilj,  or  I  ibould 
Giro  you  >  abuper  anawar:  mij  1  psrich 
ir  I  kufw  ef  bii  flight! 

Duk4.  Fire,  Iben,  lbs  caaUe. 
Hangup  tben  the  capnuo'i  n-tfamd  chJIdrNi. 

Ptdtv.  My  lord,  joD  M«  uncbariubla ;   e*f 


Dukt.  Thnnlis,  moat  nobla  lignior. 
We  cTor  iiad  your  good  word  uid  yoqr  Ion. 

Cue,  Sir,  I  dare  pu*  lay  word,  my  loid*  art  clfi 
or  lay  inpnUtioD  iq  thii  mm 

\''>u  BMm  10  load  tb«n  with. 

No,  no,  iliB  lormg  facBs  too  pn(  OD 

Il>*e  been  but  grLnaiog  viMn  :  yoa  bare  joggled 

Oot  of  m;  eoD,  ind  out  of  Juiiice  too  ^ 

But  Spain  iball  done  Hgbl,  belidre  ar.  Viceroy: 

He  abill  not  But  nnr  sleep  in  peote  for  me, 
Till  1  km  rigbied  for  tbia  Irvacbery. 

Tier.  Thy  wont,  Measioa  ;  lince  po  mion  ein 
Quilify  thy  intemperance  :  (be  corruption 
ur  my  anbardJDate  miuiiters  cenaot  wnug 
THy  true  inlegriry.     Let  privy  leeroben 
Ciemiae  all  the  laid. 

Ftdn.  PurfiJ)  Aoonio! 

[EieuBI  firrrov.  P*dn.  and  AUndaRU. 

Cue.  Tbii  It  my  wife,  my  lord ;  UMb  apeak  your 


Duk,.  _.. 

I  «illm.ke 

To  call  mj  niece  t 


[oodly  dtttn* 

'      ioleei,iii; 

if  lb««e  {  may  I  enlrett  jioa* 

[Eiit  BtmtUa. 


To  call  mf  nil 

JieiB.  Will. 

!  Cue.  Yuu  BilV.  my  lord,  loipect  i 
Ai  an  adtpl  in  theu  euie  coiiTeyanc 
Lei  aieuior  Cuculo.  (ben,  be  oarer  i 
For  all  bii  place,  wit.  and  antfaorily, 

,    Held  a  moat  worthy  bonesi  gentlami 


Se^r. 


r  Bob. 


I       Duke.  I 
To  wb>(  ei 


aa.aignior.    Niece,  you  lee 
I  drirsD    ibe  cnnoing  vioeray, 
ning  expresi'd  too  plainly 
1  beir  cold  atlecluiai  10  mr  aoii  .llaiuno : 
And  ilieretore  1  conjure  iSee,  Ijionora, 
Bv  uN  Iby  bopea  from  me,  vbicb  ia  my 
Jf  my  ton  tail  1  bofreipr.  aU  iby  fonnne_  , 
Tbough  beremfore  some  lo»*  liatb  nail  bet> 
Don  Fed-  ■ ' 


0,  and  Ibyielf,  abjure  litm  a( 


Jn  Ibia 


iajoong  Pedro  for  thy  coosin 'store, 

' or  aaaiirotbyadf, 

(ranger  from  my  bk>od. 


ir  tbou  M 


-by  yon 


Ltm,  O.  dear  unole  ! 

ou  bave  put  a  ij-raanous  yoke  upon  my  bsai 

Dakt.  Graml  lady,  you 

ay  be  ■  great  auiiiei  in  my  tad*. 

buv  your  dilitcenca  Ihug  ; — divide  ibis  couple 
inder  tlieirdnterriewa    feign  'm>  bor  will 


[K., 


fuf.  My  lord. 
f  my  wife  please,  1  dare  nol  conlndict. 

loracbia,  nhildoyou  aay! 
B,Ta.  I  aay.  my  lord. 


Shall  much  deserve  we.  [i 

C.tc.  Wv  bare  la'en  4i[ian  ua 
A  beiiry  chareB        hope  you'll  now  forbear 
The  eiceis  of  irine. 

Bora.  I  will  do  what  I  pleaae. 
Tbia  day  tbe  markel'a  kept  for  ilerea ;  go  you, 
And  buy  me  a  fine-timber'd  one  to  auiat  me ; 
I  must  be  belter  wsitMl  on. 

<;«.  Anytliine. 
So  you'll   leare  ti-iM, 

Bar<i.  Still  prating  ' 


I.  Pedro! 


0  bot  upon  (be  ac 
Enter  Ped«o. 


I  l-U6tU 


Pfdra.  Doona  Boncbia,  you  moat  happily 

Bora.  It  may  be  so, 

oae  (o  pleaaara  nuuiy.     Here  lie*  my  way, 
do  beaeecb  yon,  air,  keep  on  your  TOya^. 

Pfdra.  Be  not  eo  abort,  iweel  Imiy,  1  muit  with 

B»rB.  Witb  me,  air!  1  beeeecb  yon,  eiri  why, 
what,  air.  ' 

me,  lady, 


Nothing  bot  bonesly, 

Ren.  Hang  honesty  ! 
Trump  ma  not  up  with  Iioneety ;  do  you  mark,  air, 
1  have  I  charge,  air,  and  ■  ipecial  charge,  air, 
And  'tie  not  bonaaly  can  win  on  me,  air. 

Pidrv.  Priihee  eoneeiya  me  rightly. 

Pedre.  itul  underatand. 

Bffv.  1  will  not  nnderetaDd,  air, 
I  eonnol,  nor    do  not  underalaod,  air. 

PeirD.  Priiliee,  Uarachia,  lei  me  eeemymittnu, 
But  look  upon  lier ;  eland  you  by. 

Bero.  Ilow't  tbU 
Shall  I  Btond  by  T  what  do  you  think  of  ow  1 
Now,  by  the  rirlue  of  ibe  place  I  bold. 
You  are  a  paltry  lord  to  lempt  my  truat  thua : 
lamnoHelen.nornOHecuU, 
To  be  deflowerM  of  my  Ir^yally 
Wiih  your  fair  language. 

Peifro.  Thou  miatnk'at  meatitl. 

Bn.  It  may  be  eo,  my  pUoa  will  ban  ant  out 
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[Acrl 


Aod  will  misuke  you  still,  make  you  your  best 
on*L 
Pedro.  A  pox  upon  thee  !  let  me  but  behold  her. 
Bora,  A  plague  upon  you !  you  shall  never  see 

her. 
Petlro,  This  is  a  crone  in   grain!  thou  art   so 
testy — 
Prithee,  take  breath,  and  know  thy  friends. 

Bora,  1  will  not, 
I  have  no  friends,  nor  I  will  hsve  none  this  way : 
And,  now  I  think  on*t  better,  why  will  you  see  her? 
Ftdro,  Because    she    loves    me    dearly,    I  her 

equally. 
Bortu  She  bates  you  damnably,  most  wickedly. 
Build  that  upon  my  word,  most  wickedly  ; 
And  swears  her  eyes  are  sick  when  they  behold 

you. 
How  fearfully  have  I  heard  her  rail  upon  you. 
And  cast  and  rail  again  ;  and  cast  again ; 
Call  for  hot  waters,  and  then  rail  again ! 
Pedro,  How  !  'tis  not  possible. 
Bora.  1  have  heard  her  swear 
(How  justly,  you  best  know,  and  where  the  cause 

lies) 
That  you  are — I  shame  to  tell  it — but  it  must  out. 
Fie  !  fie!  why,  how  have  you  deserved  itl 
Pedro,  lam  what? 

Bdro.  I'he  beastliest  man — why,  what  a  grief 
must  this  be  ? 
(Sir- reverence  of  the  company) — a  rank    whore- 
master: 
Ten  livery  whores,  she  assured  me  on  ber  credit. 
With  weeping  eyes  she  npake  it,  and  seven  citisens. 
Besides  all  voluntaries  that  serve  under  you. 
And  of  all  countries. 

Pedro,  This  must  needs  be  a  lie. 
Bora,  Besides,  you  are  so  careless  of  your  body, 
Which  is  a  foul  fiiult  in  you. 
Pedro,  Leave  your  fooling, 
For  this  shall  be  a  fable :  happily 
My  sifter's  anger  may  grow  strong  against  me. 
Which  thou  mistak'st. 

Bora.  She  hates  you  very  well  too, 
But  your  mistress  huies  yuu  heartily :— look  upon 

you  ! 
Upon  my  conscience,  she  would  see  the  devil  first, 
With  eyes  as  big  as  saucers  j  when  i  but  named 

you, 
She  has  leap'd  back  thirty  feet :  if  once  she  smell 

you. 
For  certainly  you  are  rank,  she  says  extreme  rank, 


And  the  wind  stand  with  jon  eoo»  sbe*ia  gow 
ever. 

Pedro,  For  all  this,  I  woald  see  her. 

Bora,  That's  all  one. 
Have  you  new  eyes  when  those  are  scntdb'd  oat 

a  nose 
To  clap  on  warm?  have  joo  proof  against  a  |4 

pot. 
Which,  if  they  bid  me,  I  muat  flin^  upon  yon  ! 

Pedro,  I  ahall  not  see  her«  thea«  you  say  ! 

Bora,  It  seems  so. 

Pedro,  Prithee,  be  thus   far  friend   then,  ^i 
Borachia, 
To  give  her  but  this  letter,  and  this  ring. 
And  leave  thy  pleasant  lying,  which  I  |*ardon  ; 
But  leave  it  m  her  pocket ;  there's  no  harm  in  L 
I'll  take  thee  up  a  petticoat,  will  that  please  thee 

Bora,  Take  up  my  petticoat !  I  scorn  the  moci 
I  acorn  it  with  my  heels ;  take  up  mj  petdeoat! 

Pedro,  And  why  thus  hot  ? 

Bora,  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  hotter. 
If  you  take  up  my  petticoat. 

Pedro,  1*11  give  thee  a  new  petticoat. 

Bora,  1  scorn  the  gift — take  up  my  petticoat ! 
Alas !  my  lord,  you  are  too  young,  my  lord. 
Too  young,  my  lord,  to  circumciae  me  that  way. 
Take  up  my  petticoat !  I  am  a  women, 
A  woman  of  another  way,  my  lord, 
A  gentlewoman :  he  that  takes  up  my  petticoat. 
Shall  have  enough  to  do,  I  warrant  him, 
1  would  fain  see  the  proudest  of  you  all  so  lusty. 

Pktro,  Thou  art  disposed  still  to  mistake  me. 

Bora,  Petticoat! 
You  show  now  what  you  are ;  but  do  your  wot 
sir. 

Pedro.  A  wild-fire  take  thee  ! 

Bora,  I  ask  no  favour  of  you. 
And  so  I  leave  you  ;  and  withal  I  char^  you 
In  my  own  name,  for,  sir,  I'd  have  you  know  it. 
In  this  place  1  present  your  father's  jjerson : 
Upon  your  life,  not  dare  to  follow  me. 
For  if  you  do—  r  £ 

Pedro.  Go  and  the  p —  go  with  thee. 
If  ihou  hast  so  much  moisture  to  receive  them. 
For  thou  wilt  have  them,  though  a  bor&e  best 

them, 
I  must  devise  a  way — for  I  must  see  her. 
And  very  suddenly  ;  and,  madam  petticoat. 
If  all  the  wit  I  have,  and  this  can  do, 
I'll  make  you  break  your  charge,  and  your  he 
too.  [£ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I, — A  Market-place, 

Enter  Slave-merchant  and  Servant,  with  Antonio 
and  Captain  disguised,  English  Slave,  and  diiers 
Slaves, 

Merch.  Come,  rank  yourselves,  and    stand  out 
handsomely. 
— Now  ring  the  bel1,thst  they  may  know  my  msrkeL 
Stand  you  two  here  ;    [To  Antonio  and  the  Captain,^ 
you  are  personable  men, 


And  apt  to  yield  good  sums  if  women  cheapen. 
Put  me  that  pig-complexion'd  fellow  behind. 
He  will  spoil  my  sale  else ;  the  slave   looks    1 

famine. 
Sure  he  was  got  in  a  cheese-press,  the  whey  rv 

out  on's  nose  yet. 
He  will  not  yield  above  a  peck  of  oysters — 
If  I  can  gel  a  quart  of  wine  in  too,  you  are  gone,  ai 
Why  sure,  thou  hadst  no  father  ? 
Slave,  Sure  I  know  not. 


— 


Scncil.] 
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Mtrek,  No,  certainly ;  a  Marob  frog  [leapM]*  thy 

mother ; 
Thoa'rt  but  a  moaater  paddocks — Look  who  cornea, 

sirrah. —  [£xtl  SirvanU 

And  next  prepare  the  aong,  aad  do  it  lively^ — 
Your  tricks  too,  sirrah,  they  are  ways  to  catch  the 

buyer,  [To  tM  EngliJi  tiave, 

Aud  if  you  do  them  well,  they'll  prore  good  dowxiea. 
—How  nowl 
^  At-Mlsr  Senrant. 

Serv.  They  come,  air,  with  their  bags  full  loadeiu 
Mtrch,  Reach  me  my  stool.    O  !  here  they  come. 

Enter  Paulo,  Apothecary,  Cuculo,  end  Citiieiis. 

Cue,  That*s  be. 
lie  ooTer  fails  monthly  to  sell  his  shres  here ; 
He  buys  them  presently  upon  their  taking. 
And  so  disperses  them  to  every  market. 

Merck,  Begin  the  song,  and  chant  it  merrily. 

A  Song  hy  one  of  the  Stavee, 

Well  done. 

PauL  Good  morrow. 

Aferc^.  Morrow  to  yoo,  aigniors. 

PauL  We  come  to  look  upon  your  slarea,  and 
buy  too. 
If  we  can  like  the  persons  and  the  prices. 

Cue.  Thev  show  fine  actiye  fellows. 

Mereh,  They  are  no  leas,  sir. 
And  people  of  strong  labours, 

PauL  That's  in  the  proof,  sir. 

Aputh,  Pray  what's  the  price  of  this  red-bearded 
fellow  T 
If  bis  gall  be  good,  I  have  certain  uses  for  him. 

Mereh,  My  sorrel  slaves  are  of  a  lower  price. 
Because  the  colour's  fiunt : — fifty  chequins,  sir. 

Apoth,  What  be  his  rirtues  ? 

Merck,  He  will  poison  rats ; 
Make  him  but  angiy,  and  bis  eyes  kill  spiders ; 
Let  him  but  fasting  spit  upon  a  toad. 
And  presently  it  bursts,  and  dies ;  his  dreams  kill : 
Hell  run  you  in  a  wheel,  and  draw  up  water. 
But  if  his  nose  drop  in't,  'twill  kill  an  army. 
When  yuu  haye  worn  him  to  the  bones  witn  uses, 
Thrust  him  into  an  oven  luted  well. 
Dry  him,  and  beat  him,  flesh  and  bone,  to  powder. 
And  that  killa  scabs,  and  achea  of  all  climates. 

Apoih,  Pray  at  what  distance  may  I  talk  to  him  ? 

Merck,  Giye  him  but  sage  and  butter  in  a  morning. 
And  there's  no  fear :  but  keep  him  from  all  women; 
For  there  his  poison  swells  most 

Apotk,  I  wUl  haye  him. 
Cannot  he  breed  a  plague  too  1 

Mereh.  Yes,  yes,  yes. 
Feed  him  with  fogs  ;  profretum. — Now  to  yoo,  sir. 
Do  you  like  this  slaye  ?  [  Pointing  to  Antonio. 

Cue.  Yes,  if  I  like  his  price  well. 

Merdu  The  price  is  fall  an  hundred,  nothing  bated. 
Sirrah,  aell  the  Moors  there  : — feel,  he's  high  and 

lusty. 
And  of  a  gamesome  nature ;  bold,  and  secret. 
Apt  to  win  feyour  of  the  man  that  owns  him. 
By  diligence  and  duty  :  look  upon  him. 

PauL  Do  you  hear,  sirT 

Merck.  Ill  be  with  you  presently^- 
Mark  but  his  limbs,  that  alaye  will  coat  you  four- 
score ;  [PMfitMf  te  the  Captain. 

•  Old  copy,  "  Kept  thy  Botiwr." 


An  easy  price— torn  him  about,  and  yiew  bim.F.— 
For  these  two,  air  T  why,  they  are  the  finest  chil- 
dren-^— 
Twins,  on  my  credit,  sir^ — Do  you  see  this  boy,  sir  ? 
He  will  run  as  far  from  yoo  in  an  hour 

1  at,  WiUheao,sir? 

Merck,  Conceiye  me  rightly, — if  upon  an  errand. 
As  any  horse  you  haye. 

2  Cit,  What  will  this  girl  do? 
Merck.  Sure  no  harm  at  all,  air. 

For  ahe  sleeps  most  sn  end*. 

CiL  An  excellent  housewife. 
Of  what  religion  are  they? 

Merck,  What  you  will,  sir, 
So  there  be  meat  and  drink  in*t  :  they'll  do  little 
That  ahall  offend  you,  for  their  chief  desire 
Is  to  do  nothing  at  all,  sir. 

Cue,  A  hundred  is  too  much. 

Merck.  Not  a  doit  bated  : 
lie's  a  braye  slaye,  his  eye  shows  actiyeness ; 
Fire  and  the  mettle  of  a  man  dwell  in  him. 
Here  is  one  you  shall  have 

Cue,  For  what  T 

Merck,  For  nothing. 
And  thank  you  too. 

PauL  Wtiat  can  he  do  ? 

Merck,  Why,  any  thing  that's  ill. 
And  never  blush  at  it  r  he's  so  true  a  thief. 
That  he'll  steal  from  himself,  and  think  he  has  got 

by  it. 
He  stole  out  of  his  mother's  belly,  being  an  infant; 
And  from  a  lousy  nurse  he  stole  bis  nature. 
From  a  dog  his  look,  and  from  an  ape  hie  nimble- 

ness; 
He  will  look  in  your  face  and  pick  your  pockets, 
Rob  ye  the  most  wise  rat  of  a  cbeeae-panng, 
There  where  a  cat  will  go  in,  he  will  follow. 
His  body  has  no  back-bone.    Into  my  company 
He  stole,  for  I  never  bought  him,  and  will  steal  into 

yours. 
An  you  stay  a  little  longer.     Now,  if  any  of  you 
Be  given  to  the  excellent  art  of  lying. 
Behold,  before  you  here,  the  masterpiece ; 
Hell  outliehim  that  taught  him,  monsieur  devil, 
Offer  to  swear  he  has  eaten  nothing  in  a  twelve- 
month. 
When  his  mouth's  full  of  meat. 

Cue.  Pray  keep  him,  he's  a  jewel ; 
And  here's  your  money  for  this  fellow. 

Merck.  lie's  yours,  sir. 

Cue.  Come,  follow  me.  [Exit  witk  Antonio, 

Cit.  Twen^  chequins  for  these  two. 

Merck,  For  five  and  twenty  take  them. 

*  Mereh.  Sure  no  harmatatttdr. 

For  tAtf  <l«rpt  movt  mn  end.  I  i.  e.  Perpetnally,  wilhoat  la- 
fenniMion.  In  7%«  TWo  GentUwten  of  yerwui,  Proleo* 
My«  of  Lfnnee : 

**  A  slave  that  stUl  an  end  tarn*  me  to  ihame." 
That  U,  tayt  8teevens,  **  at  the  condiu Ion  of  every  bosinena 
he  nndertakes."  He  was  let  rlsht  by  Mr.  M.  Mason  :  bnt 
he  penitled  in  hit  errooeooa  eaplanatloa :  aliter  non  JU, 
AvUe,  liter.  With  respect  to  the  meaning  which  is  h«re 
aaaigned  to  wtoel,  or,  as  it  is  sometimes  written,  etiU  an  md, 
there  cannot  tidu  a  reasonable  donbt  of  its  propriety.  Thaa 
Cartwricht:— 

**  Now  iwlp,  mod  heaven  I  'tis  sncb  an  naeonth  thing 
To  be  a  widow  oat  of  term  time  I    1 
I>o  feel  socb  agoish  qnNlms,  and  damps,  and  fits. 
And  shaklnp  eHU  a»  end.  The  Ordhmrp, 

Indeed,  the  phrase  has  not  been  long  ont  of  nse.  1  meet  with 
it,  for  the  last  time,  in  the  Dedication  to  7^  Dhdm  Ltft^ 
tien  ef  Moaeo : — **  he  rans  on  in  a  strangejombled  cturactcr : 
bet  has  wtoel  am  end,  a  strong  disposltioa  to  make  a  faics  or 
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Cit,  There's  jour  money ; 
1*11  bare  them,  if  it  be  to  sing  in  cages. 

Merck.  Give  them  bard  eggs,  you  never  had  such 

blackbirds. 
Cit.  Is  she  a  maid,  dost  think  ? 
, ,        Merck,  I  dare  not  swear,  sir : 

She  is  nine  year  old,  at  ten  you  shall  find  few  here. 
Cit,  A.  merry  fellow!  thou  say'st  true.    Come, 
children. 

[£xi<  wiUi  tke  two  Moon, 
PauL    Here,  tell  your  money ;    if  his   life  but 
answer 
His  outward  promises,  I  have  bought  him  cheap 
sir. 
Merck,  Too  cheap,  o*  conscience,  he's  a  pregnant 
knave ; 
Full  of  fine  thought^  I  warrant  him. 
PauL  He's  but  weak-tiniber'd*. 
Merch,  'Tis  the  better  sir ; 
He  will  turn  gentleman  a  great  deal  sooner. 
PauL  Very  weak  legs. 
Merch,  Strong  as  the  time  allows,  sir. 
PauL  What's  that  fellow? 

Merck.  Who,  this?   the  finest  thing  in  all   the 
world,  sir. 
The  punctuallest,  and   the  perfectest;  an  English 

metal. 
But  coin'd  in  France ;  your  senanVs  servant,  sir ; 
Do  you  understand  that?  or  your  skadow*s  servant. 
Will  you  buy  him  to  carry  in  a  box  ?   Kiss  your 

lund,  sirrah ; — 
Let  full  your  cloak  on  one  shoulder ; — face  to  your 

left  hand ; — 
Feather  your  hat  j — slope  your  hat ; — now  charge. — 

Vour  honour, 
What  think  you  of  this  fellow  ? 

PauL  Indeed,  I  know  not; 
I  never  saw  such  an  ape  before  :  but,  Lark  you, 
Are  these  things  serious  in  his  nature  ? 

Merch,  Yes,  yes ; 
Part  of  his  creed  :  come,  do  some  more  devices  t- 
Quarrel  a  little,  and  take  him  for  your  enemy. 
Do  it  in  dumb  show.     Now  observe  him  nearly. 
Paul,  This  fellow's  mad,  stark  mad. 
Merch,  Believe  they  are  all  so  : 
I  have  sold  a  hundred  of  them. 

Paul,  A  strange  nation  ! 
Wliat  may  the  women  be  ? 
Merch,  As  mad  as  tbey. 
And,  as  1  have  heard  for  truth,  a  great  deal  madder ; 
Vet,  you  may  find  some  civil  things  amongst  them. 
But  they  are  not  respected.     Nay,  never  wonder  ; 
They  have  a  city,  sir,  I  have  been  in  it, 
And  therefore  dare  afilirm  it,  where,  if  you  saw 


*  Paul.  He's  but  tceaktimb^'d. 

Merch.  'TiM  the  better,  «>  ; 

JJe  teill  turn  gentleman  a  great  deal  sooner.]  Small  legs 
ceein,  at  fliis  time,  tu  have  b«vn  <  onMdcri'd  a?  one  of  the 
characteristic  marks  of  a  fine  gfntlcman.    Thus  Juiisun  : — 

Chlo.  Are  you  a  (tentlcmau  born  i 

Cris.  That  I  am,  lady;  you  shall  roc  ray  arms,  if  it  picaao 
vuu. 

Cfth.  No;  joor  legs  do  cnfliricntly  fbow  y<iii  are    a  gen- 
tleman born,  sir;  for  a  mjn  burnc  upon  little  li'gs  is  always   j 
a  gentleman  born. — Pocta^er. 

♦ cotne,  do  some  more  deric  a,   &c.]    Tliis 

mnst  have  been  a  most  diverting  scene  :  the  ridicule  on  the 
French,  or  rather  on  the  travelletl  English,  who  caiicatured 
while  thry  aped,  the  foppish  manners  of  the  c^mtinent,  was 
never  more  exqut»itely  pointed:  indee<l,  I  recollect  nothing 
lu  the  subject,  in  any  of  onr  old  dramatists,  that  can  be  said 
to  come  near  it.    What  follows  is  in  a  higher  tone. 


With  what  a  load  of  Tmicy  "Cu  fimngbted. 
How  like  an  everlastiag  monris-dAnce  it  kwl; 
Nothing  but  hobby-bone,  and  maid  Marian, 
You  would  start  indeed. 

PauL  They  are  handsome  men. 
Af«rc^  Yes,  if  they  would  thank  their  mal 
And  seek  no  further ;  but  they  hare  new  cn^ 
God  tailor,  and  rod  mercer  :  a  kind  of  Jews, 
But  fall'n  into  idolatry,  for  they  worship 
Nothing  with  so  much  serrice,  as  the  row-ca 
PauL  What  do  you  mean  hy  cow -calves  ? 
Merdi.  Why,  their  women. 
Will  you  see  nim  do  any  more  tricks  ? 

PauL  'Tia  enough,  I  thank  yon ; 
But  yet  111  buy  him,  for  the  rarenesa  of  fain. 
He  may  make  my  princely  patient  mirth,  ai 

done, 
ni  chain*  him  in  my  studv,  that  at  roid  hooj 
I  may  run  o'er  the  story  of  his  country. 
Merck.  His  price  is  rorty. 
PauL  Hold— I'll  once  be  foolish. 
And  buy  a  lump  of  levity  to  laugh  at. 
Aptnh,  Will  your  worship  walk  t 
PauL  How  now,  apothecary. 
Have  you  been  buying  too  ? 

Apotk.  A  little,  air, 
A  dose  or  two  of  mischief. 
PauL  Fare  ye  well,  sir  ; 
As  these  prove,  we  shall  look  the  next  w; 
you. 
Merck.  I  shall  be  with  you,  sir, 
PauL  Who  bought  this  fellow  ? 
2  Cit,  Not  I. 
A  path.  Nor  1. 

PauL  Why  does  he  follow  us.  then  ? 
Merch.  Did    not   I   tell  you    he   would   6 

vou? 
2  tit.  Sirrah, 
Vou  mouldy-chaps  !  know  your  crib,  I  woul* 

you, 
And  get  from  whence  ycu  came. 
Stare.  I  came  from  no  place. 
PauL  Wilt  thou  be  my  fool?   for   fools,  the 

will  tell  truth. 
SLiie.  Yes,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  sir,  to 
you, 
For  1  can  do  that  naturally. 
PauL  And  1  can  beat  you. 
Slate.  I  should  be  sorry  else,  sir. 
Merch.  He  looks  for  that,  as  duly  as  his  vir 
And  will  be  extreme  sick  when  he  is  not  beat* 
lie  will  be  as  wanton,  when  he  lias  a  bone  bro 
As  a  cat  in  a  bowl  on  the  water. 
Paul.  You  will  part  with  him  I 
Merck.  1 0  such  a  friend  as  you,  sir. 
PauL  And  without  money? 
Merch.  Not  a  penny,  signior ; 
And  would  he  were  better  for  you. 

Paul.  Follow  me,  then  ; 
The  knave  may  teach  me  something. 

Slate.  Something  that 
You  dearly  may  repent ;  howe'er  you  scorn  mt 
The  slave  may  prove  your  master. 
PauL  Farewell  once  more  ! 
Merch.    Farewell !    and  when  the   wind   & 
next,  exi)ect  me. 


*  77/  chain  Aim  inmgstudlff^  The  old  copy  read*  r 
tbe  amendment  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 
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SCENE  II.— i4  Room  in  the  Viceroy's  Palace, 
Enter  Cucdt.o  and  Antonio. 

Cue,    Come,  sir,  you   are  mine,  sir,  now,  you 
serve  a  man,  sir  ; 
lliat,  when  you  know  more,  you  will  find* 

Ant.  I  hope  so. 

Cue,  What  dost  tbou  hope? 

Ant.  To  find  you  a  kind  master. 

Cue,  Find  you  yourself  a  diligent  true  servant. 
And  take  the  precept  of  the  wise  before  you, 
And  then  you  may  hope,  sirrah.     Understand, 
You  serve  me* — what  is  us?  a  man  of  credit. 

Ant,  Yea,  sir. 

Cue,  Of  special  credit,  special  office;  hear  first 
And  understand  again,  of  special  office : 
A  man  that  nods  upon  the  thing  he  meets, 
And  that  thing  bows. 

Ant,  Tis  fit  it  should  be  so,  sir. 

Cue,  It  shall  be  so :  a  man  near  all  importance. 
Dost  thou  digest  this  truly  ? 

Ant,  I  hope  1  shall,  sir. 

Cue.  Besides,  thou  art  to  serve  a  noble  mistress, 
Of  equal  place  and  trust.     Serve  usefully. 
Serve  all  with  diligence,  but  her  delights ; 
Inhere  make  your  stop.     She  is  a  woman,  sirrah. 
And  though  a  cull'd  out  virtue,  yet  a  woman. 
Thou  art  not  troubled  with  the  strength  of  blood. 
And  stirring  faculties,  for  she'll  show  a  fair  one  ? 

Ant.  As  I  am  a  man,   I  may ;  but  as  I  am  your 
man. 
Your  trusty,    useful    man,    those   thoughts  shall 
perish. 

Cue,  'Tis  apt,  and  well  distinguisb'd.      The  next 
precept, 
And  then,  observe  me,  you  have  all  your  duty ; 
Keep,   as  thou'dst  keep  thine  eye-sight,  all  wine 

from  her. 
All  talk  of  wine. 

Ant,  Wine  is  a  comfort,  sir. 

Cue.  A  devil,  sir ;  let  her  not  dream  of  wine. 
Make  her  believe  there  neither  is,  nor  was  wine  ; 
Swear  it. 

Ant.  Will  you  have  me  lie  ? 

Cue*  To  my  end,  sir ; 
For  if  one  drop  of  wine  but  creep  into  her. 
She  is  the  wisest  woman  in  the  world  straight. 
And  all  the  women  in  the  world  together 
Are  but  a  whisper  to  her ;  a  thousand  iron  mills 
Can  be  heard  no  further  than  a  pair  of  nut>crackers : 
Keep  her  from  wine  ;  wine  makes  her  dangerous. 
Fall  back :  my  lord  don  Pedro ! 

Enter  Pedro. 

Pedro,  Now,  master  officer. 
What  is  the  reason  that  your  vigilant  greatness. 
And  your  wife's  wonderful  wiseness,  have  lock'd  up 

from  me 
The  way  to  see  my  mistress?  Whose  dog's  dead  now. 
That  you  observe  these  vigils  ? 

Cue,  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Belike,  we  observe  no  law  then,  nor  no  order. 
Nor  feel  no  power,  nor  will,  of  him  that  made  them, 
When  state-commands  thus  slightly  are  disputed. 

Pedro,  What  state-command?  dost  thou  think  any 
state 
Would  give  thee  any  thing  but  eggs  to  keep. 
Or  trust  thee  with  a  secret  above  lousing  ? 


•   Voueerve  me— 1  So  th«  okl  copy;  the  modern  editors 
omit  the  pronoan,  wnirh  redoes*  the  paiiafe  to  BODaease. 


SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  the  iame. 

Enter  Paulo  and  Surgeons. 

Paul.  He  must  take  air. 

1  Surg,  Sir,  under  your  correction. 
The  viol<*nce  of  motion  may  make 
His  wounds  bleed  firesh. 

2  Surg,  And  he  hath  lost  already 
Too  much  blood,  in  my  judgment, 

Paul,  I  allow  that ; 
But  to  choke  up  his  spirits  in  a  dark  room 
Is  far  more  dangerous.     He  comes ;  no  questions. 

Enter  Carobnes. 

Car,  Certain  we  have  no  reason,  nor  that  soul 
Created  of  that  pureness  Dooks  persuade  us : 
We  understand  not,  sure,  nor  feel  that  sweetness 
That  men  call  virtue's  chain  to  link  our  actions. 
Our  imperfections  form,  and  flatter  us  ; 
A  will  to  rash  and  rude  things  is  our  reason. 
And  that  we  glory  in,  that  makes  us  guilty. 
Why  did  I  wrong  this  man,  unmanly  wrong  him. 
Unmannerly  ?  he  gave  me  no  occasion. 
In  all  my  heat  how  noble  was  his  temper ! 
And,  when  I  had  forgot  both  man  and  manhood, 

00% 


Cue.  No,  no,  my  lord,  I  am  not  passibnate. 
You  cannot  work  me  that  way  to  betray  me. 
A  point  there  is  in't,  that  you  must  not  sec,  sir, 
A  secret  and  a  serious  point  of  state  too; 
And  do  not  urge  it  further,  do  not,  lord. 
It  will  not  take :  you  deal  with  them  that  wink  not. 
You  tried  my   wife ;  alas !  you  thought  she  was 

foolish. 
Won  with  an  empty  word  ;  you  have  not  found  it. 

Pedro,  I  have  found  a  pair  of  coxcombs*,  that  I  am 
sure  on. 

Cue,  Your  lordship  may  say  three : — I  am  not 
passionate. 

Pedro,  How's  that? 

Cue.  Your  lordship  found  a  faithful  gentle-wonuHiy   , 
Strong,  and  inscrutable  as  the  viceroy's  heart, 
A  woman  of  another  making,  lord : 
And,  lest  she  might  partake  with  woman's  weakness 
I've  purchased  her  a  rib  to  make  her  perfect, 
A  rib  that  will  not  shrink  nor  break  in  the  bending ; 
This  trouble  we  are  put  to,  to  prevedt  things 
Which  your  good  lordship  holds  but  necessary. 

Pedro,  A  fellow  of  a  handsome  and  free  promise. 
And  much,  methinks,  I  am  taken  with  his  counte- 
nance.— 
Do  you  serve  this  yeoman-porter  ?  [^To  Antonio, 

Cue,  Not  a  word. 
Basta  !  your  lordship  may  discourse  your  freedom  ; 
He  is  a  slave  of  state,  sir,  so  of  silence. 

Pedro.  You  are  very  punctual,  state-cut,  fare  ye 
well ; 
I  shall  find  time  to  fit  you  too,  I  fear  not.         [Esit, 

Cue.  And  I  shall  fit  you,  lord :  you  would  be 
billing ; 
You  are  too  hot,  sweet  lord,  too  hot.    Go  you  homo. 
And  there  observe  these  lessons  I  first  taught  yuu, 
Ix>ok  to  your  charge  abundantly  ;  be  wary, 
Trusty  and  wary  ;  much  weight  hangs  upon  me. 
Watchful  and  wary  too !  this  lord  is  dangerous 
'J'ake  courage  and  resist :  for  other  uses. 
Your  mistress  will  inform  you.     Go,  be  faithful. 
And,  do  you  hear  ?  no  wine. 

Ant,  1  shall  observe,  sir.  ^Exeunt* 
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With  what  a  gentle  bravery  did  he  chide  me ! 
And,  say  he  had  kill'd  me,  whither  had  1  travell'd  ? 
Kiird  me  in  all  my  rage— oh,  how  it  shakes  me ! 
W  hy  didst  thou  do  this,  fool  ?  a  woman  uught  me, 
The  deyil  and  his  angel,  woman,  bad  me. 
I  am  a  beast,  the  wildest  of  all  beasts. 
And  like  a  beast  I  make  my  blood  my  master. 
Farewell,  fiurewell,  forever,  name  of  mistress  ! 
Out  of  my  heart  I  cross  thee ;  love  and  women 
Out  of  my  thoughts, 

PauL  Ay,  now  you  show  your  manhood. 

Car,  Doctor,  believe    me,   I   have  bought    my 
knowledge, 
And  dearly,  doctor: they  are  dangerous  crea- 
tures, 
l*hey  sting  at  both  ends,  doctor ;  worthless  creatures. 
And'  all  their  lores  and  favours  end  in  ruins. 

Paul,  To  man  indeed. 

Car.  Why,  now  thou  tak'st  me  rightly. 
What  can  they  sliow,  or  by  what  act  deserve  us. 
While  we  have  Virtue,  and  pursue  her  beauties? 

Paul.  And    yet   I've  heard  of   many    virtuous 
women. 

Car,  Not  many,  doctor,  there  your  reading  foils 


more,  and  in  their  loves  less 


you; 
Would  there  were 
dangers ! 
PauL  Love  is  a  noble  thing  without  all  doubt,  sir, 
Car.  Yes,  and  an  excellent — to  cure  the  itch. 

[£n7. 

1  5iirg.  Strange  melancholy ! 
Paul.  By  degrees  'twill  lessen  : 

Provide  your  things. 

2  Surg,  Our  care  shall  not  be  wanting. 

lEieunL 


SCENE  IV, — A  Room  in  CucuIo*s  House. 

Euter  LcONORA  ami  Almira. 

Leon.  Good  niadain,  for  your  health's  sake  clear 
those  clouds  up. 
That  feed  upon  your  beauties  like  diseases. 
Time's  hand  will  turn  again,  and  what  lie  ruins 
(ieiitly  restore,  and  wijie  off  all  your  sorrows. 
Helieve  you  are  to  blame,  much  to  blame,  lady  ; 
You  tempt  his  loving  care  whose  eye  has  number'd 
All  our  nfllictions,  and  the  time  to  cure  them  : 
You  rather  with  this  torrent  choak  his  mercies, 
Than  gently  sli<ie  into  bis  providence. 
Sorrows  are  well  allow'd,  and  sweeten  nature, 
Where  tliey  ex])ress  no  more  than  drops  on  lilies  ; 
But,  when  they  fall  in  storms,  they  bruise  our  hopes, 
jNluLe  us  unable,  though  our  comforts  meet  us. 
To  hold  our  heads  up  :  Come,  yuu  shall  take  com- 
fort; 
Tliis  is  a  sullen  grief  becomes  condemned  men, 
Tliat  feel  a  weight  of  sorrow  throu^^h  their  souls  : 
Do  but  look  up.     Why,  so  ! — is  not  this  better 
Than  han>;ing  down  your  head  still  like  a  violet. 
And  dropping  out  those  sweet  eyes  for  a  wager  I 
Vny  you.  s]>eak  a  little. 

Aim.  Pray  you,  desire  no  more  ; 
And,  if  you  love  me,  say  no  more. 

Leon.  How  fain, 
If  I  would  be  as  wilful,  and  partake  in't. 
Would  YOU  destroy  yourself!  how  often,  lady, 
Even  01  the  same  disease  have  you  cured  me, 


And  shook  me  out  on't ;  chid  me,  tamUe 
And  forced  my  hands,  thus  7 

Aim.  By  these  tears,  no  more. 

Leon,  \  ou  are  too  prodigml  of  them.     V 
not. 
For  though  my  love  bids  me  tnnigren  yi 
I  have  a  service  to  year  sorrows  still. 


SCENE  V^—A  HaU  in  the  ta 
Enter  Pedxo  and  A>tun'io. 

Aut.  Indeed,  my  lord,  my  place  is  not  a 
I  wait  below  stairs,  and  there  ait,  end  waii 
Who  comes  to  seek  accesses  ;  nor  is  it  fit, 
My  rudeness  sliould  intrude  so  nesr  their  . 

Pedro.  Thou  mayst  invent  a  way,  'tis  bu 
But  carrying  up  this  letter,  and  this  token 
And  givmg  them  discreetly  to  my  mistreat 
The  Lady  Leonora  :  there  s  my  purse. 
Or  anything  thou'lt  ask  me  ;  if  thou  knew 
And  what  may  I  be  to  thoe  for  this  counea 

Ant,  Your  lordship  speaks  so  honestly,  i 
That  by  my  troth  I'll  venture. 

Pedro,  I  dearly  thank  thee. 

Ant.  And  it  ahall  cost  me  hard  ;  nay,  1 
purse,  sir. 
For,    though    my  body's    bought,    my 

never. 
Though  I  am  bound;  my  courtesies  are  no 

Pedro,  Thou  shouldst  be  truly  {^ntle. 

Ant.  If  1  were  so. 
The  state  I  am  in  bids  you  not  beliere  it. 
But  to  the  purpose,  sir;  give  me  your  lel 
And  next  your  counsel,  for  1  serve'ncraltv 

Pedro.  And  she  must  be  removed,  xhou 
ne'er  do  it. 

Ant.  Ay,  there's  the  plague  :   think,  and 
awhile  too. 

Pedro.  Her  husband's  suddenly  fallen  s 

Ant,  i5he  cares  not ; 
If  he  were  dead,  indeed,  it  wouM  do  beti< 

Pediv,  Would  he  were  hangCKl  ! 

Ant.  Then  she  would  run  for  joy,  birf. 

Pedro.  Some  lady  crvinj;  out  f 

Ant.  She  has  two  already. 

Pedro,  lier  house  atiie. 

Ant.   Let  theJtHtl  my  hnsfnind,  quench  it, 
'Ihis  will  be  her  answer. —  i'his  m»ty  take 

sure. 
Your  lord:>hip  must  go  iresently,  and  sen^ 
Two  or  tliree  bottles  of  your  best  Urct^k  v 
Ihe  strongest  and  the  sweetest. 


I     - 


• .Vyr  is  it  fit.  sir.]  Fir, 

Mur«s  tliu    pas9aj;c  to  Mriisc,   1  luvu    lusi'rii.'tl    (r 
copy. 

t  Am.  Then  mHt  would  run  for  joy,  «>.}       C* 
ul  coui<«.  Mr.  M.  Mjoi'Ii,  read, 

'J'fientheuHiuld  run  mad  for  jay,  sir. 
Thi<  iiitviiMiIaiioii    \%hiv.-ii  dc-Mri>>»  the  iiK-tn-,   soei 
oriuin.itni  jii  n  iiii».i)<|irfhcuFiiiii  of  iliv  |M^«a;:c. 
i>  logri  Bi-rarhij  out  ot  ihe  m.iv,  and  the  wp^di 
»u^i;r>t  tliiiii!>il\t-4  arc  iiivniioiu-<l  iu  order: 

l'»  <lro.    U  oxtld  he  n  ere  hang'd  ! 

Am.  TUen  she  would  run  for  jt^y,  air, 
i.e.  thif  ini'^lit  do,  fui  tlivn  ••liv  woul'l  l«.ive  her  r 
jo^i'iilly  run  to  ^\itnrM  hi»  rxtcnuon.  Such,  I  ci 
W  ilic  I'liipfirt  ot  AiilitiiioV  iibMi\atii>n  :  ii>r  i\w  r< 
obHMW,  iImi  tlu'  whole  of  tLi^  »cene  ia  iiioHt  vhainr 
in  the  miKleru  editmny,  i>cjrc«ly  a  >iDglc  »p«erh  t>t:i 
an  urrur  or  au  i)Uii>»iuu. 
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Ptdro,  Instantly: 
But  will  that  do? 

Ant.  Let  me  alone  to  work  it.  [£nt  Pnirv. 

Wine  I  was  charged  to  keep  by  all  means  from  her ; 
All  secret  locks  it  opens,  and  all  counsels. 
That  I  am  sure,  and  g^ves  men  all  accesses* 
Pk«y  heaven  she  be  not  loTing  when  she^s  drunk 

now. 
For  drunk  she  shall  be,  though  my  pate  pay  for  it ! 
Shell  turn  my  stomach  then  abommably. 
She  has  a  most  wicked  face,  and  that  lewd  face 
Being  a  drunken  face,  what  &ce  will  there  be ! 
She  cannot  ravish  me.    Now,  if  my  master 
Should  take  her  so,  and  know  1  ministered. 
What  will  his  wisdom  do  ?  I  hope  be  drunk  too. 
And  then  all's  right     Well,  lord,  to  do  thee  senrice 
Aboye  these  puppet-plays,  I  keep  a  life  yet- 
Here  come  the  ezecutionera. 

EnUr  Serrant  wuh  bottUt. 

You  are  welcome. 

Give  me  your  load,  and  tell  my  lord  1  am  at  it. 
Serv,  1  will,  sir ;  speed  you,  sir.  [Exit. 

Atit,  Good  speed  on  all  sides ! 

Tis  strong,  strong  wine  ;  O,  the  3raws  that  she  will 
make  !* 

Look  to  your  stem,  dear  mistress,  snd  steer  right. 

Here's  that  will  work  as  high  as  the  Bay  of  Por- 
tugal 

Stay,  let  me  see — 111  try  her  by  the  nose  first ; 

For,  if  she  be  a  right  sow,  sure  shell  find  it. 

She  is  yonder  by  herself,  the  Isdiee  from  her. 

Now  to  begin  my  sacrificef  : — [pourt  out  tomt  of  tht 
foine.] — she  stirs,  and  vents  it. 

O,  how  she  holds  her  nose  up  like  s  jennet 

In  the  wind  of  a  g^rass-mare !  she  has  it  full  now. 

And  now  she  comes. 

Enter  Borachla. 

Ill  stand  aside  awhile. 

Bora.  Tis  wine!  ay,  sure  'tis  wine!    excellent 

strong  wine ! 

In  the  must,  I  take  it :  very  wine :  this  way  too. 

Ant,  How  true  she  hunts !  Ill  make  the  train  a 

little  longer.  [Poun  out  more  wine. 

Bora.  Stronger  and  stronger  still !  still !  blessed 

wine! 
Ant.  Now  she  hunts  hot. 
Bora.  All  that  I  can  for  this  wine. 
This  way  it  went,  sure. 

Ant.  Now  she  is  at  a  cold  scent. 
Make  out  your  doubles,  mistress.    O,  well  hunted ! 
That's  she!  that's  she  ! 

Bora.  O,  if  I  could  but  see  it ! 
(Oh  what  a  precious  scent  it  has !)  but  handle  it ! 
AnL  Now  I'll  untappice.  [Comet  forvnrd. 


•  'Tii  eirongt  etrong  wbte:  O,  the  yaws  thai  eht  wUi 
Slake  /J    Tbc  old  copy  reads, 

O  the  yaans  thai  the  wUi  make, 
and  was  followed  by  Coxeler.  Mr.  M.  Mason,  attentive  to 
the  Impelling  of  his  aathor,  but  careless  of  his  sense,  corrected 
it  to  pawiu  ;  tboogh  to  make  pawnt  appears  an  expression 
sufficiently  singalar  to  excite  a  donbt  of  its  aatbenUcity : 
and  tlins  it  has  hitherto  stood  I  The  gennlne  word,  as  is 
clear  ftrom  the  context,  is  nndonbtedly  that  which  I  hare 

f;iven.  A  paw  is  tlut  unsteady  motion  which  a  ship  make* 
n  a  great  swell,  when,  in  steering,  she  inclines  to  the  right 
or  left  of  her  conrsc.  The  sea  mns  proverbially  high  in  tlic 
Bap  i^Pert^al. 

f  Now  to  oegin  mp  taeriflee .-— ]  This  is  imitated,  but 
with  exqoitite  bamonr,  tnm  a  very  amndng  scene  in  The 
Cureulio  of  Plantns. 

I       _       _ .— 


I 


Bora.  What's  that?  still  'tis  stronger. 
Why,    how    now,    sirrah !    what's    thst  T    answer 

quickly, 
And  to  the  point. 

Ant.  Tis  wine,  forsooth,  good  wine, 
Excellent  Candy  wine. 

Bora.  Tit  well,  forsooth ! 
Is  this  a  drink  for  slaves  ?  why,  saucy  sirrah 
(Excellent  Candv  wine !),  draw  nearer  to  me, 
Keaoh  me  the  bottle:  why,  thou  most  debauched 
slave-^ 

Ant.  Pray  be  not  angry,  mistress,  for  with  all  my 
service 
And  pains,  I  purchased  this  for  you  (I  dare  not 

drink  it). 
For  you  a  present ;  only  for  your  pleasure ; 
To  snow  in  little  what  a  thanks  I  owe 
The  hourly  courtesies  your  goodness  givM  me. 

Bora.  And  I  will  give  thee  more  ;  there,  kiss  my 
hand  on't. 

Ant.  I  thank  you  dearly — for  your  dirty  favour 
How  rank  it  smells ! 

Bora,  By  thy  leave,  sweet  bottle. 
And  sugar-candy  wine,  I  now  come  to  thee , 
Hold  your  hand  under.  \ 

Ant,  How  does  your  worship  like  it  7 

Bora.  Under  again — again — and  now  come  kiss   , 

me;  : 

111  be  a  mother  to  thee :  come,  drink  to  me.  ; 

Ant.  I  do  beseech  your  pardon.  ' 

Bora.  Here's  to  thee,  then,  \ 

I  am  easily  entreated  for  thy  good  ;  ' 

'Tis  naught  for  thee,  indeed ;  'twill  make,thee  break   , 

out; 
Thou  hast  a  pure  complexion ;  now,  for  me 
Tis  excellent,  'tis  excellent  for  me. 
Son  slave,  I've  a  cold  stomach,  and  the  wind — 

Ant,  Blows  out  a  cry  at  both  ends. 

Bora.  Kiss  again ; 
Cherish  thy  lips,  for  thou  shalt  kiss  fair  ladies : 
Son  slave,  I  have  them  for  thee ;  I'll  show  tliee  all. 

Ant,  Heaven  bless  mine  eyes ! 

Bora,  Even  all  the  secrets,  son  slave. 
In  my  dominion. 

Ant,  Oh !  here  come  the  ladies ;  ' 

Now  to  my  business.  ■ 

Enter  Lbonora  and  Almixa  behind, 

Leon.  This  air  will  much  refresh  you. 
Aim.  1  must  sit  down.  , 

Jjeon.  Do,  snd  take  freer  thoughts,  t 

The  place  invites  you  ;  I'll  walk  by  like  your  sen-   | 
tinel. 
Bora.  And  thou  shalt  be  my  heir,  111  leave  thee    . 
aU, 
Heaven  knows  to  what  'twill  mount  to* ;  but  abun- 
dance: i 


*  Bmvm  knowt  to  what  *twUl  momt  to ;]  Of  this  mode 
of  speech  innumerable  instances  have  already  oceorred ;  yet 
it  is  cormpfed  by  Mr.  M.  Mason,  with  his  nsoal  oscitaucy, 
into 

/7(NMW»  hnowt  what  'twill  amount  to  t 
But  this  gentleman  does  not  appear  to  have  profited  greatly 
by  his  **  reading  of  oar  old  poets:"  twenty  years  after  tie 
had  edited  Massinger,  he  stambled  npon   BeaamoBt   and 
Fletcher,  where  he  found  this  line : 

*•  And  through  what  seas  of  hasard  I  sail'd  thromgk." 

Humeroue  Lieuttmmi. 

Tkr0iyA,the  editors,  perflsctly  Ignorant  of  the  phrase<4ogy 
of  the  author's  times,  abaurdly  changed  to  foo,  becanst,  for- 
sooth, "  soch  disagreeable  tautology  was  more  likdy  to  pro> 
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Ill  leaTB  thee  two  youQs  Udiaa,  what  tliink  jou  of 

that,  boy  !— 
Where  ii  the  bottle  1— two  delkste  yOnoK  ladiea  ; 
.    Bnt  fint  you  shell  cominit  with  ma  :  do  you  metk. 

And  ehovyoarMlf  ■genileiiun,  thel'e  (be  truth,  eon, 

AnL  Eieellent  lady,  Iciuing  your  fair  hand, 
And  humbly  onriDg  pardon  Tor  inlniduig, 

;    Thia  letter,  snd  this  ring 

I         Lean.  From  whom,  1  pray  jrou,  air? 

I         Ani.  From    the    moat  noble,   loriog   lord,  don 

'  Pedro, 

:    TUe  aerratit  oTyoor  virtnea. 


Lms.  Indeed  I  know  not  if  ba  doL 
^h*.  T>>  no  matter. 
'Mate,  let'a  walk  in. 
Ltm.  I  am  gUd  yon  have  found  yon: 


.    Aud  take  heed  of  being  o'ertaki 

'    Foritia: 
j    Why,  "til 


B  sin,  and  apoila  all : 

ibleat  tbiajf  to  be  drunk,  aon  '. 

I  it.    And  hark  you,  one  thing 


I    Wby,  where  ibadeTiLiatltisfooliib  bottle! 

I        L«n.  I  much  thank  you; 

I    And  Ihia.  nr,  for  your  paina. 

jIiiI.  No,  gentle  lady; 

That  I  can  do  him  service  is  my  merit. 

My  faith,  my  full  reward. 

Lton.  Once  more,  I  thank  jou. 
Since  1  hare  met  ao  true  a  friend  to  goodneae, 
1  dare  deliver  to  your  charge  my  anawer: 
Pray  you,  ult  him,  air.  (hia  night  1  do  iOTita  bin 
To  meet  me  in  the  garden ;  means  be  may  find. 
For  love,  ibry  lay,  wanta  no  abililiea. 
^ut.  Nor  abill  he,  madam,  if  my  help  may  p 


not  now  appear  to 
Alin.  Wbalffllow'atball 
Lfm.  Indeed,  I  know  not,  madam  ; 
It  aeema  of  noma  etrange  country  by  liia 


'    Nor  can  I  ebon 


u  hy  what 


,  lie  wrought  himself  into  this  placa,  prohibited. 

I        Aim.  A  bandaome  man. 

I       IjoH.  Bat  of  a  mind  more  bandaome. 

I        Aim.  Waa  bia  buaineas  to  you  ! 

I        Lmn.  Yes,  from  a  friend  you  wot  of. 

Aim.  A  very  haodaoma  fellow 

!  And  well  demeu'd  1 

I        JUm.    Exceeding  well,  and  tpeeka  welL 

I       Aim,  And  apaaka  well,  too ! 

I        Xfon.  Aye,  peaaing  well,  and  freely. 


lea,  of  a 


.    Brought  up,  sure,  far 
Aln.  It  aaems  ao  : 
I  would  I'd  heard  him,  friend.     Comi 


Cut.  \mihia.']  My  wife  ia  rerymeny 

Fray  beaten  there  be  do  driok  ia't,  tbe 
AnU  Tie  aure  my  master ; 

Enter  CucuLO 

Now  the  f^voe  1 

Here  will  he  spilling  of  Sre  olxith  eidei 
Send  me  but  aafe  delirer'd  ! 

Cue.  0,  my  heart  aches  1 
My  bead  acbes  too  :  mercy  o'me,  ahe'a  ] 
She  baa  gotten  wine  !  abe  ia  gone  (or  eri 

Burs.  Come  hither,  ladie*,  eanj  your 

Do  your  three  duliec,  than — then  fall  bel 
Cue.  O,  tbou  pemicioua  raaeal !  wbv 

All.  I  done  1  alaa,  air,  1  have  done  not 

Cue.  Sirrah, 
How  came  ahe  by  this  wine  t 

A»l.  Alaa,  I  know  not. 

Ban.  Who's  that,  thattalka  of  wine  tb 

Ant,  Foraoolb,  my  master. 

Bam.  Bring  bim  before  me,  son  alaTF. 

Cue.  I  wilt  know  it, 
I'liia  bottle,  bow  this  bottle  T 

For,  ifyou  do,  by  Ibis  good  wine.  III  kn 
I'll  beat  you  damnably,  yes  and  nay.  III 
And,  wLen  1  have  broke  it  'bout    your  b< 

Then  will  1  lio  it  to  your  worship's  tuil. 
And  all  the  doga  in  the  town  abati  follow 
No  question,  1  would  advise  you,  how  I  i 
I  will  faaTe  none  of  these  points  handled 
Cue.  Shell  ne'er  be   weU  again  whilt 

Ant,  I  hope  io. 

Cue.  How  iloat  tbou,  lamb  < 

Si>ni,  Well.  God-a-mercy,  belwellier 

Stand  nut :  son  slare,  ait  you  here,  aod  1 

Propound  a  doubtful  queation  ;  sea   wh 

Cue.  Now,  now  it  works  ;  Ibe  devil  e 

Burn.  Wbetbet  the  heaven  or  tbe  earti 


The  curale  now.  thai  great  philosopher. 
He  that  found  out  i  pudding  had  two  end 
That  learned  clerk,  thai  notable  gvmnosui 


Bora.  Too  much  for  thee,  ihou  lot 

bull-bead  ! 
Cue.  Nay.  good  Boracbia. 
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Bora.  Thou  a  sufficient  tUteiman  ! 
A  gendeman  of  leamiog !  hang  thee,  dogwhelp ; 
Thou  shadow  of  a  man  of  action, 
Thou    scab    o'th'  court!  go   sleep,  yon  drunken 

rascal. 
You  debauched  puppy  ;  g^t  you  home,  and  sleep, 

sirrah  ; 
And  so  v/ill  I :  son  slaye,  thou  sbalt  sleep  with  me. 
Cue,  Prithee,  look  to  hbr  tenderly. 


Bora,  No  words,  sirrah, 
Of  any  wine,  or  anything  like  wine. 
Or  any  thing  concerning  wine,  or  by  wine, 
Or  from,  or  with   wine*.      Come,  lead  me  like  a 
countess. 
Cue.  This  must  we  bear,  poor  men !  there  is  a 
trick  in't, 
But,  when  she  is  well  again,  111  trick  her  for  it. 

[Exeunt* 


ACT  IV. 


I 


SCENE  l.^A  Room  in  ttu  Viceroy's  Paiaee. 

EnUr  Pedro. 

Podro.  Now,  if  this  honest  fellow  do  but  pros- 
per, 
I  hope  I  shall  make  fair  return.     I  wonder 
1  hear  not  from  the  prince  of  Tarent  yet, 
1  hope  he's  landed  well,  and  to  his  safety  : 
The  winds  hsTe  stood  most  gently  to  his  purpose. 

Enter  Antonio. 

My  honest  friend ! 

Ant,  Your  lordship's  poorest  serfant 

Pedro.  How  hast  thou  sped  ? 

Ant.  My  lord,  as  well  as  wishes t 
My  way  hath  reached  your  mistress,  and  deliver'd 
Your  lore  letter,  and  token  ;  who,  with  all  joy. 
And  virtuous  constancy,  desires  to  see  you  : 
Commands  yon  this  night,  by  her  loving  power. 
To  meet  her  in  the  garden. 

Pedro.  Thou  hast  made  me, 
Bedeem'd  me,  man,  again  from  all  my  sorrows ; 
Done  above  wonder  for  me.     Is  it  so  T 

Ant.  1  should  be  now  too  old  to  learn  to  lie,  sir. 
And,  as  I  live,  I  never  was  good  flatterer^. 

Pedro,  I  do  see  something   in  this  fellow's  face 
still. 
That  ties  my  heart  fast  to  him.    Let  me  love  thee. 
Nay,  let  me  honour  thee  for  this  fair  service. 
And  if  I  e'er  forget  it 

Ant,  tiood  my  lord, 
The  only  knowledge  of  me  is  too  much  bounty : 
My  service,  and  my  life,  sir. 


or  tm  wine. 


Or  flrom,  or  with  tdne,  Ac]  Mure  trails  of  Borachla's 
"  kamlng  V*  the  is  mnniog  throagh  the  signs  of  the  ablative 
ease. 

t  Ant  My  lord,  aa  well  as  wishes :]  I.  e.  as  well  as  you 
eoold  wish;  or,  as  well  as  If  yoar  wishes  had  been  effectoal : 
it  is  a  colhiqaial  phrase,  and  is  fbnnd  in  many  of  our  old 
dramati»ts.    Thns  Beaumont  and  Fletcher: 

**  Dor.  Shall  we  ran  for  a  wager  to  the  next  temple,  and 
gWe  thanks  f 

"  Ms.  Aefasi  a»  witheo,  Cupid'*  Betengo. 

And  acain ;  more  appositely  In  the  same  play  : 

**  Titman.  There's  a  messenger,  madam,  come  tnm  the 
prince,  with  a  letter  to  Ismenes." 

"  Bacha.  This  comes  a*  pai  a»  wiekee." 

t  And,  at  t  Nee,  i  never  wae  good  JUUterrr.']  This  is  the 
langnage  o^  the  time  :  the  modern  editors  eareftilly  interpo- 
late the  article  before  good^  thoagh  it  spoils  the  metre :  and 
in  the  next  line  omit  etUl,  thongh  It  be  necesaary  to  the 
sense! 


Pedro.  I  shall  think  on't; 
But  how  for  me  to  get  access  ? 

Ant.  Tis  easy ; 
I'll  be  your  guide,  sir,  all  my  care  shall  lead  you  ; 
My  credit's  better  than  you  think. 

Pedro.  I  thank  you. 
And  soon  111  wait  your  premise. 

Ant.  With  all  my  duty.  [Esmnt. 


SCENE  II.— il  Bedroom  in  the  $am€. 

Enter  Viceroy,  DinLS,  Paulo,  and  Cuculo.; 

Paulo,  All's  as  I  tell  you,  princes  ;  you  shall  her« 
Be  witness  to  his  fancies,  melancholy. 
And  strong  imagination  of  his  wrongs 
His  inhumanity  to  Don  Antonio, 
Hath  rent  his  mind  into  so  many  pieces 
Of  various  imaginations,  that, 
Like  the  celestial  bow,  this  colour  now's 
The  object,  then  another,  till  all  vanish. 
He  sa^s  a  man  might  watch  to  death,  or  fast, 
Or  think  his  spirit  out ;  to  all  which  humours 
I  do  anply  myself,  checking  the  bad, 
And  cherishing  the  good.     For  these,  I  have 
Prepared  my  instruments,  fitting  his  chunber 
With  trapdoors,  and  descents ;  sometimes  presenting 
Good  spirits  of  the  air,  bad  of  the  earth. 
To  pull  down  or  advance  his  fair  intentions. 
He's  of  a  noble  nature,  yet  sometimes 
Thinks  that  which  by  confederacy  I  do. 
Is  by  some  skill  in  magic 

Enter  Cardekes,  a  hock  in  hit  hand*. 

Here  he  comes 
Unsent.    I  do  beseech  you,  what  do  you  read,  sir  Y 
Car,  A  strange  position,  which  doth  much  per- 
plex me  : 
That  every  soul's  alike  a  musical  instrument. 


f  £fi/er  CAaDiNia,  a  book  in  hit  hand.]  The  book  ap 
pears  to  be  Plato.  Tlie  marginal  direction  in  the  okl  copy, 
which  is  wisely  followed  by  Cuxeter  and  Mr.  If.  Mason, 
is  somewhat  curious :  Jt  bed  drawn  forth,  Martino  npon  it, 
a  book  in  hit  hand;  thb  mast  have  contrasted  in  a  singnbr 
manner  with  the  doctor's  exclamation :  Here  he  comes  ins- 
oeni  I  The  poorest  stroDIng  company  in  the  poorest  b»ni 
would  not  now  be  rcdnced  to  saefa  shifts,  as  **  thoat  of  bia 
Mijesty's  tervanU"  who  performed  this  moat  cxcelaat 
ComedJy  at  the  prlvate-lMMMe  la  Black/tiara. 
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[icr] 


The  faculties  in  all  men  eaual  stringi. 

Well  or  ill  bandied  ;  and  tboie  sweet  or  barsh. 

[Exit  Paulo. 
How  like  a  fiddler  I  bave  play'd  on  mine  tben ! 
Declined  tbe  bigb  futcb  of  my  birtb  and  breeding^. 
Like  the  most  iMurbarous  peasant ;  read  my  pride 
Upon  Antonio's  meek  bumility, 
Wherein  be  was  &r  valianter  than  I- 
Meekness,  thou  wait'st  upon  courageous  spirits. 
Enabling  sufferance  past  inflictions. 
In  patience  Tarent  overcame  me  more 
Than  in  my  wounds  :  liye  tben,  no  more  to  men, 
Shut  day-light  from  thine  eyes,  here  cast  thee  down. 
And  with  a  sullen  sigh  breathe  forth  thy  soul — 

Re-enter  Paulo,  diMguued  at  a  Frhtr, 

What  art  T  an  apparition,  or  a  man  ? 

PauL  A  man,  and  sent  to  counsel  thee. 

Car,  Despair 
Has  stopped  mine  ears ;  thou  seem*st  a  holy  friar. 

PauL  I  am  ;  by  doctor  Paulo  sent,  to  tell  tbed 
Thou  art  too  cruel  to  thyself,  in  seeking 
To  lend  compassion  and  aid  to  others. 
JVIy  order  bids  me  comfort  thee ;  1  have  beard  all 
Thy  rarious  troubled  passions.    Hear  but  my  story; 
In  way  of  youth  I  did  enjoy  one  friend*. 
As  good  and  perfect  as  heaven  e'er  made  man  , 
lliis  friend  was  plighted  to  a  beauteous  woman 
(Nature  proud  of  her  workmanship),  mutual  love 
Possessed  them  both,  her  heart  in  his  breast  lodged. 
And  his  in  hers. 


*  In  way  of  youth  /  did  enjop  ene  friend.']  There  i»  no 
patMge  in  Shakspeare  on  which  more  has  been  written  than 
the  following  one  in  Macbeth: 

"  1  have  lived  long  cnungh,  my  tray  of  lift 
"  Is  fallfD  into  the  seic,  tbe  ydlow  lear,"  &c. 
For  vcay  t(f  life  Johnson  would  read  May  t^f  life;  in  which 
he  IB  followed  by  Colman,  Laiigton,  Stv^vcns,  and  others  : 
and  Mr.  Henli-y,  aver)' confident  gontlftnan,  drrlare:*  that  he 
*'  ha^  novv  no  donbt  that  Shak"peare  wn»te  May  ^  l{fe" 
vihirh  i»  al<o  the  "  H-tttcil  opinion"  of  Mr.  Davies !  At  a 
»nh.«i*qut:nt  period  Stecvens  appears  t<i  have  rban^-d  hiii  opi- 
nion, and  acqaie»ced  in  the  old  reading,  tray  of  l\fe,  which 
lie  interprriA,  with  Mr.  M.  Maton,  courite  or  progress  pre- 
(-i««-ly  a^  Warbiirlon,  whom  every  mousing  otrl  hawks  a/,  had 
done  long  before  them.  Mr.  Malone  follows  the  same  track, 
nu(\  if  the  word;*  had  M;;uiAed  what  he  supposed  them  to  do, 
iiodiini;  nime  would  be  necessary  on  iho  subject.  The  fact, 
liowever,  i.<,ihat  the!>«  ingeniou.<i  writers  have  mistaki  n  the 
phrrf«c,  wiltrh  in  neither  more  nor  le^s  than  a  simple  p«>ri- 
plir.4Mii  for  l(t'e:  a<  tray  of  youth,  in  the  text,  is  for  youth. 
A  few  ex.imples  will  make  this  clear: 

"  If  that,  when  1  was  mistress  of  my^If, 

And  in  myuviy  qf  youth,  pure  and  untainted. 
The  emperor  had  vouchsafe  J,"  &c.        Jioman  Actor. 
i.e. in  my  >outli. 

"  So  inuchnoller 
Sh:dl  be  your  way  iff  Justice.^'  Thierry  and  Theodoret. 
i.  e.  your  ju*tice. 

"'  Tlin*  ready  for  the  tray  cf  death  or  l{fe, 

1  wait  the  st.arpest  blow."  Perides. 

i.  e.  for  death  or  lile. 

"  It  all  the  art  I  have,  or  power  can  do  it. 
He  «h.dl  ht- found,  and  surh  a  way  of  justirr 
IntUrti'41  on  him  !"  ^i/rm  of  Corinth. 

i.  e.  snch  juitiice.     "  Probably,"  say  the  tilitors,  *'  we  should 
reatl  weight  of  JuMice  ;  iray  is  very  tlat !" 
"  If  we  can  wipe  out 
The  way  of  your  offenceSt  we  are  yonr«,slr." 

I'/i/enfifiiais. 
I.  e.  y«»nr  olfence«i.  «*  To  wipe  out  the  way,"  the  ^ame  edi- 
tom  a'eain  remark.  "  seems  a  !iran;;e  phrase;  stain,  we  ap- 
prehend, will  tH>  Hllowe<l  a  better  word:  >et  we  hh  mid  not 
have  substituted  it"  (tiiey  actually  foi>»t  it  into  the  text), 
"  had  we  not  been  pcrsnaded  that  the  old  reading  was  cor- 
rupt !"    And  thus  our  best  po^ts  are  e<1itcd  I 

It  i*  unnecessary  to  proceed  any  further :  indeed  I  should 
have  been  «atisficd  with  fewer  example*,  had  not  my  respect 


Car.  No  mon  oTIot*.  good  frtfaar. 
It  was  my  rarieit,  and  I  loath  it  now. 
As  men  in  feTars  meat  they  ftll  aiclr 

Paul.  Howe'er,   'da   worth  your  hiiiiii|    T 
betroth*d  lad^ 
(Tbe  ties  and  duties  of  a  friand  foiguUao), 
Spurr'd  on  by  lust,  I  traacharonalj  ponoed ; 
Contemn'd  by  her,  and  by  my  fiiand  raprovcd, 
Deapiaed  by  honest  men,  mj  conacianoe  saartd  i 
LoTe  I  conrertad  into  frantio  rmge ; 
And  by  that  falsa  gvitle  lad,  I  aummonad  him 
In  this  bad  cause,  bis  sword  'gainat  miaa,  to  ^ 
If  he  or  I  might  claim  most  right  in  loTa^ 
But  fortune,  that  does  said  or  never  gira 
Success  to  right  and  rirtae,  made  him  fidl 
Under  mv  sword.     Blood,  blcx>d,  a  friend's  d 

blood, 
A  virtuous  friend's,  shed  by  a  rillain,  ma. 
In  such  a  monstrous  and  unequal  cause. 
Lies  on  my  conscience. 

Car.  And  durst  thou  lire. 
After  this,  to  be  so  old  1  "tia  an  iUoaion 
Raised  up  by  charms :  a  man  would  not  hare  lii 
Art  quiet  in  thy  bosdm  ? 

PauL  As  the  sleep 
Of  inlants. 

Car,  My  fault  did  not  equal  thia  ; 
Yet  1  hare  emptied  my  heart  of  joy , 
Only  to  store  sighs  up.     What  yn-ere  the  arts 
That  made  thee  lira  so  long  in  rent  ? 

PauL  Repentance 
Hearty,  that  cleansed  me;  reason  than  confin 

me 
I  was  forgiren,  and  took  me  to  my  beads.       [I 

Car.  I    am   in   the    wrong  path  ;  tender   c 
science 
Makes  me  forget  mine  honour  ;  I  hare  dona 
No  evil  like  this,  yet  1  pina ;  whilst  he, 
A  few  tears  of  bis  true  contrition  tendered. 
Securely  sleeps,      lia !  where  keeps  peace  of  c 

science. 
That  I  may  buy  her  ? — no  where  ;  not  in  life. 
*Tis  feigned  that  Jupiter  two  vessels  placed, 
I'he  one  with  honey  filled,  the  other  gall. 
At  the  entry  of  01>'mpu8 ;  destiny. 
There  brewing  these  together,  sufl'ers  not 
One  man  to  pass,  before  he  drinks  this  mixture. 
Hence  is  it  we  bare  not  an  hour  of  life 
In  which  our  pleasures  relish  not  some  pain. 
Our  sours  some  sweetness.     Love  doth  taste  of  bo 
Revenge,  that  thirsty  dropsy  of  our  souls. 
Which  makes  us  coret  that  which  hurts  us  mo 
Is  not  alone  sweet,  but  partakes  of  tartness. 

Duke.  Is*t  not  a  strange  effect  1 

Vice.  Past  precedent. 

Cue.  His  brain-pan's  perished  with  bis  woun 
goto, 
I  knew  'twould  come  to  thiR. 

Vice.  Peace,  man  of  wisdom. 

Cue.  Pleasure's  the  hook  of  evil ;  ease  of  care. 


for  Shakspcare  made  me  desirous  of  di«encnml»crlnc  lil»r 
by  ascertain inic,  beyond  the  posMbility  of  cavil,  ihe  inr^i 
of  an  exuiession  m>  long  and  so  labiiriously  agitated.  T( 
turn  to  Mact)eth :  the  sere  and  yellow  let{f  is  thecorain« 
ment  of  the  winter  of  life,  or  of  old  age  ;  to  this  k« 
attained,  and  he  laments,  in  a  strain  of  inimitable  pathos 
beauty,  that  it  is  unaccompanied  by  ihoae  bl«Miu|cs  wl 
render  it  supportable.  A»  his  manhood  was  wtthoat  vii 
so  he  has  now  before  him  the  certain  prospect  or  ao  cU 
without  honour. 
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And  80  the  general  objeet  of  the  court ; 
Yet  some  delif^hts  ere  lawful.    Honour  is 
Virtue's  allow'd  nseent ;  honour,  thtt  clasps 
AU-perfect  justice  in  her  arms,  that  oreTes 
No  more  respect  than  what  she  g^res,  that  does 
Nothing  but  what  shell  suffer  —This  distracts  me. 
But  I  have  found  the  right :  had  Don  Antonio 
Done  that  to  me,  I  did  to  him,  I  should  have  kiU'd 

him  ; 
The  injury  so  foul,  and  done  in  public. 
My  footman  would  not  bear  it ;  then  in  honour 
Wronged  him  so,  I'll  right  him  on  myaelf : 
There  s  honour,  justice,  and  full  satisfaction 
Equally  tendered  ;  'tis  resolved.  111  do  it. 

[Tkiy  dimrm  him. 
They  take  all  weapons  from  me. 
Dukt,  Bless  my  son  I 

Re-enter  Paulo,  drtued  like  a  SoUierp  and  tAs  English 
Slave  like  a  Courtier, 

Vice.  The  careful  doctor's  come  again. 

Duke.  Rare  man ! 
How  shall  I  pay  this  debt  T 

Cue.  He  that  is  with  bim. 
Is  one  o'  the  slaves  he  lately  bought,  he  said. 
To  accommodate  his  cure :  he's  English  bom. 
But  French  in  his  behavour  ;  a  delicate  slave. 

Vice.  The  slave  is  very  fine. 

Cue.  Your  English  slaves 
Are  ever  so  ;  I  have  seen  an  English  slave 
Far  fiaer  than  his  master :  there's  a  state-point 
Worthy  your  observation. 

PauL  On  thy  life. 
Be  perfect  in  thy  lesson  :  fewer  legs,  slave. 

Car,  My  thoughts  are  search'd  and  answer'd : 
for  I  did 
Desire  a  soldier  and  a  courtier. 
To  yield  me  satisfaction  in  some  doubts 
Not  yet  concluded  of. 

Paul.  Your  doctor  did 
Admit  us,  sir. 

Slave,  And  we  are  at  your  service  ; 
Whate'er  it  be,  command  it. 

Car,  You  appear 
A  courtier  in  tne  race  of  Low ;  bow  far 
In  honour  are  you  bound  to  run  ? 

Slave.  I'U  tell  you. 
You  must  not  spare  expense,  but  wear  gay  clothes, 
And  you  may  be,  too,  prodigal  of  oaths. 
To  win  a  mistress'  favour ;  not  afraid 
To  pass  unto  her  through  her  chambermaid. 
You  may  present  her  gifts,  and  of  all  sorts. 
Feast,  dance,  and  revel ;  they  are  lawful  sports  : 
The  choice  of  suitors  you  must  not  deny  her. 
Nor  quarrel,  though  you  find  a  rival  by  her: 
Build  on  your  own  deserts,  and  ever  M 
A  stranger  to  love's  enemy,  jealousy, 
For  that  draws  on^— 

Car,  No  more  ;  this  points  at  me ; 

[£jit  EngUth  Slave. 
I  ne'er  observed  these  rules.     Now  speak,   old 

soldier. 
The  height  of  Honoux  1 

PauL  No  man  to  offend. 
Ne'er  to  reveal  the  secreU  of  a  friend  ; 
Rather  to  suffer  than  to  do  wrong  ; 
To  make  the  heart  no  stranger  to  the  tongue ; 
Provoked,  not  to  betray  an  enemy. 
Nor  eat  his  meat  1  choke  with  flattery; 
Blushless  to  tell  wherefore  I  wear  my  sctrs. 


Or  for  my  conscience,  or  my  oountiy's  wars ; 
To  aim  at  just  things ;  if  we  have  wildly  ran 
Into  offences,  wish  them  all  undone : 
'TIS  poor,  in  grief  for  a  wrong  done,  to  die, 
Honour,  to  dare  to  live,  and  satisfy. 

Ftet.  Msrk,  how  he  winds  him. 

Duke.  Excellent  man  I 

Paul.  Who  fights 
With  passions,  and  o'ercomes  them,  is  endued 
With  the  best  virtue,  passive  fortitude.  [Exit, 

Ctir,  Thou  hast  touch'd  me,  soldier ;  oh !  this 
honour  bears 
The  right  stamp ;  would  all  soldiers  did  profess 
Thy  good  relinon !  The  discords  of  my  soul 
Are  tuned,  and  make  a  heavenly  harmony : 
What  sweet  peace  feel  I  now  f  I  am  revish'd  with  it. 

Vice,  How  still  he  sits !  [Music, 

Cue.  Hark !  music 

DuIm,  How  divinely 
This  srtist  gathers  scatter*d  sense ;  with  cunning 
Composing  the  fair  jewel*  of  his  mind. 
Broken  in  pieces,  and  nigh  lost  before ! 

Re-enter  Paulo,  dreteed  Uke  a  PhUotopher,  aee&m- 
panied  by  a  good  and  evil  Genius,  wAo  ting  a  iong  in 
alternate  ttanxat :  during  the  performance  of  u^ich 
Paulo  goet  off,  and  returne  in  his  own  ikape. 

Vice.  See  Protean  Paulo  in  another  shape. 

Paul.  Away,  I'll  bring  him  shortly  perfect,  doubt 
not. 

Duke.  Master  of  thy  great  art ! 

Vice.  As  such  we'll  hold  thee. 

Duke,  And  study  honours  for  him. 

Cue.  I'll  be  sick 
On  purpose  to  take  physic  of  this  doctor. 

[Extunt  all  but  Cardenet  and  Paula. 

Car,  Doctor,  thou  hast  perfected  a  body's  cure. 
To  amase  the  world,  and  almost  cured  a  mind 
Near  frenzy.     With  delight  I  now  perceive. 
You,  for  my  recreation,  have  invented 
The  several  objects,  which  my  melancholy 
Sometimes  did  think  you  comured,  otherwhiles 
Imagined  them  chimaeras.     You  have  been 
My  friar,  soldier,  philosopher. 
My  poet,  architect,  physician  ; 
Labour'd  for  me  more  than  your  slsves  for  you 
In  their  assistance :  in  your  moral  songf 
Of  my  good  genius,  ana  my  bad,  you  have  won  me 
A  cheerful  heart,  and  banish'd  discontent ; 
There  being  nothing  wanting  to  my  wishes. 
But  once  more,  were  it  possible,  to  behold 
Don  John  Antonio. 

Paul.  Theie  shall  be  letters  sent 
Into  all  parts  of  Christendom,  to  inform  him 
Of  your  recovery,  which  now,  sir,  I  doubt  not 

Car,  What  honours,  what  rewards  can  I  heap  on 
you! 

PauL  That  my  endeavours   have   so  well  suc- 
ceeded. 
Is  a  sufficient  recompense.    Pray  you  retire,  sir, 
Not  too  much  air  so  soon. 

Car.  I  am  obedient  lExeunt, 


•  Compoeing  the  fair  Jewel  qf  ktt  mind,  Ac  By  ^ 
our  old  writere  loeant,  as  I  have  already  obaervcd,  not  ao 
ranch  a  single  preciona  stone,  as  a  trinket  formed  of  aevcral, 
or  what  we  eaU  a  piece  of  Jewel- work 

t im  ifour  moral  soag 

Of  Nur  good  genhte,  and  my  bad,  fte.J  This  toeg  \§  met 
(iven ;  I  do  not  know  that  it  is  ranch  to  be  recretted,  aad 
vet  it  promises  better  than  many  vt  IbOM  with  wklc^  we 
have  bias  favoarrd. 
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SCENE  III^— il  Roim  in  Cuculo*a  Houu. 
Kilter  Almiba  and  Li^nora, 

I.eon,  How  strangely 
Tbis  fellow  niDS  in  her  mind ! 

Aim,  Do  you  bear,  cousin  ? 

Ijeon,  Uer  sadness  clean  forsaken  ! 

Aim.  A  poor  slave 
Bou(j;bt  for  my  goyerness,  say  you  ? 

Leon.  I  bear  so. 

Aim,  And,  do  you  tbink,  a  Turk  ? 

Leon,  His  habit  shows  it, 
At  least  bought  for  a  Turlc. 

Aim,  Ay,  that  may  be  so. 

I.eon,  What  if  he  were  one  naturally  ? 

Aim,  Nay,  'tis  nothing. 
Nothing   to  the  puqK>sei  and  yet,  metbinks,    'tis 

strange 
Such  handsomeness  of  mind,  and  civil  outside, 
Sbould  spring  Irom  those  rude  countries. 

Leon.  If  it  be  no  more, 
111  call  our  governess,  and  she  can  show  you. 

Aim,  Why,  do  you  think  it  is  ? 

Leon.  I  do  not  thtnk  so. 

Aim,  Fie  !  no,  no,  by  no  means;  and  to  tell  thee 
truth,  wench. 
I  am  truly  glad  he  is  here,  be  what  he  will  ; 
Let  him  be  still  the  same  he  makes  a  show  of, 
For  now  we  sliall  see  ifomething  to  delight  us. 

Leon,  And  heaven  knows,  we  have  need  on't. 

Aim.  Heigh  ho!  my  heart  aches. 
Priihee,    call    in    our    governess. — [Exit  LeonoraJ] 

Plap:ueo*this  fellow  ! 
Why  do  I  think  so  much  of  him?  how  the  devil 
Creop'd  he  into  my  head  ?  and  yet,  beslirew  me, 
Motbitiks  I  have  not  seen — I  li»*,  1  have  seen 
A  thousand  handsomer,  a  tlnmsaiid  swei*ter. 
]Jut  suy  this  fellow  were  aduriied  as  llu;y  are, 
S«.»l  off  to  show  and  glory  I — What's  that  to  me  ? 
Ki.' !  >\  hat  a  fool  am  I,  what  idle  fancies 
Buz  in  my  brains  ! 

Re-entt-r  Lzo\on.\  u^ith  Doraciiia. 

JWn.  And  hoT\'  doth  my  sweet  lady? 

l.con.  She  Wants  vour  company  lomr.ko  her  merry. 

Boni.  And   how  does   master    Pug,  1  pray  you, 
madam  ? 

Leon.  Do  you  mean  her  liltledog  ? 

Bora.  I  mean  his  wor.-jhip. 

Lt'>>n.  Tr.iuliled  with  fleas  a  little. 

Bom.  A  las  !   poor  ckicken  ! 

Leon,  She's  here,  and  drunk,  very  fine  drunk, 
I  lake  it ; 
I  found  her  with  a  bottle  for  her  bolster, 
I.yin^  along  and  miiking  love. 

Aim.  iiorachia. 
Why,  where  hast  thou  been,  wench  ?  she  looks  not 

well,  friend. 
Art  not  with  child  ? 

Botti.  1  promise  ye,  1  know  mt, 
I  am  sure  my  bidly's  full,  and  that's  a  shrewd  bign  : 
liejjides  1  am  shrewdly  troubled  with  a  tie;^o 
Here  m  my  head,  madam;  olt«.u  with  this  tiego. 
It  taLes  uie  vory  often. 

7-fi>/i.   I  believe  thre. 

Aim.  Yon  must  drink  wine. 

i^•nl.  A  httle  would  do  no  harm,  sure. 

Leon.  'Tis  a  raw  humour  blows  into  your  head  ; 
Which  good  strong  wine  will  temper. 

Bom.  1  thank  your  highness. 
I  will  be  ruletl,  thou^'h  much  against  my  nature  ; 


For  win«  I  ever  hatad  from  my  cradla  : 
Yet  for  my  good 

Leon,  Ay,  for  your  good,  bv  «U  mfant. 

Aim,  Dorachia,  what  new  fellow's  that  il 
gotten 
(Now    she  will    sore    be    free)  ?  that    h 
stran^r? 

Bora,   J  low  mach  wine  mast  I  drink,  an' 
your  ladyship  T 

Aim,  She's  finely  greased.     Why  two  or 
roojid  draughta,  wench. 

Bnra,  Fasting  ? 

Aim,  At  any  time. 

Bora,  I  shall  bardlv  do  it : 
Bat  yet  111  try,  goo<f  madam. 

I^etm,  Do :  'twill  work  well. 

Aim,  Bat,  prithee  answer  me,  wLat  is  thi^ 

Bora,  ril  tell  you  two  :   but  let  it  go  no  i 

I^on,  No,  no,  by  no  means. 

Bora,  May  I  not  drink  before  bed  too  ? 

J^eon,  At  any  hour. 

Bora,  And  say  in  the  night  it  take  me  ? 

Aim.  Drink  then :  bat  what's  tbis  man  f 

Bora.  I'll  tell  ye,  madam. 
But  pray  you  be  secret ;  he's  the  great  Tu 

for  certain. 
And  a  fine  Christian  :  my  husband   bouirbt 

me; 
He's  circumsinged. 

Leon.  He's  circumcised,  thou  wouldst  aaj 

Aim,  How  dost  thou  know  ? 

Bora.  I  had  an  eye  upon  bim  : 
But  even  as  sweet  a  Turk,  an't  like  vo 

ship. 
And  speaks  ye  as  pure  pagan  : — I*II  assure 
i\iv  hu:sband  had  a  notable  pfiitivwort'.j  of  h 
And  found  me  but  the  Turk's   own    son,  i 

son 
By  father  and  mother,  madam  ! 

Leon.  She's  mad-drunk. 

Aim.  Prithee  Borachia.  call  hi:n  ;  I  wou-d 
And  tell  lliee  how  1  like  him. 

Bora.  As  tine  a  Turk,  madam. 
For  that  which  appertains  lo  a  true  Turk 

Aim.  Prithee,  call  him. 

Bora.  He    waits  here  at  the  stairs:  —  So 
come  bithfcr. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Pray  you  give  me  leave  a  little  to  instruct  hi 
He's  raw  yet  in  the  way  of  entertainment. 
Son  slave,  where 's  the  other  bottle  ? 

Ant.  In  the  bed-straw, 
I  bid  it  there. 

Bivra.  Go  up,  and  make  your  honours. 
Madam,  the  tiego  takes  me  now,  now,  niadai 
1  must  needs  be  unmannerly. 

Aim.  Pray  you  be  so. 

Leon.  You  know  your  cure. 

Bom.  In  the  bed-straw  \ 

Ant.  There  you'll  find  it.  [Eiit  B 

Aim.  Come    hither,    sir :    how    long     Lav 
served  here  ? 

Ant.  A    poor   time,  madam,    yet,   to     sh 
service. 

Aim.  I  see  thou  art  diligent. 

Ant.  I  would  be,  madam  ; 
'Tis  all  the  portion  left  me,  that  and  truth. 

Aim,  Thou  art  but  vounq;. 
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Ant,  Had  fortune  ineflnt  me  so*. 
Excellent  Iady»  time  had  not  much  wrong'd  me. 

Aim,  Wilt  tbou  serve  me  ? 

AnU  In  all  my  prayers,  madam. 
Else  such  a  misery  as  mine  but  blasts  you. 

Aim.  Beshrew  my  heart,  he  speaks  well ;  won- 
drous honestly.  {^Atide, 

Ant,  Madam,  your  loving  lord  stays  for  you. 

Leon.  I  thank  you. 
Your  pardon  for  an  hour,  dear  friend. 

Aim.  Your  pleasure. 

Leon.  I  dearly  thank  you,  sir.  [Exit. 

Ant.  My  humblest  service. 
She  views  me  narrowly,  yet  sure  she  knows  me  not : 
I  dare  not  trust  the  time  yet,  nor  I  must  not. 

Aim,  You  are  not  as  your  habit  shows  ? 

Ant.  No,  madam, 
His  hand,  that,  for  my  sins,  lies  heavy  on  me, 
I   hope  will  keep   me  from  being  a  slave  to  the 
devilf. 

Aim.    A    brave  clear  mind  he  has,   and  nobly 
6eason*d. 
What  country  are  you  of? 

Ant,  A  Biscan,  lady|. 

Aim,  No  doubt,  a  gentleman? 

Ant,  My  father  thought  so. 

Aim.  Ay,  and  I  warrant  thee  a  right  fair  woman 
Thy  mother  was  ;  he  blushes,  that  confirms  it. 
Upon  my  soul,  I  have  not  seen  such  sweetness ! 
I  prithee,  blush  again. 

Ant,  Tis  a  weakness,  madam, 
I  am  easily  this  way  woo'd  to. 

Aim.  I  thank  you. 
Of  all  that  e'er  I  saw,  tbou  art  the  perfectest. 

[Atide. 
Now  you  roust  tell  me,  sir,  for  now  I  long  for't — 

Ant.  What  would  she  have? 

Aim,  The  story  of  your  fortune, 
The  hard  and  cruel  fortune  brought  you  hither. 

Ant,  That  makes  me  stagger ;  yet  I  hope  I'm  hid 
still.  lAside. 

That  I  came  hither,  madam,  was  the  fairest. 

Aim,    But  how  this  misery  you  bear,  fell  on  you  ? 

Ant.   InJ'andum  rcghia  juUe*  renovure  dolorem , 

Aim.  Come,  I  will  have  it ;  1  command  you  tell 
It. 
For  such  a  speaker  I  would  hear  for  ever. 

Ant.  Sure,  madam,  'twill  but  make  you  sad  and 
heavy. 
Because  I  know  your  goodness  full  of  pity; 
And  'tis  so  poor  a  subject  too,  and  to  your  ears, 
That  are  acquainted  with  things  sweet  and  easy, 
So  harsh  a  harmony. 

Aim.  I  pritliee  speak  it. 

Ant,  I  ever  knew  obedience  the  best  sacrifice. 
Honour  of  ladies,  then,  first  passing  over 
Some  few  years  of  my  youth,  that  are  impertinent. 


*  ^  Ant    Had  fortune  meant  me  so, 

ExcetUnt  iadif,  time  had  not  m9teh  wrong'd  me.]  For  «o, 
Mr.  M.  Maion  would  readycNNf,  becanw,aB  he  Mys,  "  a  man's 
youth  doeb  not  depend  on  fortune  :"  bot  this  is  not  Massiu- 
ger'i  meaning,  which  is,  that  if  fortune  had  dune  him  no 
wrong  rreferring  to  the  concluding  part  of  the  sentence),  he 
should  have  had  but  liitle  to  complain  of  time.  In  other 
word.-,  that  he  was  "  but  yoang."  as  Almira  had  observed. 

♦ firom  being  a  elave  to  the  devil.] 

That  1%  from  being  a  Mahomedan:  his  dress,  it  appears,  wu 
Uiai  of  a  Turk.  "^ 

:  Ant.  A  Biscan,  ladp.]  Here  Mr.  M.  Mason,  for  no  bet- 
ter reason,  that  I  can  ttud,  than  spoiling  tlie  mctie,  reads, 
A  Biscayan,  lodp. 


Let  me  begin  the  sadness  of  my  story. 
Where  1  began  to  lose  myself,  to  love  first 

Aim.  'Tis  well,  go  forwartl ;  some  rare  piece  I 
look  for. 

Ant.  Not  far  from  where  my  father  lives,  a  lady, 
A  neighbour  by,  bless'd  with  as  great  a  beauty 
As  nature  durst  bestow  without  undoing*. 
Dwelt,  and  most  happily,  as  I  thought  then. 
And  bless'd  the  house  a  thousand  times  she  dwelt  in. 
This  beauty,  in  the  blossom  of  my  youth. 
When  my  first  fire  knew  no  adulterate  incense. 
Nor  I  no  way  to  flatter,  but  my  fondness ; 
In  all  the  bravery  my  friends  could  show  me. 
In  all  the  faith  my  innocence  could  give  me. 
In  the  best  language  my  true  tongue  could  tell  me, 
And  all  the  broken  sighs  my  sick  heart  lend  me, 
I  sued,  and  served :  long  did  I  love  this  lady. 
Long  was  my  travail,  long  my  trade  to  win  her  ; 
With  all  the  duty  of  my  soul,  I  served  her. 

Aim,  How  feelingly  he  speaks!  and  she  loved 
you  too  ? 
It  must  be  so. 

Ant.  I  would  it  had,  dear  lady  ; 
This  story  had  been  needless,  and  this  place, 
I  think,  unknown  to  me. 

Aim,  Were  your  bloods  equal  ? 

Ant.  Yes,  and  1  thought  our  hearts  too. 

Aim.  Then  she  must  love. 

Ant.  She  did — but  never  me ;  she  could  not  love 
me, 
She  would  not  love,  she  hated,  more,  she  scorn'd  me. 
And  in  so  poor  and  base  a  way  abused  me. 
For  all  my  services,  for  all  my  bounties. 
So  bold  neglects  flung  on  me. 

Aim,  An  ill  woman  ! 
Belike  you  found  some  rival  in  your  love,  then ! 

Ant.  How  perfectly  she  points  me  to  my  story! 

[Aside, 
Madam,  I  did  ;  and  one  whose  pride  and  anger, 
111  manners,  and  worse  mien,  she  doted  on. 
Doted  to  my  undoing,  and  my  ruin. 
And,  but  for  honour  to  your  sacred  beauty. 
And  reverence  to  the  noble  sex,  though  she  fall. 
As  she  must  fall  that  durst  be  so  unnoble, 
I  should  say  something  unbeseeming  roe. 
What  out  of  love,  and  worthy  love,  1  gave  her. 
Shame  to  her  most  unworthy  mind  I  to  fools. 
To  girls,  and  fiddlers,  to  her  boys  she  flung. 
And  in  disdain  of  me. 

Aim.  Pray  you  take  me  with  yonf. 
Of  what  complexion  was  she  ? 

Ant,  But  that  I  dare  not 
Commit  so  great  a  sacrilege  'gainst  virtue. 
She    look'd    not   much  unlike~-^tbough  far,  far 

short 
Something  I  see  appears— your  pardon,  madam — 
Her   eyes  would  smile  so,  but  her    eyes  wotild 
cozen; 

*  At  nature  durU  beaiow  without  nndoinay]  herself,  u  I 
suppose ;  for  that  is  a  frequent  sentiment  In  these  Plays. 
The  remainder  of  this  speech,  and,  indeed,  of  the  whole 
scene.  Is  beautiftil  beyond  expression.  The  Knglish  language 
does  not  furnish  so  complete  a  specimen  of  sweetness,  ele- 
gance, and  simplicity,  of  all  that  is  harmonious  in  poesie, 
tender  In  sentiment,  and  ardent  in  affection,  as  the  pasiace 
beginniuK* 

Thit  beautptinthe Ncteom  qf  tmr »outh,  ice. 

f  Aim.  Prop  vou  tahe  me  with  pou.]  L  e.  let  me  aiider> 
stand  yon.  The  last  circumstance  mentioned  In  Don  John's 
speech  seems  to  have  recalled  to  her  mind  the  JUmgimg  of 
the  Jewel  with  which  he  had  preMOted  her,  to  Caideaet* 
p«fie. 
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And  so  the  would  look  sad  :  but  yours  is  pity, 
A  noble  cborus  to  mv  wretcbed  story  ; 
Hers  was  disdain  ancl  cruelty. 

Aim,  Pray  beaven 
Mine  be  no  worse !  be  bas  told  me  a  strange  story, 

[Atide, 
And  said  'twould  make  me  sad  !  be  is  no  liar. — 
But  wbere  begins  this  poor  state  1  I  will  ba?e  all, 
For  it  concerns  me  truly. 

Ant.  Last,  to  blot  me 
From  all  remembrance  wbat  I  bad  been  to  ber, 
And  bow,  how  bonestlv,  bow  nobly  served  her, 
I'was  thought  she  set  ber  gallant  to  dispatch  me. 
'Tis  true,  be  quarrell'd  without  place  or  reason  : 
We  fought,  I  kill'd  him ;  heaven's  strong  band  was 

with  me; 
For  which  I  lost  my  country,  friends,  acquaintance. 
And  put  myself  to  sea,  where  a  pirate  took  me. 
Forcing  the  habit  of  a  Turk  upon  me*. 
And  sold  me  here. 

Aim,  Stop  there  awhile;  but  stay  still. 

[  Walks  aside. 
In  this  man's  story,  how  I  look,  bow  monstrous  ! 
How  poor  and  naked  now  I  shew  !  wbat  don  John, 
In  all  the  virtue  of  his  life,  but  aimed  at, 
This  thing  hath  conquer 'd  with  a  tnle,  and  carried. 
Forgive  me,  thou  that  guid'st  me !  never  conscience 
Touch'd  me  till  now,  nor  true  love :  let  me  keep  it. 
Re-enter  Leonora  irit/i  Pedro. 
Leon.  She  is  there.     Speak  to  ber,  you  will  find 

ht;r  alter 'd. 
Pedn\  Sister,  I   am   glad   to   see  you,  but  far 
gUdder, 
To  see  you  entertain  your  health  so  well. 

Aim.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  too,  sir,  and  shall  be 
gladder 
Shortly  to  see  you  all. 

Vt'tho,  Now  she  speaks  heartily. 
What  do  you  wont  i 

Aim,  Only  an  hour  of  privateness  ; 
I  h.ive  a  few  thou«;hts — 

Vedro,  Take  voiir  full  contentment, 
We'll  walk  a"*ide  again  ;  but  first  to  you,  friend, 
Or  I  shall  much  foraret  ravself :  mv  best  friend, 
(^imnianu  me  ever,  ever — you  have  won  it*. 
Ant.  Your  lord.ship  overflows  me. 
Leon.  'I'is  but  due,  sir. 

l^Viennt  Ltont^ra  and  Pedro. 
Aim.  He's  there  still.     Come,    sir,    to  your  last 
part  now, 
Which  only  is  your  name,  and  I  dismiss  you. 
Why,  whither  go  you  ! 

Ant.  (jive  me  leave,  good  madam. 
Or  I  must  be  so  seeming  rude  to  take  it, 
I        Ahn.  You  shall  not  f^o,  1  swear  vou  sliall  not  go  : 
I  ask  you  nothing  hut  your  name ;  you  have  one. 
And  whv  shoultl  that  thus  fri<:ht  vou  ? 
I        Ant.  Cientle  madam, 
I  cannot  speak  ;  pray  pardon  me,  a  sickness, 
That  takes  me  often,  ties  my  tongue :  go  from  me, 
Mv  fit's  infectious,  ladv. 

Ahn.  Were  it  death 
In  all  his  horrors,  I  must  ask  and  know  it ; 

•  Forchia  thit  haf'it  of  a  Turk  uponm^,]  Tlii«  liii*-,  wFiuli 
i*  (if  the  inure  iiiiporUiicc,  a«  it  t'iirni.'>iic-.t  the  only  r>  ii«i>n 
%«iiy  Doll  John  a^i|MMrr'l  in  ftnrh  a  ilrtM^,  i<  \«bolly  oinitful 
b\  buth  ibtf  inoilciii  cditiM».' 

♦ you  hare  won  it.]    So  th»?  olil 

copy,  which  1  pn*fer  as  the  i-iiiiptcr  rvailinij:  th»^  moilrrn 
.  c<iitor9  have  you  hare  won  me.  ^(l^lc  act  of  kindneis  luust 
I    be  suppoMil  tu  pa»s  on  the  side  of  Don  Pedro. 


Y'onr  sickness  is  unwillingness.     Hard  beart, 
To  let  a  lady  of  my  yoath  and  place 
Beg  thus  long  for  •  trifle  ! 

AnU  Worthiest  lady. 
Be  wise,  and  let  me  g-o  ;  yon  11  bless  me  for't : 
Beg  not  that  poison  from  me  that  will  kill  yen. 

Aim,  1  only  beg  your  name,  air. 

Antm  That  will  cboak  you  ; 
I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me. 

Aim.  I  will  not*. 

Ant.  Y'ouMl  curse  me  when  yon  hear  it. 

Aim.  Rather  kiss  thee ; 
Why  sbonldst  thou  think  so  ? 

AnU  Why,  I  bear  that  name. 
And  most  unluckily  as  now  it  happens 
(Though  I  be  innocent  of  all  occasion). 
That,  since  my  coming  hither,  people  tell  me 
You  bate  beyond  forgiveness  :   now,  beaven  Vna* 
So  much  respect,  although  I  am  a  stranger. 
Duty,  and  humble  zeal,  1  bear  your  sweetness. 
That  for  the  world  I  would  not  griere  your  gw 

ness  : 
111  change  my  name,  dear  madam. 

Aim.  People  lie, 
And  wrong  thy  name ;  thy  name  may  sare  all  otb* 
And  make  that  holy  to  me,  that  I  hiated  : 
Prithee,  what  is't  ? 

Ant.  Don  John  Antonio. 
What  will  this  woman  do,  what  thousand  chanrvj 
Run  through  ber  heart  and  hands  t  ?  no  fix'd  thoci 

in  her ! 
She  loves  for  certain  now,  but  now  I  dare  noL 
Heaven  guide  me  right ! 

Aim.  I  am  not  angry,  sir. 
With  vou,  nor  with  your  name  ;  I  lore  it  rather. 
And  shall  respect  you — you  deserve— for  this  lis 
I  license  vou  to  go  ;  be  not  fax  from  me, 
I  shall  call  for  you  often. 

Ant.  1  shall  wait,  madam. 

Enter  CucvLO. 

Aim.  Now,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 

Cue.  My  lord  your  father 
Sent  me  to  tell  your  honour,  prince  Martino 
Is  well  recovered,  and  in  strength. 

Aim.  Why,  let  him. — 
The  stories  and  the  names  so  well  agreeing. 
And  both  so  noble  gentlemen. 

Cue.  And  more,  an't  please  you — 

Aim.  It  doth  not  please  me,  neither  more 
less  on't. 

Cue.  Thev'll  come  to  visit  vou. 

Aim,  Tliev  shall  break  through  the  doors  then 

[} 
Cue.  Here's  a  new  trick   of    state  ;    this  »b 

foul  weather : 

But  let  her  make  it  when  she  please,  I'll  gain  h' 

[1 


[£ 


l-i 


It 


•  Ant.  That  niil  chimk  you  ; 

I  do  Ih'itverh  thiu,  pardon  uie.' 
Aim.   f  u'i'l  nn't.]     I  hi  "c  iwo   spoccht"  «rc   3il«o   nmii 
n-n  iiiily  !>>  Coxtii-r.  but  by  the  *"  corix'ctt*t"  of  idiio'». 
M.  Ma-on  I 

♦  Hun  throuyh  hfr  heart  and  hanil* '.]  For  hand*, 
M.  MivMi  irM\^  fwad.  Hanil*  i<  not  likely  to  havo  I 
(-orrii|iti«l,  an'1  i«,  l't»jtU>.  a"*  pn'jKT  a*  tho  %%iird  wl:ii.; 
arhilrarily  iniro'lini'?.  It  i>  very  !>tran;>c  thai  tlii.4  jffndt! 
MiotilH  ^ivc  hi-  rcaili'r  no  noiicr  of  hi9  variations  ft\*in  ( 
eltr,  alihoii;:h  he  pn»f»'M  ■•  to  Mu  it  in  hi*  Prifjci*,  .mil,  *i 
ger  still,  that  ho  .>hikulil  pr*-uine  them  lo  be  genuine, 
agreeable  to  the  uld  copy,  vthich  he  never  deiga»  tu  con 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— J  Street. 
Enter  Pirates,  and  the  Slave  that  followed  Paulo. 

1  Pir,  Sold  for  a  slaye,  say'st  thou  1 

Slave,  'Twaa  not  so  well ; 
Though  I  am  bad  enough,  1  personated 
Such  base  behaviour,  barbarism  of  manners, 
With  other  pranks,  that  might  deter  the  buyer. 
That  the  market  yielded  not  one  man  that  would 
Vouchsafe  to  own  me. 

1  Pir,  What  was  thy  end  in  it  ? 
^  Slave,  To  be  given  away  for  nothing,  as  I  was 
To  the  viceroy's  doctor ;  with  him  I've  continued 
In  such  contempt,  a  slave  unto  his  slaves ; 
His  horse  and  dog  of  more  esteem:  and  from 
That  villanous  carriage  of  myself,  as  if 
I'd  been  a  lump  of  flesh  without  a  soul, 
I  drew  such  scorn  upon  me,  that  I  pass'd. 
And  pried  in  every  place  without  observance* 
For  which,  if  you  desire  to  be  made  men. 
And  by  one  undertaking,  and  that  easy, 
You  are  bound  to  sacrifice  unto  my  sufferings, 
The  seed  1  sow'd,  and  from  which  yon  shall  reap 
A  plentiful  harvest. 

1  Ptr.  To  the  point ;  I  like  not 
These  castles  buut  in  the  air. 

Slave.  Ill  make  them  real. 
And  you  the  Neptunes  of  the  set ;  you  shall 
No  more  be  sea-rats*. 

1  Ptr.  Art  not  mad? 

Slave,  You  have  seen 
The  star  of  Sicily,  the  fair  Almira, 
The  viceroy's  daughter,  and  the  beauteous  ward 
Of  the  duke  of  Messina  ? 

1  Pir,  Madam  Leonora. 

Slave,  What  will  you  say,  if  both  these  princesses. 
This  very  night,  for  I  will  not  delay  you. 
Be  put  in  your  possession  ? 

1  Pir,  Now  I  dare  swear 
Thou  hast  maggots  in  thy  brains ;  thou  wouldst  not 

else. 
Talk  of  impossibilities. 

Slave.  Be  still 
Incredulous. ' 

1  Pir,  Why,  canst  thou  think  we  are  able 
To  force  the  court  ? 

Slave,  Are  we  able  to  force  two  women. 
And  a  poor  Turkish  slave  1    Where  lies  your  pin- 
nace? 

1  Ptr.  On  a  creek  not  half  a  league  hence. 
Slave,  Can  you  fetch  ladders 

To  mount  a  garden  wall  Y 

2  Ptr.  They  shall  be  ready. 

Slave.  No  more  words  then,  bat  follow  me  ;  and  if 
I  do  not  make  this  good,  let  my  throat  pay  for't. 

1  Ptr.  What  heaps  of  gold  these  beauties  would 
bring  to  us 
From  the  great  Turk,  if  it  were  possible 
That  this  could  be  effected ! 


Slave,  If  it  be  not, 
I  know  the  price  on't. 

1  Ptr.  And  be  sure  to  pay  it. 


[Ersiint. 


No  more  he  Ma-raU.]  '*  There  be  land-ratt  and  waier^rmte 
(Myk  Shylock),  I  mesa  pirmiee,"  Haace,  I  sappoM,  tbe 
•Uiuioa. 


SCENE  II.— il  Room  m  Cuculo's  Koujs. 

Enter  Antonio  with  a  letter  in  hit  hand. 

Ant,  HerTair  hand  threw  this  from  the  window 
to  me. 
And  as  I  took  it  up,  she  said,  Perute  it. 
And  entertain  a  fortune  offer'd  to  thee, — 
What  may  the  inside  speak  ? 

^Breakt  it  open,  and  reads. 
For  tatitfaction 
Of  the  contempt  I  Mhow*d  don  John  Antonio, 
WhoMe  name  thoii  6ear*f(,  and  in  that  dearer  to  me, 
I  do  profeit  I  love  thee — How  ! — 'tis  so — 
/  love  thee ;  thit  night  wait  me  in  the  garden. 
There  ihou  thaU  know  more — subscribed, 

Jliy  Almira, 
Can  it  be  possible  such  levity 
Should  wait  on  her  perfections !  when  I  was 
Myself,  set  off  with  all  the  grace  of  greatness. 
Pomp,  bravery,  circumstance,  she  hated  me. 
And  did  profess  it  openly  ;  yet  now. 
Being  a  slave,  a  thing  she  should  in  reason 
Disdain  to  look  upon  ;  in  this  base  shape. 
And,  since  I  wore  it,  never  did  her  service. 
To  dote  thus  fondly  ! — And  yet  I  should  glory 
In  her  revolt  from  constancy,  not  accuse  it. 
Since  it  makes  for  me.     But,  ere  I  go  further, 
Or  make  discovery  of  myself,  I'll  put  her 
To  the  utmost  trial.     In  the  garden  !  well. 
There  I  shall  learn  more.    Women,  giddy  women ! 
In  her  the  blemish  of  your  sex  you  prove, 
There  is  no  reason  for  your  hate  or  love.  [^ExiU 

SCENE  IIl,~-A  Garden  Ulonging  to  the  tame. 
Enter  Almira,  Leonora,  and  ttoo  Waiting  Women. 

Leon,  At  this 
Unseasonable  time  to  be  thus  brave*. 
No  visitants  expected !  you  amaze  me. 

Aim,  Are  these  jewels  set  forth  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage 
To  take  the  eye  1 

1  Wom,  With  our  best  care. 

J  Wom.  We  never 
Better  discharged  our  duties. 

Aim,  In  my  sorrows, 
A  princess'  name  (I  could  perceive  it)  struck 
A  kind  of  reverence  in  him,  and  my  beauty. 
As  then  neglected,  forced  him  to  look  on  me 
With  some  sparks  of  affection  ;  but  now. 
When  I  would  fiui  them  to  a  glorious  flame, 
I  cannot  be  too  curious.    I  wonder 
He  stays  so  long. 

Leon.  These  are  strange  fancies. 


•  /•  betkw  brave,]  L  e.  that 

■aperUy  dreit.    I  ahall  be   bUmcd  for  recarruif  to  Ant- 

»to  the  MdcDt  meaning  of  thb  ezpreadon ;  b«l  m  It 
in  a  different  lenie  at  preieat,  tbops  may  be  tome 
snail  plea  offered,  perhape,  for  recalling  the  reader's  attCB- 
tloo,  at  iatervab,  to  itt  original  sigBificatioii. 
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Aim.  Go, 
Entreat — 1  do  forget  myself— command 
My  governess'  gentleman — her  slave,  I  should  say. 
To  wait  me  inbtantly; — [£ii(  1  \Voman.'\ — and  yet 

already 
He*8  here  :  his  figure  graven  on  my  heart. 
Never  to  be  razed  out. 

Enter  Pirates,  ami  the  Slave. 

Slave.  There  is  the  prize, 
Is  it  so  rich  that  you  dare  not  seize  upon  it  ? 
flere  I  begin.  [Seizes  Almira. 

Aim,  Help  !  villain  ! 

1  Pir.  You  are  mine.  [Seizes  I^eonora. 

2  Pir,  Though   somewhat  coarse,  you'll   serve 
after  a  storm. 

To  bid  fair  weather  welcome.  [Seizes  t  Woman, 

Leon,  Ravisher ! 
Defend  me,  heaven ! 

Aim,  No  aid  near ! 

2  Wom.  Help  ! 

Slave,  Dispatch. 
No  glove  nor  handkerchief  to  stop  their  mouths? 
Their  cries  will  reach  the  guard,  and  then  we  are 
lost. 

Pe-enter  1  Woman^  uilh  Avtonio. 

Ant,  What  shrieks  are  these  ?  from  whence  1     O 
blessed  saints. 
What  saicriletire  to  beauty  !   do  I  talk. 
When  'tis  almost  too  lat»>  to  do! — [Forces  a  sword 
from  the  Slave.'] — Take  that. 
Slaie.  All  set  upon  him. 
1  Pir,  Kill  him. 
Ant,  Vou  shall  buy 
My  life  at  a  dear  rate,  you  ro(;ues. 

Enter  Plduo,  Ci'CULO,  Bohachia,  ami  Guard. 

Cue,  Down  with  them  ! 

Pedro,  Unheard-of  treason  ! 

Born.  Make  in,  loj^crerliead  ; 
My  son  slave  fights  like  a  drui^on ;  take  my  bottle, 
Drink  couraije  out  on*t. 

Ant.  Madam,  vou  are  free. 

Pedro,  Take  com  Tort,  doarest  mistress. 

Cue.  O  you  inichtT, 
Have  you  a  hand  in  this  ? 

Slave.  Mv  aims  were  hig^h  ; 
Fortune's  mv  enemy  ;  to  die's  the  worst. 
And  that  I  look  for. 

1  Pir,  Vengeance  on  your  plr)ts  ! 

Pedro.  The  rack  at  better  leisure  shall  force  from 
them 
A  full  discoverv:  away  with  them. 

Cue.  Lor.d  them  with  irons. 

Bora.  Let  th«*m  havo  no  wine 

[Exit  Guard  icith  Pirates  and  Slair, 
To  comfort  their  cold  hearts. 

Ptdro.  Thou  man  of  men  ! 

Leon.  A  secoiid  Hercules. 

Aim.  An  anjrel  thus  disguised. 

Pedro.  What  thanks  ? 

Leon.   What  service  ? 

Bora,  He  shall  serve  me,  by  your  leave,  no  ser- 
vice else. 

ytnt.  I  have  done  nothincc  but  mv  dutv,  madam; 
And  if  the  little  vou  have  seen  exceed  it. 
The  thanks  due  tor  it  pay  my  watchful  master. 
And  this  my  sober  mistress. 

Bora,  He  speaks  truth,  madam. 
I  am  very  sober. 


I       Pedrv,  Far  beyond  thy  hopes 
Expect  reward. 

Aim,  We'll  straight  to  court,  and  diere 
It  is  resolved  what  1  will  &ay  and  do. 
1  am  faint,  support  me. 

Pedro,  This  strange  accident 
Will  be  beard  with  astonishment.     Come,  niend. 
You  have  made  yourself  a  fortone,  and  dewrw  c 

[lltuL 


SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  the  Viceroy**  Palacs. 

Enter  Viceroy,  Dufoivf  MicsscNa,  amd  Facia. 

Duke.  Perfectly  cured ! 

PauL  As  such  I  will  present  him : 
The  thankb  be  given  to  heaven. 

Duke,  Thrice-reverend  man. 
What  thanks  but  wil!  come  short  of  thy  destit! 
Or  bounty,  though  all  we  possess  were  given  (bet, 
Can  pay  thy  merit  ?  I  will  hav^e  thj  statue 
Set  up  in  brass. 

Vice,  Thy  name  made  the  sweet  subject 
Of  our  best  poems;  thy  unequall'd  cures 
Recorded  to  posterity. 

Paul.  Such  false  glories 
(Though  the  desire  of  fame  be  the  last  weakness 
Wise  men  put  otf  *)  are  not  the  marks  1  shoot  at 
But,  if  1  have  done  any  thing  that  may  challenge 
Your  favours,  mij^hty  princes,  my  request  is. 
That  for  the  good  of  such  as  shall  succeed  me, 
A  college  for  physicians  may  be 
With  care  and  cost  erected,  in  which  no  man 
jMay  be  admitted  to  a  fellowship. 
But  such  as  by  their  vigilant  studies  shall 
Deserve  a  place  there ;  this  magnificence. 
Posterity  shall  thank  you  for. 

Vice.  Rest  assured. 
In  this,  or  any  boon  you  please  to  ask, 
Vou  siiall  have  no  repulse. 

Paul.  My  humblest  service 
Shall  ne'er  be  wanting.     Now.  if  you  so  please, 
I'll  fetch  my  princely  patient,  and  present  him. 

Duke.  Do  ;  and  imagine  in  what  I  may  serve  vo;: 
And,  by  my  honour,  with  a  willing  hand 
I  will  subscribe  to't,  [Eiif  Puu- 

Enter  Pfdro,  Ai.mira,  Leonora,  Antonio,  Cvctlo 
HouAcniAy  and  Guard, 

Cue.  Make  way  there. 

Viee.  My  dau«:hter  ! 
How's  this  !  a  slave  crown'd  with  a  civic  garland! 
The  mystery  of  this  ] 

Pedio.  It  will  deserve 
Your  hearing  and  attention  :  such  a  truth 
N'oedsnot  rhetorical  flourishes,  and  therefore 
With  all  the  bn-vity  and  plainness  that 
I  cmi,  I  will  deliver  it.     If  the  old  Roiuiins, 
When  of  most  power  and  wisdom  did  decree 
A  wreath  like  this  to  any  common  soldier 
That  saved  a  citizen's  life,  the  bravery 

•  Tfuiwjh  the  di'sire  of  fame  Ite  the  last  tretiknett 
tl'itc  lut'H  puf  ojD.  ]'  So  Milt«'n  btau:imll\  c.«ll*  fame 
"TJiai  l.i*t  iuiiriniiy  ut  noble  itiimh :"  a  tli  Mi|rht  for  vkUitli 
lio.  as  uill  A^  MasainiiT,  w.is  pmbably  nnlobt<«l  toTariiii«: 
Qiiamio  etiatn  $ajiieHtihtui  cupido  tfUtruv  m»ri*»ffNa  exui 
/ur.— Hist.  11.  0.  Or  rather  to  Siinpliciiiy:  Aio  Ctu 
i(T:^uroQ  XtyfTai  ruty  Tu^toi'  x*-'^^  *'l  ^tXoio^ia, 
Tiorc  Tiov  aXXioi'  iroWaKiQ  ci  ai'ri;r  aTrocyofiiyiov 
avrrj  irpocKT^trai  rtj  \l/vKtj, — Comm,ad  Epict,  xlviii 
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And  ralour  of  this  man  may  justly  challenge 
Triumphant  laurel.     This  last  night  a  crew 
Of  pirates  brake  in  signior  Cuculo's  house* 
"With  violent  rudeness  seizing  on  my  sister. 
And  my  fair  mistress ;  both  were  in  their  power, 
And  ready  to  be  forced  hence,  when  this  man 
Unarm'd  came  to  their  rescue,  but  his  courage 
Soon  furnish *d  him  with  weapons ;  in  a  word, 
The  lives  and  liberties  of  these  sweet  ladies 
You  owe  him  for  :  the  rovers  are  in  hold, 
And  ready,  when  yon  please,  for  punishment. 

Vict.  As  an  induction  of  more  to  come. 
Receive  this  favour. 

Du/ce.  With  myself,  my  son 
Shall  pay  his  real  thanks.    He  comes  ;  observe  now 
Their  amorous  meeting. 

TU'tnier  Paulo  with  Caroevbs. 

Car,  I  am  glad  you  are  well,  lady. 

Aim,  I  grieve  not  your  recovery. 

Vice.  So  coldly ! 

Duk§.  Why  fall  yon  off? 

Car,  To  shun  captivity,  sir, 
I  was  too  long  a  slave,  1*11  now  be  free. 

Abn,  Tib  my  desire  you  should.    Sir,  my  affec- 
tion 
To  him  was  but  a  trifle,  which  I  play'd  with 
In  the  childhood  of  my  love ;  which  now,  grown 

older, 
I  cannot  like  of. 

Vice.  Strange  inconstancy ! 

Car.  Tis  judgment,  sir,  in  me,  or  a  true  debt 
Tendered  to  justice,  rather.     My  first  life, 
I.oaden  with  all  the  follies  of  a  man. 
Or  what  could  take  addition  from  a  woman, 
Was  by  my  headstrong  passions,  which  o*er-ruled 
My  understanding,  forfeited  to  aeaih  : 
But  this  new  being,  this  my  second  life. 
Begun  in  serious  contemplation  of 
What  best  becomes  a  penect  man,  shall  never 
Sink  under  such  weak  frailties. 

Duke,  Most  unlook'd  for  ! 

PauL  It  does  transcend  all  wonders. 

Car,  Tis  a  blessing 
I  owe  your  wisdom,  which  111  not  abuse  : 
But  if  you  envy  your  own  gift,  and  will 
Make  me  that  wretched  creature  which  I  was. 
You  then  again  shall  see  me  passionate, 
A  lover  of  poor  trifles,  confident 
In  man's  deceiving  strength,  or  falser  fortune  ; 
Jealous,  revengeful,  in  unjust  things  daring, 
Injurious,  quarrelsome,  stored  with  all  diseases 
The  beastly  part  of  man  infects  his  soul  with. 
And  to  remember  what's  the  worst,  once  more 
To  love  a  woman  :  but  till  that  time  never.      lExit, 

Vice,  Stand  you  affected  so  to  men,  Almira  ? 

Aim,  No,  sir ;  if  so,  I  could  not  well  discharge 
What  I  stand  bound  to  pay  you,  and  to  nature. 
Though  prince  Martino  does  profess  a  hate 
To  womankind,  'twere  a  poor  world  for  women. 
Were  there  no  other  choice,  or  all  should  follow 
The  example  of  this  new  Hippolitus : 
There  are  men,  sir,  that  can  love,  and  have  loved 

truly; 
Nor  am  I  desperate  but  I  may  deserve 
One  that  both  can  and  will  so. 

Vice,  My  allowance 
Shall  rank  with  your  good  liking,  still  provided 
Your  choice  be  worthy. 


Aim.  In  it  I  have  used 
The  judgment  of  my  mind,  and  that  made  clearer 
With  calling  oft  to  heaven  it  might  be  so. 
I  have  not  sought  a  living  comfort  from 
The  reverend  ashes  of  old  ancestors  ; 
Nor  given  myself  to  the  mere  name  and  titles 
Of  such  a  man,  that,  being  himself  nothing, 
Derives  his  substance  from  his  grandsire's  tomb  : 
For  wealth,  it  is  beneath  my  birth  to  think  on*t, 
Since  that  must  wait  upon  me,  being  your  daughter ; 
No,  sir,  the  man  1  love,  though  he  wants  all 
The  setting  forth  of  fortune,  gloss  and  greatness, 
Has  in  himself  such  true  and  real  goodness. 
His  parts  so  far  above  his  low  condition. 
That  he  will  prove  an  ornament,  not  a  blemish. 
Both  to  your  name  and  family. 

Pedro.  What  strange  creature 
Hath  she  found  out  ? 

Leon.  I  dare  not  guess. 

A  'm.  To  hold  you 
No  longer  in  suspense,  this  matchless  man, 
That  saved  my  life  and  honour,  is  my  husband. 
Whom  I  will  serve  with  duty. 

Bora,  My  son  slave ! 

Vice.  Have  you  your  wits  1 

Bora.  I'll  not  part  with  him  so. 

Cue.  This  I  foresaw  too. 

Vice.  Do  not  jest  thyself 
Into  the  danger  of  a  father's  anger. 

Aim,  Jest,  sir !  by  all  my  hope  of  comfort  in  him, 
I  am  most  serious.     Good  sir,  look  upon  him  ; 
But  let  it  be  with  my  eyes,  and  the  care 
You  should  owe  to  your  daughter's  life  and  safety 
Of  which,  without  him,  she's  incapable. 
And  youll  approve  him  worthy. 

Vice.  O  thou  shame 
Of  women !  thy  sad  father's  curse  and  scandal ! 
With  what  an  impious   violence  thou  tak'st  from 

him 
His  few  short  hours  of  breathing  ! 

Paul.  Do  not  add,  sir. 
Weight  to  your  sorrow  in  the  ill-bearing  of  it. 

Vice.  From  whom,  degenerate  monster,  flow  these 
low 
And  base  affections  in  thee  ?  what  strange  philtres 
Hast  thou  received  ?  what  witch  with  damned  spells 
Deprived  thee  of  thy  reason  T     Look  on  me. 
Since  thou  art  lost  unto  thyself,  and  learn, 
From  what  I  suffer  for  thee,  what  strange  tortures 
I'hou  dost  prepare  thyself. 

Duke.  Good  sir,  take  comfort ; 
The  counsel  you  bestow 'd  on  me,  make  use  of. 

PauL   This  villain   (for  such   practices    in  that 
nation 
Are  very  frequent),  it  mav  be,  hath  forced. 
By  cunning  potions,  and  by  sorcerous  charms, 
Ihis  frenzy  in  her. 

Vice.  Sever  them. 

Aim.  1  grow  to  him. 

Vice.  Curry  the  slave  to  torture,  and  wrest  from 
him. 
By  the  most  cruel  means,  a  free  confession 
Of  his  impostures. 

Aim,  I  will  follow  him. 
And  with  him  take  the  rack. 

Bora.  No  :  bear  me  speak, 
I  can  speak  wisely :  hurt  not  my  son  slave. 
But  rack  or  hang  my  husband,  and  I  care  not ; 
For  I'll  be  bound  body  to  body  with  him. 
He's  TMy  honest,  that's  bis  fiiult 
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Fie*.  Tike  henoe 
ThiM  dranln*  b««it.  ,_ 

Bon.  Drank !  am  I  drank  1  hfx  witiMM. 
Cue.  She  is  indeed  distempered. 
Viet.  Hsng  them  botb» 
If  e'er  more  thej  come  nesr  tbe  eonrt. 

Cue.  Good  sir. 
Yon  ctn  leoover  deed  men^  can  you  cue 
A  liTing  drankennees  T 

PauL  'Tis  the  herder  task  :  , .       ^ 

Go  home  with  her.  111  e«id  you  aomethmg  that 
Shall  onoe  again  bring  her  to  beUer  temper. 
Or  make  her  aleep  for  e?er. 

Cue.  Which  you  pleese,  sir.  .  „       . . 

lExmuU  CuetUoand  Ben  Am, 
Viee.  Why  linger  you  !  rack  him  first,  and  after 
break  him 
Upon  the  wheel. 
Pedn.  Sir,  this  is  more  than  justice. 
Ant,  Is't  death  in  Sicily  to  be  beloTcd 
Ofaiairladyl 

Leon,  Though  he  he  a  BlaTe» 
Bonember  yet  he  is  a  man. 

Viee.  I  am  deef 
To  all  persuasions  :— drag  him  hence. 

[The  Guard  earry  ofAnieme. 

AUm.  Do,  tyrant. 
No  more  a  &ther,  feast  thv  cruelty 
Upon  thy  daughter ;  but  hell's  plagues  ftll  on  me, 
Ifl  inflict  not  on  myself  whatvrer 
He  can  endure  for  me. 

Viee.  Will  none  restrain  her  T 

Aim.  Deeth  hath  a  thousand  doors  to  let  out  UMt 
I  shall  find  one.    If  Portia's  burning  coals. 
The  knife  of  Lucrece,  Cleopatn's  sspics. 
Famine,  deep  waters,  have  the  power  to  free  me 
From  a  loath'd  life.  111  not  an  hour  outlive  him. 

Ptdro.  Sister! 

Lton.  Dear  cousin! 

[Eii«  Almin,foUow€d  by  Pedro  and  Leon, 

Viee.  Let  her  perish. 

PauL  Hear  me : 
Tbe  effects  of  yiolent  love  are  desperate, 
Acd  therefore  in  tbe  execution  of 
The  slave  be  not  too  sudden.    I  was  present 
When  he  was  bought,  and  at  that  time  myself 
Made  purchase  of  another ;  he  that  sold  them 
Said  that  they  were  companions  of  one  country  ; 
Something  may  rise  from  this  to  ease  your  sorrows. 
By  circumstance  I'll  learn  what's  his  condition ; 
In  tbe  mean  time  use  all  fair  and  gentle  meens 
To  pacify  the  lady. 

Viet.  I'll  endeavour, 
Aa  far  as  grief  and  anger  will  give  leave, 
I  To  do  as  you  direct  me. 

l}uke.  Ill  assist  you.  [Exeuat. 

SCENE  y^—A  Room  in  the  Prison. 
Enter  Peobo  and  Keeper. 

Pedn.  Hath  he  been  visited  slready  ? 

Keep.  Yes,  sir. 
Like  one  of  better  fortune ;  and  to  increase 
My  wonder  of  it,  such  as  repair  to  him. 
In  their  behaviour,  rather  appear 
Servants,  thsn  friends  to  comfort  him. 

Pedn.  Go  fetch  him.  [Exit  Keeper. 

I  am  bound  in  gratitude  to  do  more  than  wish 
The  life  and  aatety  of  a  man  that  hath 
So  well  deserved  me. 


wUkA 


Keep,  HmkiiibW 

Pedn,  Who's  bent 
A  nirh  ID  the  bart  ahne 
My  friend,  thejiriMe  "*' 
Imoamd  waLmalbm 

Ami  Piedrohoida 
One  that  loTW  Kfe  fiv  BodUi^  bit  ID  fin 

To  do  him  aamea. 

Pedro.  Yen  wanhm^moetctetem. 
Heaven  ever  mabs  me  Aanhfid  far  tbm  baolf 
Ron  to  tbe  rioaroy,  let  him  know  tbis  rai^. 

[tek 


But  bow  eame  yon  here  thus? — ^YaC,  i 
Is't  not  eooogb  I  bleaatbe 
That  brought  Tou  hither  1 

if  ml.  Dear  friend.  y«M  afadl  boov  an ; 
And  though  in  thankfidneea  I  abonld  ' 
Where  you  delivei^d 
Pedra.  Pny  Ton  p 
That* a  not  worth  tbe 
iiet.  Yon  confirm 
Trae  frianda  lore  Codo 
But  111  obey  you.    In  onr  tndiona  _ 
Towarda  Maltn— I  may  call  it  so.  Car 
We  bed  loat  the  ken  of  Sicily.  b«t  wn 
Becalm'd  and  bnll'd  ao  np  and  down  twelve 
When  Co  our  more  misfiMrtnnen,  wo  * 
Eight  well-mann'd  gallies  nuldng  i 
Of  which  the  arch  Turkiab  pirate* 
Was  admiral:  lH  not  speak  wbnt  I  did 
In  our  defence,  but  never  man  did  morn 
Then  the  brave  captain  that  yon  nont  fiortb  wtta: 
All  would  not  do ;  coongo  opprooa'd  witbaamta. 
We  were  boerded,  pilhged  to  tbo  skin,  and  eSim 
Twice  sold  for  alavea  ;  by  the  pirate  fint,  and  ibv 
By  a  Maltese,  to  signior  Cnculo. 
Which  I  repent  not,  since  there  'twos  my  fortam 
To  be  to  you,  my  best  friend,  eonae  wnya  naefal— 
I  thought  to  cheer  you  up  with  this  abort  atmy. 
But  you  grow  sad  on*L 

Pedro.  Have  I  not  just  cauae. 
When  I  consider  I  could  be  eo  stupid 
As  not  to  see  a  friend  through  all  diag 
Or  he  so  far  to  question  my  true  love. 
To  keep  himself^  conceal*d  1 

AnL  Twas  fit  to  do  so. 
And  not  to  meve  you  with  the  knowledge  of 
What  then  1  was  ;  where  now  I  appenr  to  you*. 
Your  sister  loving  me,  and  Martino  safos 
Like  to  myself  and  birth. 

Pedn.  May  you  live  long  ao ! 
How  dost  thou,  honest  friend  (your  tmstiest  ms- 

vant)1 
Give  me  thy  hand :— I  now  can  guess  by  whom 
You  sre  thus  fumish'd. 

Ant.  Troth  he  met  with  me 
As  I  was  sent  to  prison,  and  there  brought  me 
Such  things  as  I  had  use  of. 

•  What  then  I  vat ;  where  now  I  appear  to  pom,}  Tn 
timet,  in  the  coorae  of  this  very  play,  to  mv  Bothing  of  al 
ihe  rert,  where  occnrs  in  the  sense  of  wkormM ,-  )CC  M 
M.  Mason  proAts  nothing  by  it.  He  altera,  and  InCeipolati 
at  will,  andfabricates  a  line,  which  can  only  be  matched  ^ 
that  which  I  have  already  noticed. 

What  then  I  was  ;  for  whereas  now  I  appear  to  pom  t 
To  Qse  his  lost  and  modest  reproof  to  the  editors  of  Bcai 
mont  and  Fletcher:  "  The  mode  ofexpresal.m  Is  ao  cooanoi 
that  iamemrpriaed  that  the  gentlemaB  should  have  arrive 
at  the  laat  volome  witboet  bting  better acqsainled  with  111 
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Ptdro.  Let's  to  court ; 
My  ftttber  never  law-  a  man  ao  welcome 
As  Toull  be  to  him. 

AnU  May  it  prore  so,  friend  1 


{^Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI.— -4  Poom  in  the  Viceroy's  Palace. 

Enter  Viceroy,  Duks  rfMsasivA,  Cardf.nbs,  Pauix>, 
Captain,  Almira,  Leonora,  WaiUng  Women, 
and  Attendants. 

Vice,  The  slave  changed  to  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
says  he  1 

Capt,  Yes,  sir,  and  I  the  captain  of  the  fort. 
Worthy  of  your  displeasure,  and  the  effect  of  *t, 
l^or  my  deceiving  of  that  trust  your  excellency 
Reposed  in  roe. 

PauL  Yet  since  all  hath  &llen  out 
Beyond  your  hopes,  let  me  become  a  suitor, 
And  a  prevailing  one,  to  get  his  panloii. 

Aim,  O,  dearest  Leonora,  with  what  forehead 
Dare  I  look  on  him  now  1  too  powerful  Love, 
The  best  strength  of  thv  unconfined  empire 
Lies  in  weak  women's  nearts :  thou  art  feign'd  blind. 
And  yet  we  borrow  our  best  sight  from  thee. 
Could  it  be  else,  the  person  still  the  same. 
Affection  over  me  such  power  should  have. 
To  make  me  scorn  s  prince,  and  love  a  slave  ? 

Car,  But  art  thou  sure  'tis  he  ? 

CapU  Most  certain,  sir. 

Car,  Is  he  in  health,  strong,  vigorous,  and  as  able 
As  when  he  left  me  dead  ? 

Capt,  Your  own  eyes,  sir, 
BbsU  make  good  my  reporL 

Car,  1  am  glad  of  it. 
And  take  you  comfort  in  it,  sir,  there's  hope. 
Fair  hope  left  for  me,  to  repair  mine  honour. 

Duke.  What's  that? 

Car.  1  will  do  something  that  shall  speak  me 
Measina's  son. 

Duke,  I  like  not  this :  one  word,  sir. 

Vice,  We'll  prevent  it. 
Nay,  look  up  my  Almira ;  now  I  approve 
Thv  happy  choice ;  1  have  forgot  my  anger ; 
I  freely  do  forgive  thee. 

Aim,  May  1  find 
Such  easiness  in  the  wrong'd  prince  of  Tsrent ! 
I  then  were  happy. 

Leon,  Rest  assured  yoa  shall. 

Enter  Antonio,  Pxdro,  and  Servant, 

Vice.  We  all  with  open  arms  hasto  to  embrace 
you. 

Duke.  Welcome,  most  welcome ! 

Car.  Stay. 

Duke,  'fwas  this  I  fesr'd. 

Car.  Sir,  'tis  best  known  to  you,  on  what  strict 
terms 
The  reputation  of  men's  fame  and  honours 
Depends  in  this  so  punctual  age,  in  which 
A  word  that  may  receive  a  harsh  construction 
Is  answer'd  and  defended  by  the  sword  : 
And  you,  that  know  so  much,  will,  I  presume. 
Be  sensibly  tender  of  another's  credit. 
As  you  would  guard  your  own. 

AnL  1  were  unjust  else. 

Car.  I  have  received  from  your  hands  wounds 
and  deep  ones. 
My  honour  in  the  general  report 
Tainted  and  soil'd,  for  which  I  will  demand 
This  satisfactioii— that  yoa  would  ibig:iT« 


My  contumelious  words  and  blow,  my  rash 
And  unadvised  wildoess  first  threw  on  you. 
Thus  I  would  teach  the  world  a  better  way, 
For  the  recovery  of  a  wounded  honour. 
Than  with  a  savage  fury,  not  true  courage. 
Still  to  run  headlong  on. 

Ant,  Can  this  be  serious  T 

Car.  1*11  add  this,  he  that  does  wrong,  not  alone 
Draws,  but  makes  sharp,  his  enemy's  sword  asrsinst 
His  own  life  and  his  honour.    I  have  paid  for  t ; 
And  wish  that  they  who  dare  most,  would  learn 

from  me. 
Not  to  maintain  a  wrong,  but  to  repent  it. 

Paul.  Why,  this  is  like  yourself. 

Cor.  For  further  proof. 
Here,  sir,  with  all  my  interest,  I  give  up 
This  lady  to  you. 

Vice,  which  I  make  more  strong 
With  my  free  grant. 

Aim,  I  bring  mine  own  consent. 
Which  will  not  weaken  it. 

All.  All  joy  confirm  it ! 

Ant.  Your  unexpected  courtesies  amaze  me. 
Which  1  will  study  with  all  love  and  service 
To  appear  worthy  of. 

PauL  Pray  you,  understand,  sir, 
There  are  a  pair  of  suitors  more,  thst  gladly 
Would  hear  from  you  as  much  as  the    pleased 

viceroy 
Hath  aaid  unto  the  prince  of  Tarent. 

Duke.  Take  her. 
Her  dowry  shall  be  answerable  to 
Her  birth  and  your  desert. 

Pedro.  You  make  both  happy. 

Ant.  One  only  suit  remains;   that  you   would 
please 
To  take  again  into  your  highness'  favour 
This  honest  captain :  let  him  have  your  grace ; 
Wbat'a  due  to  his  much  merit,  khall  from  me 
Meet  liberal  rewards. 

Vice.  Hsve  your  desire. 

Ant.  Now  may  all  here  that  love,  as   they  are 
friends 
To  our  good  fortunes,  find  like  prosperous  ends. 

lExeunt, 

* 

EPILOGUE. 

CiTSTOM,  snd  that  a  law  we  must  obey. 

In  the  way  of  epilogue  bids  me  something  say, 

Howe*er  to  little  purpose,  since  we  know, 

If  you  are  pleased,  uobegg'd  yon  will  bestow 

A  gentle  censure :  on  the  other  side. 

If  that  this  play  deserve  to  be  decried 

In  your  opinions,  sll  that  I  can  aav 

Wul  never  turn  the  stream  the  other  way. 

Your  gracious  smiles  will  render  us  secure ; 

Your  frowns  without  despair  we  must  endure*. 

*  ThU  U  one  of  the  moit  aiEreeable  prodnetions  of  Mamn- 

Sr.  However  extravagant  the  principal  event  may  appear, 
B  manner  in  which  it  is  conducted  Im  safllclently  regular. 
With  Mch  occailonal  iatermpcloni  a*  mutt  be  expected  and 
pardoned  in  all  tbeae  dramaa  (for  the  interludes  will  have 
their  admittance),  it  maintain!  iti  predominance,  and  pro- 
cecda  to  tlie  conclusion  which  is  provided  for  it  at  the  com- 
meoccment.  The  intermediate  parts  are  a  mixture  of 
affecting  serioiMiess,  strong,  though  f^requentij  coarse  humour, 
and  ekfimt  tenderness.  The  reader  must  have  particularly 
remarked  these  qualities  In  the  opening  of  the  second  act. 
In  ilie  sale  of  the  slaves,  and  the  charming,  bat  too  short, 
•ocne  in  which  Leonora  endeavours  to  soothe  the  agiutlons 
ef  Almlra.    Act  IIL  sc  iv.    Tbe  last  of  thase  U  a  happj 


^ 
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•pedBWB  of  gcMlM  flwitaf,  nsportlBf  itMir  m  fhi 
priDdple :  and  U  will  br  dUllcah  to  prodvcc  frooi  aaj  of  oar 
pocu  a  paiMft  written  with  hmvc  buntx  of  tzprtnkmt 
•r  moK  ddkacy  and  elevation  of  tkoaclit.  Tbe  wn—  tnC 
mentioned  has  a  aecret  connexion  whh  tkia ;  and  tt  b  ko- 
nonrable  to.  the  dtocemment  of  Maninier  that  ht  baa  rem. 
■anted  thefeelinfi  of  fk-iendthlp  with  eqaal  trath  and  varic^ 
Iciinde  of  Leonora,  and  the  nufnanlBOni 


In  the  tender  aolio 
propoMJ  oC  Pedro. 

Every  reader  maat  feel  the  pecnilar  Aanu  of  thn 
in  which  Don  John  relate*  to  Almira  hb  real  hbtocy,  i 
the  appearance  oC  anoilier  person.  Her  strong  €afioslqr» 
proosptcd  liy  tier  lore;  tiM  growiaa  conviction  of  berown 
miscondnct ;  and  the  eiect  of  hb  dbcovety,  are  rtpreacniad 
in  tlie  Uvdlest  manner :  and  tids  b  tlie  more  ramanaUe*  aa 
MaMlnser  b  not  genarally  happy  in  the  mananwanl  of  ai^ 
Hldal  meanings  and  dooMe  sItaalloBS. 

The  characters  are  sCndionitly  contrasted,  and  thnnr  vivid 
l^hts  on  each  other  by  their  oppostaf  qnalMea.  The  dignky 
and  moderation  of  the  viceroy  (til  he  bam  hb  own  eon* 
itancy  in  hb  mpposed  misfortnnes),  show,  with  Increaiad 
effect ;  the  nnadvbed  impatience  of  thednfae :  tlie  eonraMons 
calnwcM  of  Don  John  heightens  the  offence  of  the  Inanlting 
temper  of  Cardeaes*— nnd  the  veiiemencn  of  Alasfara  ' 


more  alarming  throogh  the  very  checks  offinred  to  It  by  the 
pmd«Me  of  Leonora.  There  b  a  fliither  contrivance  In  tbn 
violence  of  spirit  which  marks  Cardenes  and  Almira :  that  of 
r,  while  It     ■ 


wMchtniibA 


own  change  of  ^lad,  ikroadh   iho 
whkh  iba  dednran  hnr  Aaednnali 


fhmiBar  nxpcdhnto  or  Mj 
dweU  with  Che 


violently  flavonnid  nod 
ID  bs  ahandnacd. 
I  wW  not  dvdi   OB  thn 


boto.**    If  ila  levnriij  la 
that  Masdngir  t 
wrong  eondnct  of 
ame  In  pnnbhing  them  ior 
joalonalea.    Thb  hna  bans 
man.    NotwUbsCaadlng 
Iwo  PUya  have  sevnmr 
wiO  remember  deoen'a 


trse  duvnctcr  of  .      ■  ,■., 

or  the 
pearanca  of  Don  lo^,   nml 
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Ths  Baibful  Lovbr.]  Tbia  Tnffi-comedy  was  licensed  by  tbe  Master  of  tbe  Rerels,  May  9tb,  1636. 
It  is  tbe  last  of  Massinger's  pieces  whicb  are  come  down  to  us,  tboozb  be  continued  to  write  for  tbe  stage 
to  tbe  period  of  bia  deatb,  wbicb  bappened  about  four  years  after  tbe  date  of  tbe  present  Play. 

I'be  plot  is  wild  but  pleasing.  It  probably  originated  from  some  forgotten  collection  of'  Italian  tales  ; 
wbere  tbe  ev^ents  bore  nearly  tbe  same  proportion  to  tbe  true  bistory  of  tbat  country,  as  tbe  circumatanoes 
reoorded  by  tbe  aoppoaititious  Dares  Pbrygius  and  Dictys  Cietensis  bear  to  wbat  actually  took  place  in  tbe 
wars  of  Troy. 

The  Bathjul  Lover  was  extremely  well  received  at  its  first  appearance :  it  continued  to  be  a  fayourite, 
•ad  was  '*  often  acted,**  tbe  old  copy  says,  "  by  bis  late  Majesty's  servants,  witb  great  applause."  It  was 
performed  at  Blackfriara. 

Tbere  is  but  one  edition  of  tbis  Play,  wbicb,  witb  The  Guardian  and  Baehful  Lover,  was  printed  in 
eetaco,  by  H.  Mosely,  1655.  In  tbe  notes  to  The  Gvuirdiant  it  is  spoken  of  as  a  quarto:  tbis  is  an  oversigbt 
occasioned  by  tbe  babitual  use  of  tbe  vrord  in  tbe  preceding  pages. 


PROLOGUE. 

This  from  our  autbor,  far  from  all  offence 
To  abler  writers,  or  tbe  audience 
Met  bere  to  judge  bis  poem.     He,  by  me, 
PreaenU  bis  service,  witb  sucb  modesty 
As  well  becomes  his  weakness.    Tis  no  crime. 
He  bopes,  as  we  do,  in  tbis  curious  time. 
To  be  a  little  diffident,  wben  we  are 
To  please  so  many  witb  one  bill  of  fare. 
Let  otbers,  building  on  tbeir  merit,  say 
You're  in  tbe  wrong,  if  you  move  not  tbat 
way 


Wbicb  tbey  prescribe  you ;  as  you  were  bound  to 

learn 
Tbeir  maxims,  but  incapable  to  discern 
'Twixt  trutb  and  falsehood.     Our'a  bad  ratber  be 
Censured  by  some  for  too  much  obsequy. 
Than  tax*d  of  self-opinion.     If  be  bear 
I'bat  bis  endeavours  thrived,  and  did  appear 
Worthy  your  view  (though  made  so  by  your  grace, 
Witb  some  desert),  be  in  another  place 
Will  thankfully  report,  one  leaf  of  baya 
Truly  conferred  upon  this  work,  will  raise 
More  pleasure  in  him,  you  tbe  givers  free. 
Than  garlands  raviab'd  from  tbe  virgin  tree. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


GoN7.AOA,  duke  of  Mantua. 

LoaENZo,  duke  q^' Tuscany. 

Ubcrti,  prtiM*  of  Parma. 

Farnbze,  couiin  to  Gonzaga. 

Alonzo,  the  ambauador,  nephew  to  Lorenzo. 

MANrnoY,  a  lord  of  Mautua. 

OcTAVio,fonnei  hi  general  toGoniaga,6ut  now  in  eule, 

GoTMRTO,  his  servant, 

Galeazso,  a  Mi\9neaibfnince,difguised  under  the  name 

of  Hortensio. 
Juuo,  tut  attendant. 


PisANO,         Florentine  Officers. 
Martino,  •*' 

Ctrptains, 

Milanese  Ambattador, 

Doctor, 

Matilda,  daughter  to  Gonzaga. 

Beatrice,  her  waiting  woman, 

Maria,  daughter  to  OctAvio,  disguised  as  a  page,  and 

culled  /iscanio. 
Waiting  Women, 

Captains,  Soldieri,  Guard,  Attendants,  Page,  S^e, 


SCENE,  partly  in  Mantua,  emd  partly  in  the  duchy. 


^^"X 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Mantoa.    A  Space  befart  thg  Palaa. 
Enter  HoRTENno  and  Julio. 

Jul,  I  dara  not  cross  you,  sir,  but  I  would  gladly 
(Provided  you  allow  it)  render  you 
My  personal  attendance. 

H<n-t.  You  shall  better 
Discharge  the  duty  of  an  honest  servant. 
In  following  my  instructions,  which  you  have 
Received  already,  than  in  questioning 
What  my  intents  are,  or  upon  what  motives 
My  stay  s  resolved  in  Mantua  :  believe  me, 
That  servant  overdoes,  that's  too  officious  ; 
And,  in  presuming  to  direct  your  master, 
You  argue  him  of  weakness,  snd  yourself 
Of  arrogance  and  impertinence. 

JuL  I  have  done,  sir ; 
But  what  my  ends  are— 

Hort,  Honest  ones,  I  know  it. 
I  hsve  my  bills  of  exchsnge,  and  all  provisions 
Entrusted  to  you  ;  you  have  shown  yourself 
Just  and  discreet,  what  would  you  more  ?  and  yet, 
To  satisfy  in  some  part  your  curious  care. 
Hear  this,  and  leave  me :  I  desire  to  be 
Obscured  ;  and,  as  I  have  demean 'd  myself 
These  six  months  past  in  Mantua,  111  continue 
Unnoted  and  unknown,  and,  at  the  best, 
Appear  no  more  than  a  gentleman,  and  a  stranger 
That  travels  for  his  pleasure. 

JuL  With  your  pardon, 
This  hardly  will  hold  weight,  though  I  should  swear 

it, 
With  your  noble  friends  and  brother. 

Hitrt,  You  may  tell  them, 
Since  you  will  be  my  tutor,  there's  a  rumour, 
Almost  cried  up  into  a  certainty, 
Of  wars  with  Florence,  and  that  I'm  determined 
To  see  the  service  :  whatever  I  went  forth, 
Heaven  prospering  my  intents,  I  would  come  home 
A  soldier,  and  a  good  one. 

Jul.  Should  you  get 
A  captain's  place,  nay,  colonel's,  'twould  add  little 
To  what  you  are ;  few  of  your  rank  will  follow 
That  dangerous  profession. 

Hart,  'Tu  the  noblest. 
And  monarchs  honour'd  in  it :  but  no  more, 
On  my  displeasure. 

[Erit. 

Jul.     Saints  and  angels  guard  you  ! 

Hort.  A  war,  indeed,  is  threaten'd.  nay,  expected, 
From  Florence  ;  but  it  is  'gainst  me  already 
Proclaim'd  in  Mantua  ;  I  6nd  it  here. 
No  foreign,  but  intestine  war :  I  have 
Defied  myself  *,  in  giving  up  my  reason 


/  AOVM 


Defied  mpteift  &c.l  So  the  old  copy:  for  d<^,  the  U>t 
editor  read*  dnfrofM myself.  It  is  evident  that  he  did  not 
enter  into  the  sense  of  his  aathor,  who  is  describing;  a  man 
In  a  state  of  warfare  with  himself.  Leading  a  man  Mo 
captivity  aftrr  fu  is  iettroyedt  Is  not  precisely  the  way  in 
which  Ha^ftineer  nsoally  proceeds,  whatever  may  be  thoaght 
of  it  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 


A  ■!«▼•  to  paiaioD.  and  «m  lad  c^/m 
Before  the  nttk's  fonght :  I  fidnted,  vhn 
I  (mly  saw  mine  enemy,  end  yielded. 
Before  that  I  waa  ehargad  ;  and.  Clfeongh  difaai 
I  dare  not  aae  Hur  merer*    Like  Izion, 
I  look  on  Jimo,  and  foel  my  bevt  torn  dadia 
With  an  inviaible  fire  ;  and  yet.  ahcwhi  shs 
Deign  to  appear  clothed  in  a  Tarioas  dead. 
The  majesty  of  the  anbatanca  ia  ao  aacnd. 
I  durst  not  clasp  the  ahadow.     I  behold  he 
With  adoration,  foast  my  eye,  while  all 
My  other  sensea  atarre ,  mid,  oft  freqosntiBf 
Tlie  place  which  she  makea  baf^  ^'^  ^  P 

sence, 
I  never  yet  had  power  with  toi^ne  or  pa 
To  move  her  to  compaaaioo,  or  make  knova 
What  'tis  I  languish  for;  yet  I  most  gaze  sdU. 
Though  it  increase  my  flame  : — however.  1 
Much  more  than  fear  I  am  obaenred,  and  i«aiu.ii 
For  bold  intrusion.  [  IX dk  it 


Enter  Bbateicb  and  AacAiaa 

Beat.  Know  you,  boy,  that  gentleman? 

Ak.  Who  1  monsieur  melancholy  ?  haih  aot  tic 
honour 
Msrk'd  him  before  ? 

Beat,  I  have  seen  him  often  wait 
About  the  princess*  lodgings,  but  ne*er  guesa'd 
What  his  dehigns  were. 

Ase.  No  !  what  a  sigh  hebreath*d  now  ! 
Many  such  will  blow  up   the  roof:  on  mv  ssl! 

credit 
There's  gunpowder  in  them. 

Beat.  How,  crack  !  gunpowder  ? 
He's  flesh  and  blood,  and  devils  onlv  carrr 
Such  roaring  stuff  about  them :  you'canno:  prare 
lie  is  or  spirit  or  conjuror. 

Asc.  That  I  grant, 
But  he's  a  lover,  and  that's  as  bad  ;  their  sighs 
Are  like  petards,  and  blow  all  up. 

Beat.  A  lover  ! 
I  have  been  in  lore  myself,  but  never  fonnd  yet 
That  it  could  work  such  strange  effecta. 

Ate.  True,  madam. 
In  women  it  cannot ;  for  when  they  miss  the  m- 

joying 
Of  their  full  wishes,  all  their  sighs  and  heicrh-hos. 
At  the  worstf  breed  tympanies,  and  these  are  cunj 

too 
With  a  kiss  or  two  of  their  saint,  when  be  appean 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets :  but  with  ua  men 
The  case  is  otherwise. 

Beat.  You  will  be  breech'd,  boy. 
For    your    physical  maxims. — But  bow  axe    voc 

assured 
He  is  a  lover  ? 

A$c  Who,T  ?   I  know  with  whom  too. 
But  that  is  to  be  whisper'd.  [Whispen 

Beat.  How     the  princess  ! 
The  unparallel'd  Matilda  !  some  proof  of  it  * 
1 11  f  8}  for  my  intelligence. 


i 


Sfll.] 


THE  BASHFUL  LOVER. 


469 


^      Ate.  Let  me  kiis 

If  our  honour's  band ;  'twu  ever  fSur,  but  now 
Sayond  comparison. 

hmt,  I  guess  the  reason. 
Jk,  giTUifr  band  is  still  fair  to  tbe  receiyer. 

Ate.  Your  ladyship's  in  the  right ;  but  to  the  pur- 
pose. 
Wi^  it  my  client,  and  pays  his  fees  as  duly 
-^^9  ever  usurer  did  in  a  bad  cause 
TlTo  his  man  of  law  ;  and  yet  I  set,  and  take  them 
^3oth  easily  and  honestly :  all  the  serrice 
X  do  him,  IS,  to  giye  him  notice  when 
.And  where  the  princess  will  appear  ;  and  that 
X  hope's  no  treason.    If  you  miss  him»  when 
81m  goes  to  the  yesper  or  the  matins,  hang  me ; 
Or  when  she  takes  the  air,  be  sure  to  find  him 
Iti^mr  her  coach,  at  ber  going  fortb,  or  coming  back  : 
Hut  if  she  walk,  he's  rayish  d.    I  baye  seen  him 
Smell  out  her  footing  like  a  lime-hound,  and  nose  it* 
IFrom  all  the  rest  of  her  train. 
Beat.  Yet  I  ne'er  saw  him 
Present  ber  t  petition. 
Ate,  Nor  e'er  shall : 
fc      He  only  sees  her,  sighs,  and  sacrifices 
K:    A  tear  or  two— then  yanisbes. 
■         BtaL  'Tis  most  strange : 

m   What  a  sad  aspect  be  wears  !  but  111  make  use  oft. 
k^    The  princess  is  much  troubled  with  the  threats  ^ 
That  come  from  Florence ;  I  will  bring  her  to  him. 
The  noyelty  may  afiford  her  sport,  and  belp 
To  purge  deep  melancholy.     Boy,  can  you  stay 

^Yoar  cUent  here  for  the  third  part  of  an  hour  1 
I  hsye  some  ends  in't. 

Ate,  Stay  him,  madam  f  fear  not : 
Th#  present  receipt  of  a  round  sum  of  crowns. 
And  that  will  draw  most  gallants  from  their  prayers. 
Cannot  drag  him  firom  me. 

Beat,  See  you  do.  [£nt. 

Ate,  Ne'er  doubt  me. 
1*11  put  bim  out  of  bis  dream.  Good  morrow,  sirnior. 

Bert,  My  little  (hend,  good  morrow.    Hath  the 
princess 
Slept  well  to-night  1  ■ 

Ate.  I  hear  not  from  her  women 
One  murmur  to  the  contrary. 

HorU  Heayen  be  praised  for't  1^ 
Does  she  go  to  church  this  morning  t 

Ate,  Troth,  1  know  not ; 
I  keep  no  key  of  her  devotion,  signior. 

HorU  Goes  she  abroad  ?  pray  tell  me* 

Ate,  Tis  thought  rather 
Sbe  is  resolved  to  keep  her  chamber. 

Hort,  Ab  me ! 

Ate,  Why  do  you  sigh?  if  that  you  bays  s  busi- 
ness 
To  be  dispatch'd  in  court,  show  reedy  money. 
You  sball  find  tbose  tbat  will  prefer  it  for  jou. 

Hart,  Business  !  can  any  man  baye  busmess  bat 
To  see  ber,  then  admire  ber,  and  pray  for  her. 
She  being  composed  of  goodness  f  for  myself, 
I  find  it  a  degree  of  happiness 
But  to  be  near  her,  and  I  think  I  pay 
A  strict  religious  yow,  when  I  behold  her ; 
And  that's  ul  my  ambition. 

Ate.  I  belieye  you : 


—  amd  BOM  it.]   Tbe  old  copy  re«ds 

it.  I  bare  little  dovbC  bat  tbat  tbe  fonacr  wm  If  a«- 
•inscr't  word  ;  ibr  mistake  piobabljr  origbuUcd  attbe  preM, 
from  a  limiUrit jr  of  khumL 


Yet,  sbe  being  absent,  you  may  spend  some  boars 
With  profit  and  delight  too.    After  dinner, 
Tbe  duke  gpyes  audience  to  a  rough  ambass 
Whom  yet  I  neyer  saw,  nor  heard  bis  title. 
Employ 'd  from  Florence ;  111  help  yoa  to  a  place 
Wbere  you  shall  see  and  hear  alL 

Hort,  Tis  not  worth 
My  obseryation. 

Ate,  What  think  yon  of 
An  excellent  comedy  to  be  prenented 
For  his  entertainment  1  he  uiat  penn'd  it  is 
Tbe  poet  of  the  time,  and  all  the  ladies 
(I  mean  the  amorous  and  learned  ones). 
Except  the  princess,  will  be  there  to  graoe  it. 

Hort,  What's  that  to  me?    without  her  all  is 
nothing ; 
llie  light  that  shines  in  court  Cimmerian  darkness ; 
1  will  to  bed  a^n,  and  there  contemplate 
On  her  perfections. 

Re-enter  Bbatrics  vnth  Matilda,  and  two  Waiting 

Women. 

Ate,  Stay,  sir,  see  ?  the  princess. 
Beyond  our  hopes. 

Hart.  Take  that :— as  Moors  salute 
Tbe  rising  sun  with  joyful  superstition, 

I  could  fall  down  and  worsbip. O  my  heart ! 

Like  Pbcebe  breaking  through  an  enyious  cloud. 
Or  something  which  no  simile  can  express. 
She  shows  to  me :  a  reyerent  fear,  but  blended 
With  wonder  and  amazement,  does  possess  me ; 
Now  glut  thyself,  my  famish'd  eve! 

Beat,  That's  be, 
An't  please  your  excellence. 

1  Worn,  Obsenre  bis  posture. 
But  with  a  quarter-look. 

2  Worn,  Your  eye  fix'd  on  him 
Will  breed  astonisnment. 

Marii.  A  comely  gentleman ! 
I  would  not  question  your  relation,  lady. 
Yet  faintly  can  belieye  it.    How  he  eyes  me  I 
Will  be  not  speak  ? 

Beat,  Your  excellence  bath  deprived  him 
Of  speech  snd  motion. 

MatU,  Tis  most  strange. 

Ate,  These  fits 
Are  usual  with  him. 

Matil,  Is  it  not,  Ascanio, 
A  personated  folly  1  or  be  a  statue  *  7 
If  it  be,  it  is  a  masterpiece  ;  for  man 
I  cannot  think  him. 


•  Matil.  /•  {/  not,  Ateanio, 

A  perwomaUd  foUjf  f  vr  ht  a  tiaiut  f]  So  tbe  old  copy: 
tbe  modern  editors  read— Or  is  A«  a  etaime  f  Ao  iiiten>o> 
lation  neitber  warranted  by  tbe  sense,  nor  tbe  Myle  of  Ma»- 
idnger  and  bis  contemporaries.  Bat  tbls  ignorance  of  ancient 
pbraseolofy  still  afflicts  Mr.  M.  Mason.  In  Tk^  Cmetem  ef 
the  CemUrjf,  Amoldo  says :— - 

"  And  I  fortot  to  like  her. 
And  glad  I  was  decelTed." 
Upon  whidi  he  observes  that  *'  tbe  word  glad  is  here  used 
as  a  verb,  and  means  rejoice!" — CemamentM,^,  AS. 

Not  so :  tbe  expression  is  elliptical ;  And  lam  glad,  ftc, 
a  mode  of  writing  wliicfa  occurs  in  almost  every  page  of  our 
ancient  dramatists.    Tbos : 

"  I  lived 

Too  happy  In  my  boltday  trim  of  ^lory. 
And  eimrted  with  felicity." 
This  it  wrong,  say  tbe  commenutors ;  it  shoaU  be— And 
tparttd  witb  felicity.    Alasl  no:  it  Is  perfectly  right;  and 


at  full,  and,  in  tbe  lancaage  of  tbe  present  day,  is— Aad 
conned  bg  relidty.     Tnoie  tUs,  to  represi,  if  It  bt  poiilfele, 
the  temerity  of  lae&pcriencc. 
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BtaU  For  your  sport,  Toachflife  him 
A  little  conference. 

Ma  til.  In  conipauion  rsther  : 
For  should  he  loire  me  u  you  iay  (though  hope- 
less), 
It  should  not  he  retumM  with  scorn ;  thst  wen 
An  inhumanity,  which  my  birth  nor  honour 
Could  privile{:e»  were  they  greater.  Now  I  percoiTa 
He  has  life  and  motjon  in  him ;  to  whom,  lady. 
Pays  he  that  duty ) 

[ff Often  tin,  biiwing,  offgn  to  go  off. 
Beat,  Sans  doubt,  to  yourself. 
Ma  til.  And  whither  goes  he  now  1 
Ate,  To  his  private  lodging. 
But  to  what  end  I  know  not;  this  is  tU 
I  ever  noted  in  him. 

3fcf(i/.  Call  him  back  : 
In  pity  I  stand  bound  to  counsel  him. 
However  1  am  denied,  though  I  were  willing, 
To  ease  his  sufferings. 

Aie.  Si^nior,  the  princess 
Commands  you  to  attend  her. 
iltrrt.  How  !  the  princess  ! 
Am  1  betray  *d  1 

Asc,  What  a  lump  of  flesh  is  this  ! 
You  are  betray'd,  sir,  to  a  better  fortune 
I'hiui  you  durst  ever  hope  for.     What  a  Tantalus 
Do  you  make  yourself !  the  flying  fruit  stays  for 

you, 
And  the  water  thntyou  lonp:*d  for,  rising  op 
AboFe  your  lip,  do  you  refu^ae  to  laste  it  ? 
Mure  taster,  sluggish  camel,  or  I'll  thrust 
This  goad  in  your  breech  ;  had  I  such  a  promising 

beard, 
I  should  need  the  reins,  not  spurs. 

Matii.  "i'ou  may  come  nearer. 
Why  do  you  shuke,  sir?  If  I  flatter  not 
■Myself,  there's  no  deformity  about  me. 
Nor  any  p;irt  so  moii2»trous  tu  W^^H 
An  nsfue  in  vou. 

llort.  It  jiroceeds  not,  madam, 
From  ptiiU,  but  reven-nce. 

Mdlit.  1  believe  you,  sir: 
Have  ViU  a  suit  to  me  ? 

ILnt.  Your  excellence 
Is  wondrous  fair. 

Matil.  I  thank  your  pood  opinion. 
Ucrt.  And  I  beseech  you  that  1  may  have  license 
To  kneel  to  you. 

Matil.  A  suit  I  cannot  cross. 
Hoit.  I  humbly  thank  your  excellence.      [Kneels. 
Miitil.  But  wliat, 
As  you  are  prostrate  on  your  knee  before  me. 
Is  your  ]>etition  ? 

Hort,  I  have  none,  great  princess. 
MutiL  Do  YOU  kneel  for  Lotbing  ? 
Hort.  Yes,  I  have  a  suit, 
I3ut  such  u  one,  as,  if  denied,  will  kill  me. 

Matil.  Take  comfort ;  it  must  be  of  some  strange 
nature, 
X'nfitrinj;  you  to  ask,  or  me  to  grant. 
If  1  refuse  it 

Hiirt,  It  is,  madam—— 
MiitU.  Out  with't. 

Jlort.  That  I  may  not  offend  you,  this  is  all, 
When  I  presume  to  look  on  you. 

A>c.  A  flat  eunuch  ! 
To  look  on  her  ?  I  should  desire  myself 
To  move  u  little  further. 
Matil,  Only  that  ? 


Hort.  And  I  bof  ofh  jou, 
I  never  did  y«C  with  m  wantoD  ^ym ; 
Or  cherish  one  lascivioiu  wish  beynid  it 

Bear.  Vooll  oerer  maka  good  contiar,  vb 
In  grace  with  ladies. 

1  If  em.  Or  us  waidn^  wonsn. 
If  that  be  your  nii  ulim. 

8  Worn,  He's  no  ^endcmaa. 
On  m^  Tiivinity,  it  is  appanaiit : 
Mj  tailor  haa  more  bolaoeaa ;  nay,  my  shoHli 
Will  fumbles  little  farther,  1m  ooald'notbn 
The  length  of  mj  foot  else. 

MatiL  Only  to  look  on  me  ! 
Ends  yoor  ambition  there  T 

ifoit.  It  does,  mat  ladr. 
And  that  coafined  too,  ana  at  fitting  dittaa' 
The  fly  that  plays  too  near  the  flasM  bamntf. 
As  I  behold  the  sun,  the  atars.  the  tcmpitii 
I  look  on  yon,  and  wish  it  were  no  sia 
Should  I  adofe  you. 

MatiL  Come,  there'a  something  moie  18*1} 
And  aince  that  you  will  make  a  gmWais  of  ai^ 
Aa  such  a  one,  1*11  tell  yon,  I  desire  not 
llie  meaneat  iltar  raised  up  to  mine  hoaoai 
To  be  pulled  down :  I  ean  accept  from  yos. 
Be  your  condition  De*er  so  far  beacaih  me. 
One  grain  of  inoenae  with  devotion  offir'd. 
Beyond  all  perfumea,  or  Sabvan  spices, 
By  one  that  proudly  thinks  he  maiits  ia  it : 
I  know  you  lore  me. 

Hort,  Next  to  hearen,  madam. 
And  with  as  pare  a  aeal.     That,  we  behold 
With  the  eyes  of  contemplation,  but  can 
ArriTO  no  nearer  to  it  in  thia  life : 
But  when  that  is  dirorced,  mj  soul  shall  ski*  pB 
And  witness  my  affection. 

MatiL  Pray  yon,  rise ; 
But  wait  my  further  pleasure. 

Enter  Farneze  and  Ubkrti. 

Farn,  I'll  present  you, 
And  give  you  proof  1  am  your  friend,  a  true  «* 
And  in  my  pleading  for  you,  teach  the  age. 
That  calls,  erroneously,  friendship  but  a  name. 
It  is  a  substanee. — .Madam,  I  am  bold 
I'o  trench  so  far  upon  your  privacy. 
As  to  desire  my  friend  (let  not  that  wrong  hiau 
For  he's  a  worthy  one)  may  hare  the  honour 
To  kiss  your  hand. 

Matil.  His  own  worth  challenges 
A  greater  favour. 

Farn,  Your  ackowledgment 
Confirms  it,  madam.    If  you  look  on  him 
As  he's  built  up  a  man,  without  addition 
Of  furtune's  liberal  favours,  wealth  or  titles, 
He  doth  deserve  no  usual  entertainment  : 
But.  as  he  is  a  prince,  and  for  your  service 
Hath  left  fair  Parma,  that  acknowledges 
No  other  lord,  and,  uncompell'd,  exposes 
His  person  to  the  dangers  of  thet  war. 


•  The  fly  that  play   too  near   the  Jlawt^  b%r%M  i»  i 
GieMct  has  made  a  bcaiitiiul  um- of  thii  id*;4 : 

7W,  par  M  yente  nnturcHe, 
Par  une  crreur  touittur»  iMUf^lle, 
(^ufliqu'ii  tnnhlf  cnangtr  ton  OMtrM, 
Autour  lie  la  fltimmr  tnortelie 
/.f  piipilha  rtvit'Ht  toyjoura. 

♦  His  jitraitn  to  tftt  tlaiiftrs  qj  ihi-  icwr.]  I  h^rr  in*er 
(be  MiiK'li'.  wliicli  loti'iifit  the  iiiiftrc.  Faroixe  «%i.l«c 
alliidf* to  the  t'ur  wiih  wliich  thv>  were  uuv«  ilvreaitD«ii 
the  norvuiiu«9. 
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Ready  to  break  in  storms  upon  onr  heads ; 
In  noble  thankfulness  you  may  youchsafe  him 
Nearer  respect,  and  such  gn^ace  as  may  nourish. 
Not  kill,  bis  amorous  hopes. 
Malil.  Cousin,  you  knovr 
I  am  not  the  dispotter  of  myself, 
The  duke  my  father  challenges  thst  power  : 
Yet  thus  much  I  dare  promise ;  prince  Uberti 
Shall  find  the  seed  of  service  that  he  sows 
Falls  not  on  barren  jn^und. 

Uktr.  For  this  high  favour 
I  am  your  creature,  and  profess  1  owe  yon 
Whatever  I  call  mine.  [T^  v«<fc  atide. 

Hcri,  This  great  lord  is 
A  suitor  to  the  princess. 
Asc.  True,  he  is  so. 

Hart,  Fame  gives  him  out  too  for  t  brave  com- 
mander. 
Asc,  And  in  it  does  him  but  deserved  right ; 
The  duke  hath  made  him  general  of  his  horse 
On  that  assurance. 

Hort,  And  the  lord  Farneze 
Pleads  for  him,  as  it  seems. 

Asc.  *Tis  too  apparent : 
And,  this  consider'd,  give  me  leave  to  ask 
What  hope  have  you,  sirT 

Hort,  I  may  still  look  on  her, 
Howe'er  he  wear  the  garland. 

Asc.  A  thin  diet. 
And  will  not  feed  you  fiit,  sir. 

Uber,  I  rejoice. 
Rare  princess,  thst  yon  are  not  to  be  won 
By  carpet-courtship,  but  the  sword  ;  with  this 
Steel  pen  I'll  write  on  Florence'  helm  how  much 
I  can,  and  dare  do  for  you. 

MatiL  Tin  not  question 'd. 
Some  private  business  of  mine  own  disposed  of, 
I'll  meet  you  in  the  presence. 
Uber,  Ever  your  servant. 

\^Exeunt  Uberti  and  Fanme, 
MatiL  Now,  sir,  to  you.     You  have  observed,  I 
doubt  not. 
For  lovers  are  sharp-sighted,  to  what  purpose 
This  prince  solicits  me  ;  and  yet  I  am  not 
So  taken  with  his  worth,  but  thst  X  can 
Vouchsafe  you  further  parle*.    The  first  command 
That  I'll  impose  upon  you,  is  to  hear 
And  follow  my  good  counsel :  I  am  not 
Offended  that  ^ou  love  me  ;  persist  in  it. 
But  love  me  virtuously ;  such  love  may  spur  you 
To  noble  undertaking^,  which  achieved, 
Will  raise  you  into  name,  preferment,  honour  : 
For  all  which,  though  you  ne'er  enioy  my  person 
(For  that's  impossible),  you  sre indebted 
To  your  high  aims :  visit  me  when  you  please, 
I  do  allow  It,  nor  will  blush  to  own  you. 
So  you  confine  yourself  to  what  you  )>romise. 
As  my  virtuous  servant. 

Beat,  Farewell,  sir!  you  have 
An  unexpected  cordial. 

Asc.  May  it  work  well !  [Exeunt  aU  but  Hort, 

Hort.  Your  love — yes,  so  she  said,  nuiy  spur  you 
to 
Brave  vndertahngt :  adding  this.  You  may 
Vtsit  me  when  you  please.     Is  this  allow 'd  me. 
And  any  act  within  the  power  of  man 


*  Voucheinfe  pom  /Urther  parle.]  80  the  old  copy,  and 
rightly.  The  modem  editors  have  parleif,  which  spoils  the 
vcr*e. 


Impossible  to  be  effected  ?    No : 

I  will  break  through  all  oppositions  that 

May  stop  me  in  my  full  career  to  honour  : 

And,  borrowing  strength  to  do  from  her  high  hr 

vour. 
Add  something  to  Alcides'  greatest  labour.     [Earil. 


SCENE  IL^Thesame.    A  State  Room  in  the  Pahc$, 

Enter  GovzAOAf  Ubsett,  Farnbsb,  Mahfsot,  mmd 

Attendmuti. 

Gon,  This  is  your  plaoe ;  and,  were  it  in  our 
power. 
You  should  have  greater  honour,  prince  of  Panna; 
The  rest  know  theirs.    Let  some  attend  with  oare 
On  the  ambassador,  and  let  my  daughter 
Be  present  at  his  audience.     Reach  a  chair. 
We'll  do  all  fit  respects ;  and,  pray  you,  put  on 
Your  milder  looks ;   you   are  in    a  place  where 

frowns 
Are  no  prevailing  agents. 

Enter  at  one  door  Alonzo  and  Attendanti :  Ma- 
tilda, Beatrice,  Ascanio,  Horteksio,  and 
Waiting  Women  at  the  other, 

Asc,  I  have  seen 
More  than  a  wolf,  a  Gorgon*  !  [SiMNmt. 

Gon,  What's  the  matter? 

MatiL  A  page  of  mine  is  fallen  into  a  swoon  ; 
Look  to  him  carefully.  [Ascaruo  is  carried  out. 

Gon,  Now,  when  you  please. 
The  cause  that  brought  you  hither  1 

AUm,  The  protraction 
Of  my  dispatch  forgotten,  from  Lorenzo, 
The  Tuscan  duke,  thus  much  to  you,  Gonxaga, 
The  duke  of  Mantua.    By  me,  his  nephew. 
He  does  salute  you  fairly,  and  entreats 
(A  word  not  suitable  to  his  power  and  gmtness) 
V ou  would  consent  to  tender  that  which  he 
Unwillingly  must  force,  if  contradicted. 
Ambition,  m  a  private  man  a  vice. 
Is  in  a  priuce  a  virtuef. 

Gon.  To  the  purpose  ; 
These  ambages  are  impertinent. 

Alon.  He  demands 
The  fair  Matilda,  for  I  dare  not  take 
From  her  perfections,  in  a  noble  way ; 
And  in  creating  her  the  oomfortt  of 
His  royal  bed,  to  raise  her  to  a  height 
Her  flattering  hopes  could  not  aspire,  where  ane 


*  Asc.  /  have  teen 

Afore  than  a  Mfo^f,  a  Gordon  I]  It  may  be  jast  necessary 
to  obtcrve,  that  the  kiKht  of  a  woir  was,  aaclently,  supposed 
to  deprive  a  person  of  speech ;  that  of  a  Gorgon,  of  moCioo 
and  life. 

f  Jt  in  a  prince  a  virtue.]  80  the  modem  editions.  In 
the  old  copy,  it  is  the  virtae — meaning,  perlups,  as  Ifsssin- 
ger    expresses  it  on   another   occasion,    the   virtae   Kar' 

iKoxVV' 

X  And  in  ereatimt  her  the  comfort  <tf 

His  royal  bed.)  For  con^fort,  Cuzcter  and  Mr.  M.  Masea 
read  contort,  as  asual.  One  i»oald  think,  from  the  warfkrv 
maintained  agaiost  this  good  old  word,  which  Is  thai  perpc- 


taally  cornipted,  that  ih«  marriage  bed  Is  less  comfortable  at 
present  than  it  anciently  was :  however  this  be,  1  have  con- 
stantly restored  it. 

In  the  next  line,  they  have  inserted  to  after  ettpbre^  thoagh 
the  word  is  constantly  used  by  oar  old  poets  withoat  the  pre- 
position, and  though  it  in|ares,or  rather  destroys  the  metre ! 
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With  wondw  ihall  b«  gtMd  upoB,  ani  Hvt 
The  «nTy  of  b«r  srz. 

Gm.  Suppose  thia  gnntod. 

IT&fr.  Or.  if  denied,  whet  followil 

AUm.  Present  war. 
With  all  eztremitiea  the  oonqneror  ean 
Inflict  upon  the  ▼anqaiah'd. 

Ubtr,  Grant  me  license 
To  answer  this  defiance.    What  inteOigeiice 
Holda  your  proud  maater  with  the  will  of  heai 
That,  ere  the  uncertain  die  of  war  be  thiowa. 
He  darea  aaaure  himself  the  victory  t 
Are  his  unjust  iuTadine  arma  of  fire  t 
Or  thoae  we  put  on  in  defence  of  right. 
Like  chaff,  to  becooaumed  in  the  encoantar? 
I  look  on  your  dimenaiona,  and  find  not 
Mine  own  of  leaaer  aiae ;  the  blood  that  fiUa 
My  Teina,  as  hot  as  youra  ;  my  sword  aaaharp ; 
My  nenrea  of  equal  atrength  ;  my  heart  as  good  ; 
And  confident  we  haye  the  better  cause. 
Why  ahould  we  fear  the  trial  t 

Farm.  You  preaume 
You  are  superior  in  numbera ;  we 
Lay  hold  upon  the  surest  anchor,  rirtne : 
Which,  when  the  tempeat  of  the  war  roara  loudest. 
Must  proye  a  strong  protection. 

Gon.  Two  main  reasons 
(Seconding  those  you  haye  slready  beard) 
Giye  ua  encouragement ;  the  duty  that 
I  owe  my  mother-country,  and  the  love 
Descending  to  my  daughter.    For  the  first. 
Should  I  betray  her  liberty,  I  desenred 
To  haye  my  name  with  infamy  rased  from 
The  catalogue  of  good  princea ;  and  I  ahould 
Unnaturally  forget  I  am  a  father. 
If,  like  a  Tartar,  or  for  fetr  or  profit, 
I  should  consign  her  as  a  bondwoman, 
To  be  disposed  of  at  another's  pleasure ; 
Her  own  consent  or  fayoar  never  sued  for. 
And  mine  by  force  exacted.     No,  Alonao, 
She  is  my  only  child,  my  heir ;  and,  if 
A  father  8  eyes  deceive  me  not,  the  hand 
Of  prodigal  nature  hath  given  so  much  to  her. 
As,  in  the  former  ages,  kings  would  rise  up 
In  her  defence,  and  make  her  caase  their  quarrel : 
Nor  can  she,  if  that  any  spark  remain 


Tf^hai  intelligmce 


Holda  ycur  proud  maater  with  the  will  qf  heaven,  &e.] 
This  fine  speech,  which  is  eqaally  Jndicioas  and  spiritr^,  in- 
Tolantnrily  recalt  to  ray  roind  The  Battle  t(f  Sahla,  so 
heantifally  tnaslated  by  the  Ute  profesMir  of  Arabic.  whuM 
death  the  public,  no  less  than  bis  particular  friends,  will  long 
have  cause  to  regret. 

•  •  •  • 

•'  Make  now  yonr  rAoiev— the  tenni  we  give, 
Desponding  victiins ,  hear ; 
These  fetters  on  your  handt  receive. 
Or  in  your  hearta  the  spear." 

"  And  Is  the  conflict  o'er,"  we  cried, 

"  And  lie  we  at  your  feet  f 

And  dare  you  vanntingly  decide 

The  fortune  we  must  meet  I" 


The  foe  advanced :  in  firm  array 

We  rushed  o'er  Sabla's  sands. 
And  the  red  sabre  mark'd  our  way 

Amidft  their  yielding  bands. 

Then,  ai  they  writh'd  in  death's  cold  grasp, 

We  cried,  "  Our  choice  is  made. 
These  hands  the  sabre's  hilt  shall  clasp, 

Yonr  hearte  shall  have  the  blade." 

Carlyle'i  S  eciwens  of  AnMam  Poetry,  p.  M. 


Tokadtoa 

OfMohi 

Togoardit 

Jlert  laoat 
OrlahaUbwrt; 
A  Hnd  nf  hlaspii— ij 
8oeh  ittBOoawsa  id 
The  aoolorbantf. 
A  taaapla  of  thufs 
The  hnrthaa  ofoppivarioa.  w 
Aceoaa  the  aaiota,  aadliK  tiM 
Of  negligeaca  or  iajaaties. 
A  atrangar'a  boldMaa^  mad 
True  seal,  not  mdanMa     Jm  a 
The  hnabandman  would 


To  waumoa  of  defcoos^ 

UntiU'd,  althoagfa  mmm 

The  atudeat  would  fijaawai  hia  book ; 

Put  offhia  thrinnggowii,  oad  witfaoot  fu 

CoBolnde  thia  canae  ia  to  bo  fee^bt,  aoCMsiiL 

The  womea  will  tuA  Amaaonn.  a     ' 

In  hn  were  wiong'd;  and  bogra 


lyuacdl! 


In  the  muater-book  lor  adidi 

Gea.  Take  my  hand : 
Whate'er  tou  are.  I  thank  jroo.    Hb 

Hart.  H ortenaio,  a  Milantjai 

Gon.  I  wish 

Mantua  had  many  auck — ^M j  load . 

Some  privacy,  if  TOO  pleaaa;  BfaulroT.yoa 
Partake  it,  and  adyiae  ua.  [^Vy 

Uber,  Do  you  know,  fiiaod. 
What  thia  man  ia,  or  of  what  eoanur  t 

Fern.  Neither. 

Ubtr,  111  qnestioB  him  mjaalC  Wbak  ■«  aaa, 

Hcru  A  gentleman. 

Ubtr,  But  if  there  be  gradatiao 
In  gentry,  as  the  heralda  aaj,  jroa  baro 
Been  over-bold  in  the  preeenoo  of  yoor 

Hori.  My  bettera,  air ! 

Uber.  Your  betters.    As  I  take  it» 
You  are  no  prince. 

Hort.  'Tis  fortune's  nft  yoo  wero  bora  one; 
I  have  not  heard  that  glorioua  title  crowns  joa 
As  a  reward  of  virtue :  it  may  bo 
The  6r8t  of  your  house  deeeryed  it,  vat 
You  can  but  &intly  call  your  own. 

MatiL  Well  answer'd. 

Uber,  You  come  up  to  me. 

Hort,  I  would  not  turn  my  back 
If  you  were  the  duke  of  Floronco,  tbooak  loa 

charged  me  "»     J 

I'  the  head  of  your  troops. 

Uber,  Tell  me  in  gentler  language, 
Yonr  passionate  speech  induces  me  to  think  so. 
Do  you  love  the  princess  1 

licTt,  Were  you  mine  enemy. 
Your  foot  upon  my  breast,  sword  at  mr  throat. 
Even  then  I  would  profess  it.    The  ascent  ^^ 
To  the  height  of  honour  is  by  arte  or  arma  * 
And  if  such  an  unequalPd  prise  might  fall  ' 
On  him  that  did  deserve  best  in  defence 
Of  this  rare  princess,  in  the  dsy  of  battle, 
I  should  lead  you  a  way  would  make  yoor 
Sweat  drops  of  blood  to  follow. 

Ubtr,  Can  your  excellence 
Hear  this  without  rebuke  from  one  unknown  ? 
Is  he  a  rival  for  a  prince  T 

MatiL  My  lord. 
You  take  that  liberty  I  never  gave  yon. 
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^n  jagtice  you  should  giv^e  oncourmgement 
^o  Dim,  or  iiny  mmn,  that  freely  offers 
^His  life  to  do  me  service,  not  deter  him ; 
I  give  00  suffrage  to  it.     Grant  he  loves  me, 
'I  As  be  professes,  how  are  you  wrong*d  in  iti 
^  Would  you  hHve  all  men  hate  me  but  yourself  1 
^No  more  of  this,  I  pruy  you  :  if  this  ^ntleman 
'  Fight  for  my  freedom,  in  a  fit  proportion 
t  To  his  desert  and  quality ,  I  can 
■  And  will  reward  him ;  yet  give  you  no  cause 
Of  jeelousy  or  envy. 
Hart.  Heavenly  lady ! 

Gan.  No  peace  but  on  such  poor  and  base  condi- 
tions! 
We  will  not  buy  it  at  that  rate :  return 
lliis  snswer  to  yuur  master :  Though  we  wish'd 
To  hold  fair  quarter  with  him,  on  such  terms 
As  honour  would  give  way  to,  we  are  not 
So  thunderstruck  with  the  loud  voice  of  war, 
As  to  acknowledge  him  our  lord  before 
His  sword  hath  made  us  vaasals :  we  long  since 
Have  had  intelligence  of  the  unjust  gripe 
He  purposed  to  lay  on  us ;  neither  are  we 
So  unprovided  as  you  think,  my  lord ; 
He  shall  not  need  to  seek  us  -,  we  will  meet  him. 


And  prove  the  fortune  of  a  day,  perhaps 
Sooner  than  he  expects. 

ALm,  And  find  r^>entance» 
When  'tis  too  late.  Farewell.       [Exii  with  Famne. 

Gon,  No,  my  Matilda, 
We  must  not  part  so.     Beasts  and  birds  of  prey 
To  their  last  gasp  defend  their  brood  ;  and  Florence 
Over  thy  father's  breast  shall  march  up  to  thee. 
Before  be  force  affection.     The  arms 
That  thou  must  put  on  for  us  and  thyself 
Are  prayers  and  pure  derotion,  which  will 
Be  heard,  Matilda.   Manfroy,  to  your  trust 
We  do  give  up  the  city,  and  my  daughter ;      [nous. 
On  both  keep  a  strong  guard :  no  tears,  they  are  omi- 
O  mv  Octavio,  my  tried  Octavlo 
In  all  my  dangers !  now  I  want  thy  service. 
In  passion  recompensed  with  banishment. 
Error  of  princes,  who  hate  virtue  when 
She's  present*  with  us,  and  in  vain  admire  her 
When  she  is  absent !  'tis  too  late  to  think  on't. 
1'he  wish'd  for  time  is  come,  princely  Uberti, 
To  show  your  valour :  friends  being  to  do,  not  talk. 
All  rhetoric  is  fruitless,  only  this. 
Fate  cannot  rob  you  of  deserved  applause. 
Whether  you  win  or  lose  in  such  a  cause.    [Extiml. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  L—Mantua.    A  Room  in  th§  Palace. 
Enter  Matilda,  Bkatricb,  and  Waiting  Women. 

Afatii.  No  matter  for  the  ring  I  ask'd  you  for. 
The  boy  not  to  be  found  T 

Beat.  Nor  heard  of,  madam. 

1  Worn.  He  hath  been  sought  and  searched  for, 
house  by  house. 
Nay,  every  nook  of  the  city,  but  to  no  purpose. 

8  Worn.  And  bow  he  should  escape  hence,  the 
lord  Manfrov 
Being  so  vigilant  o  er  the  guards,  appears 
A  thing  impossible. 

Matil.  I  never  saw  him 
Since  he  swoon'd  in  the  presence,  when  my  father 
Gave  audience  to  the  ambassador :  but  T  feel 
A  sad  miss  of  him ;  on  any  alight  occasion 
He  would  find  out  such  pretty  arguments 
I'o  make  me  sport,  snd  with  such  pretty  sweetness 
Deliver  his  opinion,  that  1  must 
Ingenuously  confess  his  harmless  mirth, 
When  I  was  most  oppress'd  with  care,  wrought 

more 
In  the  removing  oft  than  musie  on  me. 

Beat.  An' t  please  your  excellence,  1  have  observed 
him 
Waggishly  witty ;  yet,  sometimes,  on  the  sudden. 
He  would  be  very  pensive,  and  then  talk 
So  feelingly  of  love,  as  if  he  had 
Tssted  the  bitter  sweets  oft. 

1  Warn.  He  would  tell,  too, 
A  pretty  tale  of  a  sister,  that  had  been 
Deceived  by  her  sweetheart;   and  then  weeping, 

swear 
He  wonder'd  how  men  could  be  false*. 


*  Tbb  pretty  pauace  containt  one  of  th<Me  Jadkloiu  sb' 
ticipatioos  In  which  ManlBger  Is  pecaliariy  e&oellcnt. 


t  Worn.  And  that 
When  he  was  a  knight,  he*d  be  the  ladies'  champion. 
And  travel  o'er  the  world  to  kill  such  lovers 
As  durst  play  false  with  their  mistresses. 

MatiL  I  am  sure 
I  want  his  company. 

Enter  Manpboy. 

Man.  There  are  letters,  madam. 
In  post  come  from  the  duke ;  but  I  am  charged 
By  the  careful  bringer  not  to  open  them 
But  in  your  presence. 

Matil,  Heaven  preserve  my  father  I 
Good  news,  an't  be  thy  will ! 

Man.  Patience  must  arm  yon 
Against  what's  ill. 

MatiL  111  hear  them  in  my  cabinet  lExeunL 


SCENE  II.— The  Duehy  o/*  Mantua.    Gonsaga's 

Camp. 

Enter  Hortsnsio  and  Ascanio. 

Hart.  Why  hsve  you  lef^  the  safety  of  the  city 
And  service  of  the  princess,  to  partake 
The  danglers  of  the  camp  1  and  at  a  time  too 
When  the  armies  are  in  view,  and  every  minute 
The  dreadful  charge  expected. 

Ate.  You  appear 
So  fkr  beyond  yourself,  as  you  are  now, 
Arm'd  like  a  soldier  (though  I  grant  your  presence 
Was  ever  gracious),  that  I  grow  enameur'd 

*  Error  Iff  prhteee,  who  haie  virtue,iekem 

Ske*9  freeent,  Ac] 

—viriutem  htcolumm  odimaa, 
Sublatam  ex  oeuUa  qtuerhmuehnidL 

Bst  this  play  abuends  with  dauleal  allaaioos,  sptly  snd  ele> 

gaatly  iatrodnccd. 


i 
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[ActIL 


Of  the  profession  :  in  th«  horror  of  it 
I'beie  is  a  kind  of  majesty. 

Hort,  But  too  beav^y 
To  sit  on  thy  soft  shoulders,  youth  ;  retire 
To  the  duke's  tent,  that's  guarded. 

Ate,  Sir,  I  come 
To  serve  you  ;  knight-adventurers  are  allow'd 
Their  pages,  and  1  bring  a  will  that  shall 
Supply  my  want  of  power. 

Hort,  To  serve  me,  boy  ! 
I  wish,  believe  it,  that  'twere  in  my  nerves 
To  do  thee  any  service  ;  and  thoa  shalt. 
If  I  survive  the  fortune  of  this  day, 
Be  satisfied  1  am  serious. 

Ase,  1  am  not 
To  be  put  off  so,  sir.     Since  you  do  neglect 
My  offer'd  duty,  I  most  use  the  power 
I  bring  along  with  me,  that  may  command  you  : 
You  have  seen  this  ring — 

HorL  Made  rich  by  being  worn 
Upon  the  princess'  finger. 

A$e,  'Tis  a  favour 
To  yon,  by  me  sent  from  her  :  view  it  better ; 
But  why  coy  to  receive  it  1 

Hort.  I  am  unworthy 
Of  such  a  blessing ;  I  have  done  nothing  yet 
That  may  deserve  it ;  no  commander's  blood 
Of  the  adverse  party  have  yet  died  my  sword 
Drawn  out  in  her  defence.     I  must  not  take  it. 
This  were  a  triumph  for  me  when  1  had 
Made  Florence'  duke  my  prisoner,  and  compell'd 

him 
To  kneel  for  mercy  at  her  feet. 

Ase*  'Twas  sent,  sir. 
To  put  you  in  mind  whose  cause  it  is  you  fight  for ; 
Ana,  as  1  am  her  creature,  to  revenge 
A  wrong  to  me  done. 

Hort,  By  what  man  1 

Aic.  Alonzo. 

Hort,  The  ambassador  ? 

Asc,  The  same. 

Hort,  Let  it  suffice. 
I  know  him  by  his  armour  and  his  horse ; 

And  if  we  meet [^Trumpets  sound.] — 1  am  cutoff: 

the  alarum 
Commands  me  hence :  sweet  youth,  fall  off. 

Asc.  I  must  not ; 
You  are  too  noble  to  receire  a  wound 
Upon  your  back,  and,  follovring  close  behind  you, 
1  am  secure,  though  1  could  wish  my  bosom 
Were  your  defence. 

Hort,  Thy  kindness  will  undo  thee.  lExtunt, 


SCENE  IIL — The  same,     Lorenzo's  Camp, 
Enter  Lorenzo,   Alonzo,  Pisano,  and  Martino. 

Lor,  We'll  charge  the  main  battalia,  fall  you 
Upon  the  van  ;  preserve  your  troops  entire 
1^0  force  the  rear :  he  dies  that  breaks  his  ranks 
Till  all  be  ours,  and  sure. 

Pis,  'Tis  80  proclaim'd.  [Eifunl. 

Fighting  and  Alarum,     Enter  Hortensio,  Ascanio, 

and  Alonzo. 

Hort,  'Tis  he,  Ascanio  : — Stand  I 

Alon,  I  never  sbunn'd 
A  single  op{>osition  ;  but  tell  me 
Why  in  the  battle,  of  all  men,  thou  hast 
Made  choice  of  me  ? 


Hort,  Look  on  this  youth ;  his 
Sits  on  my  sword. 

Alon.  I  know  him  not. 

Hort,  I'll  help 
Your  memory.  [^Vs^A^ 

Asc.  What  have  I  done)  I  am  doaMiil 
To  whom  to  wish  the  victory  ;  for,  still 
My  resolution  wavering,  1  so  love 
The  enemy  that  wrong'd  me,  that  I  euiaot 
Without  repentance  wish  success  to  hisa 
That  seeks  to|  do  me  right. — lAUmxo  faiit.'] — ^Aki ! 

he's  fall  n  ! 
As  you  are  gentle,  hold,  sir !  or,  if  I  wsnt 
Power  to  persuade  so  far,  1  conjure  you. 
By  her  loved  name  I  am  sent  from. 

/flirt.  Tis  a  charm 
Too  strong  to  be  resisted :  he  is  joars. 
Yet,  why  you  should  make  suit  to  save  tbst  tile 
Which  you  so  late  desired  should  be  cut  off 
For  injuries  received,  begets  my  wonder. 

Ase,  Alas !  we  foolish,  spleenful  bojs  would  have 
We  know  not  what  ;  I  have  some  prirste  resiont. 
But  now  not  to  be  told. 

Hort.  Shall  I  take  him  prisoner  ? 

A$e,  By  no  means,  sir ;  I  will  not  sstb  his  lifii 
To  rob  him  of  his  honour :  when  you  give. 
Give  not  by  halves.     One  short  word,  and  I  follow. 

r£xtt  HarUium. 
My  lord  Alonzo,  if  you  have  received 
A  benefit,  and  would  know  to  whom  yoo  owe  it^ 
Remember  what  your  entertainment  wss 
At  Old  Octavio's  house,  one  you  call'd  friend. 
And  how  you  did  return  it.  \ExiL 

Alon,  1  remember 
I  did  not  well ;  but  it  is  now  no  time 
To  think  upon*t ;  my  wounded  honour  calls 
For  reparation  ;  1  must  quench  my  fury 
For  this  disgrace,  in  blood,  and  some  shall  smart 
for't.  [EiiJ. 

SCENE  IW—Thesame,    A  FuresU 

Alarum    continued.      Etiter    Uberti,    and    Farnezi 

wounded. 

Fam.  0  prince  Uberti,  valour  cannot  saye  us; 
The  body  of  our  army's  pierced  and  broken. 
The  wings  are  routed,  and  our  scattor'd  troopa 
Not  to  be  rallied  up. 

Uber.  'Tis  yet  some  comfort 
The  enemy  must  say  we  were  not  wanting 
In  courage  or  direction  ;  and  we  may 
Accuse  the  Powers  above  as  partial,  when 
A  good  cause,  well  defended  too,  must  suffer 
For  want  of  fortune. 

Earn.   All  is  lost ;  the  duke 
Too  far  engaged,  I  fear,  to  be  brought  off: 
Three  times  1  did  attempt  his  rescue,  but 
With  odds  was  beaten  back  ;  only  the  stranger, 
I  speak  it  to  my  shame,  still  foUow'd  him. 
Cutting  his  way  ;  but  'tis  beyond  my  hopes 
lliat  either  should  return. 

Uher,  That  noble  stranger. 
Whom  I  in  my  proud  vanity  of  greatness 
As  one  unknown  contemn'd,  when  1  was  thrown 
Out  of  my  saddle  by  the  great  duke's  lance. 
Horsed  me  again,  in  spite  of  all  that  made 
Resistance  ;  and  then  whisper'd  in  mine  ear. 
Fight  bravelu,  prince  Uberti,  there's  novMy  elm 
To  the  J  air  Matilda's  favour, 

Farn.  'Twas  done  nobly. 
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Uber,  In  you,  my  bosom-friend,  I  had  call'd  it 
noble : 
But  such  a  courtesy  from  a  rival  merits 
The  highest  aitribute. 

Enter  HoRTEKSio  and  Gonzaoa. 

Ftim,  Stsnd  on  your  guard, 
We  are  pursued. 

Uber,  Preserved !  wonder  on  wonder. 

Farn,  The  duke  in  safety  ! 

Goti,  Pay  your  thanks,  Famexe, 
I'o  this  brave  man,  if  1  may  call  him  so 
Whose  acts  were  more  than  human.    If  thou  art 
My  better  angel,  from  my  infancy 
Dehign'd  to  guard  me,  like  thyself  appear. 
For  sure  thou'rt  more  than  mortal. 

llort.  No,  great  sir, 
A  weak  and  sinful  man ;  though  I  have  done  you 
Some  prosperous   service    that    hath    found  your 

favour, 
I  am  lost  to  myself :  but  lose  not  you 
The  offer'd  opportunity  to  delude 
The  hot-pursuing  enemy  ;  these  woods. 
Nor  the  dark  yeU  of  night,  cannot  conceal  you. 
If  you  dwell  long  here.     Vou  may  rise  again, 
But  1  am  fallen  for  ever. 

Farn,  Rather  borne  up 
To  the  supreme  sphere  of  honour. 

Uher.  1  confess 
My  life  your  gift. 

Can.  Mt  liberty. 

Uber,  \  ou  have  snatch *d 
The  wreath  of  conquest  from  the  victor's  bead. 
And  do  alone,  in  scorn  of  Lorenso's  fortune. 
Though  we  are  slaved,  by  true  heroic  valour 
Deserve  a  triumph. 

Can,  From  whence  then  proceeds 
This  poor  dejection  ? 

HorL  In  one  suit  111  tell  you, 
Which  I  beseech  you  grant : — I  loved  your  daughter. 
But  how  ?  as  beggars  in  their  wounded  fancy 
Hope  to  be  monarcbs :  I  long  languish'd  for  her. 
But  did  receive  no  cordial,  but  what 
Despair,  my  rough  physician,  prescribed  me. 
At  length  her  goodness  and  compassion  found  it; 
And,  whereas  1  expected,  and  with  reason. 
The  distance  and  disparity  considered 
Between  her  birth  and  mine,  she  would  contemn  me. 
The  princess  gave  me  comfort. 

Gon.  In  what  measure? 

HorL  She  did  admit  me  for  her  knight  and  servant,  i 
And  spurr'd  me  to  do  something  in  this  battle. 
Fought  for  her  liberty,  that  might  not  blemish 
So  fair  a  favour. 

Gon,  This  you  have  perform*d 
To  the  height  of  admiration. 

Uber.  I  subscribe  to*t. 
That  am  your  rivaL 

Hort,  You  are  charitable ; 
But  how  short  of  my  hopes,  nay,  the  assurance 
Of  those  achievements  which  my  love  and  youth 
Already  held  accomplished,  this  day*s  fortune 
Must  sadly  answer.     What  I  did,  she  gave  me 
The  strength  to  do ;  her  piety  preserved 
Her  father,  and  her  gratitude  for  the  dangers 
You  threw  yourself  mto  for  her  defence. 
Protected  you  by  me  her  instrument : 
But  when  I  came  to  strike  in  mine  own  cause. 
And  to  do  something  so  remarkable. 
That  should  at  my  return  command  her  tbanki 


And  gracious  entertainment,  then,  alas  ! 
1  fainted  like  a  coward  ;  I  made  a  vow,  too, 
(And  it  is  register'd),  ne'er  to  presume 
To  come  into  her  presence  if  I  brought  not 
Her  frars  and  dangers  bound  in  fetters  to  her. 

Which  now's  impossible. Hark !  the  enemy 

Makes  his  approaches  :  save  yourselves :  this  only 
Deliver  to  her  sweetness ;  I  have  done 
My  poor  endeavours,  and  pray  her  not  repent 
Her  goodness  to  me.     May  you  live  to  serve  her. 
This  loss  recovered,  with  a  happier  fate ! 
And  nudce  use  of  this  sword :  arms  I  abjure. 
And  conversation  of  men ;  I'll  seek  out 
Some  unfrequented  cave,  and  die  love's  martyr. 

[Exit. 

Gon,  Follow  him. 

Uber,  'Tis  in  vain ;  his  nimble  feet 
Have  borne  him  from  my  sight. 

Gon,  I  suffer  for  him. 

Farn.  We  share  in  it,  but  must  not,  sir,  forget 
Your  means  of  safety. 

Uber,  In  the  war  I  have  served  you. 
And  to  the  death  will  follow  you. 

Gon.  1 'is  not  fit. 

We  must  divide  ourselves.     My  daughter 

If  I  retain  yet* 

A  sovereign's  power  o'er  thee,  or  friend's  with  you. 
Do,  and  dispute  not ;  by  my  example  change 
Your  habits :  as  1  thus  put  off  nM  purple. 
Ambition  dies  ;  this  garment  of  a  thepherd. 
Left  here  by  chance,  will  serve  ;  in  lieu  of  it, 
I  leave  this  to  the  owner.     Raise  new  forces. 
And  meet  me  at  St.  Leo's  fort ;  my  dsughter. 
As  1  commanded  Manfroy,  there  will  meet  us. 
The  city  cannot  hold  out,  we  must  part : 
FareweU — thy  hand. 

Fam,  You  still  shall  have  my  heart        [Exeunt, 

SCENE    v.— 77i<  same.     Another  part  4  Hye 

Foreit, 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Alonzo,  Pisano,  Martixo,  Captains 

and  Soldiers. 

Lor,  The  day  is  ours,  though  it  cost  dear ',  yet  'tis 
not 
Enough  to  get  a  victory,  if  we  lose 
The  true  use  of  it     We  have  hitherto 
Held  back  your  forward  swords,  and  in  our  fear 
Of  ambushes,  deferr'd  the  wish'd  reward 
Due  to  your  bloody  toil :  but  now  give  freedom, 
Nay,  license  to  your  fury  and  revenge ; 


*  fVe  muet  divide  oureelve*.    My  daughter 

//  J  retain  yet 

A  torereiffm'a  power  o'er  thee^  ftc]  The  ok!  copy,  which 
U  faithfully  followed  by  Coxeter,  with  the  exceptiun  of  mis- 
pr inline  not  for  y«f ,  reads, 

JVe  muet  divide  oyrtelvet. 
Mp  daughter, i/ J  r^tan  yet 
A  9evereipn*»  power  o'er  theo,  ftc. 
Mr.  M.  Maion  omiu  My  daughter,  i»hich  h«  prerainpta- 
ou»ly  Mys  the  last  editor  inserted  by  miMake  ;  the  mistake, 
however,  if  it  be  one,  is,  as  the  reader  now  sees,  of  an  older 
date.  In  :he  sixth  line,  be  ventorcs  on  another  improve- 
ment, and  for  Ambition  die;  prints  Ambition' ».  dye  I 
"  wliich,"  he  continoes,  '*  is  the  name  GonsaRa  poetically 
gives  his  porple."  He  is  wrong  in  both  insUnces.  The  ex- 
clamation, My  daughter,  shows  that  she  was  nppennott  In 
Gonsaga's  thonghts :  he  interrupts  himself  to  provide  for  the 
safety  of  his  friends,  and  then  resumes  what  he  was  flnt 
about  to  say ;  it  should  not,  therefore,  be  omitted.  Nor 
shouM  Amhititm  diet  be  changed  \o  Ambition'*  dye;  be- 
cause such  a  rhetorical  flourish  is  unnecesaary,  and  bccaaac 
it  deprive*  a  passage  of  sense  and  grammar,  which  the  aathor 
Invested  with  both.    It  requires  no  cxplanattoo. 
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Now  glut  yoaraelres  with  prey ;  let  not  the  night» 

Nor  these  thick  woods,  give  sanctuary  to 

The  fear-struck  hares,  our  enemies  :  6 re  these  trees, 

And  force  the  wretches  to  forsake  their  holes, 

And  offer  their  scorch 'd  bodies  to  your  swords. 

Or  burn  them  as  a  sacrifice  to  your  angers. 

Who  brings  Gonsag^'s  head,  or  takes  him  prisoner 

(  Which  I  incline  to  rather,  that  he  may 

Be  sensible  of  those  tortures  which  I  yow 

To  inflict  upon  him  for  denial  of 

His  daughter  to  our  bed),  shall  haye  a  blank. 

With  our  hand  and  signet  made  authentical. 

In  which  he  may  write  down  himself  what  wealth 

Or  honours  he  desires. 

Alon,  The  great  duke*s  will 
Shall  be  obey*d. 

Pisan,  Put  it  in  execution. 

Mart,  Begirt  the  wood,  and  fire  it. 

Sold,  Follow,  follow  !  lEx€unt, 

SCENE  Vl.—Th$  tame.    Another  part  of  tht  tame. 
Enter  Farnezb,  dUguited  at  a  Florentine  Sfidier, 

Fam.  Uberti,  prince  Uberti !  O  my  friend. 
Dearer  than  life !  I  have  lost  thee.     Cruel  fortune. 
Unsatisfied  with  our  sufferings  !  we  no  sooner 
Were  parted  from  the  duke,  and  e*en  then  ready 
To  take  a  mutual  farewell,  when  a  troop 
Of  the  enemy's  horse  fell  on  us ;  we  were  forced 
To  take  the  woods  again,  but  in  our  flight 
Their  hot  pursuit  divided  us  :  we  had  been  happy 
If  we  had  died  together.    To  survive  him 
To  me  is  worse  than  death,  and  therefore  should  not 
Embrace  the  means  of  my  escape,  though  offer'd. 
When  nature  gave  us  life  she  gave  a  burthen, 
But  at  our  pleasure  not  to  be  cast  ofi*, 
Though  weary  of  it ;  and  my  reason  prompts  me. 
This  habit  of  a  Florentine,  which  I  took 
From  a  dying  soldier,  may  keep  me  unknown, 
Till  opportunity  mark  me  out  a  way 
For  flight,  and  with  security. 

Enter  Uberti. 

Uber,  Was  there  ever 
Such  a  night  of  horror  ? 

Farn,  My  friend's  voice  !  I  now 
In  part  forgive  thee,  fortune. 

Uber.  The  wood  flames. 
The  bloody  sword  devours  all  that  it  meets, 
And  death  in  several  shapes  rides  here  in  triumph. 
I  am  like  a  stag  closed  in  a  toil,  my  life. 
As  soon  as  found,  the  cruel  huntsman's  prey : 
Why  fliest  thou,  then,  what  is  inevitable  ? 
Better  to  fall  with  manly  wounds  before 
Thy  cruel  enemy,  than  survive  thine  honour : 
And  yet  to  charge  him,  and  die  unrevenged. 
Mere  desperation. 

Farn.  Heroic  spirit ! 

Uber.  Mine  own  life  I  contemn,  and  would  nut 
save  it 
But  for  the  future  service  of  the  duke,  ' 
And  safety  of  his  daughter ;  having  means, 
If  1  escape,  to  raise  a  second  army. 
And,  what  is  nearest  to  me,  to  enjoy 
My  friend  Farneze. 

Farn.  I  am  still  his  care. 

Uber.  What  shall  I  do  ?  if  I  call  loud,  the  foe 
Thnt  hath  begirt  the  wood,  will  hear  the  sound. 
Shall  I  return  by  the  same  path?  I  cannot. 
The  darkness  of  the  night  conceals  it  from  me; 
Something  I  must  resolve. 


Font.  Let  friendship  rouse 
Thy  sleeping  soul.  Famexe  :  wilt  tiioa 
Thy  friend,  a  prince,  nej,  one  that  nay  set  fiat 
Thy  captived  couotiy,  perish,  when  'tis  ia 
Thy  power,  with  thia  disguise,  to  save  hb  lift! 
Thou  hast  lived  too  long,  therefore  resolve  toiii: 
Thou  hast  seen  thy  country  ruin'd,  snd  thy  mmK 
Compeird  to  shameful  flight ;  the  fields  sad  voodi 
Strew'd  o'er  with  carcases  of  thy  fellow-aoUin ; 
The  miseries  thoa  art  fallen  in,  and  before 
Thy  eyes  the  horror  of  this  place,  and  thooMad 
Calamities  to  come  :   and  after  all  these. 
Can  any  hope  remain  ?  shake  off  delays  : 
Dost  thou  doubt  yet  ?  To  save  a  citiaen. 
The  conquering  Koman  in  a  general 
Esteem 'd  the  highest  honour :  can  it  be  tbctt 
Inglorious  to  preserve  a  prince  f  thy  friend  T— 
Uberti,  prince  Uberti  !  use  thia  means 
Of  thy  escape  : — 

IPulU  off  hit  Florentiw  uniform,  sad  sHfei 
before  Uberti. 
conceal'd  in  this,  thon  mayst 
Pass  through  the  enemy's  g^arda :  the  tims  daai 
Longer  discourse  ;  thou  hast  a  noble  end*, 
Live,  therefore,  mindful  of  thj  dying  friend. 

Uber.  Famese,  stay  thy  hasty  steps !  Farsasi! 
Thy  friend  Uberti  calls  thee :   'tis  in  yain ; 
He  8  gone  to  death  an  innocent,  smd  makm  li% 
The  benefit  he  confers  on  me,  my  guilt. 
Thou  art  too  covetoua  of  another *a  safety. 
Too  prodigal  and  careless  of  thine  own« 
'Tis  a  deceit  in  friendship  to  enjoin  me 
To  put  this  garment  on,  and  live,  that  he 
May  have  alone  the  honour  to  die  noUy. 

0  cruel  piety t,  in  our  equal  danger 

To  rob  thyself  of  that  then  giv'st  thy  friend! 

It  must  not  be  ;  I  will  restore  his  gift» 

And  die  before  him.    How  T    where  shall  I  ki 

him? 

Thou  art  o'ercome  in  friendship  ;  yield,  Uberti, 
To  the  extremity  of  the  time,  and  liye : 
A  heavy  ransome  I  but  it  must  be  paid. 

1  will  put  on  this  habit :  pitying  heaven. 
As  it  loves  goodness,  may  protect  my  friend. 
And  give  me  means  to  satisfy  the  debt 

I  stand  engaged  for ;  if  not,  pale  deapair, 
I  dare  thy  worst ;  thou  canst  hut  bid  me  die. 
And  so  much  111  force  from  mine  enemy ^.       [Erit 

SCENE  VII.— 71^  tame.     Lorenzo's  Csa^. 

Enter  Alonzo  and   Pisano,  with  FAntnam  imud 

Soldiert  with  torchet,  Fasnezb's  suiord  m  net  ef  ik 

Soldiert*  handt. 

Alon.  I  know  him,  he's  a  man  of  ransome. 

Pitan.  True ; 
But  if  he  live,  'tis  to  be  paid  to  me. 


*  Thou  hatt  a  noble  end^}  AUodlng  to  what  Uberti  kn 
jnit  said,  of  riii»ine  a  second  army,  &c. 

t  O  cruel  pifty,]    So  the  old  copy :  the   modern 
have  O  cruel  piiy,atiime  and  anpoetical  sopbisUcatioo. 

X  Thia  short  accoe  is  very  well  written ;  bal,  at  tbe  i 
time,  must  strilce  the  reader  as  extremely  inartificial.  IV 
two  friends  speaking  on  opposite  sides  of  a  tree  is  aoiiirrta 
too  similar  to  what  occurs  so  ofleo  on  tlie  Roman  ttac< 
where  people  in  mutual  quest  alwaysjustle  before  tbey  caMi 
each  other's  eye  or  ear.  As  Parnese  had  taken  the  geoeroa 
resolution  to  save  his  friend,  at  the  expense  of  his  own  HA 
it  was  improper  to  discover  himself;  but  nil  that  is  d«a 
might  be  etfected  with  fewer  words,  aJid  a  greater  pottMB« 
dexterity. 
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AUm,  I  forced  bim  to  the  woods. 

Pifan.  But  my  art  found  him, 
Nor  will  I  brook  a  partner  in  the  prey 
My  fortune  gare  me. 

Aioiu  Render  him,  or  expect 
The  point  of  this. 

Pitan,  Were  it  lightning,  I  would  meet  it» 
Rather  than  be  outbrav^ed. 

Aton.  I  thus  decide 
The  difference. 

Pitan*  My  aword  shall  plead  my  title. 

ITheyfghL 

Enter  LoRiwzo,  Martino.  Captains,  and  Attendants. 

Lor.  Ha !  where  leamM  you  this  diseiplbe  ?  my 
commanders 
Opposed  against  one  another  !  what  blind  fury 
Bringa  forth  this  brawl  ?  Alonso  and  Pisano 
At  bloody  difference !  bold,  or  I  tilt 
At  both  as  enemies. — Now  speak ;  how  grew 
This  strange  division  T 

Puan.  Against  all  right, 
By  force  Alonxo  strives  to  reap  the  harvest 
Sown  by  my  labour. 

Alon.  Sir,  this  is  my  prisoner, 
The  purchase  of  my  sword,  which  proud  Pissno, 
That  hath  no  interest  in  him,  would  take  from  me. 

Piian,  Did  not  the  presence  of  the  duke  forbid 
me, 
I  would  say 

AUm.  What? 

Puan,  Tis  false. 

Lor,  Before  my  face  ! 
Keep  them  asunder.    And  was  this  the  cause 
Of  such  a  mortal  quarrel,  this  the  bane 
To  raise  your  fury  on  T  the  ties  of  blood, 
Of  fellowship  in  arms,  respect,  obrdience 
1  o  me,  your  prince  and  general,  no  more 
Prevailing  on  you?  this  a  price  for  which 
You  would  betray  our  victory,  or  wouud 
Your  reputation  with  mutinies. 
Forgetful  of  yourselves,  allegiance,  honour? — 
This  is  a  course  to  throw  us  headlong  down 
From  that  proud  height  of  empire  upon  which 
We  were  securely  seated.    Shall  division 
Overturn  what  concord  built?  If  you  desire 
To  bathe  your  awords  in  blood,  the  enemy 
Still  flies  before  yuu :  would  yoa  have  spoil  ?  the 

country 
Lies  open  to  you.    O  unheard-of  madness ! 
What  greater  mischief  could  Gonsaga  wish  us. 
Than  you    pluck  on  our  heads?    no,  my  brave 

leaders. 
Let  unity  dwell  in  our  tents,  snd  discord 
Be  banish 'd  to  our  enemies. 

AUm,  Tske  the  prisoner, 
I  do  give  up  my  title. 

Pfian.  1  desire 
Your  friendship,  and  will  buy  it ;  he  is  yours. 

[They  nnbract, 

AUm.  No  man's  a  faithful  judge  in  his  own  cause. 
Let  the  duke  determine  of  him  ;  we  are  friends,  air. 

Lot,  Show  it  in  emulation  to  o'ertake 
The  flying  foe  ;  this  cursed  wretch  dispoaed  of. 
With  our  whole  strength  well  follow. 

[ExsmmC  AUnao  and  Puano,  imbradng, 

Fom.  Death  at  length 
Will  set  a  period  to  calamity : 
I  tea  it  in  this  tyrant'a  frowns  htstt  to  maw 


Enter  Ubirti,  habited  like  a  Florentine  SoUUer*,  and 
mixet  trith  (he  rett. 

Lor,  Thou  machine  of  thia  mischief,  look  to  feel 
Whate'er  the  wrath  of  an  incensed  prince 
Can  pour  upon  thee:  with  thy  blood  I'll  quench 
(But  drawn  forth  alowly)  the  invisible  flames 
Of  discord — ^by  thy  charms  first  fetch'd  from  hell. 
Then  forced  into  the  breasts  of  my  commanders. 
Bring  forth  the  tortures. 

Uber.  Hesr,  victorious  duke. 
The  story  of  my  miserable  fortune. 
Of  which  this  villain  (by  your  aacred  tongue 
Condemned  to  die)  waa  the  immediate  cause  : 
And,  if  my  humble  suit  have  justice  in  it, 
Vouchssfe  to  grant  it. 

Lor,  Soldier,  be  brief,  our  anger 
Can  brook  no  long  delay  f. 

Uber,  I  am  the  last 
Of  three  sons,  by  one  father  got,  and  train'd  up 
With  his  best  care,  for  service  in  your  wars : 
My  father  died  under  his  fatal  hand, 
And  two  of  my  poor  brothera.     Now  I  hear. 
Or  fancy,  wounded  by  my  grief,  deludes  me. 
Their  pale  and  mangled  ghosts  crying  for  vengeance 
On  perjury  and  murder.    I'hus  the  esse  stood  : 
My  father  (on  whose  face  he  durst  not  look 
lu  equal  mart^)  by  his  fraud  circumvented. 
Became  his  captive  ;  we,  his  sons,  lamenting 
Our  old  sire's  hard  condition,  freely  offer'd 
Our  utmoat  for  his  ransome :  thst  refused. 
The  subtle  tyrant,  for  hia  cruel  ends. 
Conceiving  that  our  piety  might  ensnare  ua, 
Proposed  my  father *s  head  to  be  redeem'd. 
If  two  of  us  would  yield  ourselves  his  slaves* 
We,  utM)n  any  terms,  resolved  to  save  hmi, 
Tbougo  with  the  loss  of  life  which  he  gave  to  us, 
With  an  undaunted  constancy  drew  lots 
CFor  each  of  us  contended  to  be  one) 
Who  should  preserve  our  father ;  1  was  exempted^ 
But  to  ray  more  affliction.     My  brothers  , 
Deliver'd  up,  the  perjured  homicide 
Laughing  in  acorn,  and  by  his  hoary  locka 
Pullingroy  wretched  father  on  his  knees. 
Said,  Thu$  reeeitie  the  father  ym  huve  raiuomed! 
And  instantly  struck  off  his  head. 

Lor,  Most  barbarous  ! 

Fam,  I  never  saw  this  man. 

Lor,  One  murmur  more, 
ni  have  thy  tongue  pulled  out. — Proceed. 

Uber,  Conceive,  air. 
How  thunderstruck  we  stood,  being  msde  spectators 
Of  ftuch  an  unexpected  tragedy  t 
Yet  this  was  a  beginning,  not  an  end 
To  his  intended  cruelty  ;  for,  pursuing 
Such  a  revenge  as  no  ilyrcanian  tigress 
Robb'd  of  her  whelps,  durst  aim  at,  in  a  momeDt, 
Treading  upon  my  father's  trunk,  he  cut  off 
My  pious  brothers'  heads,  and  threw  them  at  me. 

•  habUtd  tikt  a  Florentine  mi- 

dier,]  i.  e.  in  the  drcM  which  FarneM  had  thrown  to  him. 
t  Lor.  Soldiert  be  bri^;  our  anger 
Can  brook  no  long  deUip.]    Sotlie  old  cony.   Coxeter  sad 
Mr.  M .  If aMHi  reail,  with  rqnal  fidcUiy  and  harmony, 
SoUUer,  bt  brirf ; 
Ow  anger  cannot  brooh  a  long  delag. 


X  In  eqasl  mart,)]  A  vile  traulation  of  etqae 
efmaljigki, 

4  »^^^— ^-^— —  /  wa$  eseteipted 

Bm»towtgm»ret^ietion,ttc,\  The  finnce  potntlBC  of 
thb  speech  by  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  shows  that  the 
-»^.«iKg  of  ii  was  touily  misaadcntood  by  them. 
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Oh,  what  a  spectncle  was  this  !  what  mountain 
or  sorrow  overwhelm*d  me !  my  uoor  heart-stn'nga, 
As  tenter'd  by  his  tyranny,  crack  d  ;  my  knees 
Beating  'gainst  one  another,  groans  and  tears 
Blended  together  follow'd  ;  not  one  passion 
Calamity  ever  yet  express'd,  forgotten.— 
Now,  mighty  sir  (bathing  your  feet  wiih  tears), 
Your  suppliant's  suit  is,  that  he  may  have  lea''e. 
With  any  cruelty  revenge  can  fancy. 
To  sacrifice  this  monster,  to  appease 
My  father's  ghost  and  brothers'. 

Lor.  Thou  hast  obtained  it : 
Choose  any  torture,  let  the  memory 
Of  what  thy  father  and  thy  brothers  suflfer'd, 
Muke  thee  ingenious  in  it ;  such  a  one 
As  PbuKris  would  wish  to  be  call'd  his. 
Alartino.  guarded  with  your  soldiers,  see 
The  execution  dune  ;  but  bring  his  head, 
On  forfeiture  of  your  own,  to  us  :  our  presence 
Long  since  was  elitewhere  look'd  for. 

[Kri'r,  with  Captains  awl  Attendantt, 

Mart.  Soldier,  to  work  ; 
Take  any  way  thou  wilt  for  thy  revenge. 
Provided  that  he  die  :  his  body's  thine. 
But  I  muftt  have  his  head. 

('f}er,  I  have  already 
Concluded  of  the  manner.     O  just  heaven. 
The  instrument  I  wish'd  for  olVer'd  me  ! 

3Lirf.   Whv  art  thou  rapt  thus? 

Uber,  In  this  soldier's  hand 
I  see  the  murderer's  own  sword,  I  know  it; 
Ves,  this  is  it  by  which  my  father  and 
My  brothers  were  beheaded  :  noble  captain. 
Command   it  to  mv  hand. — [^Tnkei  Farfwze's  Suvrd 
from  the  SnUlier.] — Stand  forth  and  tremble  : 
This  weapon,  of  late  drunk  with  innocent  hood, 
Shall  now  carouse  thine  own  :  pray,  if  thou  can^t, 
For,  though  the  world  shall  not  redeem  thy  body, 
I  would  not  kill  thv  soul. 


Furn.  Canst  tkon  beliera 
There  is  a  heareo  or  bell,  or  sool  ?  tboo  hiai  la 
In  death  to  rob  me  of  mj  fame,  mj  honour, 
With  such  t  foiled  lie.     Tell  me,  thoa  hja^cs 
Where  did  I  erer  see  thy  face  I  or  when 
Murder'd  thy  sire  or  bruthera  !  look  on  me. 
And  make  it  good  :  tbou  dar*st  not. 

Cher.  Yes,  I  will,  [/i«  unhndt  'it  r 

In  one  short  whisper  ;  and  tbat  told,  th'  a  an  en 
I  am  I'berti:  take  thy  s«rord,  fight  bravely; 
We'll  live  or  die  together. 

Mart.  We  are  betray 'd. 

[Martiiio  it  struck  davn,  thg  StHii^rt  rtt 

Fam,  And  have  I  leave  once  more,  brave  ya 
to  ease 
My  head  on  thy  true  bosom  ? 

L'l/€r.  I  glory  more 
To  btf  thy  friend,  than  in  the  name  of  prince, 
Or  any  higher  title. 

Fam.  .Sly  preserver ! 

I'iier.  The  life  you  gave  to  me  I  but  return; 
And  pardon,  dearest  friend,  the  bitter  La^oa^ 
Necessity  made  me  use. 

Fam,  O,  sir,  1  am 
Outdone  in  all ;  but  comforted,  that  none 
But  you  can  wear  the  laurel. 

I' iter.  Here's  no  place 
Or  time  to  argue  this ;  let  us  fly  bence. 

F«rn.  I  follow.  fl2i 

Mart,  [rises.]  A  thousand  furies  keep  you  c 
pany ! 
I  was  at  the  gate  of  [hell*,]  but  now  I  feci 
My  wound's  not  mortal  ;  1  was  but  astonish *d  ; 
And,  coming  to  myself,  I  find  I  am 
Reserved  for  the  gallows  :    there's  no  looking  ci 
Ihe  enraged  duke,  excuses  will  not  serve  ; 
I  must  d<»  something  that  niav  ^ft  my  par.^oc; 
i  If  not,  I  know  the  worst,  a  haher  euds  all.      [] 


ACT  111 


SCEXE  1.-  The    D..rh,i  of  :Mant»ia.     A  part  of  the 
Connlrii  /.'fir  Utt.ivio's  Lotto^e. 

I'littr  0(  I  \Mo,  a  h.^iK  in  /<i\<  hand. 

Orf.  'Tis  true,  hv  pnvif  I  find  it*,  human  roa^on 
Views  with  such  dim  i-yo.-*  wli;it  is  p'od  c  r  ill, 
That  if  tin'  ijreat  J)isjM'>er  of  cur  ln-iiic 
Shojilil  oliVr  to  nur  chcit-e  all  worhily  hl<'<.sin;?, 
We  know  run  what  to  t:iki».      When  1  was  younjr, 
Ambition  of  courf-prefernient  fireci  im-: 
And,  as  tlu're  were  no  hrtjijiini'Ss  bi'\oii(l  it, 
1  labourM  for't,  and  £;i't  n  ;  no  ni;in  >t('id 
In  groarer  favour  wi'.li  his  |'rin«e  ;  1  h.iii 
Honours  and  otiites,  wealth  ll-.-wed  in  to  uw. 
And,  for  my  service  liutli  in  ptMce  uuvl  war, 


I 


•  (M.  'T'm  tiw  :  hy  y  f-if  I  /•!:'  it,  A:.'.'  Il  .-iM"  '"' 
I'loiii  tli.«,  that  till-  l>  «>k  \vlii<!i  ()l'.\l->  Il  ■(!  I'K  II  ii-i>i::i^ 
H.i«  Jiiv(ii:il,  an  iiiiTi.iT  ^^  illi  wli-i'i  Nr.i«-Jii.ii  \\»-  |..«n- 
li.iil_\  wtll  :ifi|iriiiii<-  i,  .'i-  tlu'iv  i*  ri'.-rt->  Iv  «>iii  <ii  I  i«  iir.i.ii  i- 
lir  )iii  ci-o  111  ^vllich  "ivii.il  l:.i|i.  >  .illiioi-:i*'  I  •  liiiii  <i>>  ii'>t 
•  •«ciir  :  llii-.-i  ,  a-*  will  a*  ll»i*i-  ti  li.-m.  H<.i.iii,  Ov.il.  Sf- 
i)i-(-4.  Cl'i'iili.iri.  jiid  i.tlu-i*.  :i«  M.i«>in,:i  r  i:i  e-  ii"t  amlii- 
ti(>ii>ly  ••biiiirif  iIh  in  •ii  :lio  •  m;,  I  Ii  ivi  coiiiiui>ul>  Ull  lo 
llir  uXi-u'irc  o!  tii«  rea<U-r>  own  ^:l-^a(il>. 


1  The  general  voice  prave  out  I  did  deserve  tljfm. 
I  But.  0  vain  confidtnce,  insubordinate  grea^ues: 
i  \\  hen  I  was  most  secure  it  was  not  in 
I   Ihe  power  of  fortune  to  n'niove  me  from 
:   Ihe  flat  I  Hnnlv  stood  on,  in  a  nionirnt 
■  My  virtues  were  made  crimes,  and  i»oj>ular  rav; 
'  (_  I'o  iiew-rai-^ed  men  still  fatal)  bred  sus]iii-i-:n 
.  That  I  was  dangerous:   which  no  sooiit-r  »-n'tr\ 

(ionzaira's  breast,  but  straight  my  ruin  foU-iw'j 
.  My  ollioi'S  were  ta'en  from  me.  my  state  sirizt-d 
'  Ami.  had  1  not  prevented  it  by  flight, 
I  Tlie  jeaK'U'i'y  of  the  duke  had  been  removed 
I  Wifh  the  forfeiture  of  my  head. 
'        Hort.  [nithin.]  Or  show  com])assion, 
;  Or  J  will  turce  it. 

Oct.   Ila!  is  not  poverty  safe? 

1  thought  proud  war,  that  aiiii'd  at  kingdoms'  r; 

Tlie  sack  of  palaces  and  cities,  scorn 'd 

To  look  on  a  poor  cottage. 


I       •  J  iruK  ,if  I'ti' ij/itr  o/ '\\v\\.';  Thi"  tUv.ul  ci   a   j-Miiti 

'  tribiiiial  inMnct.'ii    ilii     fMMitii  tn  iii<4ki'  a  hriak     lnu-. 

j  \«.)<  llu>  \%i^i'(l  <>iiiitt«-<l     \vitlu»it  doiilil ;    il    is  ciiar.icU  r 

I  ami  lH.-«.>ii>iiii^  ibu  rc>»t  ut'lhv  »pvvch. 
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JBnter  Hortensio  with  Ascamio  in  hit  artm,  Gothrio 

foUowing, 

Goth,  What  would  you  hare*? 
The  devil  sleeps  in  my  pocket ;  I  hare  no  cross 
To  drive  bim  from  it.     Be  you  or  tbief  or  soldier. 
Or  sucb  a  beggar  as  will  not  be  denied, 
My  scrip,  my  tar-box,  book,  and  coat,  will  prove 
But  a  tbin  purchase ;  if  you  turn  my  inside  out- 
wards, 
YouMl  find  it  true. 

Hart,  Not  any  food  7  ISearchtt  hit  terip, 

GotJi,  Alas  !    sir, 
I  am  no  glutton,  but  an  under-sbepherd ; 
The  very  picture  of  famine ;  judge  by  my  cheeks 

else : 
I  have  my  pittance  by  ounces,  and  starve  myself, 
When  I  pay  a  pensioner,  an  ancient  mouse, 
A  crumb  a  mesi. 

Hon,  No  drop  left?  [Tahu  hit  hottU, 

Drunkard  !  hast  thou  swilled  up  all  ? 

Goth,  How !  drunkard,  sir  ? 
I  am  a  poor  man,  you  mistake  me,  sir. 
Drunkard's  t  title  for  the  rich,  my  betters ; 
A  calling  in  repute  :  some  sell  their  lands  for't. 
And  roar,  Win§*t  heittr  than  money.    Our  poor  be- 
verages 
Of  buttermilk  or  whey  allay'd  with  water. 
Ne'er  raise  our  thoughts  so  high.    Drunk  !  I^had 

never 
The  credit  to  be  so  yet* 

Hart,  Ascanio, 
Look  up,  dear  youth  ;  Ascanio,  did  thy  sweetness 
Command  the  greedv  enemy  to  forbear 
To  prey  upon  it,  an({  I  thank  my  fortune 
For  suffering  me  to  live,  that  in  some  part 
I  might  return  thy  courtesies,  and  now. 
To  heighten  my  afflictions,  must  I  be 
Enforced,  no  pitying  angel  near  to  help  us. 
Heaven  deaf  to  my  complaints,^  too,  to  behold  thee 
Die  in  my  arms  for  hunger?  no  means  left 
To  lengtnen  life  a  little !     I  will  open 
A  vein,  and  pour  my  blood,  not  yet  corrupted 
With  any  sinful  act,  but  pure  as  he  is, 
Into  bis  famish'd  mouth. 

Oct,  [Comn  forward.']  Young  man,  forbear 
Thy  savage  pity ;  I  have  better  means 
To  call  back  flying  life. 

[Pourt  a  cordial  into  the  mouth  of  Atcanio, 

Goth,  You  may  believe  him } 
It  is  his  sucking-bottle,  and  confirms. 
An  old  man's  twice  a  child ;  his  nurse's  milk 
Was  ne'er  so  chargeable,  should  you  put  in  too 
For  soap  and  candles  :  though  he  sell  his  flock  for't. 
The  baby  must  have  this  dug :  he  swears  'tis  ill 
For  my  complexion,  but  wonderous  comfortable 
For  an  old  man  that  would  never  die. 

Oct,  Hope  well,  sir  ; 
A  temperate  heat  begins  to  thaw  his  numbness  ; 
The  blood  too  by  degrees  takes  fresh  possession 


*  Goth.  What  would  jfou  hone  f  &c.|  The  modern  edi- 
tors have  set  their  wit  aKainst  poor  Gothrio,  and  deprived 
him  of  all  pretension*  to  verse.  Certainly  MassinKer  meant 
him  to  speak  in  measure,  and  though  it  be  not  inch  as  the 
superior  characters  ase,  yet  it  salta  the  person,  and  nins 
glibly  off  the  tOttg:ae.  What  is  more,  the  ola  copy  prints  his 
speeches  as  they  stand  here,  so  that  there  to  no  acconntiaf 
for  this  vagary  of  Coxeter  and  If.  Maaoa. 

f  Goth.  KoM  may  aelMr«  Aim;]  This  speech,  which,  like 
most  of  the  rest,  is  strangely  pnt  Into  prote.  Is  so  careleasly 
printed,  and  so  ridicnioasly  pointed,  la  the  flMmcr  edltftoM, 
that  it  to  Impoisibk  to  nadentaad  it. 


On  his  pale  cheeks ;  his  pulse  beats  high  :  stand  off. 
Give  him  more  air,  he  stirs. 

\GoOmo  ttealt  the  bottle, 

Goth*  And  have  1  got  thee. 
Thou  bottle  of  immortality  ! 

Ate.  Where  am  I T 
What  cruel  hand  hath  forced  back  wretched  life  ? 
Is  rest  in  death  denied  me  ? 

Goth,  O  sweet  liquor  ! 
Were  here  enough  to  make  me  drunk,  I  might 
Write  myself  gentleman,  and  never  buy 
A  coat  of  the  heralds. 

Oct,  How  now,  slave  1 

Goth.  I  was  fain  tine, 
A  clownlike  qualm  seised  on  me,  but  I  am 
Recover'd,  thanks  to  your  bottle,  and  begin 
To  feel  new  stirrings,  gallant  thoughts :  one  draught 

more 
Will  make  me  a  perfect  signior. 

Oct,  A  tough  cudgel 
Will  take  this  gentle  itch  off ;  home  to  my  cottage. 
See  all  things  handsome. 

Goth,  Good  sir,  let  me  have 
The  bottle  along  to  smell  to :  O  rare  perfume ! 

[Exit. 

Hart,  Speak  once  more,  dear  Ascanio^ — How  he 
eyes  you. 
Then  turns  away  his  face  !  look  up,  sweet  youth ; 
The  object  cannot  hurt  you ;  this  good  man. 
Next  heaven,  is  your  preserver. 

Ate,  Would  I  had  perish'd 
Without  relief,  rather  than  live  to  break 
His  good  old  heart  with  sorrow.    O  my  shame  ! 
My  shame,  my  never-dying  shame  ! 

Oct,  I  have  been 
Acquainted  with  this  voice,  and  know  the  face 

too:— ^ 
'Tis  she,  'tis  too  apparent ;  O  my  daughter ! 
I  mourn 'd  long  for  thy  loss,  hut  thus  to  find  thee. 
Is  more  to  be  lamented. 

/fori.  How  !  your  daughter  f 

Oct,  My  only  child ;  I  murmur'd  against  heaven 
Because  I  had  no  more,  but  now  I  find 
This  one  too  many. — Is  Alonso  glutted 

[Maria  weept. 
With  thy  embraces  ? 

Hort.  At  his  name  a  shower 
Of  tears  falls  from  her  eyes  ;  she  faints  again. 
Grave  sir,  o'er-rule  your  passion,  and  defer 
The  story  of  her  fortune*.     On  my  life 
She  is  a  worthy  one ;  her  innocence 
Might  be  abused,  but  mischief's  self  wants  power 
To  make  her  guilty.    Show  yourself  a  father 
In  her  recovery ;  then  as  a  judge, 
When  she  hath  strength  to  speak  in  her  own  cause, 
You  may  determine  of  her. 

Oct,  I  much  thank  you 
For  your  vrise  counsel :  you  direct  me,  sirf. 
As  one  indebted  more  to  years,  snd  I 
As  a  pupil  will  obey  you :  not  far  hence 
1  have  a  homely  dwelling ;  if  you  please  there 
To  make  some  short  repose,  your  entertainment. 
Though  coarse,  shall  relish  of  a  gratitude, 

*  7^  ttorp  ef  ber  fortune.^  AU  the  editions  read  yowr 
instead  of  h0r.  1  have  no  doabt  bat  that  the  latter  was  the 
anthor's  word,  while  the  former  was,  prolmbly,  imertad  by 
a  very  common  mistake,  flrom  the  expression  immediately 
over  it. 

t  Yofu  direct  me,  etr,]  Me,  which 

eompleles  both  die  metre  and  the  aeue,  to  laaerted  Artmi  the 
old  copy.  _   ^ 


k 
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And  that's  all  I  can  pay  you.    Look  up,  girl. 
Thou  art  in  tby  father's  arms. 
HorU  She^s  weak  and  faint  still — 

0  spare  your  age !    I  am  young  and  strong,  and 

this  way 
To  serve  her  is  a  pleasure,  not  a  burthen  : 

[Takes  htr  in  hit  armt. 
Pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Oct,  The  saints  reward  your  goodness  ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il,r-Ths  tame.    Amither  part  of  the  Country, 

Enter  Manfroy  and  Matilda  ditguited, 

Matil  No  hope  of  safety  left  ? 
Man,  We  are  descried. 

Matil,  I  thought  that,  covered  in  this  poor  dis- 
guise, 

1  might  have  pass'd  unknown. 

Man,  A  diamond, 
Though  set  in  horn,  is  still  a  diamond. 
And  sparkles  as  in  purest  gold.     We  are  follow'd : 
Out  of  the  troops  that  scour'd  the  plains,  I  saw 
Two  gallant  horsemen  break  forth  (who,  by  their 
Brave  furniture  and  habiliments  for  the  war, 
Seem'd  to  command  the  rest),  spurring  hard  to- 
wards us. 
See  with  what  winged  speed  they  climb  the  hill. 
Like  falcons  on  the  stretch  to  seise  the  prey  ! 
Now  they  dismount,  and  on  their  hands  and  knees 
O'ercomethe  deep  ascent*  that  guards  us  from  them. 
Your  beauty  hath  betrayed  you  ;  for  it  can 
No  more  be  night  when  bright  Apolio  shines 
In  our  meridian,  than  that  be  conceal*d. 

Matil,  It  is  my  curse,  not  blessing  ;  fatal  to 
My  country,  father,  and  myselt     Why  did  you 
Forsake  the  city  1 

Man,  'Twas  the  duke's  command  : 
No  time  to  argue  that ;  we  must  descend. 
If  undiscovered  your  soft  feet,  unused 
To  such  rough  travel,  can  hut  carry  you 
Half  a  Ieaf;ue  hence,  I  know  a  cave  which  will 
Yield  us  protection. 

Matil.  I  wish  I  could  lend  you 
Part  of  my  speed  ;  for  me,  I  can  outstrip 
Dsphne  or  Atalanta. 

Man,  Some  good  angel 
Defend  us,  and  strike  blind  our  hot  puntuers ! 

[Exeunt, 
Enter  Alonzo  and  Pisano. 

Abn,  She  cannot  be  far  off ;  how  gloriously 
She  show'd  to  us  in  the  valley ! 

Pisan.  In  my  thought. 
Like  to  a  blazing  comet. 

Alon.  Brighter  far  : 
Her  beams  of  beauty  made  the  bills  all  fire  ; 
From  whence  removed  'tis  cover'd  with  thick  clouds. 
But  we  lose  time ;  Til  take  that  way. 

Pisan,  I,  this.  [  Exeunt  teverally, 

SCENE  III.— r^wm*.     A  Wood. 

Enter  Hortensio. 

Hort,  'Tis  a  degree  of  comfort  in  my  sorrow, 
I  have  done  one  good  work  in  reconciling 

*  O'ercmm  the  deep  ascent.]  So  the  old  ropy  :  the  mo- 
dern editions  read  eteep  ascent,  which  is  not  so  good,  and 
which,  indeed.  If  it  were  better,  has  no  business  in  the  text. 


Maria,  long  hid  in  Ascanio's  habit. 
To  grieved  Octavio.     What  a  sympathy 
I  found  in  their  affections !  she  with  tears 
Making  a  free  confession  of  her  weakness. 
In  yielding  up  her  honour  to  Alonso, 
Upon  his  TOWS  to  msrry  her ;  Octario, 
Prepared  to  credit  her  excuses,  nmy. 
To  extenuate  her  guilt ;  she  the  delinquent. 
And  judge,  as  'twere,  agreeing. — But  to  me. 
The  most  forlorn  of  men,  no  beam  of  comfoit 
Deigns  to  appear;  nor  can  1,  in  my  hney. 
Fashion  a  means  to  get  it :  to  my  countrj 
I  am  lost  for  ever,  and  'twere  impudence 
To  think  of  a  return  ,  yet  this  I  could 
Endure  with  patience ;  but  to  be  dirorced 
From  all  my  joy  on  earth,  the  happiness 
To  look  upon  the  excellence  of  nature. 
That  is  perfection  in  herself,  and  needs  not 
Addition  or  epithet,  rare  Matilda*, 
Would  make  a  saint  blaspheme.     Here,  Galeano, 
In  this  obscure  abode,  'tis  fit  thou  shouldst 
Consume  thy  youth,  and  grow  old  in  lamcntiag 
Thy  star-cross'd  fortune,  in  this  shepherd's  haUt; 
This  hook  thv  best  defence,  since  thou  oouldst  nas^ 
When  thou  aidst  fight  in  such  a  princeaa*  cause. 
Thy  sword  no  better.  [lies 

Enter  Alonso  and  Pisano  with  Matilda. 

MatiL  Are  you  men  or  monsters  ? 
Whither  will  you  drag  me  T  can  the  open 
Of  heaven  be  deaf,  when  an  unspottea  i 
Cries  out  for  succour  ! 

Pitan,  'Tis  in  rain  ;  cast  lots 
Who  shall  enjoy  her  first. 

A  ton,  Flamea  rage  within  me. 
And,  such  a  spring  of  nectar  near  to  queucb  then ; 
My  appetite  shall  be  cloy*d  first :  here  I  stand, 
Thy  friend,  or  enemy ;  let  me  have  precedence, 
I  write  a  friend's  nsme  in  my  heart  ;  deny  it. 
As  an  enemy  I  defy  thee. 

Pitan.  Friend  or  foe 
In  this  alike  I  value,  I  disdain 
To  yield  priority  ;  draw  thy  sword* 

Alon.  To  sheath  it 
In  thy  ambitious  heart. 

Matil,  O  curb  this  fur^, 
And  hear  a  wretched  maid  first  speak. 

HarL  I  am  marble. 

Matil,  Where  shall  I  seek  out  words  or  Iiow  r»- 
strain 
My  enemies'  rage  or  lovera'  T  Oh,  the  lattsr 
Is  far  more  odious :  did  not  your  Inst 
Provoke  you,  for  that  is  its  proper  usme. 
My  chastity  were  safe  ;  and  yet  I  tremble  more 
To  thmk  what  dire  effects  lust  may  bring  forth. 
Than  what,  as  enemies,  you  can  inflict. 
And  less  I  fear  it.    Be  mends  to  yourselres. 
And  enemies  to  me  ;  better  I  fall 
A  sacrifice  to  your  atonement,  than 
Or  one  or  both  should  perish.     I  am  the  cause 
Of  your  division  ;  remove  it,  lords, 
And  concord  will  spring  up :  poison  tliis  face 

•  Addition  or  epithet,  rare  Matilda,)  To  say  that  Ma- 
til<la  required  no  epithet,  and  iramediatelx  to  give  her  oae, 
seems  an  oversight  which  I  am  an  willing  to  atmlMt«  to  the 
author.  Perhaps  the  comma  should  be  placed  alter  retre,  or 
the  word  itself  ((hough  this  1  do  not  buiid  on),  may  be  ve 
addition  of  the  players,  not  always  the  most  competent 
Judges  of  propriety,  or  even  of  poetry.  The  line  aaightthe 
improved  to  a  modern  ear  bv  reading — AddUiem,  er  nu« 
epithet,  but  not  to  that  of  Massinger  and  hla  ackool,  who 
were  accustomed  to  ptonuunce  additUm  as  a  <|aadiiayllidiie. 
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That  hath  bewitch'd  you,  this  grore  cannot  want 
Aspics  or  toads ;  creatures,  though  justly  call'd 
For  their  deformity,  the  scorn  of  nature. 
More  hapfiy  than  mys«>lf  with  this  false  heauty 
(I'he  seed  and  fruit  of  mischieQ  you  admire  so. 
I  thus  emhrace  your  knees,  and  yours,  a  suppliant. 
If  tigers  did  not  nurse  you,  or  you  suck 
The  milk  of  a  fierce  lioness,  »how  compassion 
Unto  yourselves  in  being  reconciled. 
And  pity  to  poor  me,  my  honour  safe, 
In  taking  loath 'd  life  from  me. 

Puan,  What  shall  we  doT 
Or  end  our  difference  in  killing  her. 
Or  fight  it  out? 

Alan,  To  the  last  gasp.     I  feel 
The  moist  tears  on  my  cheeks,  and  blush  to  find 
A  virgin's  plaints  can  moTO  so. 

Pimn,  To  prev^ent 
Her  flight  while  we  contend,  let's  bind  her  fast 
To  this  cypress-tree. 

A  Ion.  Agreed. 

Matit,  It  does  presage 
My  funeral  rites*.  [They  bind  Matilda, 

IIorL  1  shall  turn  atheist 
If  Heaven  see  and  suffer  this  :  why  did  I 
Abandon  my  good  sword  ?  with  unarm'd  hands 
I  cannot  rescue  her.     Some  angel  pluck  me 
From  the  spostacy  I  am  falling  to, 
And  by  a  miracle  lend  me  a  weapon 
To  underprop  falling  honour. 

Puan.  She  is  fast : 
Resume  your  arms. 

Alon,  Honour,  revenge,  the  maid  too, 
Lie  at  the  stake. 

Piuin.  Which  thus  I  draw. 

[Thtyfght,  P'mnofallt, 

Alon,  Airs  mine. 
But  bought  with  some  blood  of  my  own.    Pisano, 
Thou  wert  a  noble  enemy,  wear  that  laurel 
In  death  to  comfort  thee :  for  the  reward, 
'Tis  mine  now  without  rival. 

[Ilortinsui  tnatche*  up  PUano*$  sword, 

Hort,  Thou  art  deceived  ; 
Men  will  grow  up  like  to  the  dragon's  teeth 
From  Cadmus'  helm,  sown  in  the  field  of  Mars, 
To  guard  pure  chastity  from  lust  and  rape. 
Libidinous  monster,  satyr,  faun,  or  what 
Does  better  speak  thee,  slave  to  appetite. 
And  sensual  baseness  ;  if  thy  profane  hand 
But  touch  this  virgin  temple,  thou  art  dead. 

Matil.  I  see  the  aid  of  heaven,  though  slow,  is 
sure. 

Alon.  A  rustic  swain  dare  to  retard  my  pleasure ! 

Uort.  No    swain,   Alonao,  but  her  knight  and 
servant 
To  whom  the  world  should  owe  and  pay  obedience ; 
One  that  thou  hast  encounter'd,  and  shrunk  under 
His  arm ;  that  spared  thy  life  in  the  late  battle. 
At  the  intercession  of  the  princess'  psge. 
Look  on  me  better. 


*  M«til.  It  doea  prttnge 

3fy  faneral  rite*.]  Tu  andcrstand  this,  it  may  be  neces- 
Mr>  to  observe  th4t  the  Romana,  aud  toinc  oibcr  nailoiif, 
always  cirried  cypreu  boogba  in  th<ir  foneral  pmcctsiont. 
To  this  Horace  ■ilodeB  in  a  ttraiB  of  beaattfal  pathos: 

—^ neque  hantm  ^yaa  eotta  arbtvmm 

7W,  vntter  inviaoM  a^msuM, 
Lha  brevem  domimtm  affwc/vr. 
It  wai  an  ill-timed  recoUe  twa  of  ttOi  cireamatance  wliidi 
drew  apoo  Oryden  the  damay  sneer  of  the  stapid  Ifilbuame. 
—Sec  h»  Obtenationt  om  tk§  TramkUim  qf  f  A#  Gmrgie: 


MfMl.  Tis  my  virtuous  lover  ! 
Under  his  guard  'twere  t»in  to  doubt  my  safety. 

AUm.  I  know  thee,  and  with  courage  will  redeem 
What  fortune  then  took  from  me. 

Hort,  Rather  keep  [Theu  fights  AlonxofalU* 

Thy  compeer  company  in  death. — Lie  by  him, 
A  prey  for  crows  and  vultures ;  these  fair  arms, 

[He  unbinds  Matilda, 
Unfit  for  bonds,  should  have  been  chains  to  make 
A  bridegroom  happy,  though  a  prince,  aud  proud 
Of  such  captivity :  whatsoe'er  you  are, 
1  glory  in  the  service  1  have  done  you  ; 
But  I  entreat  you*  pay  your  vows  and  prayers. 
For  preservation  of  your  life  and  honour. 
To  the  most  virtuous  princebS,  chaste  Matilda. 
I  am  her  creature,  and  what  good  I  do, 
You  truly  may  call  her's  ;  what's  ill,  mine  own. 

MatiL  You  never  did  do  ill,  my  virtuous  ser« 
vant; 
Nor  is  it  in  the  power  of  poor  Matilda 
1  o  cancel  such  an  obligation  as. 
With  humble  willingness,  she  must  subscribe  to. 

Hort,  The  princess  ?  ha ! 

Matil,  Give  me  a  fitter  name, 
Vour  manumised  bondwoman^  but  even  now 
la  the  possession  of  lust,  from  \ihich 
Your  more  than  brave—heroic  valour  bought  me : 
And  can  I  then,  for  freedom  unexpected, 
But  kneel  to  you,  my  patron  Y 

Hitrt.  Kneel  to  me  ! 
For  heaven's  sake  rise  ;  I  kiss  tlie  ground  you 

tread  on. 
My  eyes  fixed  on  the  earth  ;  for  I  confess 
1  am  a  thing  not  worthy  to  look  on  you. 
Till  you  have  sign'd  my  pardon. 

Matil,  Do  you  interpret 
The  much  good  you  have  done  me,  an  offence  1 

Hort.  I1ie  not  performing  your  injunctions  to  me. 
Id  more  than  capital :  your  allowance  of 
My  love  and  service  to  you,  with  admission 
To  each  place  you  made  paradise  with  your  prt* 

sence. 
Should  have  enabled  me  to  bring  home  conquest : 
I'hen,  as  a  sacrifice,  to  offer  it 
At  the  altar  of  your  favour :  had  my  love 
Answer'd  your  bounty,  or  my  hopes,  an  army 
I J  ad  been  as  dust  before  me ;  whereas  I, 
Like  a  coward,  turn'd  my  back,  and  durst  not  stand 
The  fury  of  the  enemy. 

Mntil.  Had  you  done 
Nothing  in  the  battle,  this  last  act  deserves  more 
Than  I,  the  duke  my  father  joining  with  me. 
Can  ever  recompense.     But  take  your  pleasure ; 
Suppose  you  have  offended  in  not  grasping 
Your  boundless  hopes,  I  thus  seal  on  your  lips 
A  full  remission. 

Hort.  Let  mine  touch  your  foot. 
Your  hand's  too  high  a  favour. 

MatiL  Will  you  force  me 
To  ravish  a  kiss  from  you  ? 

Hort,  I  am  entranced. 
MatiL  So  much  desert  and    bashfulness    should 
not  march 
In  the  same  file.     Take  comfort ;  when  you  havo 
brought  me 

*  But  I  entreat  yow,  &c  ]  Tbis  it  in  the  true  spirit  of 
knight-trrantry ;  and,  indeed,  nothing  bat  convtantly  bear> 
ing  In  mind  the  hiigaasc  and  inanuer*  of  thitg«lUttt  bat  ro- 
mantk  deacription  of  mrn,  can  reconcile  at  to  tbe  praAMOd 
reverence  with  wbtcb  Gakasso  regards  hit  mistrau. 
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To  some  place  of  security,  you  shall  find 
You  have  a  seat  here,  in  a  heart  that  bath 
Already  studied  and  vowed  to  be  thankful. 

Hort,  Heaven    make    me  so !   ob,  1  am  over- 
whelm'd 
With  an  excess  of  joy  !  Be  not  too  prodigal, 
Divinest  lady,  of  your  grace  and  bounties 
At  once,  if  yon  are  pleased  I  shall  enjoy  them. 
Not  taste  them  and  expire. 

MatiU  I'll  be  more  sparing.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Octavio,  Gotbrio,  and  Mabla. 

Oct,  What  noise  of  clashing  swords,  like  armour 
fashion 'd 
Upon  an  anvil,  pierced  mine  ears ;  the  echo 
Redoubling  the  loud  sound  through  all  the  Tallies  ? 
This  way  the  wind  assures  me  that  it  came. 

Goth,  Then  with  your  pardon.  111  take  this. 

Oct,  Why,  sirrah? 

Goth,  Because,  sir,  I  will  trust  my  heels  before 
All  winds  that  blow  in  the  sky :  we  are  wiser  far 
Than  our  grand  sires  were,  snd  in  this  I'll  prove  it ; 
I'hey  said.  Haste  to  the  beginning  of  a  featt. 
There  I  am  with  them,  but  to  the  end  (^' a  fray — 
I'hat  is  apocryphal,  'tis  more  canonical 
Not  to  come  there  at  all ;  after  a  storm 
lliere  are  still  some  drops  behind. 

Mar.  Pure  fear  hath  made 
The  fool  a  philosopher. 

Oct,  See,  Maria,  see ! 
I  did  not  err ;  here  lie  two  brave  men  weltering 
In  their  own  gore. 

Mar,  A  pitiful  object 

Goth,  I  am  in  a  swoon  to  look  on*t. 

Oct,  They  are  stiff  alread v. 

Goth,  But  are  you  sure  they  are  dead  ? 

Oct.  Too  sure,  I  fear. 

GaUi,  But  are  they  stark  dead  ? 

Oct,  Leave  prating.  [them. 

Goth,  llien  I  am  valiant,  and  dare  come  nearer  to 
This  fellow  without  a  sword  shall  be  my  patient. 

[^Goe$  to  Pitano, 

Oct,  W^hate'er  they  are,  humanity  commands  us 
To  do  our  best  endeavour.     Run,  Maria,       [there 
To  the  neighbour  spring  for  water  ;  you  will  find 
A  wooden  dish,  the  beggar's  plate,  to  bring  it . 

J  Exit  Maria, 
y*»  ■nd  feel 
If  any  life  remain  ? 

Goth,  By  your  leave,  he  shall  die  first, 
And  then  I'll  be  his  surgeon. 
Oct,  Tear  ope  his  doublet. 
And  prove  if  bis  wounds  be  mortal. 

Goth,  Fear  not  me,  sir : 
Here's  a  large  wound. — [FeeU  hit  pocket.']— How  it 

is  swoln  and  impostbumed  ! 
This  must  be  cunningly  drawn  out,  should  it  break, 

[PulU  out  hii  purse. 

'T would  strangle  him  ;  what  a  deal  of  foul  matter's 

here !  [too 

This  haih  been  loDg  a -gathering.      Here's  a  gash 

On  the  rim  of  his  belly, — [Feets  his  side  pocket.] — 

it  may  have  matter  in  it. 
He  was  a  choleric  man,  sure ;  what  comes  from  him 

[^Takes  out  his  money. 
Is  yellow  as  gold  ! — ^how,  troubled  with  the  stone 
too  !  [iSeeiMg  a  diamond  ring  on  his  finger, 

I'll  cut  you  for  this. 

*  See  Note,  p.  7S. 


Ptfan.  Oh,  oh  I  [SimUwf, 

Goth,  He  roars  before  I  toach  him.  I 

Pisan,  Robb'd  of  my  life  ?  { 

Goth,  No,  sir,  nor  of  your  money,  i 

Nor  jewel ;  I  keep  them  for  yoa  : — if  I  bad  beea 

A  perfect  motmtebank,  he  bad  not  lived 

To  call  for  bis  fees  again. 

Oct.  Give  me  leave — there's  hope 

Of  his  recovery.       [Quits  Pisano  and  goee  ia  Almak 
Goth,  1  bsd  rather  bury  him  quick 

Than  part  with  my  purcnase ',  let  his  ghost  walk,  , 
I  care  not. 

Be-enter  Maria  tdth  a  di$h  of  water, 

Oct,  Well  done,  Maria  ;  lend  thy  belpine  baod : 
He  hath  a  deep  wound  in  his  bead,  wa^h  off 
The  clotted  blood  :  he  comes  to  himself. 

Alon.  My  lust ! 
The  fruit  that  grows  upon  the  tree  of  last ! 
With  horror  now  I  taste  it. 

Oct.  Do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Mar,  Too  soon.    Alonzo  I    oh  me  !    though  dis- 
loyal, 
Still  dear  to  thy  Maria. 

Goih,  So  they  know  not 
My  patient,  all's  cocksure ;  I  do  not  like 
The  Romanish  restitution. 

Oct,  Rise,  and  leave  him. 
Applaud  heaven's  justice. 

Mar,  'Twill  become  me  better 
To  implore  its  saving  mercy. 

Oct.  Hast  thou  no  g^ll  ? 
No  feeling  of  thy  wrongs  1 

Mar,  Turtles  have  none ; 
Nor  can  there  be  such  poison  in  ber  breast 
That  truly  loves,  and  lawfully. 

Oct.  True,  if  that  love 
Be  placed  on  a  worthy  subject     What  be  is. 
In  tny  disgrace  is  published ;  heaven  hath  mark*d 

him 
For  punishment,  and  'twere  rebellioas  madness 
In  thee  to  attempt  to. alter  it :  revenge, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  injuries,  is  more  proper 
To  thy  robb'd  honour.    Join  with  me,  and  tbov 
Shalt  be  thyself  the  goddess  of  revenge. 
This  wretch  the  vssmI  of  thy  wratb :  111  make  hia. 
While  yet  he  lives,  partake  those  torments  which 
For  periured  lovers  are  prepared  in  bell. 
Before  his  curs'd  ghost  enter  it.    This  oil. 
Extracted  and  sublimed  from  all  the  simples 
The  earth,  when  swoln  with  venom,  e^  brought 

forth, 
Pour'd  in  his  wounds,  shall  force  saeb  eng^iush  as 
The  furies'  whips  but  imitate;  and  wben 
Extremity  of  pain  shall  hasten  death. 
Here  is  another  that  shall  keep  in  life. 
And  make  him  feel  a  perpetuity 
Of  lingering  tortures. 

Goth,  Knock  them  both  o*  th'  head,  I  aay. 
An  it  be  but  for  their  skins ;  they  are  embroider'd. 
And  will  sell  well  in  the  market 

Mar.  IlMook'd  devil. 
Tie  up  thy  bloody  tongue.    O  sir  !  I  was  slow 
In  beating  down  those  propositions  wbicb 
You  urge  for  my  revenge ;  my  reasons  being 
So  many,  and  so  forcible,  that  make 
Against  yours,  that  until  I  had  collected 
My  scatter'd  powers,  I  wavered  in  my  cboice 
Which  I  should  first  deliver.     Fate  bath  brought 
I  My  enemy  (I  can  faintly  call  him  so) 
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Prostrate  before  my  feet ;  sball  I  abuse 

Tbe  bounty  of  my  fate,  by  trampling  on  bim  T 

He  alone  ruinM  me,  nor  can  any  band 

But  bis  rebuild  my  late  demoliab'd  bonour. 

If  you  deny  me  mt^ans  of  reparation, 

To'  satisfy  your  spleen,  you  are  more  cruel 

Tban  ever  yet  Alonzo  was ;  you  stamp 

Tbe  name  of  strumpet  on  my  forebead,  wbicb 

Heaven's  mercy  would  take  off;  tou  ha  tbe  fire 

E'en  ready  to  go  out,  forgetting  tbat 

'Tis  truly  noble,  baling  power  to  punisb, 

Nay,  kinglike,  to  forbear  it.    I  would  purchase 

My  busband  by  sucb  benefits  as  sbould  make  bim 

Confess  bimseUmy  equal,  and  discbum 

Superiority. 

Oct.  My  blessing  on  tbee ! 


Wbat  I  urged  was  a  trial ;  and  my  grant 
To  tby  desires  sbiill  now  appear,  if  art 
Or  long  experience  can  do  him  service. 
Nor  sball  my  cbarity  to  this  be  wanting, 
Howe'er  unknown :  help  me.  Maria :  you,  sir, 
Do  your  best  to  raise  bim. — So. 

Goth    He's  wond'rous  heavy  ; 
But  tbe  porter's  paid,  there's  the  comfort. 

Oct,  'Tis  but  a  trance, 
And  'twill  forsake  both. 

Mar.  If  he  live,  I  feer  not 
He  will  redeem  all,  and  in  thankfulness 
Confirm  be  owes  you  for  a  second  life. 
And  pay  the  debt  in  making  me  bis  wife. 

^Exeunt  Oetavio  and  Maria  with  Alonzo^  and 
Calhrio  tcilh  Piuino, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— Lorenao*s    Camp  under  the    Walls  rf 

Mantua. 

Enter  Lobkkio  and  Captains. 

Lor.  Mantua  is  oars;  place  a  strong  garrison 
in  it 
To  keep  it  so ;  and  as  a  due  reward 
To  your  brave  service,  be  our  governor  in  it. 

1  Capt.  I  humbly  thank  your  excellence.     [£ai(. 

Lor.  Gonzaga 
Is  yet  out  of  our  gripe ;  but  bia  strong  fort, 
St.  Leo,  which  he  holds  impregnable 
By  tbe  aids  of  art,  as  nature,  shall  not  long 
Retard  our  absolute  conquest.    Tbe  escape 
Of  fair  Matilda,  my  supposed  mistress 
^For  whose  desired  possession  'twas  given  out 
1  made  this  war),  I  value  not ;  alas  ! 
Cupid's  too  feeble^yed  to  hit  my  heart. 
Or  could  be  see,  bis  arrows  are  too  blunt 
To  pierce  it ;  bis  imagined  torob  is  quencb'd 
With  a  more  glorious  fire  of  my  ambition 
To  enlarge  my  empire :  soft  and  silken  amours, 
Widi  carpet  courtship,  which  weak  princes  style 
The  happv  issue  of  a  flourishing  peace. 
My  tousnnesa  soomt.     Wore  there  an  abstraet 

made 
Of  all  tbe  eminent  and  canonized  beauties 
By  truth  recorded,  or  by  poets  feij^n'd, 
I  could  unmoved  behola  it ;  as  a  picture, 
Commend  tbe  workmanship,  and  think  no  more 

on't; 
I  have  more  noble  ends.    Have  yoo  not  heard  yet 
Of  Alonso,  or  Pisano  t 

S  Capt.  My  lord,  of  neither. 

Lor.  Two  turbulent  spirits  unfit  for  discipline, 
Bluch  less  command  in  war ;  if  they  were  lost, 
I  should  not  pine  with  mourning. 

Enter   Maktino  and    Soldiers  with    Mahuu    and 

HORTSSSIO. 

Jlisrt.  Bring  them  forward ; 
This  will  make  my  peace,  though  I  had  kill'd  his 

father. 
Besides  tbe  reward  that  follows. 

Lor,  Ha,  Martino ! 


Where  is  Fameze's  bead  t  dost  thou  stare  !    and 

where 
The  soldier  tbat  desired  the  torture  of  bim  ? 

Mart.  An*t  please  your  excellence— 

Lor.  It  doth  not  please  us  ; 
Are  our  commands  obev'd  ? 

Mart.  Farneze's  head,  sir. 
Is  a  thing  not  worth  your  thought,  the  soldier's 

less,  sir  : 
I  have  brought  your  highness  such  a  head  !  a  bead 
So  well  set  on  too !  a  fine  bead 

Lor.  'lake  that  [Strikee  him. 

For  thy  impertinence :  what  bead,  you  rascal  f 

Mart.  My  lord,  if  they  that  bring  such  presents 
to  you 
Are  thus  rewarded,  there  are  few  will  strive 
To  be  near  your  grace's  pleasures :  but  I  know 
You  will  re}>ent  your  cboler.     Here's  the  head  : 
And  now  I  draw  the  curtain,  it  hath  a  face  too. 
And  such  a  face 

Lor.  Ha ! 

MarL  View  her  all  o'er,  my  lord. 
My  company  on't,  she's  sound  of  wind  and  limb. 
And  will  do  her  labour  tightly,  a  bona  roba ; 
And  for  her  face,  as  I  said,  there  are  five  hundred 
City-dubb'd  madams  in  the  dukedom,  that  would 

part  with 
Their  jointures  to  have  such  another: — bold  up 
your  head,  maid. 

Lor   Of  what  age  is  the  day  t 

Mart.  Sir,  since  sunrising 
About  two  hours. 

Lor.  Thou  iiest ;  the  sun  of  beauty. 
In  modest  blushes  on  her  cheeks,  but  now 
Appear'd  to  me,  and  in  ber  tears  breaks  forth 
As  through  a  shower  in  April ;  every  drop 
An  orient  pearl,  which,  as  it  falls,  congeal 'd. 
Were  ear-rings  for  the  catbolic  king,  [to  be*] 
Worn  on  his  birth-day.  ' 


•  Were  ear^mtfe  /br  the  catholic  My,  [to  be] 

ff'om  on  hie  MrtMaw.]  I    have  Teiiiaml  to   tutert  tbe 

words    in  brarkru,   K>iu«rihin»    like  them,  a*  I  coDjectare 

from  the  deftcknry  of  mum  and  metre,  having  accidentally 

druut  oat  at  the  prcat.    11m  richc*  of  the  S|nim»Ii  uooaicli 

list 
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Mart,  Here*8  a  sadden  change  ! 

Lor.  Incensed  Cupid,  whom  even  now  I  scorn'd. 
Hath  ta'en  his  stand,  and  by  reflection  shines 
(As  if  he  had  two  bodies,  or  indeed 
A  brother-twin  whom  sight  cannot  distinguish) 
In  her  fair  eyes  :  see  how  they  head  their  arrows 
With  her  bright  beams !  now  frown,  as  if  my  heart. 
Rebellions  to  their  edicts,  were  unworthy, 
Should  I  rip  up  my  bosom,  to  receive 
A  wound  from  such  divine  artillery ! 

Afarc.  I  am  made  for  ever. 

MatiL  We  are  lost,  dear  serrant. 

Hort,  Virtue's  but  a  word  ; 
Fortune  rules  all. 

MatiL  We  ore  her  tennis-balls. 

Lor.  Allow  her  fair,  her  svmmetnr  and  features 
So  well  proportion*d,  as  the  heavenly  object 
With  admiration  would  strike  Ovid  dumb. 
Nay,  force  him  to  forget  his  faculty 
In  verse,  and  celebrate  her  praise  in  prose*. 
What's  this  to  me  ?     I  that  have  pass*d  my  youth 
Unscorch'd  with  wanton  fires,  my  sole  delight 
In  glittering  arms,  my  conquering  sword  my  mis- 
tress, 
Nei«:hing  of  barbed  horse,  the  cries  and  groans 
Of  vanquish'd  foes  suing  for  life,  my  music : 
And  shall  I,  in  the  autumn  of  my  age« 
Now,  when  I  wear  the  livery  of  time 
Upon  my  head  and  beard,  suffer  myself 
To  be  transform*d,  and  like  a  puling  lover. 
With  arms  thus  folded  up,  echo  Ah  m$*t ! 
And  write  myself  a  bondman  to  my  vassal  ? 
It  must  not,  nay,  it  shall  not  be :  remove 
The  object,  and  the  effect  dies.     Nearer,  Martino. 

Mart.  I  shall  have  a  regiment :  colonel  Martino, 
I  cannot  go  less** 

Lor,  What  thing  is  this  thou  hast  brought  me? 

Mart.  What  thing  ?  heaven  bless  me  !  are  you  a 
FloroDtiue, 

Nay,  the  great  duke  of  Florentines,  and  having 
had  her 
So  long  in  your  power,  do  you  now  ask  what  she  is? 
'lake  her  aside  and  leani ;  I  have  brought  you  that 
I  look  to  be  dearly  puid  for. 

Lor.  1  am  a  soldier. 
And  use  of  women  will,  Martino,  rob 
My  nerves  of  strength. 

Mart.  All  armour  and  no  smock  ? 
Abominable  !  a  little  of  the  one  with  the  other 
Is  excellent :   1  ne'er  knew  general  yet. 
Nor  prince  that  did  deserve  to  be  a  worthy. 
But  he  desired  to  have  his  sweat  wash'd  off 
By  a  juicy  bedfellow. 

J^r,  But  say  she  be  unwilling 
To  do  that  office  ? 

31cir(.  Wrestle  with  her,  I  will  wager 
Ten  to  one  on  your  grace's  side. 


I     were   now  proverbial,    and,    indeed,  with    Jasttce,  fur  the 
mines  of  Cbili  and   of  Pern  were,  at  this  time,  ince»S4i)tiy 
pouring  into  his  tr'>asary  masses  ut°  \%ealth,  which  formed  at 
once  the  envy  and  the  astonishment  of  Europe. 
*    Hith  €uimiratUm  usouldatrike  Ovid  dumb  ; 
Najf  force  him  to  forget  hit  faculty 
Jnteron,  and  celebrate  herpraue  in  proae]      I  dunbt 
whether  the  Duke  was  satficiently  conversant  with    Ovid  to 
decide  on  ihia  matter.     ^\  hatever  his  admiration  might  be, 
he  wt>nldha%e  expre5»ed  it  with  mure  tacdity  in  verse  than 
in  pro!«,  for,    as    be    tells  as  himself,  "  be  Ii^p«.d  iu  num- 
ber.:" 

Et  4fuod  trmtaham  dicere,  vertus  erat. 
f  /  canmot  %,%»  less.]     I  cannot  accept  of  le»s. 


Lor.  Slave,  hast  thou  brought  me 
Temptation  in  a  beauty  not  to  be 
With  prayers  resisted  ;  and,  in  place  of  ooimael 
To  master  my  affections,  and  to  guard 
My  honour,  now  besieged  by  lust,  with  the 
Oi  sober  temperance,  mark  me  out  a  way 
I'o  be  a  ravisber  ?  Would  thou  hadst  shown 
Some  monster,  though  in  a  more  ugly  form 
Than  Nile  or  Afric  ever  bred !  The  iMailiak, 
Whose  envious  eye  yet  never  brook 'd  s  neighboara 
Kills  but  the  body ;  her  more  potent  ere 
Buries  alive  mine  honour :  Shall  I  yield  thus  T 
And  all  brave  thoughts  of  victory  and  triumj»l)t» 
I'he  spoils  of  nations,  the  loud  applausrs 
Of  bappy  subjects  made  so  by  my  conquests  ; 
And  what's  the  crown  of  all,  a  glorious  nama 
Insculp'd  on  pyramids  to  posterity. 
Be  drench'd  in  Lethe,  and  no  object  take  ms 
But  a  weak  woman,  rich  in  colours  <Mily, 
Too  delicate  a*  touch,  and  some  rare  features 
Which  age  or  sudden  sickness  will  take  from  her! 
And  Where's  then  the  reward  of  all  my  service. 
Love-soothing  passions,  nay,  idolatry. 
I  must  pay  to  her  ?  Hence,  and  with  thee  take 
This  second  but  more  dangerous  Pandorm, 
Whose  fatal  box,  if  open 'd,  will  pour  on  me 
All  mischiefs  that  mankind  ia  subject  to. 
I'o  the  deserts  with  this  Circe,  this  Calypso, 
lliis  fair  enchantress!  let  her  spells  and  charms 
Work  upon  beasts  and  thee,  than  whom  wise  natm 
Ne'er  made  a  viler  creature. 

Afatii.  Happy  exile ! 

Hort.  Some  spark  of  hope  remains  yet* 

Mart.  Come,  you  are  mine  now. 
I  will  remove  her  where  your  highness  shall  not 
Or  see  or  hear  more  of  her :  what  a  sum 
Will  she  yield  for  the  Turk's  seraglio ! 

Lor.  Slay ;  1  feel 
A  sudden  alteration. 

Mart.  Here  are  fine  whimsies. 

JLor.  VVhy   should   I   part  with    ber?    can  aay 
foulness 
Inhabit  such  a  clean  and  gorgeous  )»alace? 
The  fish,  the  fowl,  the  beasts,  may  safer  leave 
Ihe  elements  they  were  nourish 'd  m,  and  live. 
Than  I  endure  her  absence ;  yet  her  presence 
Is  a  torment  to  me :  why  do  I  call  it  so? 
My  sire  enjoy'd  a  woman,  I  had  not  been  else; 
He  was  a  complete  priace,  and  shall  I  blush 
To  follow  his  example  ?  Oh  !  but  my  choice. 
Though  she  gave  suffrage  to  it,  is  beneath  me : 
But  even  now  in  my  proud  thoughts  I  scitro'd 
A  princess,  fair  Matilda  ;  and  ia't  decreed 
For  punishment,  I  straight  must  dote  on  one. 
What,  or  from  whence,  I  know  oot  ?  Grant  abe  be 
Obscure,  without  a  coat  or  family. 
Those  I  can  ^ive :   and  yet,  if  she  were  noble. 
My  fondness  were  more  pardonable.     Mariino, 
Dost  thou  know  thy  prisoner  ? 

Mart.  Do  I  know  myself? 
I  kept  that  for  the  I'envoyt  ;  tis  the  daughter 
Of  your  enemy,  duke  Goosiiga. 

Lor,  Fair  Matilda! 
I  now  call  to  my  memory  her  picture. 
And  find  this  i^  the  substance  ;  but  her  painter 
Did  her  much  wrong,  I  see  it. 


*  Too  delicate  a  touch,]  I  know  not  bow  the  modi 
tors  nnder&tuod  this  pa^saKe,  bat  they  read,  Tom 
touch,  wh'ch  qnite  perverts  the  sen>e  of  tbeir  a 

t  J  kept  that  for  the  I'envoy  ;]  i.  e.  fw  Ike 


deBemMU 
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Mart,  1  am  sure 
I  tugg'd  bard  for  her,  here  are  woanda  can  witness, 
Before  I  could  call  her  mine* 

Lor.  No  matter  how  : 
Make  thine  own  ransome,  I  will  pay  it  for  her. 

Mart.  I  knew  'twould  come  at  laaU 

MatiL  We  are  lost  again. 

Hort.  Variety  of  afflictions ! 

Lor.  That  bis  knee. 
That  never  yet  bow'd  to  mortality,  [/Tmm/s. 

Kisses  the  earth  happy  to  bear  your  weight, 
1  know,  begets  your  wonder  ;  hear  the  reason. 
And  cast  it  oflf : — ^your  beauty  does  command  it. 
I'ill  now,  I  never  saw  you  ;  fame  faatli  been 
Too  sparing  in  report  of  your  perfections, 
Which  now  with  admiration  I  gaae  on. 
Be  not  afraid,  fair  virgin  ;  had  you  been 
Employ'd  to  mediate  your  father's  cause. 
My  drum  had  been  unbraced,  my  trumpet  hungup ; 
Nor  had  the  terror  of  the  war  e'er  frighted 
His  peaceful  confines :  your  demands  had  been. 
As  soon  as  spoke,  agreed  to  :  but  you'll  answer. 
And  may  with  reason,  words  make  no  satisfaction 
For  what's  in  fact  committed.     Yet,  take  comfort, 
Something  my  pious  love  commands  me  do, 
Which  may  call  down  your  pardon. 

MatU,  'i'his  expression 
Of  reverence  to  your  person  better  suits 

[Raite$  Lorenzo,  and  knoiU. 
With  my  low  fortune.    That  you  deign  to  love  me, 
My  weakness  would  persuade  me  to  believe, 
Ibough  conscious  of  mine  own  unworthiness  : 
You  being  as  the  liberal  eye  of  heaven, 
Which  may  shine  where  it  pleases,  let  your  beams 
Of  favour  warm  and  comfort,  not  consume  me ! 
For,  should  your  love  grow  to  excess,  I  dare  not 
Deliver  what  I  fear. 

Lor,  Dry  your  fair  eyes ; 
I  apprehend  your  doubts,  and  could  be  angry. 
If  humble  love  could  warrant  it,  you  should 
Nourish  such  base  thoughu  of  me.    Heaveu  bear 

witness, 
And,  if  i  break  my  vow,  dart  thunder  at  me. 
You  are,  and  shall  be,  in  my  tent  as  free 
From  fear  of  violence,  as  a  doister'd  nun 
Kneeling  before  the  altar.     What  I  purpose 
Is  yet  an  embryon  ;  but,  grown  into  form. 
rU  give  you  power  to  be  the  sweet  disposer 
Of  blessings  unexpected  ;  that  your  father. 
Your  country,  people,  children  yet  uubom  too. 
In  holy  hymns,  on  festivals,  shall  sing 
Tl*e  triumph  of  your  beauty.     On  your  hand 
Once  more  I  swear  it : — O  imperious  Love, 
Look  down,  and,  as  I  truly  do  repent, 
Prosper  the  good  ends  of  thy  penitent ! 

[  Eimnt. 


SCENE  II. 

Tke  Duchy, — A  Room  in  Octavio's  Cottage, 

Enter  Octavio,  duguited  a$  a  Prutt,  and  Mabu. 

Oct,  You  must  not  be  too  sudden,  my  Maria, 
In  being  known  ;  I  am,  in  this  friar's  habit. 
As  yet  conceal'd.    I'hough  his  recovery 
Be  almost  certain,  I  must  work  him  to 
Repentance  by  degrees :  when  I  would  hart  yoo 
Ajtpear  in  your  true  shape  of  forrow,  to 


Move  his  compassion,  I  will  stamp  thu8,-»-^then 

You  know  to  act  your  part 

Mar.  I  shall  be  careful.  [  Exit, 

Oct.  If  I  can  cure  the  ulcers  of  his  mind. 

As  I  despair  not  of  his  body's  wounds. 

Felicity  crowns  my  labour. — Gothrio ! 

Enter  Goto  mo. 

Goth,  Here,  sir. 

Oct.  Desire  my  patients  to  leave  their  chamber, 
And  take  fresh  air  here :  how  have  they  slept  ? 

Goth.  Very  well,  sir, 
I  would  we  were  so*  rid  of  them. 

Oct.  Wh^? 

Goth.  \  fear  one  hath 
The  art  of  memory,  and  will  remember 
His  gold  and  jewels  :   could  you  not  minister 
A  potion  of  forget  fulness  ?     What  would  gallants 
That  are  in  debt  give  me  for  such  a  receipt 
To  pour  in  their  cre<Iitors'  drink  ? 

Oct.  You  shall  restore  all, 
Believe't  you  shall : — will  you  please  to  walk  ? 

Goth.  Will  you  please  to  put  off 
Your  holy  habit,  and  spiced  conscience  ?  one 
I  think,  infects  the  other.  [Eiit. 

Oct,  I  have  observed 
Compunction  in  Alonzo  ;  he  speaks  little, 
But  full  of  retired  thoughts  :  the  other  is 
Jocund  and  merry,  no  doubt  because  he  hath 
llie  less  accompt  to  make  here  f. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Abn,  Reverend  sir, 
I  come  to  wait  your  pleasure  ;  but,  my  friend. 
Your  creature  I  should  say,  being  so  myself. 
Willing  to  tske  further  repose,  entreats 
Your  patience  a  few  minutes. 

Oct,  At  his  pleasure  ; 
Pray  you  sit  down  ;  you  are  faint  still. 

AloH,  Growing  to  strength, 
I  thank  your  goodness :  but  my  mind  is  troubled. 
Very  much  troubled,  sir,  and  I  desire. 
Your  pious  habit  giving  me  assurance 
Of  your  skill  und  power  that  way,  that  you  would 

please 
To  be  my  mind's  physician. 

Oct.  Sir,  to  that 
My  order  binds  me ;  if  you  please  to  unload 
llie  burthen  of  your  conscience,  I  will  minister 
Such  heavenly  cordials  as  I  can,  and  set  you 
In  a  path  that  leads  to  comfort. 

Alon,  1  will  open 
My  bosom's  secrets  to  you^.     That  I  am 
A  man  of  blood,  being  brought  up  in  the  wars. 
And  cruel  executions,  my  profession 
Admits  not  to  be  question'd  ;  but  in  that, 
Being  a  subject,  and  bound  to  obey 
Whate'er  my  prince  commanded,  I  have  left 


*  i  wouid  we  were  to  rid  qfthem.^  So  tbc  olH  copy :  the 
modern  edhura  read,  /  would  we  wtre  soon  rid  qf  them  ; 
which,  in  the  Ungoage  of  the  aaihor,  is  falpliy  EDglish  ;  bat 
they  did  not  ondervtaiid  th«  pauage. 

t  T%e  leee  aceomptto  tnakehtn.]  /i^iKTueuQ,  Uylng  hU 
hand  on  hi*  breast. 

{  Akm.  /  wUI  open. 
Mjf  bosom's  secrtti  to  pern.']     This  Is  the  oM  reading, 
and  tu  mpre  elmapt  than  that  which  the  modern   editors 
have  latrudaecd  In  its  steady ilfy  bosom-Kcrcts  to  pom. 
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Some  shadow  of  excuse :  with  other  crimes. 
As  pride,  lust,  gluttony,  it  must  be  told, 
I  am  besmeared  a]l  over. 

Oct,  On  repentance, 
Mercy  will  wash  it  off. 

Abn.  O  sir,  I  grant 
These  sins  are  deadly  ones ;  yet  their  frequency 
With  wicked  men  makes  them  less  dreadful  to  us. 
Hut  I  am  conscious  of  one  crime,  with  which 
All  ills  1  have  committed  from  my  youth 
Put  in  the  scale,  weigh  nothing ;  such  a  crime. 
So  odious  to  heaven  and  man,  and  to 
My  scar*d-up  conscience  so  full  of  horror. 
As  penance  cannot  expiate.^ 

Oct,  Despair  not. 
'Tis  impious  in  man  to  prescribe  limits 
To  the  divine  compassion  :  out  with  it. 

Alon.  Hear  then,  good  man,  and  when  that  I  have 
given  you 
Tlie  character  of  it,  and  confessed  myself 
The  wretch  that  acted  it,  you  must  repent 
The  charity  you  have  extended  towards  me. 
Not  long  before  these  wars  began,  I  had 
Acquainunce  ^'tis  not  fit  I  style  it  friendship*) 
That  being  a  virtue,  and  not  to  be  blended 
With  vicious  breach  of  faith)  with  the  lord  Octavio, 
The  minion  of  his  prince  and  court,  set  off 
With  all  the  pomp  sod  circumstance  of  greatness : 
To  this  tben  uappy  man  I  offer'd  service. 
And  with  insinuation  wrought  myself 
Into  his  knowledge,  grew  familiar  with  him. 
Ever  a  welcome  guest.    This  noble  gentleman 
Was  bless'd  with  one  fair  daughter,  so  he  thought. 
And  boldly  might  believe  so,  for  she  was 
In  all  things  excellent  without  a  rival. 
Till  I,  her  father's  mass  of  wealth  before 
My  greedy  eyes,  but  hoodwinked  to  mine  honour. 
With  far  more  subtle  aits  thau  perjured  Paris 
E'er  piactised  on  poor  credulous  Oenone, 
Besieged  her  virgin  fort,  in  a  word,  look  it. 
No  vows  or  imprecation  forgotten 
With  speed  to  marry  her. 

Oct,  Perhaps  she  gave  you 
Just  cause  to  break  those  vows. 

Alon,  She  cause!  alas. 
Her  innocence  knew  no  guilt,  but  too  much  favour 
To  me,  unworthy  of  it :  'twas  my  baseness. 
My  foul  ingratitude — what  shall  I  aay  morel 
The  good  Octavio  no  sooner  fell 
In  the  displeasure  of  his  prince,  his  state 
Confiscated,  and  he  forced  to  leave  the  court. 
And  she  exposed  to  want ;  but  all  my  oaths 
And  protestation  of  service  to  her. 
Like   seeming   flames   raised   by  enchantment^  va- 

nish'd! 
This,  this  sits  heavy  here. 

Oct,  He  speaks  as  if 
He    were   acquainted    with   my   plot. — You  have 

reason 
To  feel  compunction,  for  'twas  most  inhuman 
So  to  betray  a  maid. 
Alon,  Most  barbarous. 

Oct,  But  does  your  sorrow  for  the  fact  beget 
An  aptness  in  you  to  make  satist'uction 
For  the  wrong  you  did  her  ? 


•— 'tis   not  fit    I  Mtyle   it  friendahip,    tic] 

,  Mr.  M.  Ma«oDrcad! — to  $tpU  it  /rimdMhip,  which  is  le*» 
I  In  Mu9iogt>r'9  inumer,  ami,  to  wy  the  leut  of  it,  a  cjpri- 
I    cioas  alteratioD. 

I 


Aioiu  Gracious  heaven !  anaptneaa? 
It  is  my  only  study  :  since  I  tasted 
Of  your  compassion,  these  eyes  oe'er  wevB  clom 
But  fearful  dreams  cut  off  my  little  sleep  ; 
And,  being  awake,  in  my  imaginntioii 
))er  apparition  haunted  me. 

Oct,  *  Twas  mere  fancy.  [//«  $tm. 

Alon,  IVas  more,  grave  sir — oaj.    'tii         i 
it  appears ! 

Enter  BIaria. 

OcL  Where? 

Aknu  Do  you  not  see  there  the  gliding  ahadoi 
Of  a  fair  virgin  !  that  is  she,  and  we^rs 
The  very  garments  that  adorn'd  her  when 
She  yielded  to  my  crocodile  tern:  s  cloud 
Of  fears  and  diffidence  then  so  chaccd  awsv 
Her  purer  white  and  red,  ms  it  foretold 
That  I  should  be  disloyal.    Blessed  shadow ! 
For  'twere  a  sin,  far,  far  exceeding  all 
1  have  committed,  to  hope  only  that 
Thou  art  a  substance ;  look  on  my  tme  aorrow. 
Nay,  soul's  contrition :  bear  ag^n  those  vows 
My  perjury  cancell'd  stamp'd  in  brass,  and  neve 
To  be  worn  out. 

Rs-enter  Gothuo,  uith  the  jmna   if  Aumzo  i 

Pisa  NO. 

Mar,  I  can  endure  no  more ; 
Action,  not  oaths,  must  make  ms  reparation : 
I  am  Maria. 

Alon.  Can  this  be  ? 

Oci,  his. 
And  I  Octavio. 

AUm,  Wonder  on  wonder! 
How  shall  I  look  on  you,  or  with  what  forehead 
Desire  your  pardon? 

Mar,  Vou  truly  shall  deserve  it 
In  being  constant. 

Oct,  if  you  fall  not  off. 
But  look  on  her  iu  poverty  with  those  eye. 
As,  when  she  was  my  heir  in  expectation. 
You  thought  her  beautiful. 

Aion.  She  is  in  herself 
Both  Indies  to  me. 

Goth    Stay,  she  shall  not  come 
A  beggar  to  you,  my  sweet  young  mistress  !  no, 
She  shall  not  want  a  dower :  here  s  white  and  red 
Will  ask  a  jointure  ;  but  how  you  should  make  b 

one. 
Being  a  captain,  would  beget  some  doubt. 
If  you  should  deal  with  a  lawyer. 

AUm,  I  have  seen  this  purae. 

Goth,  How  the  world's  given — I  dare  not  sar 
lying. 
Because  you  are  a  soldier;  you  may  say  as  well. 
This  gold  is  mark'd  too:  vou,  being  to'iectrive  it. 
Should  ne'er   ask   how   1   got    it.     I'll  run    for 

priest 
To  dispotch  the  matter;  you  shall  not  want  a  ring 
1  have  one  for  the  purpose. — [Oit^^  Piutito't  ni 
to  Alonzo.] — Now,  sir,  1  think   I'm  hones 

[Lx 
Alon,  This  ring  was  Pisano's. 

Oct.  I'll  dissolve  this  riddle 
At  better  leisure  :   the  wound  given  to  my  daughtc 
U  hich  in  your  honour  you  are  bound  to  cure 
Exacts  our  present  care. 

Alon,  I  am  all  yours,  sir. 

[Ursvi 


Scene  III.] 
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SCENE  111.— The  tamt.     The  CastU  of  Su  Leo. 
Enter  Gonzaca,  Uberti,  and  Manfboy. 

Con.  I'boa  hast  told  too  much  to  giro  aMunnce 
that 
Her  booour  was  too  far  engag^,  to  be 
By  buman  help  redeemed :  if  tbou  hadtt  giren 
Thy  sad  fianration  this  full  period. 
She's  dead,  I  bad  been  happy. 

Uber.  Sir,  these  tears 
Do  well  become  a  father,  and  my  eyes 
Would  keep  you  company  as  a  forlorn  lover. 
But  that  the  burning  fire  of  my  re?enge 
Dries  up  those  drops  of  sorrow.     We  once  more, 
Our  broken  forces  rallied  up.  and  with 
Full  numbers  streng^hen'u,  stand  prepared  t'  en- 
dure 
A  second  trial ;  nor  let  it  dismay  as 
That  we  are  once  again  to  affront  the  fury 
Of  a  victorious  army ;  their  abuse 
Of  conquest  hath  disarm'd  them,  and  caird  down 
I'he  Powers  above  to  aid  us.     I  hare  read* 
Some  piece  of  story,  yet  ne'er  found  but  that 
I'he  general,  that  stave  way  to  cruelty. 
The  profanation  of  things  sacred,  rapes 
Of  virgins,  butcherv  of  infants,  and 
The  massacre  in  cold  blood  of  reverend  age. 
Against  the  discipline  and  law  of  arms. 
Did  feel  the  hand  of  heaven  lie  heavy  on  him. 
When  most  secure.     We  have  bad  a  late  example, 
And  let  us  not  despair  but  that,  in  Lorenzo, 
It  will  be  seconded. 

Con,  Vou  argue  well. 
And  'twere  a  sin  in  me  to  contradict  yoo  : 
Yet  we  must  not  neglect  the  means  that's  lent  us 
To  be  the  ministers  of  justice. 

Uber.  No,  sir : 
One  day  riven  to  refresh  our  wearied  troops 
Tired  with  a  tedious  march,  we'll  be  no  longer 
Coop'd  up,  but  charge  the  enemy  in  bis  trenches. 
And  force  him  to  a  battle.  [ShouU  within. 

Gon.  Ha!  how's  this? 
In  such  a  general  time  of  mourning,  shouts, 
And  acclamations  of  joy  ? 

[Cry  within^  Long  live  the  princess !  long 
live  Matilda ! 

*  /  have  rtadt  &c.]  Tlie  dreadfal  deacriptioo  in  the  text 
eorreflpoods  with  the  aeconnt  given  of  the  ttorniing  of 
Madgcborg,  by  Tilly  (the  imperial  geoeral)  in  I6»,in  which, 
•ay  uur  old  hUtorian*.  **  He  cat  the  throats  of  M/NM)  per- 
sons, a  miierie  which  Is  impowihie  to  be  described  or 
tboaghl  upon  without  horror  and  d«tc»tation."  Tilly,  bow. 
ever,  was  mortally  wounded  by  a  cannon  shot  at  the  passage 
of  the  Lech,  a  few  months  afterwards ;  and  what  fullows  ij 
the  text  clearly  sho«ft  that  Malinger  alludes  to  the  Dnke  of 
Friedland,  who  sncceedt-d  to  tiie  command  of  the  imperl4l 
force*,  and  was  noted  for  every  species  orcraolty,  in  »h.'rt, 
for  ail  the  dreadful  cniHnuitiei  which  ihf  poet  ennmcrati-s. 
Thl»  chief,  who  was  loo  powerful  f«>r  coatnJ,  was  treacher 
oiiMy  aAsas^inated,  vphen  mo»t  aecure,  by  .>rdt  r  of  the  Em- 
peror Fenlinami.  This  event  took  place  at  Egra.  on  ihe 
^\\\  of  Pt'bruary,  16S4,  an-i  was  detailed  in  wveral  petty 
painphlfts,  by  Nathaniel  Butler,  the  general  publisher  of 
news  ai  that  period.  The  example,  therefore,  as  Masxin^er 
says,  wfia  a  late  one,  Alexander  Gill  has  some  toltrablf^ 
veraeo  tm  the  subject,  prehxed  to  Glaptborn's  Trayedjf  ^f 
Albertue  If'allenBtrin:— 

Vhi  ilia  tandfm  gam^  qua  Bohmkim 
Siiiviamquft  agrompte  urandtnburyitoet 
Frrtus perambuleuti  f  uhi  nt  ejercitue 
JJirv  tuorum  quo  mUit!ro/acinontm 
Iii»micidia,$tuyraf/urta,  Pomerania 
SctpeexecratarMt.H  MeeUlentmrgitinoa?  &c. 

*  r  f>|f  tAtkiH :]  Long  live  the  princem  !     Lmtg  live  Jf«- 
tilda/ 

I'ber.  Matilda  f 

Tkeprimceet'  name,  Matilda,^  re^eho'd.]  So  the  qnarto. 


Uber.  Matilda ! 
The  princess'  name,  Matilda,  oft  re-echoed  !  f 

Enter  Farnfze. 

Gon.   What  speaks  thy  haste  ? 

Farn.  More  joy  and  happiness 
Than  weak  words  can  deliver,  or  strong  faith 
Almost  give  credit  to  :  the  princess  lives; 
I  saw  her,  kiss'd  her  hand. 

Gon,  By  whom  deliver'd  ? 

Farn.  1  hat  is  not  to  be  staled  bv  my  report* ; 
This  only  must  be  told  :— As  I  rode  forth 
With  some  choice  troops,  to  make  discovery 
Where  the  enemy  lay,  snd  how  entrench'd,  a  leader 
Of  the  adverse  party,  but  unarm'd ,  and  in 
His  band  an  olive  branch,  encounter'd  me : 
He  show'd  the  g^at  duke's  seal  that  gave  him  power 
To  parley  with  me  ;  his  desires  were,  that 
Assurance  for  his  safety  might  be  granted 
To  his  royal  master,  who  came  as  a  friend » 
And  not  as  an  enemy,  to  offer  to  you 
Conditions  of  peace.     I  yielded  to  it. 
This  being  retum'd,  the  duke's  praetorium  open*d. 
When  suddenlv,  in  a  triumphant  chariot 
Drawn  by  such  soldiers  of  his  own  as  were. 
For  insolence  after  victory,  condemn'd 
Unto  this  slavish  office,  the  fair  princess 
Appear*d,  a  wreath  of  laurel  on  her  bead. 
Her  robes  majestical,  their  richness  far 
Above  all  value,  as  the  present  agef 
Contended  that  a  woman's  pomp  should  dim 
The  glittering  triumphs  of  the  Roman  Cassars. 
— I  am  cut  off;  no  cannon's  throat  now  thundert 
Nor  fife  nor  drum  beat  up  a  charge ;  choice  music 
Ushers  the  parent  of  security. 
Long-absent  peace. 

Man.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 

Uber.  May  it  poise  the  expectation ! 

Lfiud  mune.  Enter  Soldiers  unarmed^  bearing  olive 
branches,  Captains,  Lorenzo,  Matilda  erowned 
with  a  wreath  of  laurel,  and  seated  in  a  cAatiol 
drawn  by  Soldiers;  followed  by  HoaTKNTio  and 
Martino. 

Gon.  Thus  to  meet  you. 
Great  duke  of  Tuscany,  throws  amazement  on  me ; 
But  to  behold  my  daughter,  long  since  muum'd  for. 
And  lost  even  to  my  hopes,  thus  honour'd  by  you. 
With  an  excess  of  comfort  overwhelms  me : 
And  yet  I  cannot  truly  call  myself 
Happy  in  this  solemnity,  till  your  highness 
Vouchsafe  to  make  me  understand  the  motive 
That,  in  this  peaceful  way,  hath  brought  you  to  us. 

Lor.  1    must    crave    license    first;  for    know, 
Gonzaga, 
I  am  subject  to  another's  will,  and  can 
Nor  speak  nor  do  without  permission  from  her. 
My  curled  forehead,  of  late  terrible 
To  those  that  did  acknowledge  me  their  lord. 

The  editor*  have  contrived  to  blunder  In  every  possible 
way ;  they  flr»t  advance  a  marKinil  note  into  the  teat,  and 
then  degrade  the  text  into  a  m^r^inal  nitte  I 

•  P*ru.  That  U  net  to  be  staled  6y  my  report,]  So  I 
read  ;  the  oM  copy  hns  stall  il,  which  is  printetl  by  the  mo- 
dern e«ll!.'rs  wllh  a  mjrk  of  aphaeresis !  If  Ihey  snppowd  it 
to  be  abridged  from  foreMtalld,  they  must  have  pretty  no- 
tions of  Unsaafe.  .in.         .^ 

i  Abow!  all  valne,  a»  the  preeent  age,  Ac]  Coaeter,  aiM 
Mr.  M.  Mason,  not  yet  acquainted  with  the  laagvage  of 
their  author,  inaert  if  before  the,  "  ae  if,"  Ac.  Even  to 
U.is  petty  attempt  at  impravuncnt  they  were  compcUed  to 
lacriAcc  bb  mctic 
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Is  now  as  smooth  as  rivers  when  no  wind  stirs ; 
My  frowns  or  smiles,  that  killed  or  saved,  have  lost 
Their   potent  awe,  and  sweetness :    I  am   trans- 

form'd 
(  But  do  not  scorn  the  metamorphosis) 
From  that  fierce  thin^  men  held  me  ;  I  am  captived. 
And.  by  the  unresiitible  force  of  beauty. 
Led  hither  as  a  prisoner.    la't  your  pleasure  that 
1  shall  deliver  those  injunctions  which 
Your  absolute  command  imposed  upon  me^ 
Or  deifrn  yourself  to  speak  them  ? 

MatiL  Sir,  I  am 
Your  property,  you  may  use  me  as  you  please ; 
But  what  is  in  your  power  and  breast  to  do. 
No  orator  can  dilate  so  well. 

Lor,  I  obey  you. 
That  I  came  hither  as  an  enemy, 
With  hostile  arms  to  the  utter  ruin  of 
Your  country,  what  1  have  done  makes  apparent; 
That  fortune  seconded  my  will,  the  late 
Defeature  will  male  eooa  ;  that  I  resolved 
To  force  the  sceptre  from  your  band,  and  make 
Your  dukedom  tributary,  my  surprisal 
Of  Mantua,  your  metropolis,  can  well  witness  ; 
And  that  I  cannot  fear  the  cban^  of  fate. 
My  army  flesh *d  in  blood,  spoil,  glory,  conquest. 
Stand  ready  to  maintain  :  yet,  1  must  tell  you 
By  whom  I  am  subdued,  and  what's  the  ransome 
I  am  commanded  to  lay  down. 

Gon,  My  lord. 
You  bumble  yourself  too  much  ;  it  is  fitter 
You  should  propose,  and  we  consent*. 

Lor.  Forbear, 
The  articles  are  here  subscribed  and  sign*d 
By  my  obedient  hand  :  all  prisoners. 
Without  a  ransome,  set  at  liberty  ; 
Mantua  to  be  deliver'd  up,  the  rampires 
Ruin'd  in  the  assault  to  be  repaired  ; 
The  loss  the  husbandman  received,  bis  crop 
Burnt  up  by  wanton  license  of  the  soldier. 
To  be  made  good  ; — with  whatsoever  else 
You  could  impose  on  me  if  you  had  been 
The  conqueror,  I  your  captive. 

Gon,  Such  a  change 
Wants  an  example :   I  most  owe  this  favour 
To  tlie  clemency  of  the  old  heroic  valour, 
That  spared  when  it  had  power  to  kill ;  a  virtue 
Buried  long  since ;  but  raised  out  of  the  grave 
By  you,  to  grace  this  latter  age. 

Lor.  Mistake  not 
The  cause  that  did  produce  this  good  effect, 
If  as  such  you  receive  it :  'twas  her  beauty 
Wrought  first  on  my  rough  nature ;  but  the  virtues 
Of  Ler  fair  soul,  dilated  in  her  converse. 
That  did  conBrm  it. 

Alatil.  Mighty  sir,  no  more : 

Ui$  fitter 


You  Mhould  jrropo»e,  and  we  corumt.]  So  the  old  copy : 
it  seems  perfect  as  it  stands,  yet  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason 
ha%'c  interposed  their  assistance  ;  ibcy  read — 

it  iM  fitter  you 

Should  first  propose,  &c. 


You  bononr  her  too  mocb,  that  is  not  wofthy 
To  be  your  servant. 

Lor.  I  have  done,  and  now 
Would  gladly  understand  that  joa  allow  of 
The  articles  propoonded* 

Gon,  Do  not  wrong 
Your  benefits  with  sach  a  doubt  ;  thej  ara 
So  fn^at  and  high,  and  with  sach  raTcrooea 
To  be  received,  that,  if  I  ahould  profess 
I  hold  my  dukedom  from  yon  as  your  Tsssal, 
Or  oflfer  a  up  my  daughter  as  you  pisaae 
To  be  disposed  of,  in  the  point  of  boiioor. 
And  a  becoming  gratitude,  'twould  not  caneal 
The  bond  I  stand  engaged  for : — but  accept 
Of  that  which  I  can  pay,  my  all  is  jours,  sir ; 
Nor  is  there  any  here  (though  I  mast  grant 
Some  have  deserved  much  from  me),  for  ao  lar 
1  daie  presume,  but  will  aurrender  up 
Their  interest  to  that  your  highness  shall 
Deisrn  to  pretend  a  tide. 

Uber.  I  subscribe  not 
To  this  condition. 

Farn.  The  services 
This  prince  bath  done  your  g^raoe  in  jwu  u 

danger. 
Are  not  to  be  so  slighted. 

Hort,  'Tia  far  from  me 
To  urge  my  merits,  yet,  I  must  maintain, 
Howe'er  my  power  is  leas,  my  love  is  mora ; 
Nor  will  tne  gracious  princess  scorn  to 

ledge 
I  have  been  her  humble  servant. 

Lor,  Smooth  your  brows, 
I'll  not  encroach  upon  your  right,  for  that  were 
Once  more  to  force  affection  (a  crime 
With  which  should  I  the  second  time  be  tainted, 
I  did  deserve  no  favour),  neither  will  I 
Make  use  of  what  is  offer'd  by  the  duke, 
Howe'er  I  thank  his  goodnes.     I'll  lay  by 
My  power,  and  though  I  should  not  brook  a  rival 
(What  we  are,  well  consider *d),  I'll  descend 
To  be  a  third  competitor  ;  he  that  can 
With  love  and  service  best  deserve  the  gurland. 
With  your  consent  let  him  wear  it ;  I  despair  not 
I'he  trial  of  my  fortune. 

Gon,  Bravely  offer'd. 
And  like  yourself,  great  prince. 

Uber,  I  must  profess 
I  am  so  taken  wiih  it,  that  I  know  not 
Which  way  to  express  my  service. 

Hort,  Did  I  not  build 
Upon  the  princess'  grace,  I  could  ait  down. 
And  hold  it  no  dishonour. 

MatiL  How  I  feel 
My  soul  divided  !  all  have  deserved  so  well, 
I  know  not  where  to  fix  my  choice. 

Gon,  You  have 
Time  to  consider :  will  you  please  tq  take 
Possession  of  the  fort  ?  then,  having  tiuted 
The  fruits  of  peace,  you  may  at  leisure  prove 
Whose  plea  will  prosper  in  the  court  of  Lore. 

[Eieaat 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— Mantua.    A  Room  in  th4  PaUic$. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Octatio,  Pisa  no,  Mabia,  and 

GoruRio. 

Alon,  You  need  not  doubt,  air,  were  not  peace 
proclaim'd 
And  celebrated  witb  a  general  joy, 
Tbe  high  displeasure  of  the  Mantuan  duke. 
Raised  on  just  grounds,  not  jealous  suppositions, 
I'be  saving  of  our  Urea  (which,  next  to  heaven. 
To  you  alone  is  proper)  would  furoe  mercy 
For  an  offence,  tnough  capital. 

Pisan.  When  tbe  conqueror 
Uses  entreaties,  they  are  ann'd  commaods 
Tbe  vanquish*d  must  not  check  at. 

Afar.  My  piety  pay  the  forfeit. 
If  danger  come  but  near  you  !  I  have  heard 
My  gracious  mistreaa  often  mention  you, 
When  I  served  her  as  a  page,  and  feelingly 
Relate  how  much  the  duke  her  sire  repented 
His  hasty  doom  of  banishment,  in  his  rsge 
ProDOunc*d  againat  you. 

Oct,  In  a  private  difference, 
I  grant  that  innocence  is  a  wall  of  brass. 
And  scorns  the  hottest  battery  ;  but  when 
The  cause  depends  between  the  prince  and  subject, 
Tis  an  unequal  competition ;  Justice 
Must  lay  her  balance  by,  and  use  her  sword 
For  his  ends  that  protects  it.     I  was  banish 'd. 
And,  till  revoked  from  exile,  to  tread  on 
My  sovereini*s  territories  with  forbidden  feet, 
The  severe  letter  of  tbe  law  calla  death ; 
Which  I  am  subject  to  in  coming  so  near 
His  court  and  person.     But  my  only  child 
Being  provided  for,  her  honour  salved  too, 
•I  thank  your  nobU  change,  I  shall  endure 
Whate'er  can  fall,  with  patience. 

Alon,  You  have  used 
That  medicine  too  long ;  prepare  yourself 
For  honour  in  your  age,  and  reat  aocure  oft. 

Mar.  Of  what  is  your  wisdom  musing  ? 

Goth,  I  am  gazing  on 
This  gorgeous  bouse ;  our  cote*B  a  disbclout  to  it ; 
It  has  no  sign, what  do  you  call't? 

Mar.  The  court; 
I  have  lived  in*t  a  page. 

Goth,  Page !  very  pretty  : 
May  I  not  be  a  page  ?  I  am  old  enough, 
Well-timber'd  too,  and  Fve  a  beard  to  carry  it ; 
Pray  you,  let  me  be  your  page ',  I  can  swear  already 
Upon  your  paiftofle. 

Mar.  What? 

Goth,  That  III  be  true 
Unto  your  smock. 

Mar.  How,  rascal  I 

Get.  Hence,  and  pimp  >» 

To  your  rams  and  ewee  ;  such  foul  pollution  is 
To  be  whipt  from  court ;  I  have  now  no  more  use 

of  you ; 
Return  to  your  trough. 

Goth.  Must  I  feed  on  bosks 
Before  1  haye  play'd  the  prodigal? 


Oct.  No,  I'll  reward 
Your  service ;  live  in  your  own  element 
Like  an  honest  man ;  all  that  is  mine  in  tbe  cottage 
I  freely  give  you. 

Goth.  Your  bottles  too,  that  I  carry 
For  your  own  tooth  f 

Oct.  Full  as  they  are. 

Mar.  And  gold,  IGives  him  her  pur$§. 

That  will  replenish  them. 

Goth.  I  am  made  for  ever. 
This  was  done  i'the  nick. 

Oct.  Why  in  the  nick? 

Goth.  O  sir ! 
Twas  well  for  me  that  you  did  reward  my  service 
Before  you  enter'd  the  court ;  for  'tis  reported 
There  is  a  drink  of  forgetfulness,  which  once  tasted, 
Few  mastera  think  of  their  servants,  who,  grown 

old. 
Are  tum*d    off,    like    lame  bounda  and   bunting 

horses. 
To  starve  on  the  commons.  [Ejrit. 

Alon.  Bitter  knave ! 

Enter  Martino. 

There's  cr^ift 
In  the  clouted  shoe.     Captain ! 

Mart.  1  am  elad  to  kiss 
Your  raliant  hand,  and  yours  ,  but  pray  you,  take 

notice. 
My  title's  changed,  I  am  a  colonel. 

Piaan.  A  colonel !  where'a  your  r«»g>ment? 

Mart.  Not  raised  yet ; 
All  the  old  ones  are  cashier 'd,  and  we  are  now 
To  have  a  new  militia :  all  is  peace  here. 
Yet  I  hold  my  title  still,  as  many  do 
That  never  aaw  an  enemy. 

A  ion.  You  are  pleaaant. 
And  it  becomes  you.    Is  the  duke  stirring  ? 

Mart.  Long  since. 
Four  hours  at  least,  but  yet  not  ready. 

Piian.  How  ! 

3Iart.  Even   ao;    you  make  a  wonder  oft,  but 
leave  it : 
Alas,  he  is  not  now,  sir,  in  the  camp. 
To  be  up  and  arm'd  upon  the  lea^it  alarum  ; 
There's  something  else  to  be  thought  on  *  here  be 

comes, 
Witb  his  officers,  new  rigg'd. 

£ii(«r  LoRBKzo,  asfrom  hit  chamber ;  Doctor,  Gentle- 
man,  and  Page  empbyed  about  hit  perton. 

Alon.  A  looking-glass ! 
Upon  my  head,  he  saw  not  bis  own  face 
These  seven  years  past,  but  by  reflection 
From  a  bright  armour. 

Mart,  Be  ailent,  and  observe. 

Lor.  So,  have  yon  done  yet! 
Is  your  building  perfect  T 

Voet,  If  your  highness  please. 
Here  is  a  water. 

Lor.  To  what  oae  1  my  barber 
Hath  waab'd  m^  face  already. 

Doct.  But  tbiB  water 
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Hath  a  strange  Tirtue  ia't,  beyond  his  art ; 
It  is  a  sacred  relic,  part  of  that 
Most  powerful  juice,  with  which  Medea  made 
Old  i£son  young. 

Lor.  A  fable  !  but  auppose 
I  should  gire  credit  to  it,  will  it  work 
The  same  effect  on  me  1 

Doet.  ril  undertake 
This  will  restore  the  honoar*d  hair  that  grows 
Upon  jour  highness'  head  and  chin,  a  little 
Inclmug  unto  gray. 

Lor.  Inclining!  doctor. 

Doet,  Pardon  me,  mighty  sir,  I  went  too  far. 
Not  gray  at  all ;— I  dare  not  flatter  you. 
Tis  something  changed ;  but  this  applied  will  help 

it 
To  the  first  amber-colonr,  erery  hair 
As  fresh  as  when,  your  manhood  in  the  prime, 
Your  grace  arrired  at  thirty. 

Lor,  Very  well. 

Doet,  Then  here's  a  precious  oil,  to  which  the 
maker 
Hath  not  yet  g^iven  a  name,  will  soon  fill  up 
These  dimples  in  your  face  and  front.     I  grant 
They  are  terrible  to  your  enemies,  and  set  oflf 
Your  frowns  with  majesty  ;  bnt  you  may  please 
To  know,  as  sure  you  do,  a  smooth  aspect. 
Softness  and  sweetness,  in  the  court  or  Lore, 
Though  dumb,  are  the  prevailing  omtora. 

Lor,  Will  he  new-create  me  ? 

Doet,  If  you  deign  to  taste  too 
Of  this  confection. 

Lor.  I  am  in  health,  and  need 
No  physic. 

Doet.  Physic,  sir !  An  empress. 
If  that  an  empress*  lungs,  sir,  may  be  tainted 
With  putrefaction,  would  taste  ot  it 
That  night  on  which  she  were  to  print  a  kiss 
Upon  the  lips  of  her  long-absent  lord 
Returning  home  with  conquest. 

Lor,  Tis  predominant 
Over  a  stinking  breath,  is  it  not,  doctor  f 

Doet,  Clothe  the  infirmity  with  sweeter  language, 
*  Fis  a  preservative  that  way. 

Lor,  You  are  then 
Admitted  to  the  cabinets  of  great  ladies. 
And  have  the  government  of  the  borrowed  beauties 
Of  such  as  write  near  forty. 

Ditct.  True,  my  good  lord. 
And  my  attempts  have  prospered. 

Lor.  Did  you  never 
Minister  to  the  princess? 

Doet.  Sir,  not  yet ; 
She's  in  the  April  of  her  youth,  and  nee^ls  not 
The  aids  of  art,  my  grat  ious  lord  ;  but  in 
'I  he  autumn  of  her  age  I  may  be  useful. 
And  sworn  l)er  highness'  doctor,  and  your  grace 
Partake  of  the  delight. 

Lor,    Slave  !    witch  !    impostor ! 

[Strikes  him  down. 
Mountebank  !  cheater  1  traitor  to  great  nature, 
In  thy  presumption  to  repair  what  she 
In  her  immutable  decrees  design'd 
For  some  few  years  to  grow  up,  and  then  wither ! 
Or  is't  not  crime  enough  thus  to  betray 
The  secrets  of  the  weaker  sex,  thy  patients, 
But  thou  must  make  the  honour  of  this  age. 
And  envy  of  the  time  to  come,  Matilda, 
Whose  sacred  name  I  bow  to,  guilty  of 
A.  future  sin  in  thy  ill-boding  thougbu. 


Which  for  a  perpetuity  of  youth 

And  pleasure  she  disdains  to  act,  such  is 

Her  purity  and  innocence  ! 

[Sett  his  foot  on  th*  Doetor^g  brwnt. 

Alon,  Long  since 
I  look*d  for  this  Ten  Toy*. 

Mart.  Would  I  were  well  off*  f 
He*8  dangerous  in  these  humours. 

Oct,  Stand  conceal'd. 

Doet,  O  sir,  have  mercy '.  in  my  thought  I  oercr 
Offended  you. 

Lor,  Me  !  most  of  all,  thou  monster ! 
What  a  mock-man  property  in  thy  intent 
Wouldst  thou  hare  made  me  ?  a  mere  pathie  to 
Thy  devilish  art,  had  I  given  suffrage  to  it. 
Are  my  gray  hairs,  the  ornament  of  age. 
And  held  a  blessing  by  the  wisest  men. 
And  for  such  warranted  by  holy  writ. 
To  he  conceal'd,  as  if  they  were  my  shame  ? 
Or  plaister  up  these  furrows  in  my  face. 
As  if  I  were  a  painted  bawd  or  whore  T 
By  such  oase  means  if  that  I  could  ascend 
To  the  height  of  all  my  hopes,  their  lull  fruition 
W^ould  not  wipe  off  the  scandal :  no,  thou  wretch ! 
Thv  cosening  water  and  adulterate  oil 
I  thus  pour  in  thine  eyes,  and  tread  to  dust 
Thy  loath'd  confection  with  thy  tramperies  :<— 
Vanish  for  ever ! 

Mart,  You  have  your  fee,  as  I  take  it. 
Dear  Domine  doctor  !  1*11  be  no  sharer  with  joa. 

Lor,  I'll  court  her  like  myself ;  these  rich  adeca- 
ments 
And  jewels,  worn  by  me,  an  absolute  prince. 
My  order  too.  of  which  I  am  the  sovereign. 
Can  meet  no  ill  construction  ;  yet  'tis  fiar 
From  my  imagination  to  believe 
She  can  be  taken  with  sublime  clay. 
The  silk-worm's  spoils,  or  rich  embroideries  : 
Nor  must  I  borrow  helps  from  power  or  greatness. 
But  as  a  loyal  lover  plead  my  cause  ; 
If  I  can  feelingly  express  my  ardour. 
And  make  her  sensible  of  the  much  I  suffer 
In  hopes  and  fears,  and  she  vouchsafe  to  take 
Compassion  on  me, — ha  !  compassion  1 
The  word  sticks  in  my  throat:  what's  here,   that 

tells  me 
I  do  descend  too  low?  rebellious  spirit, 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me  !  there  is  now 
No  contradiction  or  declining  left, 
I  must  and  will  go  on. 

Mart.  The  tempest's  laid  ; 
You  may  present  yourselves. 

[ALonzo  and  Pisano  come  /orKmrd. 

Alon,  My  gracious  lord. 

Pisan.   Vour  humble  vassal. 

Lor.  Ha  !  both  living? 

ALm,  Sir, 
We  owe  our  lives  to  this  good  lord,  and  make  it 
Our  humble  suit 


•  Alon.  Long  tince 

J  look" d  for  this  Tenvoy.]  i.«.  for  this  terminaiioB.  TV 
Venvojf  is  explained  with  great  acca racy  by  C«>«;rave:  he 
»a>s,  "  it  i»  the  concluMion  of  a  ballad  or  konnet  in  a  ikon 
»t.iuzab\  iistlr,  aail  senriiig,  ofteptimes,  mm  a  drdicatioa  rtf 
the  whole.  In  French  poetry,  Venroy  sometime*  series  l» 
convey  ihe  moral  of  the  piece :  but  uur  old  (lr«iniaitet,  is 
adopting  lie  word, disregarded  the  lenee.  and  acldoa  bcm 
more  by  it  than  courlauon,  or  «nd.  It  occors  \m  Skak> 
»pe4re,  Jonaon,  Fletcher,  and,  indeed,  ia  most  of  o«r  i 
writers. 
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Lot,  Plead  for  youneWes:  we  stand 
Yet  uoreioWed  whether  your  kneea  or  prayers 
Can  save  the  forfeiture  of  your  own  heads : 
Though  we  hare  put  our  armour  off,  your  pardon 
For  leaving  of  the  camp  without  our  license 
Is  not  yet  sign'd.    At  some  more  fit  time  wait  as* 
[^Exeunt  Larerao^  C9Htkman,mnd  Page. 

Alon.  How's  this? 

Mart,  Tie  well  it  is  no  worse  ;  I  met  with 
A  rougher  entertainment,  yet  I  had 
Good  cards  to  show.     He  s  parcel  mad ;  you'll  find 

him 
Every  hour  in  a  several  mood ;  this  foolish  love 
Is  such  a  shuttlecock  !  but  all  will  be  well 
When  a  better  fit  comes  on  him,  never  doubt  it. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  II. — Another  Roam  in  the  Mine 

Enter  Gonzaga,  Ubbrti,  Farnezb,  and  MANrniT. 

Gon.  How  do  you  find  ber  1 

Uber.  Thankful  for  my  service. 
And  yet  she  gives  me  little  hope ;  my  rival 
Is  too  great  for  me. 

Gon.  The  great  duke,  you  mean  ? 

Uber,  Wbu  else  ?  the  Milanese,  although  he  be 
A  complete  gentleman,  I  am  sure  despairs 
More  than  myself. 

Farn,  A  high  estate,  with  women. 
Takes  place  ot  all  desert. 

Uber,  1  must  ^tand  my  fortune. 

Enter  Lorknzo  and  Attindantt, 

Man.  The  duke  of  Florence,  sir* 

Gon.  Your  highness' presence 
Answers  my  wish.      Your  private  ear:-— I  have 

used 
My  best  persuasion  with  a  father's  power 
To  work  my  daughter  to  your  enda ;  yet  she. 
Like  a  small  bark  on  a  tempestuous  sea, 
Toss'd  here  and  there  by  opposite  winds,  resolves 

not 
At  which  port  to  put  in.    This  prince's  merits. 
Your  grace  and  favour ;  nor  is  slie  unmindful 
Of  the  brave  acts  (under  your  pardon,  sir, 
I  needs  must  call  them  so)  Hortensio 
Hath  done  to  gain  her  good  opinion  of  him; 
A  U  these  together  tumbling  in  her  fancy, 
Do  much  distract  her.     I  nave  spies  upon  her. 
And  am  assured  this  instant  hour  she  gives 
Hortensio  private  audience  -,  I  will  bring  yoo 
Where  we  will  see  and  hear  all. 

Lor.  You  oblige  me. 

Uber,  I  do  not  like  this  whispering. 

Gon,  Fear  no  foul  play.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  III.    AnotJur  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Hobtbhsio,   Bbatricb,  and  two  Waiting 

Women. 

1  Worn,  The  princess,  sir,  long  since  expected 
you; 
And,  would  I  beg  a  thanks,  I  could  tell  yoo  that 
I  have  often  mov«rd  her  for  you. 

Hort,  I  IB  your  servant. 


Enter  Matilda. 


Beat,  She's  come ;  there  are  others  I  must  place 
to  hear 
The  conference.  [Exit. 

1  Worn,  Is't  your  excellency's  pleasure 
That  we  atiend  you  ? 

MatiL  No  ;  wait  me  in  the  gallery. 
1  Worn,  Would  each  of  us,  wench,  had  a  sweet- 
heart too, 
To  pass  away  the  time  ! 
S  Wom.  There  I  join  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Waiting  Women. 
MatU,  I  fear  this  is  the  last  time  we  shaU  meet. 
Hort,  Heaven  forbid  I 

Re-enter  above  Bbatricb  with  Ix)rbnzo,  Gonzaoa, 
Uberti,  and  Farnub. 

MatU,  O  my  Hortensio ! 
In  me  behold  the  misery  of  greatness. 
And  that  which  you  call  beauty.     Had  I  been 
Of  a  more  low  condition,  I  might 
Have  call'd  my  will  aud  faculties  mine  own, 
Not  seeing  that  which  was  to  be  beloved 
With  others'  eyes :  but  now,  ah  me,  niObt  wretched 
And  misenble  princess,  in  my  fortune 
To  be  too  much  engaged  for  service  done  me ! 
It  being  impossible  to  make  satisfaction 
To  my  so  many  creditors  ;  all  deserving, 
I  can  keep  touch  with  none. 

Lor.  A  sad  exordium. 

MatiL  You  loved  me  long,  and  without  hope 
(alas, 
I  die  to  think  on*t !)  Parma's  prince,  invited 
With  a  too  partial  report  of  wuat 
I  was,  and  might  be  to  him,  left  his  country, 
To  fight  in  my  defence.    Your  brave  achievements 
I'  the  war,  and  what  you  did  for  me,  unspoken, 
Because  I  would  not  force  the  sweetness  of 
Your  modesty  to  a  blush,  are  written  here : 
And,  that  there  might  be  nothing  wanting  to 
Sum  up  my  numerous  engagements  (never 
In  my  hopes  to  be  cancelFd),  the  great  duke. 
Our  mortal  enemy,  when  my  father's  country 
Lay  open  to  his  lury,  and  the  spoil 
Of  the  victorious  army,  and  I  brought 
Into  his  power,  hath  ahown  himself  so  noble. 
So  full  of  honour,  temperance,  and  all  virtues* 
That  can  set  off  a  prince,  that,  though  I  cannot 
Render  him  that  respect  I  would,  I  am  bound 
In  thankfulness  to  admire  him. 

Hort,  'lis acknowledged , 
And  ou  your  part  to  be  return 'd. 

MatU,  How  can  I, 
Without  tbe  brand  of  foul  ingratitude 
To  you  and  prince  Uberti  1 

Hort,  Hear  me,  madam. 
And  what  your  servant  ahall  with  seal  deliver. 


*  So/uU  of  hm»ur,  ttwtperance,  and  ail  pirtum.]    I  shall 
give  thi«  and  the  six  fullowing  line*,  at  they  •land  in   Cox- 
eter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason.    A  belter  spectmeti  cannot  be  de- 
sired of  the  fidelity,  good  taste,  and  critical  knowledge  wlih 
which  these   gentlemen   performed   their   editorial  dattes. 
Their  interpolations  are  in  Roman  characters : 
So /ml  of  strictest  honour  i  temperanor. 
And  alt  virtua  tkut  earn  att  off  a  frbiee, 
Thatt  though  i  caiMor  rsMlrr  hkm  that  retpeei 
I  would,  I'm  hound  in  thant^fulnem  t'admbro  hkm 

Oal.  *Tie  aehnowledg'd,  and  ms pomr  purt 
To  he  retum'd. 
MatU.  BatobI  kmgcmi  /,4e. 
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As  a  Daedalean  clew  majr  gaide  yoa  out  of 
This  labyrinth  of  distractio&*.    He  that  lores 
His  mistress  truly,  should  prefer  her  honour 
And  peace  of  mind  abore  the  glutting  of 
His  ravenous  appetite :  he  should  affect  her 
But  with  a  fit  restraint,  and  not  take  from  her 
To  give  himself :  he  should  make  it  the  height 
Of  his  ambition,  if  it  lie  in 
His  stretch'd-out  nerves  to  effect  it,  though  she 

fly  in 
An  eminent  placet,  to  add  strength  to  her  wings, 
And  mount  her  higher,  though  be  fall  himaelf 
Into  the  bottomless  abyss  ;  or  else 
The  services  he  offers  are  not  real. 
But  counterfeit. 

MatiL  What  can  Hortensio 
Infer  from  this  1 

Hort,  That  I  stand  bound  in  duty 
(Though  in  the  act  I  take  my  last  farewell 
Of  comfort  in  this  life)  to  sit  down  willingly, 
And  more  my  suit  no  further.    I  confess, 
While  you  were  in  danger,  and  heaven's  mercy 

made  me 
Its  instrument  to  preserre  you  (which  your  good- 
ness 
Prized  far  abore  the  merit),  I  was  bold 
To  feed  my  starred  affection  with  false  hopes 
I  might  be  worthy  of  you ;  for  know,  madam. 
How  mean  soever  I  appeared  in  Mantua, 
I  bad  in  expectation  a  fortune. 
Though  not  possessed  of 't,  that  encouraged  me 
With  confidence  to  prefer  my  suit,  and  not 
To  fear  the  prince  (jberti  as  my  rivaL 

Con,  I  ever  thought  him  more  than  what  he 
seem'd. 

Lor,  Pray  you,  forbear. 

Hort.  But  when  the  duke  of  Florence 
Put  in  bis  plea,  in  my  consideration 
Weighing  well  what  be  is,  as  you  must  grant  him 
A  Mars  of  men  in  arms,  and,  those  put  off, 
The  great  example  for  a  kingly  courtier 
To  imitate;  annex  to  these  his  wealth, 
Of  such  a  large  extent,  as  other  monarchs 
Call  him  the  king  of  coin  ;  and,  what's  above  all. 
His  lawful  love,  with  all  the  happiness 
This  life  can  faucy,  from  him  flowing  to  you  ; 
The  true  affection  which  1  have  ever  borne  you. 
Does  not  alone  command  me  to  desist. 
But,  as  a  faithful  counsellor,  to  advise  you 
'J'o  meet  and  welcome  that  felicity 
Which  hastes  to  crown  your  virtues. 

Lor.  We  must  break  off  this  parley. 
Something  1  have  to  say.  [Exeunt  above. 

Matil.  In  tears  I  thank 
Your  care  of  my  advancement :  but  I  dare  not 
Follow  your  counsel.     Shall  such  piety 
Pass  unrewarded  ?  such  a  pure  afiection. 
For  any  ends  of  mine,  be  undervalued  ? 
Avert  It,  heaven  !  I  will  be  thy  Matilda, 
Or  cease  to  be ;  no  other  heat  but  what 
Glows   from   thy   purest  flames,   shall  warm  this 

bosom. 
Nor  Florence,  nor  all  monarchs  of  the  earth, 
Shall  keep  thee  from  me. 

*  This  labifrinth  of  distraction.]  Si>  the  old  copy  :  the 
modern  cditoii  capricioasly  read — IT^U  labyrinth  o/^'destnico 
tion!  Every  paj^e,  and  almost  evei-y  speech,  teems  viith 
eiinilar  ahsurditit-s.  Three  linet  belonr,  they  omit  hetf 
which  destroy*  the  meauiog;  of  the  whole  seoteiice. 

t  An  emmtnt  place,]  L  e.  height. 


B-B-enUr  below  Ldkskzo,  Govzaga,    U 
Fabneze,  €uul  Mamfboy. 


Hort.  I  fear,  gracious  lady. 
Our  conference  bath  been  oreriiettrd. 

MatiL  The  better; 
Your  part  is  acted ;  gire  me  leare  mt  distance 
To  zany  it.    Sir,  on  my  knees  tbas  prostraui 
Before  your  feet 

Lor.  This  must  not  be,  I  sitall 
Both  wrong  myself  and  you  in  snffering  it. 

MatiL  I  will  grow  here,  and  weeping;  thai  tan 
marble. 
Unless  you  hear  and  grant  the  first  petition 
A  rirgin,  and  a  princess,  erer  tendered  ; 
Nor  doth  the  suit  concern  poor  me  elcmey 
It  hath  a  stronger  reference  to  jon. 
And  to  your  honour ;  and,  if  you  deny  ir. 
Both  ways  you  suffer.     Remember^  sir,  joa  wm 

not 
Bom  only  for  yourself;  heaven's  liberel  band 
Designed  you  to  command  a  potent  nation. 
Gave  you  heroic  ralour,  which  you  hare 
Abused  in  making  unjust  war  upon 
A  neighbour-prince,  a  Christian  ;  while  the  Turk, 
Whose  scourge   and    terror  yoa    should    be,  aa^ 

curely 
Wastes  the  Italian  confines ;  'tis  in  yon 
To  force  him  to  pull  in  his  homed  crescents. 
And  'tis  expected  from  yoa. 

Lor.  I  hare  been 
In  a  dream,  and  now  begin  to  wake. 

MatU,  And  will  you 
Forbear  to  reap  the  harvest  of  such  glories. 
Now  ripe,  and  at  full  growth,  for  the  embraces 
Of  a  slight  woman?  or  exchange  your  triumphs 
For  chamber-pleasures,  melt  your  able  nerre4 
(1'bat  should  with  your  victorioiu  sword  make  way 
llirough  the  armies  of  your  enemies)  in  loose 
And  wanton  dalliance?  Be  yourself,  great  air. 
The  thunderbolt  of  war,  and  scorn  to  serer 
Two  hearts  long  since  united  ;  your  example 
May  teach  the  prince  Uberti  to  subscribe 
To  that  which  you  allow  of. 

Lor.  The  same  tongue 
That  charm'd  my  sword  out  of  my  band,  and  threw 
A  frozen  numbness  on  my  active  spirit. 
Hath  disenchanted  me.     Kise,  fairest  princess! 
And,  that  it  may  appear  I  do  receive 
Your  counsel  as  inspired  from  heaven,  I  will 
Obey  and  follow  it :  I  am  your  debtor. 
And  must  confess  you  hare  lent  my  weaken*d 

reason 
New  strengths  once  more  to  hold  a  full  cooimand 
Over  my  passions.     Here  to  the  world 
I  freely  do  profess  that  I  disclaim 
All  interest  in  you,  and  give  up  my  title. 
Such  as  it  is,  to  you,  sir;   and,  as  far 
As  I  have  power,  thus  join  your  bands. 

Gon.  To  yours 
I  add  my  full  consent. 

Uber,  I  am  lost,  Fameze. 

Fam,  Much  nearer  to  the  port  than  yoa  suppose: 
In  me  our  laws  speak,  and  forbid  this  contract. 

MatiL  Ah  me,  new  atops! 

Hort.  Shall  we  be  ever  cross'd  thus  ? 

Fam.  There  is  an  act  upon  record,  confirm'd 
By  your  wise  predecessors,  that  no  heir 
Of  Mantua  (as  questionless  the  princeas 
Is  the  tmdoubted  one)  must  be  joined  in  marriage 
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But  where  the  mmteh  may  strengthen  the  estate 

And  safety  of  the  dukedom.    Now,  this  gentleman. 

However  I  mast  style  him  honourahle, 

And  of  a  high  desert,  having  no  power 

To  make  this  good  in  his  alliance,  stands 

Excluded  hy  our  laws  ;  whereas  this  prince. 

Of  equal  merit,  brings  to  Mantua 

The  power  and  principality  of  Parma : 

And,  therefore,  since  the  great  duke  htth  let  fall 

His  plea,  there  lives  no  prince  that  justlier  can 

Challenge  the  princess*  &vour. 

Lor,  Is  this  true,  sir  ? 

Con.  I  cannot  contradict  it. 

Enter  Manfrot. 

Man.  There's  sn  ambassador 
From  Milan,  that  desires  a  present  audience ; 
His  business  is  of  highest  consequence. 
As  he  affirms :  I  know  him  fur  a  man 
Of  the  best  rank  and  quality. 

H&rt,  From  Milan* 

GoH,  Admit  him. 

Enter  Ambassador  and  Julio  with  a  letter,  which  he 
pretentt  on  hit  knee  to  Galeazzo. 

How  !  to  low  ? 

Amh.  I  am  sorry,  sir, 
To  be  the  bringer  of  this  heavy  news  ; 
But  since  it  must  be  known  — 

Gal.  Peace  rest  with  him ! 
1  shall  find  fitter  time  to  monra  his  loss. 
My  faithful  servant  too ! 

Jul,  I  am  oVrjoy'd, 
To  see  your  highness  safe. 

Gal.  Pray  you,  |>eruse  this, 
And  there  you'll  find  that  the  objection 
The  lord  Farneze  made,  is  fully  unsner'd. 

Gun.  The  great  John  Galeas  dead ! 

Lor.  And  this  his  brother. 
The  absolute  lord  of  Milan ! 

MatU.  I  am  revived. 

Uher.  There's  no  contending  against  destiny ; 
I  wiUi  both  happiness. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Maria,  Octavio,  Pisano,  and 

Mariino. 

Lor,  Married,  Alonzo! 
1  will  salute  your  lady,  she's  a  fair  one, 
A  nd  seal  your  pardon  on  her  lips.       [^Kiites  Maria, 

Gon.  Octavio! 
Welcome,  e'en  to  my  heart*.    Rise,  I  should  kneel 
To  thee  for  mercy. 

Oct.  The  poor  remainder  of 
My  age  shall  truly  serve  you. 

MatiL  YoQ  resemble 
A  page  I  had,  Ascanio. 

Miir.  I  am 
Your  highness'  servant  still. 


*  Gone  Octavio, 

Jf'elromf,e'ento  mp  heart,  &e.l  MaMiii{;rr  bud  involved 
bin  plot  in  a  cnn^iilcrntile  difficulty,  and  it  muot  t>e  candidly 
acknowledfrd  tbat  he  hat  »hoi»n  but  liltle  contrivance  in 
extiicaiiajt  it.  Noihing  can  be  more  inartlAcial  than  the 
madden  death  of  "  the  Kreat  John  Galea*:"  and,  certainly, 
an  o|>p"rtani(y  for  a  moviut;  vcene  wan  here  prewnied  in  the 
reronrUrmcnt  of  Gontaca  and  Ortavio:  bnt  the  play  bad 
reachml  it«  rtll  length,  and  wa«.  thcrcrure,  of  necekaiiy  to  be 
abruptly  concluded.  Very  Utile  Ingcnolty  mlxbt  have  made 
the  catastrophe  more  worthy  of  the  eommeaccmeat. 

The  iiory  Is  interesting,  and  thoogb  sttflleieatly  diversified, 
neither  improbable  nor  nnnatnral ;  the  laafnafe  of  the  m* 
perior  cbaractcrs  b  highly  poetic,  and  very  kraoUfaL 


Lor.  All  stand  amased 
At  this  unlooked-for  meeting  ;  bnt  defer 
Your  several  stories.     Fortune  here  hath  shown 
Her  various  power;  but  virtue  in  the  end 
Is  crown'd  with  laurel }  Love  hath  done  his  parts 

too; 
And  mutual  friendship,  after  bloody  jars. 
Will  cure  the  wounds  received  in  our  wars. 

[  Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE. 

Pray  yoo,  gentlemen,  keep  your  seats ;  something 

1  would 
Deliver  to  gain  favour,  if  I  could. 
To  us,  and  the  still  doubtful  author.     He, 
When  I  desired  an  epilogue,  answer'd  me, 
"  Twas  to  no  purpo&e  :  he  must  stand  bin  fate, 
"  Since  all  entreaties  now  would  come  too  late  ; 
"  You  being  long  since  resolved  what  you  would 

say 
"  Of  him,  or  us,  as  you  rise,  or  of  the  play." 
A  strange  old  fellow  I  yet  this  sullen  mood 
Would  quickly  leave  him,  might  it  be  understood 
You  part  not  hence  displessed.     I  am  design'd 
To  give  him  certatn  notice  :  if  yon  find 
Things  worth  your  liking,  show  it.     Hope  and  fear. 
Though  diflferent  passions,  have  the  sell-same  ear*. 


*  This  Play  bears  many  marks  of  the  heroic  or  chiv4lroiis 
manni-ts,  or  of  txith  toxctber.  Some  of  ihew  we  sec  in  the 
impartial  admi4«ion  of  the  scnrlces  of  all  the  »aitors  of  Ma- 
likJ4 ;  In  her  free  acceptance  of  the  personal  devotion  of 
Galeazzo,  though  he  makes  his  approach  only  as  a  gentle 
sti anger,  and  particularly  in  the  extraordinary  clemency  cf 
Lorenzo,  and  his  magnanimous  surrender  of  the  be<iut«oaa 
object  won  by  bis  valour.  In  some  of  the  pieccding  Ptays, 
the  rrader  will  have  observed  certain  traces  of  these  manners. 
Among  the  giievancfs  to  be  redretved  in  The  Parliament 
f^  Looe  are  thotc  of  **  dlMlained  lovers."  When  Almira 
(a  Very  Woman)  abruptly  dlMiiiMes  Don  John,  she  is  re- 
proved for  it,  as  ofTrring  an  outrage  tti  her  hl];h  "  breeding," 
and  as  guilty  of  alino»t  a  "  b4rbarism."  And  Caniiola 
(Maid  ^  iionomrj  tolerates  the  pret«>nrions  of  Seignior 
S\lli  himself,  and  preserves  the  necessary  decorum  by  •t>ling 
him  her  servant.  Withuot  vomesuch  supporiiion  as  thb,  ll 
would  t>c  difticult  to  account  for  the  incongruities  which  ap* 
pear  in  thi*  Play  ;  Matilda  woulJ  act  without  discretion,  and 
would  lose  her  delicacy  and  her  dignity  ;  and  Lorcnso,  who. 
Indeed,  on  any  auppotition,  cannot  wholly  escape  censare, 
would  hanlly  be  allowed  to  retain  his  senses.  It  seems, 
therefore,  to  be  the  object  of  the  »tory  to  blMSon  the  etfect* 
of  Matilda's  beanty,  ant  to  exhibit  the  double  heroism  of 
action  in  Galraxzo,  and  of  forbearance  in  Lorinto.  Several 
paMages  of  the  Play  tend  to  suggest  tliisview  of  it,  and  par- 
ticularly  one,  in  which  the  clemency  of  Lorenzo  is  expressly 
complimenled  by  Gonzaga,  as  the  true  attendant  of  the 
**  old  heroic  valour,"— 

**  a  virtne 

Buried  long  since,  bat  raisetl  out  of  the  grave 
By  yon,  to  grace  this  latter  age.'' 
The  age  itself,  in  which  the  evenu  are  supposed  to  take 

I  lace.  Is  fixed  in  the  last  scene  by  the  death  of  the  great 
olin  Galeaa.  But  why  a  great  Duke  of  Florence,  or  a 
duke  of  Mantua,  should  be  attributed  to  an  age  which  knew 
of  none,  or  why  a  war  should  be  invented  iH'tween  Mantua 
and  Florence,  Instead  of  the  union  of  both  against  the  amU* 
tion  of  Galcas  himself.  It  would  be  useless  to  inquire. 
Ma*slnger,  or  the  writer  from  whom  he  draws  his  story, 
cares  nothing  for  this,  and  accomplishes  his  purpose  of 
amusement  by  personages  called  from  any  age  or  country  : 
Ditaociaia  tods  coneordi  pace  ligaoit. 
One  cirtnmstance  Is  remarkable.  J nst  before  the  dealb 
of  Galeas  Is  announced,  MatiMa  Incidentally  entreats  Lo* 
renso  to  point  his  arms  against  the  Turks,  then  aecnrrly 
wasting  the  "  Italian  confines."  In  another  part  of  lh« 
Play,  nc  Is  extolled  for  his  splendour,  and  proverbially 
named  the  **  king  of  coin."  And  we  know  that  somewhat 
within  a  century  from  the  death  of  Chleas,   Loremo  (tlie 
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munilreBt)  wm  the  chief  Irtiwiiiit  of  thecx|»DliiM  of 
tht  T«flu  from  Otruto,  aod  bccunc,  what  MatiUa  vishct 
hlai  to  be.  their  -  eeoone  sod  tenor."  It  woold  be  very 
ileilrable  to  know  fnm  what  book  of  ftnofe  edroatarae 
this  and  the  ploli of  iooM  of  dw  other  Playe  are  derlTod; 
b«t  lids  laa  piece  of  Infoimatloa  which  I  am  whoUy  uahle 
to  give.  Mcwiwhlle»itmMtbe  cahl  OB  behalf  of  MaHtaeer 
hlmidf,  that  thb  Play  b  agreeably  wrillea.  Ike  Uegaagt 
Is  chaste,  and  of  a  lempeiiie  dignity,  aad  Is  well  adapted 
tDihehii^cowrcrBalloaofthettace.  floae  of  the  eeeMt, 
too,  have  toesldenble  cftak;  the  reeeptioe  ef  the  emhawe- 
dor  le  the  Irsl  act  is  atataly  and  Impressive,  and  the  petriot- 
Ihb  which  itcaUstanhboaly  inlbiior  ie  aelmartoa  to  that 
ie  7%§  B9mdmmH»  The  coafcssioa  eeeae,  too.  Id  the  fserth 
Act,  !•  letcffcstliv,  aod  remieds  as,  Ihoagh  at  some  dlitaace, 
of  TU  Smftnr  if  \\%  Bni:  and  die  dboovery  of  Maria 
hf  her  tether  b  pretty  Md  aActlDg.  8obm  of  the  eharae- 
lers  too  are  well  drawn.  M atUda  has  a  piearfng  mlaiare  of 
Mniiy  and  coartescendon,  b  goncroes,  delicate,  and  noUe- 
nuadcd,  and  (a  drcamslanee  which  Masslnger  deilrtts  to 
icprcsent),  b  won  by  the  asodesty  of  her  lover.  Odeaiao 
himself  b  strongly  described,  both  in  hb  diftdence  and  hb 
heroism;  and  has  innsiiioB  fkom  the  ooe  to  the  other  at  her 


JshliPdy  airimmii 
flrom  Ihe  management:  the 
dandant  and  somctteee  dcfirctive;  ddwr  they 
hied  withont  an  answcnUe  eCect.  or  they  4 
when  a  smatt  fmphijment  of  them  wonid  Biaieriail 
the  slovy.  There  b  also  a  Tethnmnise  In  som 
enssthii,  and  nmre  tamenem  thnn  nenal  hs  the  so 
Be,  whose  thonchls  bnrst  iato  ooUtnrj 
wldi  brevity  and  pasrion,  from  oae  e 
and,  for  the jperpoeea  of  the  scafe,  ohonh 
vey  hb  talelUgenee  to  the  andiMec,  wh 

to  labonrnnder  the  disorder  or  hlaown 

donble  managrment  b  genendly  too  dcttemc 
and  thesoliWqales  of  this  Pby  are  direct  ami 
narrathms,  which  aslght  be  addreeeed  to 
A  pleasing  asoral  arises  flnsna  the  chj 
Itteachw  nslhat  modesty  b  eennlleHj 
merit     The  vnlgpr,  who,  Ilka  the  atiu- 
are  ftwd  of  boldness,  asay  look  cm  it  with 
it  not  despair:  the  eye  of  taste  aad  aca 
distinction  and  reward,  and  cfwa  thoec  win  Jein 
faig  iu  deserts,  who  -fed  thiiiiieelica   ccUnaed  by 
riorlty^— Dn.  Ibuajid. 


I 


'  .^ 


THE   OLD  LAW. 


Thi  Old  Law.]  Of  this  Comedy,  whicb  is  said  to  hare  been  written  by  Massinger,  Middleton,  and 
Rowley,  in  conjunction,  tliere  is  but  one  edition,  the  quarto  of  1656,  which  appears  to  be  a  hasty  Iran- 
acript  from  the  prompter's  book,  made,  as  I  have  obserred,  when  the  necessities  of  the  actors,  now 
grievously  oppressed  by  the  republicans,  compelled  them,  for  a  temporary  resource,  to  take  advantage  of  a 
popular  name,  and  bring  forward  such  pieces  as  they  yet  possessed  in  manuscript 

Of  Middleton  and  Rowley  some  notice  has  been  already  taken :  I  have  therefore  only  to  repeat  what 
is  hazarded  in  the  Introduction,  my  persuasion  that  the  share  of  Maasinger,  in  tbia  strange  composition,  is 
not  the  most  considerable  of  the  three. 

This  Play  was  printed  for  Edward  Archer :  it  does  him  no  credit ;  for  a  work  so  full  of  errors,  and 
those  too  of  the  most  gross  and  ridiculous  kind,  has  seldom  issued  from  the  press.  Hundreds  of  the  more 
obvious  are  corrected  in  ailence ;  others,  with  the  attempts  to  remove  them,  are  submitted  to  the  reader, 
who  (if  he  thinks  the  enquiry  worth  his  labour),  will  here  find  Thg  Old  Law  far  leas  irregular,  unmetrical, 
and  unintelligible,  than  in  any  of  the  preceding  editions. 

This  drama  was  once  very  popular.  The  title  of  the  quarto  is,  "  The  excellent  Comedy  called  The  Old 
Law,  or  A  New  Way  to  PUate  You, — Acted  before  the  King  and  Queen  at  Saliabniy  House,  and  at  several 
other  places  with  great  applause." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONif). 


EvAKDER  duka  of  Epire. 
Cr  ATI  LI'S,  the  eieeutUmer, 
Creon,  father  to  Simonides. 

SiMONIOKS,    }  r> 

Clrakthis,  I  y^'V  CoutUeri. 

Ltsander,  husband  to  Eugenia,  and  unc/f  to  Cleanthes, 

LE0NiDi8,/a(Aer  to  Cleanthea. 

GwoTBo,  the  elown, 

Lawyert. 

Courtiers, 

Dancing-matter, 

Butler,         X 

Bailiff,         y  Servantt  to  Creon. 


Tailor, 


Coachman,  % 

Footman,     I  Also  Servants  to  Creon. 

Cook,  J 

Clerk. 

Drawer, 

Antigona,  wife  to  Creon. 

HippoLiTA,  wife  to  Cleanthes. 

EuoEKiA,  wife  to  Lysander,  and  mother  to  Parthenia. 

Parthenia. 

Agatha,  wife  to  Gnotho. 

Old  uomen,  wivet  to  Creon's  servants, 

Courtexan, 


Fiddlers,  Stnantt,  Guard,  ^c. 


SCENE,  Epire. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L^A  Room  m  Creon's  House, 
Enter  Simonides  and  two  Lawyers. 

Sim.  Is  the  law  firm,  sir? 

1  Law,  The  law  !  what  more  firm,  air. 
More  powerful,  forcible,  or  more  permanent  T 

Sim,  Bv  my  troth.'  sir, 
I  partly  do  belieye  it;  conceive,  sir. 
You  have  indirectly  answered  my  question. 
I  did  not  doubt  the  fundamental  grounds 
Of  law  in  general,  for  the  most  solid ; 
But  this  particular  law  that  me  concemg 
Now  at  the  present ;  if  that  be  firm  and  strong. 
And  poweruil,  and  forcible,  and  permanent. 
I  am  a  young  man  that  has  an  old  father. 


2  Imw,  Nothing  more  strong,  sir. 
It  is — Secundum  statutum  prineipis,  confirmaium  cum 
voce  senatus,  et  voce  reiptdUic* ;    nay,  consummatum 
et  exemplijicatum. 
Is  it  not  in  force 

When  divers  have  already  tasted  it, 
And  paid  their  liyes  for  penally  ? 

Sim.  Tis  true. 
My  father  must  be  next ;  this  day  completes 
Full  fourscore  years  upon  him. 

S  Law,  He  is  here,  then, 
Sub  petna  ttatuti ;  hence  I  can  tell  him. 
Truer  than  all  the  phyaicians  in  the  world. 
He  cannot  live  outto-moirow  ;  thia 
Is  the  moat  certain  olimacteric«l  year— 
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1  Lnu.  So  :  she'll  drof  "^'"r 
Ona  of  Ihesa  days  loo  :  hera'a  ■  good  ■;;•  now 
Fw  those  that  bife  old  pBienta,  and  rich  iaberit- 

Sim.  And,  sir,  'li»  profilable  for  olhsrl  loo  ; 
Ate  tbeie  nol  feJlowg  iliat  lie  bediid  ia  tbeir  afficei 
That  younger  mro  would  walk  luaiily  in  I 
CrmrcLmei.,  th.t  ev^-a  ihe  second  infancy 
lialli   silenced,   jet   liare  ipun    out  their   livei  ao 

'oBg.  

That  many  pregnant  and  ingSBinua  spinti 


Have  yoD  not  places  fitl'J  op  in  th«  law 

By  some  gnre  seaalon,  that  lou  imagine 

Hare  huld  them  long  enougb,  and  auch  ipiritt  aa 


Sim.   Uutlell  me,  faiib,  your  furopinioD  : 

'I'hii,  by  the  duke  enacted ! 

I  Lam.  Never  did  Greece, 
Oar  ancient  seat  of  brave  philoiophera, 
'Mongat  all  her  munothilc  and  lawgiierg. 
Not  nhen  abe  flauriah'd  in  ber  terenfold  aagei, 
Whole  living  memory  can  nerer  die, 
Produce  ■  law  more  grare  and  oeceiaary. 

Sin.  lam  of  that  mind  too. 

I  Law.  1  nill  maintain,  air, 
Dmco'a  oligarcby,  thai  the  goremmont 
or  commuoity  reduced  imo  feir. 
Framed  a  fair  aale  ;  Solon'a  clinokafiiH 
That  cut  off  poor  men'a  debu  to  their  rich  creditors, 
Wai  good  and  charitable,  but  not  full,  alli     " 


Iliatc 


athtia  did  rarai 


n  that  ei 


■rl. 


Ilia  honourable  genale  of  Areopagiia;. 
Ljcurgua  waa  more  loose  anJ  pve  too  free 

As  that  a  young  woman,  in  her  buaband't  weak- 
Might  choose  har  able  friend  to  propagate  ; 
lliat  ao  the  commonwealth  might  be  supplied 
With  hope  of  lusty  apiriti.     Plato  did  err. 
And  ao  did  Aristotle,  in  allowing 
l^wd  and  luiuroua  limits  to  ibeir  lawa  ; 
But  now  our  Epire,  our  Epire's  Evander, 
Our  noble  and  wise  prince,  has  hit  the  law 
That  all  our  predvcessire  atudenU 
Hove  missed  unto  their  sbsme. 


Sim.  Forbear 

the  pi 
St  piea^i 

■Tia  in  itself  mo 

g  -. — Clean ihei ! 

0,  lad,  bere-a  a 

TLeotdlieegm 

uat  dow 

ihut  keep  tht 

lun  from  u 

i 

We  shall  rise  n 

ow,  boy 

•  U-.  Die  quilm,,    4<- 

Thl,  1.1.).T 

rr 

t  nil  MUciih, 

tdldrrf 

ol 

Cltan.  Whither,  air,  I  pr»y! 
To  the  bleak  air  of  ■torma  ;  among'  thi 
Which  we  had  shelter  from  • 

Sim.  Yes,  ^m  onr  growth 
Our  sap  and  lirelihood,  and  from  onr 
What!  tia  not  jubilee  irith'tbee  yet,] 
Thou  look'at  so  sad  on't.     How  old  ii 

Clan.  Jubilee !  no,  indeed ;  'da  a  ba( 
in.  Prithee,  how  old's  thj  (mtbei 


tell  til 


Cf«. 


[    know 


He  ia  too  old,  being  now  eiposm] 
Unto  the  rigour  of  a  eniel  edict ; 
And  yet  not  old  enough  by  many  ynr 
Cause  I'd  not  see  him  go  an  hour  b«f< 
Sim.  These  rety  pasaious  I  spenk  to 
Come,  come,  here's  nona  but  uieodi 

Onr  insidesfmly  i  tbese  ire  lawyen. 
And  shall  be  touosellors  shortly  • 
CU-in.  They  shall  be  now,  e\t , 
And  shall  have  large  feea  if  tbey  11  an 
To  help  t  good  cause,  for  it  wants  aai 
Bad  onea,  1  know,  they  c  an  inaist  api 
1  Law.  Oh,  air,  we  mu  st  undertmke 
But  the  god  we  have  moat  good  to. 

CUan.  Pray  you,  >ay, 

How  do  you  allow  of  this  strange  edi 

1  Law.  Steundamjuililiami   by  mi 

The  Laupirat  edict  that  ever  was  id  £ 

Clan.   What,  to  kill  innocents,  air 

It  ia  no  rule  in  juatice  there  to  paniil 

1  Laid.  Oh,  air. 
You  understand  a  conacience,  but  no' 
Clean.  Why,  sir,  is  there  ao  mnin  ■ 
1  Laic.  You'll  never  be  good  Ibw 

derilind  nol  UiaL 
CUan.  I  thiolc,  Ibeo,  'til  Iha  best  t< 
1  Laa.  Why,  air,  the  very  letter 
both  do  overthrow  ^ou  ia  this  statute, 
thai  eiery  man  living  to  fourscore  ' 
men  to  Ihreeicoie,  shall  then  be  out' 
lo  the  republic,  and  law  ahall   fioisl 

Claa.  And  this  suit  shal[  soon    b 

1  Law.   It  ia  90  plain,  it  con  hare  n 
The  church-book  overthrowa  iL 

Clea«.  And  so  it  do*B§  ; 
The  church-book  overtrowait  ifyoa  i 


•  Clnn.   Whitlirr,  iIt,  I  prat  r 

M'Aicft  IM   ftoITX'iw  yrin.'l      Tl.i" 
prtlly  jDlr,>i]DcnoD  Id  Ibe  filtJil  pitly  lud   i 

t  Sim-  That  wry  plagium    /  tpfnk  ft  : 
thtft  pBllicllf  IpCfChtt:  Itil*  word  iccan 

TlluiTomfclr7;  'n«  »  oM  tblUs  Wi'l.il.  " 


ICIcan.  Ami  a  it  ill 


IJ 
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tw.  Still  yoa  run  from  tbe  law  into  error : 
ly  it  takes  the  lires  of  innocenta, 
to,  and  so  aays  common  reason  ; 
nan  Uvea  to  fouracore,  and  woman  to  three, 
in  die  innocent  T 
n.  A  fine  law  eTa>ion ! 
(if,  rebearae  the  whole  atatute  to  me. 
Fie !  that'a  too  tedioua  ;  yoa  hare  already 
11  aum  in  tbe  brief  relation, 
li.  Sir, 

St  many  words  may  be  found  contradictions ; 
lese  men  dare  sue  and  wrangle  with  a  atatnte, 
r  can  pick  a  quarrel  with  aome  error. 
iw.  Listen,  air,  I'll  gather  it  as  brief  aa  I  can 
r  you ; 

rimo  Evandri,  B«  it  for  tht  ear$  and  good  of  the 
iwealth  (for  divert  necettary  reatons  that  toe 
rge)t  thut  peretnptorilu  enacted^^— 
a.  A  fair  pretence,  if  tbe  reasona  foul  it  not  I 
w.  Thiit  all  fnen   living  in  our  dominions  of 
in  their  decayed  nature,  to  the  age  of  four- 
T  women  to  the  age  of  threeeeore,  shall  on  the 
'ay  be  instantly  put  to  death,  by  those  means 
truments  that  a  Jormer  proclamation  had  to  this 
•,  through  our  stud  territories  dispersed, 
1.  There  was  no  woman  in  tnia  senate,  cer- 
in. 

w.  That  tlieu  men,  being  past  their  bearing 
7  aid  and  defend  their  country ;  past  their  man' 
d  'ikelihood,  to  propagate  any  further  issue  to 
>sterity ;  and  as  veil  past  their  councils  (whose 
en  gravity  is  now  run  into  dotage)  to  auist  their 
;  0  whom,  in  common  reason,  nothing  should  be 
Isome  as  their  own  Uves,  as  they  may  be  supposed 
to  their  successive  heirs,  whose  times  are  spent  in 
I  of  their  country :  yet,  wanting  the  means  to 
n  it ;  and  are  like  to  grow  old  before  their  in- 
:e  {bom  In  them)  come  to  their  necessary  use,  be 
led  to  die :  for  the  women,  for  that  they  never 
iefence  to  their  country  ;  never  by  counsel  ad- 
to  assist  in  the  government  of  their  country  ; 
pessary  to  the  propagation  of  posterity,  and  now 
tge  of  thrtescore,  past  that  go^^,  and  all  their 
I :  it  is  thought  Jit  (tf  quarter  abated  from  the 
vrihy  member)  that  they  be  put  to  death,  as  ts 
eciled :  provided  that  for  the  just  and  impartial 
n  of  this  our  statute,  the  example  shall  first 
n  and  about  our  court,  which  ourself  will  see 
y  performed;  and  not,  for  a  full  month  •  fol- 
extend  any  further  into  our  dominions.  Dated 
h  of  the  second  month,  at  our  Palace  Royal  in 

I.  A  fine  ediot,  and  rery  fairly  gilded  ! 
there  no  acruple  in  all  these  words, 
tur  the  law  upon  occaaionf 
Pox !  'tis  an  unneccessary  inquiaition ; 
sot  him  not  about  it. 


— — and  not, /br  a /^  month,  Ac] 

Icr  will  tee  tbe  uecewity  and  the  motive  of  tbit  pro- 
t  the  act,  towards  tbe  conclnrion  of  tb«  Play. 
I  Acti  of  Parliament,  in  MaasinKcr't  days,  been 
It  like  wbat  tbey  are  In  oars,  we  micbt  not  nnrea- 
have  rapposed  that  this  was  wickedly  meant  as  a 
on  them,  for  a  more  prolix,  taatoloflcal,  eootascd 
fonnallty,  banan  wit,  or  rather  human  dnllness, 
3t  eaailv  have  prodaccd.  As  it  stands  in  the  okl 
id  in '  Coxrler,  It  Is  abNolvlely  Incomprebtnsible. 
tf  asoo  restored  it  to  aa  mack  meaning  as  it  was  pro- 
tended to  have,  by  a  few  interpolations,  and  I  have 
■red  to  attaia  tbe  same  end,  wiUiovt  deviating  alto- 
» moeh  flrom  the  orlgiaaL 


2  Law.  Troth,  none^  air : 
It  ia  80  erident  and  plun  a  case. 
There  ia  no  auccour  for  the  defendant. 

Clean.    Poaaible  !    can  nothing  help  in  a  good 
case? 

1  Lat0.  Faith,  air,  I  do  think  there  may  be  a  hole, 
Which  would  protract ;  delay,  if  not  remeily. 

CUan.  Why,  there's  some  comfort  in  that;   good 
air,  apeak  it. 

1  Law.  Nay,  you  muat  pardon  me  for  that,  air. 

Sim.  Prithee,  do  not ; 
It  may  ope  a  wound  to  many  sons  and  heirs. 
That  may  die  after  it. 

Clean.  Come,  sir,  I  know 
How  to  make  you  speak  :•— will  thia  do  it? 

[Gives  him  his  purse . 

1  Laiv.  I  will  afford  you  my  opinion,  air. 
Clean,  Pray  you,  repeat  the  literal  words  ex- 
pressly, 

The  time  of  death. 
Sim,  Tis  an  unnecessary  question;  prithee  let 
it  alone. 

2  Law,  Hear  his  opinion,  'twill  be  fruitless,  sir  : 
That  man,  at  the  age  of  fourscore,  and  woman  at  three- 
score,  shall  the  same  day  be  put  to  death, 

1  Law,  Thus  I  help  the  man  to  twenty-one  years 
more. 

Clean.  That  were  a  fair  addition. 

1  Lat0.  Mark  it,  air ;  we  say,  man  is  not  at  age 
Till  be  be  one  and  twenty  ;  before,  'tie  infancy 
And  adolesoency  ;  now,  bv  that  addition. 
Fourscore  he  cannot  be,  till  a  hundred  and  one. 

Sim,  Oh,  poor  eraaion  I 
He  is  fourscore  yeara  old,  sir. 

1  Laio.  That  helps  more,  sir ; 
He  begins  to  be  old  at  fifty,  ao  at  fourscore 
He's  but  thirty  yeara  old  ;  ao,  believe  it,  sir, 
He  may  be  twenty  yeara  in  declination. 
And  ao  long  may  a  man  linger  and  live  by  it. 

Sim.  The  worst  hope  of  safety  that  e'er  1  heard  ! 
Give  him  his  fee  again,  'tis  not  worth  two  deniera. 

1  Laio.  There  is  no  law  for  restitution  of  fees, 
sir. 

Clean.  No,  no,  sir ;  I  meant  it  loat  when  it  was 
giren. 

Enter  Creon  and  A^tigona. 

Sim.  No  more,  good  sir. 
Here  are  ears  unneceasary  for  your  doctrine. 

1  Law,  I  have  apoke  out  my  fee,  and  I  hare  done^ 
air. 

Sim,  O  my  dear  father  ! 

Creon,  Tuab  !  meet  me  not  in  exclaims ; 
I  understand  the  worst,  and  hope  no  better. 
A  fine  law  !  if  this  hold,  white  beads  will  be  cheap. 
And  many  watchmen's  places  will  be  racant*; 
Forty  of  them  I  know  my  aeniora. 
That  did  due  deeda  of  darkneaa  too        their  country 
Haa  watch 'd  them  a  ^ood  turn  for't. 
And  ta'en  them  nappmg  now : 
The  fewer  hospitala  will  aerve  too ;  many 


• {fthia  hold,  white  head*  wilt  be  cheap. 

And  wtanp  watchmen* »  plaeee  will  be  vaeant ;]  The  au- 
thors conM  not  forbear,  even  at  this  serkMis  moment,  to  in- 
dnlee  a  smile  at  the  venerable  guardians  of  the  night,  who, 
la  their  lime,  as  well  as  in  oars,  seem  to  have  been  very 
'*  ancient  and  qaiet"  personages.  The  remainder  of  this 
speech  stands  thas  in  the  qoarto: 

Thatdid  due  deeds  qfdarhneeeiR  their  commtrw. 
Has  wateh'd  'em  a  good  tum  J^i,  and  tarn  ^m 
Nappinp  new,  the  fewer  hoepiiale  will  eerwe  to^ 
Jf«Rf  niof  be  ueed/br  etewe,  (kc. 


I: 

r 
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May  be  used  for  itews  and  brothels;   tnd  those 

people 
Will  never  trouble  them  to  fourscore. 

AnU  Can  you  play  and  sport  with  sorrow,  sir  ? 

Creon.  Sorrow  !  for  what,  Antigona?  for  my  life 
My  sorrow  is  I  hare  kept  it  so  long  well 
With  bringing  it  up  unto  so  ill  an  end. 
I  might  have  gently  lost  it  in  my  cradle, 
Before  my  nerves  and  ligaments  grew  strong 
To  bind  it  faster  to  me. 

•Sim.  For  mine  own  sake 
I  should  have  been  sorry  for  thaL 

Ci-eoii,  In  my  youth 
I  was  a  soldier,  no  coward  in  my  age  ; 
X  never  tum'd  my  back  upon  my  foe ; 
I  have  felt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses. 
Yet  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  in  me 
To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 
Dangers,  on  horse,  on  foot  [by  land],  by  water, 
I  have  scaped  to  this  day  ;  and  yet  this  day. 
Without  all  help  of  casual  accidents, 
Is  only  deadly  to  me,  'cause  it  numbers 
Fourscore  years  to  me.     Where  is  the  fault  now  T 
I  cannot  blame  time,  nature,  nor  my  stars. 
Nor  aught  but  tyranny.    Even  kings  themselves 
Have  sometimes  tasted  an  even  fate  with  me. 
He  that  has  been  a  soldier  all  his  days. 
And  stood  in  personal  opposition 
'Gainst  darts  and  arrows,  the  extremes  of  heat 
And  pinching  cold,  has*  treacherously  at  home, 
In*s  si>cure  quiet,  by  a  Tillain's  hand 
Been  basely  lost,  in  his  stars'  ignorance  :— — 
And  so  must  I  die  by  a  tyrant's  sword. 

1  Law,  Oh,  say  not  so,  sir,  it  is  by  the  law. 

Creon.  And  what's  that,  but  the  sword  of  tyranny. 
When  it  is  brandish'd  ag:ainst  innocent  lives  ? 
I  am  now  upon  my  deathbed,  and  'tis  fit 
I  should  unbosom  my  free  conscience, 
And  show  the  faith  1  die  in  : — I  do  believe 
'  I'is  tyranny  that  takes  my  life. 

Sim,  Would  it  were  gone 
By  one  means  or  otlier !  what  a  long  day 
Will  this  be  ere  nipht  I 

Creon,  Simonides. 

•Sim.  Here,  sir, — weepinc;!. 

Creon,  W  herefore  dost  thou  weop?  [end. 

Clean,  'Cause  you  make  no  more  haste  to  your 

Sim,  How  can  you  question  nature  so  unjustly  ? 
I  had  a  grand tatlier,  and  then  had  not  you 
True  filial  tears  for  him  I 

Clean,  Hyi»ocrite ! 
A  disease  of  drought  dry  up  all  pity  from  him 
That  can  dissemble  pity  with  wet  eyes ! 


*  Ai%d  pinching  cold^  ha«  treacherous! y  at  homep 
Jh'm  secure  iptitt,  by  a  villnin*  hand 
Rc«-n  basely  lust,  in  lii>  stars'  iytutrance. 


A  nd  so  must  I  die  by  a  tyrant's  suord.\    Tbe  uld  cupy 

Ijivv?  tli<*  cuiKln-'itiu  of  this  !>|icOcli  tllll^:  — 

And  pinching  cold  \\a^  treacherously  at  home 
In  his  secured  quiet  by  a  villain's  hand 
Am  basely  Utst  in  my  star's  ipnurance 
And  so  must  I  die  by  a  tyrant't  sword. 

For  hait  Coxilt-r  rt-ad?-  dies,  ami  for  Am,  in    ihi-  ihini  line, 

J'm  ;  biit   i\\\s    cannol  l»c  rinht ;  for   Crt-oii  li  k1  .i"M  btfi.n- 

»i*i|iiitt«-(l    hi*  iitiirs   of  any  coiiiiTii  in   hi*  «l»j-tin>.     Mr.  M. 

Ma-KMi  blindly  loUow*  Cox'trr.     Iain  n..l\rr>    loiitidi-nl  of 

thcerniiiii(ni-i>.«oi  my  n-adin?*;  but  lh«y  pro«lnc»:  Miimihins; 

likf  a  meaning:  and  in  a  IMay  «o  iii«-t»rrccily,  so  iL'iiorantl\. 

prinii-d  a!»thi$,  even  that  i»»uiiiciiim'»  to  b«   rc^.iidctl  as  un 

acqiiiMiion. 

♦  Sim.  Jlere,  «ir.— wcipinn;."}  This  i>  i;iv«n   by  tho    mo- 

d<ni  tdiior*  di  a  iiMrziiial  mttc;  but  the  t'bl  copy  nuWib  it, 

and  lightly,  a  pait  of  iliv  text. 


I       Cr€(m.  Be  good  onto  your  mother,  S 
She  must  be  now  your  core. 

Ant,  To  what  end,  airt 
The  bell  of  this  sharp  edict  tolls  for  m< 
As  it  ringa  out  for  you. — I'll  be  as  reai 
With  one  hour's  stay,  to  go  along  with 

Creon.  Thou  must  not,  woman,  the 
behind. 
Before  thou  canst  set  forward  in  this  re 
And  nature,  sure,  will  now  be  kind  to  i 
She  has  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  law 
Seeks  to  prevent*  her,  she  will  therefor 
And  draw  out  life  even  to  her  longest  tl 
Thou  art  scarce  fifty-five. 

Ant,  So  many  morrows ! 
Those  five  remaining  years  111  turn  to  < 
To  hours,  or  minutes,  for  your  company 
'  Tis  fit  that  you  and  I,  being  man  and  m 
Should  walk  together  arm  in  arm. 

Sim,  I  hope 
They'll  go  together ;  I  would  tbej  wool 
Then  would  her  thirds  be  saved  too. — T 
away,  sir. 

Creon,  Why  wouldst  thou  have  me  i 
nides  T 

Sim.  O  my  heart !  would  you  have  ni 
fore  you,  sir. 
You  give  me  such  a  deadly  wound  ? 

Cl^n.  Fine  rascal ! 

Sim.  Blemish  my  duty  so  with  such  a 
Sir,  I  would  haste  me  to  the  duke  fijr  me 
He  that'a  above  the  law  may  mitigate 
The  rigour  of  the  law.     How  a  good  mea 
May  be  corrupted  by  a  misconstruction  i 

Creon,  Thou  corrupt'st  mine  j  I   did 
thou  mean'st  so. 

Clean.  You  were  in  the  more  error. 

Sim.  The  words  wounded  me. 

Clean.  'Twas  pity  thou  died'st  not  on't 

Sim.  I  have  been  ransacking  tbe  helps 
Conferring  with  these  learned  advocates ; 
If  any  scruple,  cause,  or  wrested  aen&e 
Could  have  been  found  out  to  preserve  vi 
It  hud  bi'Cn  bought,  though  with  your  fu) 
Your  life's  so  precious  to  me ! — but  then 

1  Lair.  Sir,  we  have  canvass'd  her  fr^ 
toe, 
Turn'd  her  upside  down,  thrown  ber  upo 
Nuy,open'd  and  dissected  all  her  entrait^ 
Yet  can  find  none  :  thcre^s  nothing  to  be 
But  the  duke's  mcrcv. 

Sim.  I  know  the  hope  of  that ; 
He  did  not  make  the  law  for  that  purpose 

Creon.  Then  to  this  hojwless  mtrc\  laa 
I  have  so  many  precedents  before  me, 
1  must  call  it  hopeless :   Antigona. 
See  me  deliver'd  up  unto  my  death sman. 
And  then  we'll  jjart  j — five  years  hcuce  1 
thee. 

.Sim.  1  hope  she  will  not  stay  so  long  b 

Creon.  Do  not  bate  him  an  hour  by  gri 
row. 
Since  there's  a  day  prcfix'd,  hasten  it  not 
Suppose  me  sick,  Antigona,  dying  now. 


•  She  has  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  late 

Sfc'sto  yi*  \int  her,]  i.  c.  to  acticipntc  ih» 
Aad  albttfil  to  lilV.  In  tbi-  il.t>?ir  ;n-ii-<-,  the  ' 
«tantl\  n*«-d  by  «iur  o'mI  wiitfi-,  and,  indi  •-<l.>v\« 
of  it  h»%e  btcu  noiiirid  iniht-  piccvdui,;  iva^-c*. 
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Any  disease  thou  wilt  may  be  my  end, 

Or  when  death's  slow  to  come,  say  tyrants  send. 

[Eieunt  Crecn  and  Antigona, 
Sim,  Cleanthes,  if  you  want  money,  to-morrow. 


ase  me ; 


III  trust  you  while*  your  father's  dead. 

[£ci<,  with  thB  Lawyert. 
Clean,  Why,  here's  a  villam. 
Able  to  corrupt  a  thousand  by  example ! 
Does  the  kind  rootf  bleed  out  his  livelihood 
In  parent  distribation  to  his  branches. 
Adorning  them  with  all  hit  glorious  fruits. 
Proud  that  his  pride  is  seen  when  he*s  unseen  $ 
And  must  not  gratitude  descend  again 
To  comfort  his  old  limbs  in  fruitless  winter  1 
Improvident,  or  at  least  partial  nature ! 
(Weak  woman  in  this  kind),  who  in  thy  last  teeming 
Forgettest  still  the  former,  ever  making 
The  burthen  of  thy  last  throes  the  dearest  darling ! 

0  yet  in  noble  man  reform  [reform]  it. 
And  make  us  better  than  those  vegetives, 
Whose  souls  die  with  them.  Nature,  as  thou  art  old 
If  love  and  justice  be  not  dead  in  thee. 

Make  aome  the  pattern  of  thy  piety. 
Lest  all  do  turn  unnaturally  against  thee, 
And  thou  be  blamed  for  our  oblivions 

Enter  Lbonides  and  Hippouta. 

And  brutish  reluctationa!    Ay,  here'a  the  ground 
Whereon  my  filial  facultiea  must  build 
An  edifice  of  honour  or  of  shame 
To  all  mankind. 

Hip,  You  must  avoid  it,  sir. 
If  there  be  any  love  within  yourself : 
This  is  fur  more  than  fate  ot  a  lost  game 
That  another  venture  may  restore  again ; 
It  is  your  life,  which  you  ahould  not  subject 
To  any  cruelty,  if  you  can  preaerve  it. 

Clean,  O  dearest  woman,  thou  hast  doubled  now 
A  thousand  times  thy  nuptial  dowry  to  me  ! 
Why,  ahe  whose  love  is  but  derived  from  me, 
la  got  before  me  in  my  debted  duty. 

Hip,  Are  you  thinking  such  a  resolution,  sir  ? 

Clean,  Sweetest  Hippolita,  what  love  Uught  thee 
To  be  ao  forward  in  ao  g^ood  a  cauae  7 

Hip,  Mine  own  pity,  sir,  did  first  instruct  me. 
And  then  your  love  and  power  did  both  command 
me. 

Clean,  They  were  all  blessed  angels  to  direct  thee  $ 
And  take  their  counsel.  How  do  you  fare,  air  1 

Leon.  Cleanthes,  never  better ;  I  have  conceived 
Such  a  new  joy  within  this  old  bosom. 
As  I  did  never  think  would  there  have  enter'd. 

Clean.  Joy  call  you  it  ?  alas  !  'tia  aorrow,  sir, 
The  worst  of  sorrows,  sorrow  unto  death. 

Leen,  Death ;  what  ia  that,  Cleanthes  1  I  thought 
not  on't, 

1  was  in  contemplation  of  this  woman : 
'Tia  all  thy  comfort,  ton^ ;  thou  hast  in  her 
A  treaaure  nnvaluable,  keep  her  aafe. 
When  I  die,  sure  'twill  be  a  gentle  death. 
For  I  wiU  die  with  wonder  of  her  virtuea ; 
Nothmg  else  shall  dissolve  me. 

•  rU  tn$$t  you  while  yMir  father'g  dead.)  I.  c.  untU  yoor 
father  t>e  dead:  we  ifmman  Actor,  Act  V.  ac  1. 

f  Doee  the  JUiid  root,  &e.]  Thi^  beaatlfol  speech  U  most 
ODroetrically  printed  in  all  ihe  cdUioiM ;  it  la,  I  hope,  tome- 
what  improved  by  a  diCrreal  ammfement,  and  a  repetition 
of  the  word  in  bracket*. 

X  '71a  aU  thy  cowtfoHt  earn  ;]  For  cAy  Mr.  M.  MaM>n  reada 
my ;  tka  altcratioa  iaapecioaa,  bat  1  aee  no  neceaait)  for  it. 


Clmn,  Twere  much  better,  sir. 
Could  you  prevent  their  malice. 

L«pit.  I'll  prevent  them. 
And  die  the  way  I  told  thee,  in  the  wonder 
Of  this  good  woman.    I  tell  thee  there's  few  men 
Have  auch  a  child  :  I  must  thank  thee  for  her. 
That  the  atrong  tie  of  wedlock  should  do  more 
Than  nature  in  her  nearest  ligaments 
Of  blood  and  propagation  !  I  shotild  never 
Have  begot  auch  a  daughter  of  my  own : 
A  daughter-in-law !  law  were  above  nature, 
Were  there  more  such  children. 

Cleaiu  This  admiration 
Helps  nothing  to  your  safety ;  think  of  that,  sir. 

Leon,  Hod  you  heard  her,  Cleanthea,  but  labour 
In  the  search  of  means  to  save  my  forfeit  life. 
And  knew  the  wiae  and  the  aound  preservations 
That  she  found  out,  you  would  redouble  all 
My  wonder  in  your  love  to  her. 

Clean.  The  thought. 
The  very  thought,  air,  claima  all  that  from  me, 
And  she  is  now  possest  oft :  but,  good  sir. 
If  you  have  aught  received  from  her  advice, 
Let'a  follow  it ;  or  elae  let's  better  think. 
And  take  the  surest  course. 

Leon,  I'll  tell  thee  one ; 
She  oounaela  me  to  fly  my  aevere  country ; 
To  turn  all  into  treaaure,  and  there  build  up 
My  decaying  fortunes  in  a  aafer  soil. 
Where  Epire's  law  cannot  claim  me. 

Clean,  And,  air, 
I  apprehend  it  as  a  aafest  course. 
And  may  be  eaaily  accomplished ; 
Let  us  be  all  most  expeditious. 
Every  country  where  we  breathe  will  be  our  own. 
Or  better  aoil ;  heaven  ia  the  roof  of  all, 
And  now,  as  Epire's  aituate  by  thia  law. 
There  is  'twixt  us  and  heaven  a  dark  eclipae. 

Hip,  Oh,  Uien  avoid  it,  air ;  these  sad  events 
Follow  those  black  predictions. 

Leon,  I  prithee  peace  \ 
I  do  allow  thy  love,  Hippolita, 
But  must  not  follow  it  as  counsel,  child  ; 
I  must  not  shame  my  country  for  the  law. 
This  country  here  hath  bred  me,  brought  me  up*, 
And  ahall  I  now  refuse  a  grave  in  her? 
I  am  in  my  aecond  infimcy,  and  children 
Ne'er  aleep  ao  sweetly  in  their  nurse's  cradle 
As  in  their  natural  mother's. 

Hip,  Ay,  but,  sir. 
She  is  unnatural ;  then  the  stepmother's 
To  be  preferred  before  her. 

Leon,  Tush  1  she  shall 
Allow  it  me  ia  deapite  of  her  entrails. 
Why,  do  you  think  how  far  from  judgment  'lis 
That  I  should  travel  forth  to  aeek  a  grave 
That  is  already  digg'd  for  me  at  home. 
Nay,  perhapa  find  it  in  my  way  to  seek  it  T— > 
How  have  I  then  aought  a  repentant  aorrow  ? 
For  your  dear  lovea  how  have  I  baniah'd  you 
From  your  country  ever  7     With  my  base  attempt 
How  have  I  beggar'd  you  in  waating  that 
Which  only  for  your  aakes  1  bred  together? 
Buried  my  name  in  Epire  t  which  I  built 

*  Thi*  country  kert  hath  bred  me,  brought  mo  up,  &c] 
There  is  a6methlnK  exqalsitely  tentter  In  this  abort  apeceh. 

f  Buried  my  name  m  Epire,  Ar.l    This  ia  obscnrc.    Per 
hap*  Leuoldea  means  that  be  had  ao   coodactcd  himielr  In 
his  native  oonnUry  (i.  e.  to  rai»e«l  hia  repauilon  tbere),  that 
hia  memory  wookl  alwaya  live  in  the  rccoUtctioa  of  tke 
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Upon  this  fmme,  to  live  for  ever  in  ? 

\Vhat  a  base  coward  shall  I  be  to  fly  from 

That  enemy  which  every  minute  mc«t8  me. 

And  thousand  odds  he  had  not  long  vBni|uish*d  me 

Before  this  hour  of  battle  !  Fly  my  death ! 

1  will  not  be  so  false  unto  your  states, 

Nor  faintin^;^  to  the  man  that's  yet  in  me ; 

I'll  meet  bun  bravely ;    I  cannot  (this  knowing) 

fear 
I'hat,  when  I  am  {^ne  hence,  I  sliall  be  there. 
Come,  I  have  days  of  preparation  left. 

CUan,  Good  sir,  hoar  me  : 
I  have  a  genius  that  has  prompted  me. 

And  I  have  almost  formed  it  into  words ; 

'Tis  done,  pray  you  observe  them :  I  can  conceal 

you ; 
And  yet  not  leave  your  country. 

I^an,  I'ush  !  it  cannot  be 
Without  a  certain  peril  on  us  all. 

Clean,   Danger  must  be  haxarded,   rather   than 
accept 
A  sure  destruction.     You  have  a  lodge,  air, 
So  far  remote  from  way  of  passengers. 
That  seldom  any  mortal  eye  does  greet  with't ; 
And  yet  so  sweetly  situate  with  thickets, 
Built  with  such  cunning  labyrinths  within, 
As  if  the  provident  heavens,  foreseeing  cruelty^ 
Had  bid  you  frame  it  to  this  purpose  only. 

Leon,  Fie,  fie  !  'tis  dangerous, — and  treason  too, 
To  abuse  the  law. 

Hip,  Tis  holy  care,  sir, 
Of  your  dear  life*,  which  is  your  own  to  keep. 
Hut  not  vour  own  to  lose,  either  in  will 
Or  negligence. 

Clean.  Call  you  it  treason,  sir? 
I  had  been  then  a  traitor  unto  you, 
Had  I  forgot  this  ;  beseech  you.  accept  of  it ; 
It  is  securo,  and  a  dutv  tD  vourself. 

l^on.  What  a  coward  will  you  make  me  ! 

CUan.  You  mii.take. 
'Tis  noble  courage  :  now  you  fight  with  death, 
And  yield  not  to  hini  till  you  stoop  under  him. 

Iaoh.  This  must  needs  open  to  discovery. 
And  then  what  torture  tollows  ! 

C/t'.iri.  By  what  means,  sir  ? 
Whv,  there  is  but  one  body  in  all  this  counsel. 


Which  cannot  betray  itself:  ^re  two  are 
One  soul,  one   body,  one    heart,   tlaai 

thought ; 
And  yet  we  two  are  not  completety  one. 
But  as  I  have  derived  mvaelf  from  you. 
Who  shall  betray  us  where  there  is  do  s 

Hip.  You  mutt  not  mistrust  my  faith, 
MX  plead 
Weakness  and  frailty  for  me. 

J^eon.  Ob,  I  dare  not. 
But  Where's  the  means  that  mast  mak« 
I  cannot  be  lost  without  a  full  account. 
And  what  must  pay  that  reckooiog  ! 

Clean,  Oh,  sir,  we  will 
Keep  solemn  obits  for  your  funeral ; 
We'll  seem  to  weep,  and  seem  to  joy  wit 
That  death  so  gently  has  prevented  you 
The  law's  sharp   rigour;    and   this  no 

shall 
Participate  the  knowledge  ofl 

Lst^n,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
This  will  be  a  s|x>rtive  fine  demur. 
If  the  error  be  not  found. 

Clean,  Pray  doubt  of  none. 
Your  company  and  best  provision 
Must  be  no  further  fumish'd  than  by  as  ; 
And  in  the  interim  your  solitude  mar 
f.  on  verse  with  heaven,  and  fairly  prejiare 
[  For  that]  which  was  too  violent  and  ragi 
Thrown  headlong  on  you*. 

Ijeon.  Still  there  are  some  doubts 
Of  the  discovery  ;  yet  I  do  allow  it. 

Hip,  Will  you  not  mention  now 
charge 
Which  will  be  in  your  keeping  f 

Leon.  That  will  be  somewhat. 
Which  you  might  save  too. 

Clean,  With  his  will  against  him. 
What  foe  is  more  to  man  than  man  himseli' 
Ar»*  you  resolved,  sir  ? 

Leitn.  I  am,  Cleanthes  ; 
if  by  this  means  1  do  get  a  reprieve. 
And  cozen  deatli  awhile,  when  he  shall  cott 
Armed  in  his  own  power  to  gi%-e  the  bl.^w. 
rU  smile  upon  him  then,  and  laughiDc 


tbe 


ACT  H. 


SCKXE  l.-^Jlehre  the  Palace, 
Enter  Kv.wdlk,  Courtiers,  and  Cratilvs. 

Kian.  Kxecutioner  ! 
Oiif.  My  lord. 

Eiiin.  How  did  old  Dinclos  take  his  death  ? 
Ciiit.    As  weeping   brides  receive  their  joys  at 
night, 
With  trembling,  yet  with  patience. 


p<*'>pli',  iiiili.--*  hf  ni>w  quitit^I  tlicrri  fur  a  ri'Mil<»nri  cIh' 
will-It'.  Till:  rom  lu5itiu  lit  tliid  i>p4:ii-h  1  (lo  nul  iiiKlirrtdiKi : 
pi-rlup*  s«>iiii  tiling;  i>  \*>fl. 

*  Hip.  *7u  /i'»/.v  carf,  #ir, 

f*/  l/oMr  dear  UJV,  &i-.}  Thi«  tliou^lit,  at  "ncc  vi«'U»  a'"! 
pluluHi|>hicjl,  it  in  {uciitly  ilwvli  ii|)uii  by  Ma.-Mii^rr 


El  an.  Why,  'twas  well. 
1  Court.  Nay,  I  knew  my  father  wouM 
my  lord, 
Whene'er  he  came  to  die  ;  I'd  that  opinion 
Which  made  me    the  more    wdlinj;    lo  y: 

him  ; 
He  was  not  fit  to  live  in  the  worhl,  indeed. 
Any  time  thvse  ten  years,  my  lord, 
iiut  I  uould  not  sav  ao  niucii. 


■   r«>rir«T«f  trith  fiforfn,  awl  j'airly  jirrp,iri> 
[For  fhitt'  f.hichu'tis  too  rtvU-nt  ani  Tit-i  ny 
'J'hriitrn  heuiilotuf  on  j/i'i.]      Here  Ji^aiii  mmiio  y 
Ii««l  b\  tho  nij;h::i  tioi'  i>!  ihc  p. iiitrr,  \\liii-h.    m 
v\ci-til«    iill  rtvilibility.     It  i;*    iiii(M'i>«iblf  in  ri«->>^ 
bill   to  m.iki-   soiiifihin?  hk«-    v-nn*  m  tbt-  |».i*«ji 
vi-iiturttl  to  add  what  l^  ciiclo»itl  bi-t\«i-<:ii   brjckt 
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Evan,  No !  jon  did  not  well  in*t. 
For  he  that's  all  spent,  is  ripe  for  death  at  all 

hours, 
And  does  but  trifle  time  out. 

1  Court.  Troth,  my  lord, 
I  would  I'd  known  vour  mind  nine  years  a^ 
Evan.  Our  law  is  fourscore  years,  because  we 
judge 
Dotage  complete  then,  as  nnfniitfulnees 
In  women  at  threescore  ;  marry,  if  the  son 
Can  within  compass  bring  good  solid  proofs 
Of  his  own  father's  weakness  and  unfitness 
To  live,  or  sway  the  liring,  though  he  want  five 
Or  ten  vears  of  his  number,  that's  not  it ; 
His  defect  makes  him  fourscore,  and  'tis  fit 
He  dies  when  he  deserves  ;  for  ever^  act 
Is  in  effect  then  when  the  cause  is  npe. 

S  Court.  An  admirable  prince !   how  rarely  be 
talks* ! 
Oh  that  we'd  known  this,  lads  !     What  a  time  did 

we  endure 
In  two-penny  commons,  and  in  boots  twice  vamp'd ! 
1  Court.  Now  we  have  two  pair  a  week,  and  yet 
not  thankful : 
Twill  be  a  fine  world  for  them,  sirs,  that  come 
af^er  us. 
f  Court.  Ay,  an  they  knew  it. 
1  Court.  Peace,  let  them  never  know  it. 
S  Court  A  pox,  there  be  young  heirs  will  soon 

smell't  out. 
f  Court,  Twill  come  to  them  by  instinct,  man : 
may  yonr  grsce 
Never  be  old,  you  stand  so  well  for  youth ! 

£i«n«  Why  now,  methinks,  our  court  looks  like  a 
spring. 
Sweet,  fresh,  and  fashionable,  now  the  old  weeds 
are  gone. 
1  Court*  It  is  as  a  court  should  be  : 
Gloss  and  good  clothes,  my  lord,  no  matter  for 

merit; 
And  herein  your  law  proves  a  provident  act. 
When  men  pass  not  the  pelsy  of  their  tongues, 
Nor  colour  in  their  cheeks. 

Evan.  But  women 
By  that  law  shonld  live  long,  for  they're  ne'er  past 
it. 
1  Court.  It  will  have  beau  though,  when  they 
see  the  Minting 
Go  an  inch  deep  i'the  wrinkle,  and  take  op 
A  box  more  than  their  gossips :  but  for  men,  my 

lord. 
That  should  be  the  sole  braverv  of  a  palace. 
To  walk  with  hollow  eyes  and  long  white  beards. 
As  if  a  prince  dwelt  in  a  land  of  goats ; 
With  clothes  as  if  they  sat  on  their  backs  on  pur- 
pose 
To  arraign  a  fashion,  and  eondemn't  to  exile  : 
Their  pockets  in  their  sleeves,  as  if  they  laid 
Their  ear  to  avarice,  and  heard  the  devil  whisper  I 
Now  ours  lie  downwsrd  here  close  to  the  flank, 
Right  spending  pockets,  as  a  son's  should  be 
That  lives  i'the  fashion;   where  our  diseased  fa- 
thers, 
Worried  with  the  sciatica  and  aches. 


*  S  Covit.  An  admtrabioprimeof  *c.l  ThU  ami  tevcral 
of  tbe  MbMqncnl  >MecbM  have  b««ii  bftberto  printed  u 
prow:  they  are  not, Indeed,  very  melUHnons,  yet  they  mn 
readily  enoagh  into  rach  kind  of  OMtrt  as  IhU  play  U,  for 
Cbe  moM  part,  written  in. 


Brought  np  your  paned  hose  first*,  which  ladies 

langh'd  at. 
Giving  no  reverenc-e  to  the  place  lies  ruin'd  : 
They  love  a  doublet  that's  three  hours  a  buttoning. 
And  sits  so  close  makes  a  man  groan  again. 
And  his  soul  mutter  half  a  day ;  yet  these  are  thoae 
That  carry  sway  and  worth :  prick'd  up  in  clothes. 
Why  should  we  fear  our  rising  T 

Evan.  Yon  but  wrong 
Our  kindness,  and  your  own  deserts,  to  doubt  on't. 
Has  not  our  law  made  you  rich  before  your  time  t 
Our  countenance  then  can  make  you  honourable* 

1  Court.  We'll  spare  for  no  cost,  sir,  to  i^pear 
worthv. 

Evan.  Why,  yoa*re  i'the  noble»way  then,  for  the 
most 
Are  but  appearers ;  worth  itself  is  lost. 
And  bravely  stands  for'tf. 

Enter  Caxon,  Antigona,  and  Simonidu. 

1  Court.  Look,  look,  who  comes  here  1 
I  smell  death  and  another  courtier, 
Simonides. 

2  Court.  Sim! 

Sim.  Pish  !  I'm  not  for  yon  yet, 
Your  company's  too  costly  ;  after  the  old  man's 
Dispatch 'd  I  diall  have  time  to  talk  with  you ; 
I  shall  come  into  the  fashion,  you  shall  see,  too. 
After  a  da^  or  two ;  in  the  mean  time, 
I  am  not  K>r  your  company. 

Evan.  Old  Creon,  you  have  been  expected  long ; 
Sure  you're  above  fourscore. 

Sim.  Upon  my  life. 
Not  four  and  twenty  hours,  my  lord ;  I  search'd 
The  church-book  yesterday.   Does  your  grace  think 
I'd  let  my  father  wrong  the  law,  my  lord  1 
Twere  pity  o'my  life  then !  no,  your  act 
Shall  not  receive  a  minute's  wrong  by  him 
While  I  live,  sir  ;  and  he's  so  just  himself  too, 
I  know  he  wonld  not  offer't :— -here  he  sUnds. 

Crton.  'Tis  just  I  die,  indeed,  for  I  confess 
I  am  troublesome  to  life  now,  and  the  state 
Can  hope  for  nothing  worthy  from  me  now. 
Either  m  force  or  counsel ;  I've  olate 
Employ'd  myself  quite  from  the  world,  and  he 
That  once  begins  to  serve  his  Maker  faithfully. 
Can  never  serve  a  worldly  prince  well  afler ; 
"Tis  clean  another  way. 


wliere  our  diaeoitd  /aiher§. 


S Worried  wUh  tko  9eiatiea  and  aehe$, 
__   ^y****  up  vour  paned  liote  Arst,  *c.] 
M.  Maaon  read*  whermu,  as  oraal  1     In  the  next  line  the 


For  wkero  Mr. 


oM  copy  baa— Wonld  wUh  tko  acfii/iM,  Ac,  for  which,  he 
•«>•»  •*  weihonW  read  ufood,**  i.c.mad,raeing;  bat  aa  that 
leaves  the  metre  imperfect,  I  have  adopted  another  word, 
which  bids  no  less  fairly  to  be  the  gennlne  one. 

Pantd  hoM  (see  page  tl3)  arc  ribbed  breeches,  the  Urge 
and  loose  slope  of  oar  ancestors.  The  fashion  is  here  ridi- 
cnled,  aa,  aboat  the  end  of  Elisabeth's  rctgn,  when  this 
Play  was  apparently  written,  it  was  on  the  decline.  In  Tks 
^1J5  ^iary  ^'*»»we».  prodeced  many  years  sabscqnent 
to  Tkt  Old  Law,  paned  ham  are  mentioned  as  a  fashionable 
article  of  dresa,  and  this  is  agreeable  to  history,  for  they 
were  again  latrodnced  at  the  accession  of  James  II.,  and 
coBtinoed  throagh  the  whole  of  his  reign  the  characteristic 
marks  of  a  fine  gentleman  and  a  courtier. 

f  And  bravery  atande  for't.]  1.  e.  ostentatknu  finery  of 
apparel :  in  which  sense  It  U  freqnentiy  nsed  In  the  Scrip- 
tares.  «<  In  that  day  the  lord  will  uke  away  the  bnmeru 
of  their  tinkling  ornaments."— /saioA,  c  UL  v.  18,  Ac  Ac. 
This  short  speech  of  the  doke  affords  one  of  those  scaivdy 
Pyeeptlble  openinp  throagh  which  Maaslnger  artfolly  eon- 
Mvet  to  give  the  reader  a  glimpse  of  sach  characters  as  are 
hereafter  to  be  developed.  In  every  Instance  he  follows 
nature,  which  abhors  all  sadden  conversion,  the 
retoorct  of  modem  dramatisla. 
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Ant.  Oby  give  not  eonfidonoe 
To  all  be  spedu,  my  lord,  in  hit  own  injaiy. 
His  preparation  only  for  the  next  world 
Maket  him  talk  wiMlj  to  hit  wrong  of  thit ; 
He  it  not  lott  in  judgment. 

Sim,  She  spoilt  all  again. 

AnL  Deserving  any  way  for  state  employment. 

Sim.  Mother 

AnU  Hit  very  booaehold  laws  prescribed  at  home 
by  him 
Are  able  to  conform  seven  Cbrittian  kingdomt. 
They  are  so  wise  and  virtaout. 

Stm,  Mother,  1  tay— «- 

iltit.  I  know  your  laws  eitend  not  to  desert,  sir, 
But  to  mmeeessaij  years,  and,  my  lord. 
Hit  are  not  auch ;  though  they  thow  white  they  are 

worthy, 
Jadidous,  able,  and  raligioat. 

Sim,  Mother, 
I'll  help  you  to  a  courtier  of  nineteen. 

Anu  Away,  unnatural ! 

Srai.  Then  I  am  no  fool,  ture. 
For  to  be  natural  at  auch  a  time 
Were  t  fool't  part,  indeed. 

Ant.  Your  grace*t  pity. 
And  'tit  but  fit  and  just. 

OaoN.  The  law,  my  lord. 
And  that't  the  juttett  way. 

Sm.  WeH  aaid,  father,  i'ikith! 
Thou  wert  ever  jutter  than  my  mother  stilL 

JSnon.  Come  hither,  air. 

Sun.  My  lord. 

Evan.  What  are  those  orders? 

Anu  Wort^  observation,  sir, 
So  pleass'yoa  bear  them  mid. 

Sim,  The  woman  speaks  she  knows  not  what,  my 
lord: 
He  make  a  law,  poor  man!   he  bought  a  tabls, 

indeed. 
Only  to  leem  to  die  by*t,  there's  the  business  now  ; 
Wherein  there  are  some  precepts  for  a  son  too, 
How  be  should  learn  to  live,  but  I  ne*er  look'd  on't : 
For,  when  he's  dead,  I  shall  live  well  eoough. 
And  keep  a  better  table*  than  that,  I  trow. 

F.van,  And  is  that  all,  sir? 

Sim.  All,  I  vow,  my  lord, 
Save  a  few  running  admonitions 
Upon  cheese- trenchersf,  as  — ^ 
Take  heediiftohmingt  thun  it, 
'Tis  like  a  cheete  too  strong  of  th§  runnet. 


*  And  keep  a  better  tablb  than  that,  i  trow.]  Thi» 
wretclied  fellow  it  panning  upon  the  word  table,  which,  as 
applied  to  his  father,  meant  a  buck,  or  rather,  perhapii,  a 
l^rge  sheet  of  paper,  where  precepts  for  the  doc  regulation 
of  life  were  set  down  in  diittlnrl  lines,  and,  as  applied  to 
hiinAclf^lhat  he  would  keep  a  better  honse,  i.  e.  live  more 
suniptnoDsiy  than  his  father.  Then,  which  the  modern  edi- 
tors have  after  table,  and  which  destroys  the  metre,  is  not  in 
the  old  copy. 

t  C/fKMi  cheeM-trencherB.)  Before  the  general  introdnction 
of  books,  oar  ancestors  were  careful  to  dole  out  instruction 
in  many  ways :  hangings,  pictures,  irenehere,  knives,  wear- 
ing apparel,  every  thmg,  in  a  word,  that  was  capable  of  con- 
taining a  short  sentence,  was  turned  to  account. 

"  These   apophortta,"    sa>s  Puttenham,  in  his   Art  of 
English  Poeeie,  **  we  call  posies,  and  do  paint  them  now  a 
dayes  upon  the  back  side  of  our  /ruite-irenchere,"  &c.    p. 
47.    And  Saltonstall  observes  of  one  of  his  characters,  that 
"  for  taike  bee  commonly  oses  some  proverbial  verses,  ga- 
thered perhaps  from  eheeee-trenchera."    Picture*,  by  W.  S. 
—And  thus  George,  In  The  Honeet  H'hore : — **  Aye,  but  mis- 
tress, as  one  of  our  cheese-trenchers  says  very  learnedly, 
*'  '  Asont  of  wormwood  bees  suck  honey,'"  6lc 
Hence  they  are  termed  by  Cartwrigbt,  trencher  analectt. 


And  such  calves 'maw  of  wit  and  admooitioa, 
Good  to  catch  mice  with,  but  not  tons  and  be 
Thev  are  not  ao  easily  caught. 

Evon.  Agent  for  death ! 

Cmt.  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 

Evan.  Take  hence  Uiat  pile  of  years. 
Forfeit*  before  with  unprofitable  age. 
And,  with  the  rest,  ftx>m  the  high  promoatory 
Cast  him  into  the  sea. 

Crton,  'Tis  noble  justice ! 

Ant.  'Tis  cursed  tyranny  ! 

Sinu  Peace !  take  heed,  mother  ; 
You've  but  ahort  time  to  be  cast  down  joursc 
And  let  a  young  courtier  do't,  an  you  be 
In  the  mean  time. 

AnU  Hence,  alave  1 

Sim,  Well,  seven  and  fifty. 
You  have  but  three  years  to  scold,  thsn 
payment. 

1  umrt.  Simonides. 

■Stm.  Pith,  I'm  not  brave  enough  to  liold  yc 
yet. 
Give  a  man  time,  I  have  a  suit  a  making. 

2  CcuTtn  We  love  thy  form  first;  bnre  c 
will  come,  man.  | 

Sim,  1*11  make  them  come  else,  with  a  miscl 
As  other  gallants  do,  that  have  lesa  left  them. 

[iucomlers  i 
£f«ii.  Hark !  whence  those  aounidt  t  what'i 

1  CmvrU  Some  fimeral. 

It  aeema,  my  lord  ;  and  young  Clesothea  foll< 

EnUr  a  Funeral  Procession ;   the  hearte  folloto 
Cleanthes  and  HtPPOLxrA. 

Evan,  Cleanthes! 

2  Court,  Tis,  my  lord,  and  in  the  place 

Of  a  chief  mourner  too,  but  strangely  habited. 

Evan,  Yet  suitable  to  his  behaviour ;  mark 
He  comes  all  the  way  smiling,  do  you  observe 
I  never  saw  a  corse  so  joyfully  followed  : 
Light  colotirs  and  light  cheeks! — who  sbou 

be? 
'Tis  a  thing  worth  resolving. 

Sim.  One,  belike, 
That  doth  participate  this  our  present  joy. 

Evan.  Cleanthes. 

CUan.  Oh, my  lord! 

Evan,  He  laugh'd  outright  now ; 
Was  ever  such  a  contrariety  seen 
In  natural  courses  yet,  nay  profess'd  openly  1 

1  Court,  1  have  known  a  widow  laugh  close 
lord. 
Under  her  handkerchief,  when  t'other  part 
Of  her  old  face  has  wept  like  rain  in  sunshine 
But  all  the  face  to  laugh  apparently 
Was  never  seen  yet. 

Sim,  Yes,  mine  did  once. 

Ciean,  'Tis,  of  a  heavy  time,  the  jojftill*st  < 
That  ever  son  was  born  to. 

Ettiii.  H  ow  can  that  be  ? 

Clean.  I  joy  to  make  it  plain, — ^my  father *8 

£itin.  Dead ! 

a  Court.  Old  Leonides ! 

Clean.  In  his  last  month  dead  : 
He  beguiled  cruel  law  the  sweetliest 


*  Forfeit  b^ore  trith  unprejitahle  age,]      Sach  I 
betbegenaine  reading:  the  old  copy  has  murfeit,  vrhi 
adopted  by  CoKcter,  and  improved  by  Mr.  M.  1 
insertion  of  it! 

Before  it  eea-fed  with  unfrq/UaUe  age. 
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ThMi  ever  »ge  wia  blest  to.-^— 

It  ^eves  me  tlwt «  tear  should  fall  opon't. 

Being  a  thing  so  jojrful,  bat  bis  memorj 

Will  work  it  out,  I  see  ;  when  his  poor  heart  broke 

I  did  not  do  so  much  :  but  leap'd  for  joy 

So  mountingly,  I  touch*d  the  stars,  metbought ; 

1  would  not  hear  of  blacks,  I  was  so  light, 

But  chose  a  colour,  orient  like  my  mind : 

For  blacks  sre  often  such  dissembling  mourners^ 

'i'bere  is  no  credit  giren  to't ;  it  has  lost 

All  reputation  by  nlae  sons  and  widows. 

Now  1  would  have  men  know  what  I  resemble, 

A  truth,  indeed  ;  *tis  joy  clad  like  a  joy. 

Which  is  more  honest  than  a  cunning  grief 

That's  only  faced  with  sables  for  a  ahow. 

But  gawdy-bearted  :  When  I  saw  death  come 

So  ready  to  deceive  yon,  sir, — forgire  me, 

I  could  not  choose  but  be  entirely  merry,— 

And  yet  to*  see  now  \ — of  a  sudden 

Nammg  but  death,  I  show  myself  a  mortal. 

That's  neyer  constant  to  one  passion  long. 

I  wonder  whence  that  tear  came,  when  1  smiled 

In  the  production  on't ;  sorrow's  a  thief. 

That  can,  when  joy  looks  on,  steal  forth  a  grief. 

But,  gracious  leave,  my  lord  ;  when  IVe  performed 

My  last  poor  duty  to  my  Other's  bones, 

I  shall  return  your  senrant. 

Evan,  Well,  perform  it. 
The  law  is  sstisfied ;  they  can  but  die : 
And  by  his  death,  Cleanthes,  you  gain  well, 
A  rich  and  fair  revenue. 

IFlonmh.    Euunt  Duk$,  Courtim,  Sfe. 

Sim,  I  would  I  had  e'en 
Another  father,  condition  he  did  the  likef. 

Cham,  I  have  past  it  bravely  now ;  bow  blest 
was  I 
To  hnrn  tbe  dnk*  in  sigbtl  1  now  'tie  confirm'd, 
Pwm^mt  or  doubts  conlrm'd  ;  on,  on,  I  say. 
Him  diat  brought  me  to  man,  I  bring  to  clay. 

lExit  Funtral  Procetsion.folhwed  by 
CleanthMi,  and  UippoUta, 

Sim.  I  am  rapt  now  in  a  contemplation. 
Even  at  the  very  ai^t  of  yonder  hearse : 
I  do  but  think  what  a  fine  thing  'tis  now 
To  live  and  follow  some  seven  uncles  thus. 
As  many  cousin-germans,  and  such  people 
That  will  leave  legacies ;    pox  1    I'd    see    them 

hang'd  else. 
Ere  I'd  follow  one  of  Cbem,  an  they  could  find  the 

way. 
Now  I've  enough  to  begin  to$  be  horrible  covetous, 

Enur  Butler,  Tailor,  Bailiff,  Cook,  Coachman,  and 

Footnum. 

But,  We  come  to  know  your  wosahip's  pleasure, 
sir, 

*  And  pti   to  •!»  MOW.]    So  the  old  copy:  Coxcler  nnd 
Mr.  M.  MaMMi  read,  I   know  not  why,— AmI  pei  too,  me 


cotMtioDhtdU  the  tike.]  L  c.  oo 

conditioD :  a  mode  of  tpcceb  adoptad  by  all  oar  old  poets. 

I  ■        kowbkatwael 

To  ham  the  dake  In  Blcht  I]  Cozeter  printed  (after  tlie 
old  copy),  Tohaoe  the  dimsicht:  the  variation  in  the  text 
is  from  a  oo^Jectnre  of  Mr.  mT  Maaoo.  I  tappoaa  the  ma- 
nuvrript  had  only  the  inUial  letter  of  dnke,  ami  the  printer 
Dui  knowing  what  to  make  ot  d  in  alcht,  corrected  it  into 
dim  eight,  Theie  abbreviatloiu  are  the  source  of  Innome* 
rable  errors. 

$  Aew  rmemmgh  tofttfytetolehorriUeo0«r/oitt.1  The 
modern  cdltkins  have,  Nate  J'ae  emaagh  1  beigin  to  be  hor- 
ribly eopetoue*  I  think  there  is  more  homoiu:  In  the  old 
Kvadiufti 


Having  long  served  your  father,  how  your  good 

will 
Stands  towards  our  entertsinment. 

Sim.  Not  a  jot,  i'faith : 
My  father  wore  cheap  earments,  be  might  do't ; 
I  shall  have  all  my  ciotbes  come  home  to  morrow. 
They  will  eat  up  all  you,  an  there  were  more  of 

you,  sirs. 
To  keep  you  six  at  livery,  and  still  munching ! 

TaiL  Why,  I'm  a  tailor  ;  you  have  most  need  of 
me,  sir. 

Sim,  Thou   mad'st   my  father's  clothes,  that  I 
confess ; 
But  what  son  and  heir  will  have  his  father's  tailor. 
Unless  he  have  a  mind  to  be  well  laueh'd  at  ? 
Thou'st  been  so  used  to  wide  long-side  things,  that 

when 
I  come  to  truss,  I  shall  have  the  waist  of  my  doublet 
Lie  on  my  buttocks,  a  sweet  sight ! 

But,  1  a  Butler. 

Sim,  There's  least  need  of  thee,  fellow ;  I  shall 
ne'er  drink  at  home,  I  shall  be  so  drunk  abroad. 

BuL  But  a  cup  of  small  beer  will  do  well  next 
morning,  sir. 

Sim,  1  gprant  you ;  but  what  need  I  keep  so  big  a 
knave  for  a  cup  of  small  beer  ? 

Cook,  Butler,  you  have  your  answer ;  marry,  sir^ 
a  cook 
I  know  your  mastership  cannot  be  without. 

Sim,  The  more  ass  art  thou  to  think  so ;  for  what 
should  I  do  with  a  mountebank,  no  drink  in  my 
house? — the  banishing  the  butler  might  have 
been  a  warning  to  thee,  unless  thou  means't  to 
choak  me. 

Cook,  In  the  mean  time  you  have  choak'd  me, 
methinks. 

BaiL  These  are  superfluous  vanities,  indeed. 
And  80  accounted  of  m  these  days,  sir  ; 
But  then,  your  bailiff  to  receive  your  rents -^— 

Sim,  I  prithee  hold  thy  tongue,  fellow,  I  shsll 
take  a  course  to  spend  them  faster  than  thou 
canst  reckon  them ;  'tis  not  the  rents  must  serve- 
my  turn,  unless  I  mean  to  be  laughed  at ;  if  a  man 
should  be  seen  out  of  slash-me,  let  him  ne'er  look 
to  be  a  right  gallant.  But,  sirrah,  with  whom  is 
your  business  ? 

Coach,  Your  good  mastership. 

Sim,  You  have  stood  silent  all  this  while  like 
men 
That  know  your  strengths :  in  theae  days,  none  of 

you 
Can  want  employment ;  you  can  win  me  wagers*. 
Footman,  in  running  races. 

Fool.  1  dare  boast  it,  sir. 

Sim,  And  when  my  bets  are  all  come  in,  and 
store. 
Then,  coachman,  you  can  hurry  me  to  my  whore. 

Coach.  I'll  firk  them  into  foam  else. 

6'tiR.  Speaks  brave  matter  ; 
And  111  firk  some  too,  or't  shall  cost  hot  water. 

T  Exeunt  Simonidu,  Coachwtan,  and  Footman. 

Ccek,  Why,  here's  an  age  to  msike  a  cook  a 
ruffian. 
And  scald  the  devil  indeed  1  do  strange  mad  things. 
Make  mutton. pasties  of  dog's  flesh, 
Bake  snakes  for  Ismprey  pies,  and  eats  for  conies. 

But.  Ccnne,  will  you  be  ruled  by  a  butler's  advice 


•  iron  can  win  wte  wagers,]  So  the 

old  copy :  the  aodera  editions  read,  yon  canwtm  ma  wages! 
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nka  up  ODT  fortauM  lome- 
Doir  u  the  CHM  ■audi :  let's  e'm,  tbeiefbre. 
It  widoiri  of  Ilia*  uiil  fifW,  an  va  ctn  ; 
n  ■  Teu-  of  their  draibi,  ud  so  n-e  ihsll  be 
o  be  qnicklj  rid  of  thorn  ;  for  ■  )r«r'»  ooough 
ol   conecience  to  ba  troabled  with  ■  wife,  for  id; 
nan  liriDg. 

Gwt.  Uraela    batlai !    oraole    butlarl   ha   pats 
dowD  ill  Ibe  doctors  o'  the  name*.  [Enunl. 


SCENE  II.— A  Rom  in  Cnon'i  Haum. 
EbUt  EfOKKU  and  Pibthihu. 

Etg.  FSTthenn. 

Parlh.  Mother. 

£n^.  1  shall  be  froabledl 
Thii  aix  months  with  an  old  clog;  woald  tbs  Uw 
Had  been  cat  one  j«r  aboiter  ! 

Parlh.  Did  jan  call,  forMMtb  t 

£i^.  Yes,  jou  muit  make  some  spoonmeat  for 
your  fiither,  [Exit  Parlbtnia. 

And  warm  tbiaa  nightcaps  for  him.     Out  upon't '. 
The  mere  conceit  Iqrna  a  young  woman's  slomscb. 
His  slippers  must  be  warm'd,  in  Aogast  loo, 
And  his  gaWD  girt  to  him  in  the  very  di^-diyi, 
When  eTOiy  mastiff  lollg  oat's  longl'e  for  beat. 
Would  DOl  this  Mia  beauty  of  nineteen  now? 
Alas  !  i  should  be  tsmbliag  in  cold  baths  DOW, 
Under  each  armpit  a  fioe  bean-flowar  bag, 

ADdaomeser'n  of  the  propareitmen  inthednkedom 
Msking  a  banquet  ready  i'  Iheneil  room  forme; 
Where  he  that  gels  the  first  kiss  is  enrisd. 
And  standi  upon  big  ^ard  a  fortnight  itier. 

For  old  man,  whose  great  sets  slsod  in  their  minds, 
And  nothiagm  their  bodiei,  do  ne'er  think 
A  woman  young  enough  for  their  deaire  ; 
And  we  youug  wenchsi,  that  have  molber-wits, 
And  lo*a  to  msny  muck  first,  and  man  after, 

noTST  think  old  man  are  old  enough,        [lanee. 
That  we  may  soon  betid  o'  tbemitbers's  our  quil- 
I're  waited  for  the  hippy  hour  this  two  years. 
And,  if  deith  be  so  onkind  to  let  him  U>s  still. 
All  tbit  time  1  hiTB  loit. 

£nlsr  Courtiers, 


It  does  exceed  you  ouU  in  the  prickle. 
But  thst  it  tball  not  long,  if  you'll  be  ruled,  lady.' 
Eug.  Whit  means  Uus  ludden  lisitatiau,  gentle- 


ladutoDr.W.Bnlhr.a 
Eih'i  diyi.  llHaiMllyDl 
it  practlc*,   IKl  Uw  eitri 


I  Bdi.  >  •) 


CeUTi,  Lox,  and  thj  bnau^,  widi 
'.  Widow,  or  T 

•OTV,  and  tint's  ■■  fo 


ia  psssing  well   perfbmad  too! 

1  CWl 

Ne  come  a  wooing,  waacb  ;  plain  ds» 
Eug.  A  wooing !  wbat,  befon  m  j  ha 
I  Court,  Let's  ioM  no  tima  ;  six  nan 


1  Court.  Do   not  we"    know   tba    ( 

young  tumblers  1 

Tfail  wben  you  wad  an  old  nian,  yoc 

Anotber  husband  as  yoo  «ra  manyug 

We,  knowing  your  thonghts,  nuM  bol 

Entir  SiHONinis  riMg  drtatJ,  ami  C 

Eug.  How  weudroua  right  ha  apaaki 

thought,  iudcnl. 
Sim.  By  your  taais,    sweat  widow, 

sny  gallants  T 
Eag.  Widow.agsin  I 'tiaacomfort  to 
1  Ctturl.  Who's  this,  Simonides? 
1  Court.  Brave  Sim,  i'&ith. 
Sim,  Coicbmiu. 
Catch.  Sir. 

Sim.  Hare  an  eapecial  care  of  my  oa* 
They  say,  aweet  widow,  he  that  lore*  i 
Muit  needs  love  a  widow  well. — Vib, 


Ii'tnotJulyneitl 

Eug.  Oh,  you  are  too  hot,  ■ 
Fray  cool  younelf,  and  take  Si 

Sim.  Beptsmber! 


1  Court. 


inides. 


.  1  can  intieit  you,  gaUaata,  I' 
Lyi.  Hs 


Enttr  Lrsttrnm. 

looa  this  berdt  of  fbllj 


Lyi.  What's  thy  wild  buiineaa  here  : 

Sim,  Old  man.  111  tell  thee  ; 
I  come  to  bt^  the  raTersiou  of  thy  wiUs  : 
I  think  tbeae  gillanla  be  of  my  mind  loo. 
But  thou  art  but  a  dead  man,  therefon  « 
■  mm  do  talking  with  IheeT  Come,  wi 
to  your  tackling. 

J-yj.  Impiona  biood-bounda ! 

Sim.  Let  tlie  gboit  talk,  ne'er  mind  hii 

Lys.  Shames  of  Qiture  ! 


danoU  n<n,  Ac]    Thii 


t  LjTL  Hat  wkenct  IMt  lKr«  iif/nUg  r  Wlu 
ThJilaUKmdiDioCtbc  DMcDpy:  ter  which 
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Sim.  Alas,  poor  ghott !  consider  what  the  man  u. 

Ly$,  Monsters  annatoral !   you  that  hare  been 
covetous 
Of   your  own  fathers'  death,  gape  yon  for  mine 

now  1 
Cannot  a  poor  old  man,  that  now  can  reckon 
Even  all  the  hours  he  has  to  live,  live  auiet 
For  such  wild  beasts  as  these,  that  neitner  hold 
A  certainty  of  good  within  themselves. 
But  scatter  others'  comforts  that  are  ripen'd 
For  holy  uses?  is  hot  youth  so  hasty 
It  will  not  give  an  old  man  leave  to  die, 
And  leave  a  widow  first,  but  will  make  one. 
The  husband  looking  on  ?  May  your  destructions 
Come  all  in  hasty  figures  to  your  souls ! 
Your  wealth  depart  in  haste«  to  overtake 
Your  honesties,  that  died  when  you  were  infants ! 
May  your  male  seed  be  hasty  spendthriAs  too. 
Your  daughters  hasty  sinners,  and  diseased 
Ere  they  be  thought  at  years  to  welcome  misery ! 
And  may  you  never  know  what  leisure  is 
But  at  repentance ! — I  am  too  uncharitable. 
Too  foul ;  I  must  g^  cleanse  myself  with  prayers. 
'J  hese  are  the  plagues  of  fondness  to  old  men, 
We're  punish'd  home  with  what  we  dote  upon. 

[ExU. 

Sim,  So,  so !  the  ghost  is  ranuh'd  :  now,  your 
answer,  lady. 

Eug,  Excuse  me,  gentlemen ;    'twere  as  much 
impudence 
In  me  to  give  you  a  kind  answer  yet, 
As  madness  to  produce  a  churlish  one. 
I  could  say  now,  come  a  month  hence,  sweet  gen- 
tlemen, 
Or  two,  or  three,  or  when  vou  will,  indeed  ; 
But  I  say  no  such  thine  :  t^  set  no  time. 
Nor  is  it  mannerly  to  deny  any. 
I'll  carry  an  even  hand  to  all  tne  world  : 
Let  other  women  make  what  haste  thev  will, 
What's  that  to  me  ?  but  I  profess  unfeignedly, 
111  have  my  husband  dead  before  I  marry  ; 
Ne'er  look  for  other  answer  at  my  hands. 

Sim.  Would  he  were  bang'd,  for  my  part,  looks 
for  other ! 

Eug.  I'm  at  a  word. 

Sim.  And  I  am  at  a  blow,  then ; 
111  lay  you  o*  the  lips,  and  leave  you.      [Kiistt  W. 

1  Cwrt.  Well  struck,  Sim. 

Sim.  He  that  dares  say  hell  mend  it,  I'll  strike 
him. 

1  Court.  He  would  betray  himself  to  be  a  botcher. 
That  goes  about  to  mend  it« 

Eug.  Gentlemen, 
You  know  my  mind  ;  I  bar  you  not  my  house. 
But  if  you  choose  out  hours  more  seasonably. 
You  may  have  entertainment. 

^e^^nUr  Parthbnia. 

Sim.  What  will  she  do  hereaAer,  when  she  is  a 
widow. 
Keeps  open  house  already  1 

[  Ei€uni  Simonidei  and  Courtiin. 
Eug.  How  now,  ffirl ! 

Parth.  Those  fttiSier'd  fools  that  hither  took  their 
flight. 
Have  grieved  my  father  much. 

Eug.  Speak  well  of  youth,  wench. 
While  thou'st  a  day  to  live ;  'tis  youth  mntt  make 

thee. 
And  when  youth  fails  wise  woomq  will  make  it ; 


But  always  take  age  first,  to  make  thee  rich : 
That  was  my  counsel  ever,  and  then  youth 
Will  make  thee  sport  enough  sU  thy  life  after. 
'Tis  the  time's  policy,  wench  ;  what  is't  to  bide 
A  little  hardness  for  a  pair  of  years,  or  so  7 
A  man  whose  only  strength  lies  in  his  breath, 
Weakness  in  all  parts  else,  thy  bedfellow, 
A  cough  o'  the  lungs,  or  say  a  wheesing  matter ; 
Then  shake  off  chains,  and  aance  all  thy  life  after  ! 

Parth.  Every  one  to  their  liking ;  but  I  say 
An  honest  man's  worth  all,  be  he  young  or  gray. 
Yonder's  my  cousin.  [JSrtf. 

Enlfr  HipPOUTA. 

Eug.  Art,  I  must  use  thee  now ; 
Dissembling  is  the  best  help  for  a  virtue 
That  ever  woman  had,  it  saves  their  credit  oft 

Hip,  How  now,  cousin ! 
What,  weeping? 

Eug,  Can  you  blame  me  when  the  time 
Of  my  dear  love  and  husband  now  draws  on  ? 
I  study  funeral  tears  against  the  day 
I  must  be  a  sad  widow. 

Hip.  In  troth,   Eugenia,  I  have  cause  to  weep 
too  ; 
But,  when  I  visit,  I  come  comfortably, 
And  look  to  be  so  quited*  : — ^yet  more  sobbing  ! 

Eug,  Oh !  the  greatest  part  of  your  affliction's 
past. 
The  worst  of  mine's  to  come  ;  I  have  one  to  die ; 
Your  husbaud's  father  is  dead,  and  fixed  in  his 
Etemsl  peace,  past  the  sharp  tyrannous  blow. 

Hip.  You  must  use  patience,  cos. 

Eug.  Tell  me  of  patience ! 

Hip,  You  have  example  for't,  in  me  and  many. 

Eug,  Yours  was  a  father-in-law,  but  mine  a  hus- 
band : 
O,  for  a  woman  that  could  love,  and  live 
With  an  old  man,  mine  is  a  jewel,  cousin ; 
So  quietly  he  lies  by  ooe,  so  still ! 

Hip.  Alas  !  I  have  a  secret  lodged  within  me, 
Which  now  will  out  in  pity  : — I  cannot  hold. 

£tig.  One  that  will  not  disturb  me  in  my  sleep 
For  a  whole  month  together,  less  it  be 
With  those  diseases  age  is  subject  to, 
As  aches,  coughs,  and  pains,  and  these,  heaven 

knowst. 
Against  his  will  too : — he's  the  quietest  man. 
Especially  in  bed. 

Hip.  Be  comforted. 

Eug.  How  can  I,  lady  ? 
None  know  the  terror  oi  an  husband's  loss. 
But  they  that  fear  to  lose  him. 

Hip.  Fain  would  1  keep  it  in,  but  'twill  not  be  ; 
She  is  my  kinswomsn,  and  I'm  pitiful. 
I  must  impart  a  good,  if  1  know  it  once, 
To  them  tiiat  stand  in  need  on't ;  I'm  like  one 
Loves  not  to  banquet  with  a  joy  alone  ; 
My   friends    must    partake  too; — prithee,   cease, 

cousin ; 
If  your  love  be  so  boundless,  which  is  rare 
In  a  young  woman  in  these  days,  I  tell  you, 

•  And  look  to  booo  fuitod;]  Mr.  M.  Mason  nnAt-^Attd 
look  to  bo  oo  far  rcqaited  t  What  be  imagined  he  had 
gained  bjr  this  hanh  and  nnmetrieal  addition,  ia  diAoUt  to 
cocjectnre ;  the  text  is  veiy  good  sense. 

t  Ab  aches,  eompko.w^  pa&u,  and  tkno,  hoavm  iknonaj 
Here  again  Mr.  M.  Mason  wantonly  sophistioitea  the  text; 
he  reads  aeha  ;  bnt  the  tme  word  is  that  which  stands  ahov« 
CaekotJ,  which  was  always  nsed  in  Masslngcr's  Ume  at  a 
dlssylUhk,  and  pronoonetd  atek'Oa, 
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me  M  much  part  MrriM  m  ]nmr  buibud, 
Thera  U  >  «■;  to  beguile  law,  ind  bel|i  70a , 
Mj  bubMul  hand  it  out  int. 

T.ug.  Oh,  ■weel  eouBo  ! 

Hip.  You    amy  ooaefl  him,  utd  gire  ont 
deetb 
Wilhis  ibe  lime  ;  order  bit  faoenl  loo  ; 
We  bed  il  h  for  our*,  1  praiM  beairea  fur't, 
Aed  he'itliiewd  uTe. 

Eug.  O  bleuad  eoa. 
How  tbon  raviteet  me  ■ 
.     Hip.  Wediilyiee 

The  good  old  man,  Kid  feed  fain  twice  t  day. 
Metbinki,  it  it  the  ■wealait  jo;  to  cheiiih  bim, 
TbU  over  MCa  jet  ahow'd  ma. 

£iig.  So  ihould  I  Ibink. 
A  diinl;  thing  to  iiarw  an  old  man  wall ! 

BIb.  And  then  wa  hare  hia  piayera  and  d 


And  wa  two  lira  ma  loTingtj  spai  i 
Hii  aoB  lad  I,  aud  eo  contcBtMllf . 
Yoo  cannot  tbinli  Qnlsaa  joa  taMad  1 
E^.  No,  1  wairant  jaa.  Ofa.  lo 
What  ■  giaet  aorrow  baa  iImni  eaaed 
A  ibouwod  (buka  go  with  tbasl 


Hip. 


1  nraat  not  faaie  70a  wnep  when 


re  beed  of  *ng«i>g  of  me  :  I  a 
1  lain  a  foneia)  [  I  krap  mj  baal 
'Leal  I'ra  been  tbinkiog  any  linaa 
I  haTe  kept  bim  too  long  alraadj.— 
I'll  go  count  o'er  mj  aoiton,  thu'i 
And  pikk  ibe  man  down  ;  I've  BX 
But  ooukd  diapelch  it  in  on*  w 


SCENE  I.— Be/en  tht  Charclu 
EaUr  GHOrno  and  Clerk, 
CitaA.  You  baia  aeucb'd  o>er  the  pahah-ebtoi 
ale,  air  1 

Clerk.  Yea,  ur)  I  hin  found  out  tbe  troe  a 
and  data  of  tbs  panj  you  wot  on. 
CnMh.  Prey  yon,  be  coTer"d,  «' 


Cltrli.  A  imall  clerk,  air, 

(jKolh.  Likely  to  be  iba  wiaar  roan,  air  ;  for  your 
greataat  clerki  are  not  alwaya  ao,  aa  'tia  reported. 

CbrJi.  You  are  a  great  man  in  the  pariah.  «r. 

CwUh.  I  ondaraiand  mfaalf  ao  much  tbe  better, 
air  i  for  all  Ibe  beat  in  tbe  pariab  pay  dutiaa  to  tbe 
clerk,  and  I  would  owe  you  nana,  air. 

Cirrk.  SiDce  you'll  bare  il  ao,  lU  be  the  £rat  to 
hide  my  bead, 

GtuM,  Mine  i*  a  cipcata  :  now  to  our  bnaiaaaa 
in  hand.   Oood  luok,  1  hope ;  I  long  la  be  reaolred. 

Citrk  Look  you,  air,  ibia  ia  tbat  eannol  decaiT* 
you;* 
Tbia  i>  Ibe  dial  tbat  goei  erer  true ; 
You  may  aay  ipu  dixil  upon  tbia  witneat. 
And  il  i§  good  in  law  lu  ~ 


GmUli.  Well,  on  air,— of  PoDox  ; 

Ckric.  Bora  in  on.    15W  ;  and  no< 

lia  inrallible  record,  air  (lei  me  ai 

lat  fifty-nine,  and  wanta  but  one. 

GtuiU.  I  am  aoriy  abe  wanta  ao  mi 

Clerk.  Wby,  air?  alaa. 'tia  notfaii 

many  montbt,  ao  many  weehe,  ao  mm 

Cnolk.  Do  not  deduct  it  to  daTi* , 

nore  ledioaa ;  end  lo  nwaaore  it  fa 

■ere  iatalerablei 

Clerk.  Do  not  tbink  an  it,  air  ;  ball 
iway  in  alaep,  "lia  half  tbe  year  in  nig 
GnMk.  O,  yau  mi)t(ke  me,  nei^bb 
to  leere  the  good  old  woman  ;  if  ■ 
now  il  would  not  grisTe  me.  for  1 
■laa,  hut  a  lingaiini  loimaot?  ead  v 
ter  aha  ware  out  of  her  paint    II  m 

Clerk,  I  would  I  knew  bow  to  ea 
hour! 

Gniitk.  Yen  apeek  kindly,  truly,  1 
but  Amen  to  il  (which  i>  a  word  tfa 
are  perfect  in),  it  might  ba  done.  I 
moat  indifferent  haneatmeo, — for  lo  I 
your  enemy,  or  the  burial  of  your  fiii 


■11. 


Clerk,  rba  daugblat  of  I'ollui. 
Cnolh.  1  lake  il  hia  namewaa  Bollur. 
Cltrk.  Pollux  tbe  nrtbography,  I  lutuia  you,  ai 
the  word  ia  corrnpted  elae. 


Gjuah.  Ihara  ia,  fini, 
duly  :  now  1  iroutd  have  1 
*'  le,  to  help  dif  old  won 


litf  rtichAl  Ibi)  pari  1 
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CUrk.  I  will  spMk  to  the  Mxton ;  bat  the  day 
will  go  ne'er  the  falter  for  that. 

Gncth,  Oh,  neighbour,  yon  do  not  conceit  me ; 
not  the  jack  of  the  clock-houae,  the  hand  of  the 
dial,  1  mean, — Come,  I  know  you,  being  a  great 
clerk,  cannot  choose  but  bare  the  art  to  cast  a 
figure. 

CUrk,  Never,  indeed,  neighbour;  I  never  had 
the  judgment  to  cast  a  figure. 

GnotL  I'll  show  you  on  the  back  aide  of  your 
book;  look  you, — what  figure's  this  ? 

CUrk,  Four  with  a  cipher,  that's  forty. 

GnoUu  So  !  forty ;  wnat's  this,  now  ? 

CUrk»  The  cipher  is  tum'd  into  9  by  adding  the 
tail,  which  makes  forty -nine. 

Gnoth.  Very  well  understood  ;  what  is't  now  1 

CUrk,  The  four  is  tum'd  into  three;  'tis  now 
thirty-nine. 

GnciK  Very  well  understood ;  and  can  you  do 
this  again  ? 

CUrk.  Oh  !  easily,  sir. 

Grujtk,  A  wager  of  that !  let  me  see  the  place  of 
my  wife's  age  again. 

CUrk,  Look  you,  sir,  'tis  here,  1540. 

Gnoth.  Forty  drachmas,  you  do  not  turn  that  forty 
into  thirty-nine. 

Clerk.  A  match  with  you. 

Gnoth.  Done!  and  you  shall  keep  stakes  your- 
self :  there  they  are. 

CUrk,  A  firm  match — but  stay,  air,  now  I  con- 
sider it,  I  shall  add  a  year  to  your  wife's  age  ;  let  me 
see — Seirophorwn  the  17,— and  now  'tis  HteatomhaUm 
the  1 1th*.  If  I  alter  this  your  wife  will  have  but  a 
month  to  live  by  law. 

Gnfltk,  That's  all  one,  air ;  either  do  it  or  pay  me 
my  wager. 

CUrk.  Will  you  lose  your  wife  before  you  lose 
your  wager  7 

Gnoth,  A  man  may  get  two  wives  before  half  so 
much  money  by  them  ;  will  you  do  it  ? 

CUrk,  1  hope  you  will  conceal  me,  for  'tis  flat  cor- 
ruption. 

Gnoth,  Nay,  air,  I  would  have  you  keep  coun- 
sel ;  for  I  lose  my  money  by't,  and  ahould  be 
laugh'd  at  for  my  labour,  if  it  ahould  be  known. 

CUrk,  Well,  air,  there  !^'tis  done  ;  as  perfect  a 
99  aa  can  be  found  in  black  and  white :  but  mum, 
sir, — there's  danger  in  this  figure-easting. 

Gnoth,  Ay,  air,  I  know  that:  better  men  than 
you  have  been  thrown  over  the  bar  for  as  little ; 
the  best  is,  yon  can  be  but  thrown  out  of  the 
belfry. 

Entmr  ths  Cook,  Tailor,  Bailiff,  and  Butler. 

CUrk,  Lock  close,  here  comes  companyf ;  asses 
have  ears  as  well  as  pitchers. 

Cook,  Oh,  Gnotho,  how  is'tl  here's  a  trick  of  dis- 
carded cards  of  us !  we  were  rank'd  with  coeta  as 
long  as  old  master  lived|. 

Gnotho  And  it  this  then  the  «nd  of  servingmen  ? 


*  Scirophorkm,  Heeatombaioo,  and,  ooon  qfttr,  Decem- 
ber; what  a  medley  I  TbU  raisenible  oitcoUtton  of  Greek 
litermtore  to,  I  believe,  from  the  pen  of  MkidleUMi,  who 
WM  **a  piece"  of  a  scholar. 

f  Lock  eUot,  kert  cmrm  eemfonf ;"]  Sotbeold  copy: 
the  modern  cdUore  read — Look  cUoe,  which  has  no  mean- 
ing. 

;  ThU  alladei  to  lomc  game,  In  which  the  low  cards 
were  thrown  oat :  coats  were  what  we  call  coart  cards. 
Tho  mtd  ^mrmng-ment  which  ocean  In  the  next  raecch, 
U  the  title  of  aaoU  biUad. 


Coofc.  Yea,  'faith,  thia  is  the  end  of  serving  men 
a  wise  man  were  better  serve  one  God  than  all  the 
men  in  the  world. 

Gnoth,  'Twas  well  spoke  of  a  cook.  And  are  all 
fallen  into  fasting-days  and  Ember-weeks,  that  cooks 
are  out  of  use  1 

TaU,  And  all  tailors  will  be  cut  into  lists  and 
shreds ;  if  this  world  hold,  we  shall  grow  both  out 
of  request. 

But,  And  why  not  butlers  aa  well  as  tailors? 
if  they  can  go  naked,  let  them  neither  eat  nor  drink. 

CUrk,  That'a  strange,  methinks,  a  lord  should 
turn  away  his  tailor,  of  all  men : — and  how  dost 
thou,  tailor  T 

TaiL  I  do  so  so ;  but,  indeed,  all  our  wants  are 
long  of  thia  publican,  my  lord's  bailiff;  for  had  lie 
been  rent-gatherer  still,  our  places  had  held  toge- 
ther still,  that  are  now  seam-rent,  nay  crack'd  in 
the  whole  piece*. 

JBat^.  Sir,  if  my  lord  had  not  sold  his  lands  that 
claim  hia  rents,  1  should  still  have  been  the  rent- 
gatherer. 

Cook,  The  truth' is,  except  the  coachman  and  the 
footman,  all  serving-men  are  out  of  request. 

Gnoth,  Nay,  aay  not  so,  for  you  were  never  in 
more  request  than  now,  for  requesting  is  but  a  kind 
of  a  begging ;  for  when  you  aay,  1  beseech  your 
worahip's  charitv,  'tis  all  one  as  if  you  say  I  request 
it ;  and  in  that  kmd  of  requesting,  1  am  sure  serving- 
men  were  never  in  more  request. 

Cook,  Troth  he  aaya  true  :  well,  let  that  pass ;  we 
are  upon  a  better  adventure.  1  see,  Gnotho,  you 
have  been  before  ua ;  we  came  to  deal  with  this 
merchant  for  acme  cummoditiea. 

CUrk,  With  me,  sir?  any  thing  that  I  can. 

Btu,  Nay,  we  have  looked  out  uur  wives  already : 
marry,  to  you  we  come  to  know  the  prices,  that  i^, 
to  know  their  ages  ;  for  so  much  reverence  we  bear 
to  age,  that  the  more  aged,  they  aball  be  the  more 
dear  to  us. 

TaiL  The  truth  is,  every  man  has  laid  by  hia 
widow :  ao  they  be  lame  enough,  blind  enough,  and 
old  enough,  'tia  good  enough. 

CUrk,  I  keep  the  town-stock ;  if  you  can  but 
name  them,  I  can  tell  their  ages  to  a  day. 

AU,  We  can  tell  their  fortunes  to  an  hour,  then. 

CUrk,  Only  you  must  pay  for  turning  of  the 
leavea. 

Cook.  Oh,  bountifully, — Come,  mine  first. 

But,  The  butler  before  the  cook,  while  you  live ; 
there's  few  that  eat  before  they  drink  in  a  morning. 

TaU,  Nay,  then  the  tailor  puts  in  his  needle  of 
priority,  for  men  do  clothe  themselves  before  they 
either  drink  or  eat. 

Bail,  I  will  strive  for  no  place ;  the  longer  ere  I 
marry  my  wife,  the  older  soe  will  be,  and  nearer 
her  end  and  m  v  «ida. 

CUrk,  I  will  aerve  you  all,  gentlemen,  if  you  will 
have  patience. 

Gnoth,  1  commend  your  modeaty,  sir  ;  you  are  a 
bailiff,  whose  place  is  to  come  behiud  other  men, 
so  it  were  in  the  bum  of  all  the  reat. 


*  If  the  reader  wanted  any  additional  proof  that  no  part 
of  this  scene  was  written  by  Massinger,  he  might  find  it  in 
thto  panning  on  the  terms  ased  by  tallon :  |n  these,  and 
similar  conceits,  he  takes  no  pleasore.  It  is  wretched  staff, 
and  woold  almost  lead  one  to  think  that  it  was  the  prodoc* 
tioB  of  the  stage,  in  its  nonage,  and  not  fairly  attribotahle  to 
any  of  tha  trlomvlrale. 
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Bail.  So,  lir !  : 

100,M«kUg<.U[f 

Gnoth.  AUck  ! 


Jt  wars  abODt  thii  b' 


Bait  What,  «o  old  rich  wife  I  tny  mm  id  thii 
*ge  deaira*  Boch  m  cars. 

Gacik.  Trolb,  air.  111  put  a  Tonturo  wiih  ;on,  if 
fflu  will ;  1  fa>T«  ■  luity  old  quran  lo  aj  irife, 
aound  of  wind  and  limb,  jret  111  gife  ont  to  taka 
thcM  for  one  at  tha  marriage  of  mj  aecoad  wife. 

Bail.  A7,  air,  but  bow  naar  i>  she  to  tha  law  ! 

Giulh.  lake  Ibal  at  haurd,  air ;  thare  muit  be 

take  three  to  one. 

Bail.  Two  la  one  I'll  gire,  if  abe  httt  but  tiro 
teeth  in  ber  head. 

Caolh.  A  match  J  ihera'i  Gradnchmai  for  ten  at 

BaiJ.  A  match. 

Ctok.  1  aball  be  filtMl  bnTely :  filir-eight  and 
apwarda;  'tia  but  a  year  ami  balf,  and  X  may 
chance  make  frienda,  aad  heg  a  year  of  the  duke. 

But.  Hey,  boya  '.  1  am  made,  air  butler ;  my  wife 
that  aball  be  iranU  but  two  moDtha  of  ber  time ;  it 
aball  be  one  ere  I  many  her,  aad  then  tbe  next  will 
bs  a  honey  moon. 

Tail.  I  outstrip  yon  all;  1  aboil  haTs  hut  aix 
weeka  of  Lent,  if  1  get  my  iridow,  and  then  cornea 
ratiog-tide,  plump  aad  ^orgeoui. 

ChoiA.  Thia  tailor  will  be  a 


,  if  BTer  there 

I  hope,  Koodman 
dofall,  wiiha  mbt 


Finia,  you  that  are  atill  at  lh< 

It.     Well  DOW,  aira,  do  you 

done  ;  and  I'll  realura  here  afLer  ycm  :  Good  lock, 

1  beafiecb  Ihee ! 

CUrk.  Amen,  air. 

Bail,  That   deaarres  a   fee  already — there  'tia  ; 
plaaM  ma,  aad  hare  a  better. 

CItrk.  Amen,  air. 

Ci»Je.  How,  two  for  one  at  your  next  wife !  is  the 
old  one  liring! 

GaBlh.  You  have  a  fair  match,  I  offer  you  no  foul 
one;  if  death  make  not  baate  to  call  her,  aha'll  make 

But.  I  know  ber,  abe'a  a  Inaty  woman ;  111  lake 
the  Tentqre. 
Giieth.  lliere'a  five  dracbmaa  for  ten  at  my  next 


any  of  yon  all,  heliere  it,  air* 
)u  are  to  siicak  laat  alwaya, 
Iwr'l  bereafier,  air.     You  hare 


Bait.  1  am  conleat ;  but  none  of  you  shall  know 
my  hapijiaeaB. 

Clerk.  Aa 

BqH.  Ob, 

CUi-k.  ri 
done  with  me  geoilemen? 

E-ito-  AcTHi. 

All.  For  this  lime  honeat  register. 
CItrk.  Fare   you  well   tban;  if  yoo  do  111  cry 
Amen  to  if.  [£"'■ 

Cack.  Look 


:uiJ[.  Lookyou,  air,  lanot 
laalh.  My  Grat  wife,  air. 


ibia  doapa  yeara  by  ber  age. 

Tail.  I'm  afraid  abe'a  broken-wiiided 
dlenee  so  long. 

Cook.  We'll  now  leare  oar  Taolnre  l« 
:  muBt  a  wooing, 

Bui.  I'll  but  buy  mn  a  new  dfgtt,  ai 

BaU.  So  we  maat  all ;  for  ha  that  foi 

to  a  widow  without  a  weapon,  will  nenr 

[£nuM  aU  bal  Giutkaa 

GnMJi.  Oh,  wife,  wife! 

AgB.  Wbat  ail  yoa  man,  joa  ^Mal 
tionately*  1 

CfliX&.  TIb  for  Iby  aahe,  «wMt  wi 
would  tbiak  ao  lusty  an  old  womao,  wii 
able  good  teeth,  and  her  tangaa  in  ai 
UM  aa  e*er  it  was,  abould  ha  ao  Dear  bei 
buithe  Fates  will  hare  it  so. 

Jga.  Wbat'a  the  matler,  man  t  yos  do  ■ 

Gnotk.  Tbon  art  not  sick  neither,  I  wan 

Ago.  Not  that  I  know  of,  aare. 

CaaA.  What  pity  'tia  a  woman  should  t 
ber  end,  and  yet  Dot  nek  ! 

Ago.  Near  ber  end,  DUDt  toah,  I  can 


Tbeni 


elaw 


o  theremaiDi 

it  feast  of  tbe  full  Dumber : 


Gneth.  Ay,  alai  I  I  see  tbon  haat  been 
dmo  aa  well  as  thou  couldat ;  the  old  wri 
wall  titled  up,  but  tbe  Teimilion  ia  aeen  I 
too  thick — and  i  read  whal'a  writtMi  in  1 
bead  ;  it  agreea  with  the  cburch-book. 

Ago.  Have  you  sougbl  mj  agg,  maD 
prilLea,  how  ia  it ! 

GnaS.  I  aball  but  discomfort  the*. 

Aga.  Not  at  all  mRD  ;  whea  tbare'a  no  C 
will  go,  though  unwillingly. 

Gmith.  153J.  Just  1  it  a^reoi  with  tl 
jou  hare  about  a  year  ta  piapare  yooraelL 

Aga.  Out,  alaa!  I  hope  there'a  more 
But  do  you  not  tbink  a  reprioTs  Diight  ba  ; 
half  a  Bcore— an  'twere  but  Gtb  yeara  Ii 
ore  ;  an  able  woman,  melbiuks,  were  to  1 

Cnolh.  Ay,  to  be  pitied,  but  not  belp'd ; 
of  that :  for,  indeed,  women  hare  so  bleau 
own  reputations  now-a-daya,  tfau  it  ia  th 
law  will  meet  them  at  fifty  Tery  ahortlj. 

Aga.  Many,  tbe  beaTens  forbid  I 

Giuilk.  There's  ao  many  of  you,  thu. 
are  old,  become  witcbui ;  some  profeai 
and  kill  good  auhjecia  faster  than  a  bumi 
and  then  scbool-mislressea  of  the  sweet  1 
commonly  wecail  bawds,  innumerable  of 
for  theae  and  such  causes  'tia  thought  the] 
lire  above  fifty. 

Jgo.  Ay,  man,  but  this  hurts  not  tbe 

Cuaih.  Faith,  you  are 
a  man  cannot  distinguial 
old  woman,  1  would  desire 
and  offer  myself  willingly,  I 
fore.     Oh,  those  are  I 
be  commeuded  of  all 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


and  credit !  gire  me 
dead  before, 


ir  husband 9  dii 
with  ibem  ;  there' 
hair  a  down  aucb  *  .    . 

Aga.  Ay,   if    her    husband    wbtb 
'twere  a  reasonable  request ;  if  jrau  t-cis  u»u,  i 
toulJbacontpnttobeeo, 

Guclh.  Fin  '.  ihnt'i  tiol  likely,  for  (hou  hodit  two 
Ijusbooda  before  me. 

Aga.  Tlioo  wouldat  not  bava  me  die,  wooldit 
Ibou,  husband  I 

Gnodt.  No,  I  do  not  ipeak  to  thai  purpoae  :  but 
I  or,  wbat  credit  it  were  for  me  and  thee,  if  (hou 
wouldat ;  Iben  tbou  shonWat  oe»er  be  auinecled 
■  witch,  ■  pbyiiciiui,  n  b»»d.  or  any  of  lb 


Lebu 


___.:  and  ibpn'how  daintily  ahould  1  moum  for 

thee,  low  bravely  sbould 
■alas,  it  be  goea  before,  ii 
great  grief  to  him  to  think 
—  '1  buried.     Tbera  Is  i.,.^„  .„ — -=   .-  — 
world,  bat  too  few,  too  few,  who  desire 
MTOD     years    before    their  time    n-ilh    all 
hearts. 

.  I  hire  not  the  besrt  to  be  ol  (hat  t 
ndeed,  busboDd,  I  ihink  you  K-outd  lisf 

CiiBih.  No.  alas!  I  speak  hut  for  your  good  and 
^ouT  credit ;  for  whan  a  woman  mny  die  ' ' 

*«by  ahould  »be  Ro  to  Isw  for  ber  deatli  ? 
need  not  wiib  tbeo  gone,  for  (bou  liut  hi 
time  to  stay  with  me  :  von  do  not  know  1 
*tia,— it  must  out,  you  tuTe  but  a  month  to  lire  by 
•he  law. 

Aga.  Out  alas! 

GnoiA.  Nay,  scarce  lo  mocb. 

Apt.  Ob,  oh,  oh,  my  heart !  [Siroin.. 

Cii-lh.  Ay,  so!  ifthouwouldst  go  sway  quietly. 
'twere  sweally  done,  and  like  a  kind  wife ;  lie  but 
«  Utile  longer,  and  ibe  bell  shall  toll  for  thee. 

Axa.  Ob  my  heart,  but  E  month  to  live  I 

GbiMA.  AUi.  why  wouldat  thou  come  back  again 
(i>r  s  month  t  I'll  throw  her  down  ajtain— oh!  wo- 
man, 'lis  not  three  weeks  ;  I  think  aforinigbt  is  the 

Aga.  Nay,  then  1  am  jena  already.  [Siweiu. 

Cmlh.  I  would  make  baste  (o  The  sexton  now, 
bat  I  am  afraid  the  lolling  of  the  bell  will  vake  her 
•gain.  Ifabe  ba  ao  wise  as  logo  now — she  stira 
•gain;  (here's  two  lives  of  (he  nine  gone. 

Aga.  Oh  I  wouldsl  tbou  not  help  to  recorer  me. 


bush 


d! 


I.  Alas,  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  (o  hold 
thee  by  tliy  ilqu,  or  box  thy  cheeks  ;  it  goes  against 

Aga,  I  icill  not  be  thus  frighted  to  my  death,  I'll 
■Bsrch  the  churcb  records :  a  fannight '. 

O  time,  if  thou  be'st  kind,  lend  me  hut  a   vesr. 

GnMh.  What  ■  apiie'a  (bis,  that  u  man  cannot 
psrsuade  his  wife  Ttt  die  In  tnv  Time  with  her  good 
will  t     I  bwe  another  bespoke  already  ;  Ibough  a 

■  piece  of  eld  beef  will  serve  to  breulfnat,  yet  a  man 

■  wonld  begtsd  of  a  chiekeo  to  supper.     The  clerk, 
'  J  hope,  understands  no  Hebrew,  and  cannot  write 

*  backward  what  he  bath  writ  forward  already,  and 

*  then  I  am  well  enough. 

*  Tie  but  a  month  at  moat,  if  that  were  gone, 
..  My  reotutc  tOme*  in  with  her  two  (or  ona  : 

.  Tii   nae  enough  o'  couacitnc*  for  a  broltel—if  be 
[EtII. 


SCENE  !!■.— ^  liao, 


shall    kill    myself     with    i 


Eug.  Vou  have  picWd  o 


say  his  prayers  out  for  jet 
s  at  your  coming  Grat  (a  w 


ThesocreUofallartlomake 
Youthful  nt^in. 

S„n.  How  '.  youthful  !  l.a. 

Eug.  A  man  of  foriy-live 


Etig.  Why,  then 
nan  you 


9  wide: 


Nor  will  you  know  him  when  yon  le. 
There  will  be  Eve  to  one  laid  upon  th 

1  Court.  How  ! 

Eug.  Kty,  you  did  well  to  langh  fa 
I  think  lie'll  outlive  m 


etas 


I  all. 


5tin.  Alany,  gout  forbid  I 
t'ug.   You  little  think  he 

At  four  o'clock  this  morning. 
Sim.  How.  at  feneing-scbi 
Eug.  Else  give  no  trust  U 
Sim.   By  this  light, 

I  do  not  like  him,  then  ;  be's 

Longer  than  I,  far  he  may  ki 
Eug.  HUJsncernowcami 
1  Cmrl.  His  dancer,  too! 
E««.  They  observe  I 

The  great  French  nder 


illb. 


9  f™i 


Those 


Histairand  wrinkles  will  helmy  his  nge. 

ig.  I'm  sure  hii  head  and   beard,  ni  ha  hsa 

Look  not  past  fifty  now :  he'll  bring't  to  forty 

"e  lakes  a  black  lead  comb,  and  kembs  it  over  : 

hree  quaners  of  his  beard  is  under  £ftv  j 
Tbere'a  but  a  little  lull  ofl'ouracare  left, 

I'one  side,  which  will  be  black  by  Monday. 


I'vJ^ 


[■•:■ 


..   \ 


.1 

1-  ■ 


■  ;  1 

■  .■'  ' 
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Enter  Lysand£k. 

And,  to  approre  my  truth,  see  where  he  comes ! 
Laugh  softly,  gentlemen,  and  look  upon  him. 

[Tkey  go  aside. 
Sim.  Now,  by  this  hand,  he's  almost  black  i*the 

mouth,  indeed. 
1  Court.  He  should  die  shortly,  then. 
Sim.  Marry,  methinks  he  dies  too  fiwt  already. 
For  he  was  all  white  but  a  week  ago. 

1  Court.  Oh  !  this  aame  coney-white  takes   an 
excellent  black ; 

Too  soon,  a  mischief  on't  I 

2  Court.  He  will  beguile 

Us  all,  if  that  little  tuft  northward  turn  black  too. 

Kug.  Nay,  sir,  I  wonder  'tis  so  Ion?  a  turning. 

Sim.  May  be  some  fairy's  child,  held  forth  at 
midnight. 
Has  piss*d  upon  that  side. 

1  Court.  Is  this  the  beard  1 

Lyu  Ah,  sirrah !  my  young  boys,  I  shall  be  for 
you: 
This  little  mangy  tuft  takes  up  more  time 
Than  all  the  beard  beside.     Come  you  a  wooing. 
And  I  slive'and  lusty  ?  you  shall  find 
An  alteration,  jack-boys  ;  I  hare  a  spirit  yet 
(An  I  could  match  my  hair  to't,  there's  the  &ult*). 
And  can  do  offices  of  youth  yet  lightly  ; 
At  least  I  will  do,  though  it  pain  me  a  little. 
Shall  not  a  man,  for  a  little  foolish  age, 
Knjoy  his  wife  to  himself?  must  young  court  tits 
Play  tomboys'  tricks  with  her,  and  he  live,  ha  ? 
I  have  blood  that  will  not  bear't ;  yet  I  confess, 
I  should  be  at  my  prayers — but  where's  the  dancer, 
there! 

Enter  Dancing-master. 

Master,  Here,  sir. 

Lifs.  Come,  come,  come,  one  trick  a  day, 
And  I  shell  soon  recover  all  again. 

LW.  'Slight,  an  you  laugh  too  loud,  we  are  all 
discover'd. 

Sim,  And  I  have  a  scurvy  grinning  laugh  o'mine 
own, 
W  ill  spoil  all,  I  am  afraid. 

Eug,  Marry,  take  heed,  sir. 

Sim.  Nay,  an  I  should  be  hang*d  I  cannot  leave  it ; 
Pup ! — there  'tis.  [^Laughs  aloud, 

Ettg.  Peace  !  oh  peace ! 

Lys.  Come,  I  am  ready,  sir. 
I  hear  the  church-book's  lost  where  I  was  bom  too, 
And  that  shall  set  me  back  one  twenty  years ; 
I'here  is  no  little  comfort  left  in  that : 
And — then  my  three  court-codlings,  that  look  par- 

boil'd, 
As  if  ihey  came  from  Cupid's  scalding-house 

Sim.  lie  means  me  specially,  I  hold  my  life. 

Mast,  What  trick   will  your  old  worship   learn 
this  morning,  sir? 

Lys.  Marry,  a  trick,  if  thou  couIJst  teach  a  roan 
To  keep  his  wife  to  hiuiKelf ;  I'd  fain  learn  that. 

Mast.  That's  a  hard  trick,  for  an  old  man  spe- 
cially ; 
The  horse-trick  comes  the  nearest. 

Lys,  Thou  sayest  true,  i't'aith, 
TheV  must  be  horsed  indeed,  else  there's  no  keeping 

them. 
And  horse-play  at  fourscore  is  not  so  ready 

*  (An  I  couUi  match  my  hair  to't,  there's  the  fault,)  i.e. 
thf  re';,  iht-  mhjhrt>iue:  llii>  i»  a  iiirihrr  cuuririnatioii  of  what 
U  Mid  ii|Miii  tliv  Mihjict.     Sr«>  The  Bondman,  Act  V.  Sc.  1. 


Masi,  Look   jou,  here's  your 
trick*,  sir. 

Lys,  Nay,  ssy  not  ao, 
'Tis  none  of  mine  ;  I  fall  down  bo 
If  I  but  offer  \X  it. 

Mast,  Mv  life  for  yours,  air. 

Lys,  say  st  thou  me  so  T 

Mast,  Well  offer'd,  by  my  Tiol. 

Lys.  A  pox  of  this  borse-trick  ! 
jade  with  me. 
And  fifiven  me  a  wrench  i'the  back. 

Mast.  Now,  here's  jour  intum, 
above  ground. 

Lys,  Prithee,  no  more,  unless  tbi 
To  lay  me  under-ground ;  one  of  th 
Is  enough  in  a  morning. 

Mast,  For  your  galliard,  air. 
You  are  complete  enough,  ay,  and  r 
The  proudest  coxcomb  of  them  all. 

Lys,  Faith,  and  I've  other  weap< 
too: 
I  have  prepared  for  them,  if  e'er  1 1 
My  Gregories  here  again. 

Sim.  Oh !  1  shall  burst,  • 
I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

Eug.  He  spoils  all.  [Th 

Lys,  The  devil  and  his  grinnera  ! 
Bring  forth  the  weapons,  we  shall  fi 
All  feats  of  youth  too,  jack-boys,  fe 
And  these  the  weapons,  drinking,  fei 
Your  own  road-ways,  you  clyster-pi 

you  say. 
Yes,  parlous  old,  kids,  an  you  mark 
This  beard  cannot  get  children,  ^ 

Unless  such  weasels  come  from  cou 
We  will  get  our  own  brats,  you 
bolts ! 

Enter  a  servant  uith  foils  unc 

Well  said,  down  with  them  ;  now  i9 

spirits. 
What !  dwindle  you  already  ? 
2C  ourt,  I  have  no  quality^. 
Sim,  Nor  I,  unless  arinking  may 

one. 
1  Court.  Whv,  Sim,  it  shall. 
Lys.  Come,  dare  you  choose  youi 

1  Court,  1 1  dancing,  sir,  on  yoa  ^ 
Lys.  We're  for  you,  sir. 

2  Court,  Fencing,  I. 

Lys.  We'll  answer  you  too. 
Sim.  I  am  for  drinkmg  ;  your  we* 
Lys.  Thsit  wet  one  has    cost     i 
'life  ; 
And  I  will  send  it  through  you  wit] 
Sim.  Let  it  come,  with  a  pox !  I  < 
drink. 


•  Here's  your  worship's  horse-trick, 1 
vcttiii£;i>  here  iiicaut,  but  1  know  nt.t  iti 
Th«!  Word  occar»  in  A  H'oman  Aillet 
— "  Thon(;h  wc  be  but  country  ft'llowii,  i 
way  of  drfuciiiK,  wt>  ran  do  the  Aor«e-tric 
serving  men." — Act  1. 

f  And  these  the  xoeapont,  drinking,  J 
Thi^  linr,  which  clfsnihfs  >\hat  ihr  frati 
%«iih<>ut  Mhioli  the  !>ub^ii|Uont 
Atood, 


i>ut  whioli   the    }.ub^ii|Uont   PjMcchfs 
I,  is  wholly  omitted  by  Mr.  M.  M.iso 

t  a    Court.  I   hare   no    quality.]  i.e. 
lva»(,  that  is  the  M'uee  in  which  Simonidt: 
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I  hope  my  guts  will  hold,  and  that's  e'en  all 
A  eeDtleman  can  look  for  of  such  trillihubs*. 
lyt.  Play  the  first  weapon;  come,  strike,  strike, 

I  say. 
Yes,  yes,  you  shall  he  first ;  111  observe  court  rules : 
Always  the  worst  goes  foremost,  so  'twill  prove,  I 

hope.  [1  Courtier  dancu  a  galliardf. 

So,  sir,  you're  spit  your  poison ;  now  come  I. 
Now,  forty  years  go  backward  and  assist  me. 
Fall  from  me  half  my  age,  but  for  three  minutes. 
That  I  may  feel  no  crick  !  I  will  put  £ur  for't. 
Although  I  haxard  twenty  sciaticas.  [DancM. 

So,  I  have  hit  you. 

1  Cifurt.  You've  done  well,  i'faith,  sir. 
Lys.  If  yon  confess  it  well,  'tis  excellent. 

And  I  have  hit  you  soundly  ;  I  am  warm  now : 
The  second  weapon  instantly. 
9  Court.  What,  ao  quick,  sir  1 
Will  you  not  allow  yourself  a  breathing-time  ? 
Lyi,  I've*  breath  enough  at  all  times,  Lucifer's 
musk-cod,  ' 

1  o  give  your  perfumed  worship  three  venues ; 
A  sound  old  man  puts  his  thrust  better  home 
Than  a  spiced  young  man :  there  I.         [Theyftnce* 
f  Court.  Then  have  at  you,  fourscore. 
Lyi,  You  lie,  twenty,  I  hope,  and  you   shall 
find  it.  [eye 

Sim.  I'm  glad  I  miss'd  this  weapon,  I'd  had  an 
Popt  out  ere  this  time,  or  my  two  butter-teeth 
Thrust  down  my  throat  instead  of  a  flap-drason.- 
Lyt.  There's  two,  pentweesle.  [2ft<«  him. 

Matt.  Excellently  touch'd,  sir. 
t  Court.  Had  ever  man  such  luck !  speak  your 

opinion,  gentlemen. 
Sim.  Methinks  your  luck's  good  that  your  eyes 
are  in  still. 
Mine  would  have  dropt  out  like  a  pig's  half  roasted. 
Lyt.  There  wants  a  third— and  there  it  is  again  ! 

IHitt  him  again. 

2  Court.  The  devil  has  steel'd  him. 
Eug,  What  a  strong  fiend  is  jealousy ! 
Lyt.'  You  are  dispatch'd,  bear-whelp. 
Sim.  Now  comes  my  weapon  in. 
Lys.  Here,  toadstool,  here. 

'Tis  you  and  I  must  plsy  these  three  wet  venues. 

Sim.  Venues  in  Venice  glasses !  let  them  come. 
They'll  bruise  no  flesh,  I'm  sure,  nor  break  no 
bones. 

S  Court.  Yet  you  may  drink  your  eyes  out,  sir. 

Sim.  Ay,  but  that's  nothing  ; 
Then  they  go  voluntarily  :  I  do  not 
Love  to  have  them  thrust  out,  whether  they  will  or 
no. 

Lyt.  Here's  your  first  weapon,  duck's-meat. 

Sim.  How  !  a  Dutch  whatnio-you-call-'em. 
Stead  of  a  German  faulchion  !  a  shrewd  weapon. 


•  qf  tuch    trlllibnbs.]     Tliii 

»«em8  to  be  a  cant  word  for  any  thing  of  a  trifling  nature : 
I  meet  with  it  again  in  Shirley  :— 

**  fiat  1  forgive  thee,  and  forget  thy  tricks 
And  tritUbuht."  fipde  Park. 

t  1  Courtier  dances  a  galllard.1  A  galliard  is  di  scribed 
by  Kir  John  Davis,  as  a  9w\fi  and  wandering  dancw,  with 
Iqfty  tume  andeamiole  intheokr  ;  and  so  very  proper  to 
prove  the  strength  and  aciiviiy  of  Lysander.  It  is  still 
more  graphically  described,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  observes,  in 
Barton's  Anat.  qf  Melancholy :  **  Let  them  take  their  plea- 
sarrs,  yoong  men  and  maids,  flt-nrlthlng  In  their  age,  fair 
and  lovel>  to  behold,  well  attired,  and  of  comely  carriage, 
dancing  a  Greeks  galHarde,  and,  at  their  dance  required, 
kept  their  time,  note  turning^  now  tracing,  now  apart,  now 
altogether,  now  a  eonrteeie,  then  a  ceifer,  Slc;  thai  It  was 
a  pleasant  sight,"  M.  103S. 


And,  of  all  things,  hard  to  be  taken  down  : 
Yet  down  it  must,  I  have  a  nose  goes  into*t ; 
1  shall  drink  double,  I  think. 
1  Court.  The  sooner  off,  Sim. 
Lyt.  Ill  pay  you  speedily,  with  a  trick  * 
I  leunt  once  amongst  drunkards,  here's  a  half-pike. 

[Drinkt. 
Sim.  Half-pike  comes  well  after  Dutch  what-do- 
you-call-'em. 
They'd  never  be  asunder  by  their  good  willf. 
1  Court.  Well  pull'd  of  sn  old  fellow  ! 
Lyt.  Oh,  but  your  fellows 
Pull  belter  at  a  rope. 

1  Court.  There's  a  hair,  Sim, 
In  that  glass. 

5tm.An't  be  as  long  as  a  halter,  down  it  gops  ; 
No  hsre  shall  cross  me.  [Drinkt. 

Lys.  I'll  make  you  stink  worse  than  your  pole- 
cats do: 
Here's  long  sword,  your  last  weapon. 

[Offers  him  ihe  gUut. 
Sim.  No  more  weapons. 

1  Court.  Why,   how  now,  Sim !  bear  up,  thoa 
shamest  us  all,  else. 

Sim.  'Slight,  I  shall  ahame  you  worse,  an  I  stsy 

longer. 
1  have  got  the  scotomy  in  my  hesd  already^, 
The  whimsey :  you  all  turn   rounds-do  not  you 

dance,  gallanU? 

2  Court.  Pish  !  what's  all  this  ?  why,  Sim,  look, 
the  last  venue. 

Sim.  No  more  venues  go  down  here ;  for  these 
two 
Are  coming  up  sgain. 

2  Court.  Out !  the  disgrace  of  drinkers  1 

Sim.  Yes,  'twill  out. 
Do  you  smell  nothing  yet  1 

1  Court.  Smell ! 

Sim,  Farewell  quickly,  then ; 
You  will  do,  if  I  suy.  [Exit, 

1  Cotirf.  A  foil  Ro  with  thee  1 

Lyt.  What,  ahali  we  put  down  youth  at  her  own 
virtues ! 
Beat  folly  in  her  own  ground  1  wondrous  much  ! 
Why  may  not  we  be  held  as  full  sufficient 
To  love  our  own  wives  then,  get  our  own  children. 
And  live  in  free  peace  till  we  be  dissolvt  d, 
For  such  spring  butterflies  that  are  gaudy  wing'd. 
But  no  more  substance  than  those  shamble  flies 
Which    butchers'  boys  snap   between  sleep  and 

waking  ? 
Come  but  to  crush  you  once,  you  are  but  maggots. 
For  all  your  beamy  outsides  ! 

Enter  Clxantues. 

Bug.  Here's  Cleanthes,  9 

He  comes  to  ehide ; — ^let  him  slone  a  little. 


■with  a  trick, 


•  Lysan.  I'll  pag  gou  epeedilg, 

&c.]    Lysandtrr  gives  them  all  bar»h  names— here  he  bestows 
one   on    Simonides,  which  the  delicacy  or   fear  of  the  old 
publisher  would   not  permit  him  to  hasard  in  print :  tant     ' 
mieux, 

t  This  stnir  is  not  worth  explaining  ;  hot  the  reader,  if 
he  has  any  cariosity  on  the  sabject,  may  amply  gratifV  it 
bv  a  visit  to  Pantagrael  and  his  companions  on  the  Isle 
Ennaain.  Below,  there  Is  a  miserable  pan  upon  hairr-tbe 
croeeing  of  a  hare  was  ominoas. 

I  ihave  got  the  •coiomy  in  mg  head  alregdg,]  The  tea- 
tomg  /ffgoTwua)  ^*  dissiness,  or  swimming  in  the  beadL 
Thos  Jonson  :•— 

**  Cart.  How  does  he  with  the  iwimroing  of  his  Wad  ? 
Moe.  O,  rlr,  'tis  past  the  ecotomg  ;  he  now 
Hath  kwt  hU  fecUng,'^  Ac  The  Fox. 
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1 1 


1 1 


II 


Our  caase  will  be  rerenged  ;  look,  look,  hit  fiiee 
Ig  set  for  stormy  wefttber ;  do  but  mark 
How  the  clouds  gather  in  it,  'twill  poor  down 
straight. 

CUan.  Methinks,  I  partly  know  yon,  that's  my 
grief. 
Could  you  not  all  be  losti  that  had  been  hand- 
some, 
But  to  be  known  at  all,  'tis  more  than  shameful ; 
Why,  was  not  your  name  wont  to  be  Lysander  1 

Lys.  'Tia  so  still,  cos. 

Clean,  Judgment    defer  thy  coming!  else  this 
man's  miserable. 

Eug,  I  told  you  there  would  be  a  shower  anon. 

2  Court,  Well  in,  and  hide  our  noddles. 

[^I^tutU  Eugenia  and  Courtien, 

Clean,  What  de?il  brought  dais  colour  to  your 
miod, 
Which,  since  your  childhood,  I  ne'er  saw  you  wearl 
[Sure]  you  were  ever  of  an  innocent  gloss 
since  I  was  ripe  for  knowledge,  and  would  you 

lose  it, 
And  change  the  lirery  of  saints  and  angels 
For  this  mixt  monstrousness  :  to  force  a  ground 
That  has  been  so  long  hallowed  like  a  temple, , 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  earth  now  ;  and  turn  back 
I'o  tbe  wild  cries  of  lust,  and  the  complexion 
Of  sin  in  act,  lost  and  long  since  repented  ? 
Would  you  begin  a  work  ne'er  yet  attempted, 
To  pull  time  backward  7 
See  wbat  your  wife  will  do  !  are  your  wits  perfect! 

Ltft,  My  wits ! 

Clean,  I  like  it  ten  times  worse,  for 't  had  been 
safer 
Now  to  be  mad*,  and  more  excusable : 
I  bear  you  dance  again,  and  do  strange  follies. 

Lys,  I  must  confess  I  have  been  put  to  some,  coz. 

Clean,  And  yet  you  are  not  mad !  pray /say  not  so  ; 
Give  me  that  comfort  of  you,  that  you  are  mad. 
That  I  may  think  you  are  at  worst ;  for  if 
Vou  are  not  mad,  I  then  must  guess  you  hare 
I'he  first  of  some  disease  was  never  heard  of, 
Which  may  be  worse  than  madness,  and  more  feariuL 
You'd  weep  to  see  yourself  else,  and  your  care 
'J'o  pray  would  quickly  turn  you  white  ag^n. 
I  had  a  father,  had  he  lived  his  month  out, 
But  to  have  seen  this  most  prodigious  folly. 
There  needed  not  the  law  to  have  him  cut  off; 
'i'he  sight  of  this  had  proved  his  executioner, 
And  broke  his  heart :  he  would  have  held  it  equal 
Done  to  a  sanctuary, — for  what  is  age 
liut  the  holy  place  of  life,  chapel  of  ease 
For  all  men's  wearied  miseries?  and  to  rob 
That  of  her  omameni,  it  is  accurstf 
As  from  a  priest  to  steal  a  holy  vestment. 
Ay,  and  convert  it  to  a  sinful  covering. 

[Eiit  Lytander, 
I  see 't  has  done  him  good  ;  blessing  go  with  it, 
Such  as  may  make  him  pure  again. 


for  't  had  been  tafer 


Novo  to  be  mad,  &.c.]  Minu*  est  ituania  turpi*.  There 
are  many  traits  of  Malinger  in  this  part  of  the  scene. 

♦  ■ it  i»  accurst]    The  editors  are 

nearly  arrived  at  the  conclayion  of  their  Uboars,  yet  they 
are  as  far  from  any  acquaintance  \«itb  the  manner  uf  their 
author,  as  they  were  at  setting  oat ;  they  both  insert  eu  be- 
fore accorst,  though  it  spoils  the  metre,  and  was  not  the  lan- 
Koage  of  ihe  time.  It  would  be  unpardonable  to  pass  over 
this  admirable  speech,  without  callinf;  the  reader's  attention 
to  the  conciodinK lines:  (be  conception  is  happy,  and  the 
sxpres'-ion  beautiful  in  the  highest  degree. 


Eug.  How  do  you. 
Clean.  Be  I  neW  « 


Re-€Mier  EvotanAm 

Eug.  Twas  bravely  toaeh'd,  i'  faith,  nr. 
Clean,  Oh,  yon  are  welcome. 
hug.  Exceedingly  well  faaodled. 
Clmn.  'Tis  to  you  I  come ;  ha  fell  bat  in  my  var, 
Eug.  You  mark'd  his  beards  ooonn  I 
Clean.  Mark  me. 

Eug,  Did  you  ever  see  a  hair  so  changed  ? 
Clean,  I  must  be  foresd  to  wake  her  loodly  too. 
The  deril  has  rock'd  her  ao  frst  asleep : — stmmpcc ! 
Eug,  Do  vou  call,  airt 
Clean,  Whore! 

airt 
ao  well, 
I  muat  be  aick  of  thee ;  then  art  a  dii 
That  stick'at  to  the  hevt,— as  all  such  woBsen  are. 
Eug,  What  aila  our  kindred  I 
Clean,  Bless  me,  she  aleepa  still ! 
What  a  dead  modeatjr  is  in  this  woman. 
Will  never  blush  again  I     Look  on  thy  work 
But  with  a  Chriatian  eye,  'twould  turn  thy  heart 
Into  a  ahower  of  blood,  to  be  tbe  cause 
Of  that  old  man'a  destruction,  think  upon'f . 
Ruin  eternally ;  for,  through  thy  looae  follies. 
Heaven  baa  found  him  a  famt  servant  lately : 
Hia  g^oodness  has  gone  backward,  and  engender  d 
With  hia  old  si  .t  again ;  he  baa  lost  his  prsycn. 
And  all  the  tears  tmit  were  companions  with  thos : 
And  like  a  blind-fold  man  (giddy  and  blinded). 
Thinking  he  goes  right  on  still,  swerve  «bat  oai 

foot. 
And  tuma  to  the  same  place  where  he  set  out ; 
So  he,  that  took  hia  farewell  of  the  world. 
And  caat  the  ioya  behind  him,  ont  of  sight, 
Summ'd  up  hia  boura,  made  even  wiUi  time  aa^ 

men, 
Is  now  in  hesrt  arrived  at  youth  again. 
All  by  thy  wildness :  thy  too  hasty  lost 
Has  driven  him  to  this  strong  apostacy. 
Immodesty  like  thine  was  never  equalTd  ; 
I've  heard  of  women  (shall  I  call  them  ao  ?) 
Have  welcomed  suitors  ere  the  corpse  were  cold ; 
But  thou,  thy  husband  living: — thou'rt  too  bold. 
Eug,  Well,  have  you  done  now,  sir  ? 
Clean,  Look,  look  !  she  smiles  yet. 
Eug,  All  this  is  nothing  to  a  mind  resolved  ; 
Ask  any  woman  that,  shell  tell  you  ao  much  : 
You  have  only  shown  a  pretty  saucy  wit. 
Which  I  shall  not  forget,  nor  to  requite  it. 
You  shall  hear  from  me  shortly. 

Clean.  Shameless  woman  ! 
I  take  my  counsel  from  thee,  'tis  too  honest. 
And  leave  thee  wholly  to  thy  stronger  master: 
Bless  the  sex  o*lhee  from  thee !  that's  my  prayer. 
Were  all  like  thee,  so  impudently  common. 
No  man  would  e'er  be  found  to  wed  a  woman. 

El 
Eug,  I'll  6 1  you  gloriously. 
He  that  attempts  to  take  away  my  pleasure, 
1*11  take  away  his  joy*;  and  I  can  sure. 
His  conce&rd  father  pays  for*t :  111  e'en  tell 

*  I'll  takeaway  hit ^oy  ;  and  I  can  sore.]      So  tbe 
copy  :  Coxeter  sophbucatvd  this  passage  very  awkwanU 
be  reads, 

€tnd  I  can  'sare  him 

//is  conceoTd  father  pay*  fm-'t  ! 
The  pretty  apha:reBis  f  'sure  for  asmtrej,  and  tbe  vnl^v  r 
ning  of  tbe  sentence  into  the  next  line,  micbt  ha\c  rai 
suspicions  in  an  ordinary  editor  that  the  text  was  inoMrt 
but  Mr.  M.  Mason  was  not  an  ordinary  editor  ;  if  Cox4 
be  ritsht,  it  is  well;  if  not,  he  looks  no  farther. 
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Him  that  I  mean  to  make  my  husband  next, 

And  he  shall  tell  the  duke. — Mass,  here  he  comes. 

Re-enter  Simonidbs. 

Sim.  He  has  had  a  bout  with  me  too. 

Eug,  What !  no  1  since,  sir  *? 

Sim.  A  flirt,  a  little  flirt  -,  he  call'd  me  strange 
names. 
But  I  ne*er  minded  him. 

Eug.  You  shall  quit  him,  sir. 
When  he  as  little  minds  you. 


Sim,  I  like  that  well. 
I    love  to    be    revenged    when    no    one    thinks 

of  me ; 
There's  little  danger  that  way. 

£t^.  This  is  it,  then  ; 
He    yon    shall  strike  your  stroke  shall  he    pro- 
found. 
And    yet   your    foe    not    guess   who    gave    the 
wouna. 
Sim,  O*  my  troth,  I  lore  to  giye  such  wounds. 

[ExtUHt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I Before  a  Tavern, 

Enter  Gnotho,  Butler.  Bailifi".  Tailor,  Cook,  Drawer, 

and  Courtezan. 

Draw.  Welcome,  gentlemen,  will  you  not  draw 
near?  will  you  drink  at  door,  gentlemen  1 

But.  Oh  !  the  summer  air  is  best. 

Uraw.  What  wine  will't  please  you  drink,  gen- 
tlemen 7 

But.  De  Clare,  sirrah.  [Eiit  Drawer. 

Gnoth.  What,  you're  all  sped  already,  bullies  ? 

Cook.  My  widow's  o'  the  spit,  ana  half  ready, 
lad  ;  a  turn  or  two  more,  and  I  have  done  with  her. 

Gnoth.  Then,  cook,  I  hope  you  have  basted  her 
before  this  time. 

Cook.  And  stuck  her  with  rosemary  too,  to  sweeten 
her ;  she  was  tainted  ere  she  came  to  my  hands. 
What  an  old  piece  of  flesh  of  fif^y-nine,  eleven 
months,  and  upwards  !  she  must  needs  be  fly-blown. 
Gnoth.  Put  her  off,  put  her  off,  though  you  lose 
by  her  ;  the  weather's  hot. 

Cook,  Why,  drawer ! 

Re-enter  Drawer. 

Draw,  By  and  by :  here,  gentlemen,  here's  the 
quintessence  of  Greece  ;  the  sages  never  drunk 
better  grape. 

Cook,  Sir,  the  mad  Greeks  of  this  age  can  taste 
their  Palermo  as  well  as  the  sage  Greeks  did  before 
them. — Fill,  lick-spig^ot. 

Draw.  Ad  {mum,  sir. 

Gnoth,  My  friends,  I  must  doubly  invite  you  all, 
the  fifth  of  the  next  month,  to  the  funeral  of  my 
first  wife,  and  to  the  marriage  of  my  second,  my 
two  to  one  -,  this  is  she. 

Cook,  1  hope  some  of  us  will  be  ready  for  the 
funeral  of  our  wives  by  that  time,  to  go  with  thee : 
but  shall  they  be  both  of  a  day  ? 

Gnoth,  Oh !  best  of  all.  sir  ;  where  sorrow  and 
joy  meet  together,  one  will  help  away  with  another 
the  better.  Besides,  there  will  be  charges  saved 
too ;  the  same  rosemary  that  serves  for  the  funeral, 
will  serve  for  the  wedding. 

But.  How  long  do  yon  make  account  to  be  a 
widower,  sir  1 

*  Eos.  ff^katf  nor  eimee,  eirf]  So  ibe  qwurto.    Coxeter 


readi,  ff'hai  f  no  atoer,  eirr  wxA   Mr.  Maaoo,  always  cor- 
B  wrfiBg  placa.  What  T  not  ainoa,  aHirl 


"vctiog  la  tha 


Gnoth,  Some  half  an  hour ;  long  enough  o'  con- 
science. Come,  come,  let's  have  some  agility ;  ia 
there  no  music  in  the  house  f 

Draw,  Yes,  sir,  here  are  sweet  wire-drawers  in 
the  house. 

Cook,  Oh  !  that  makes  them  and  you  seldom 
part ;  you  are  wine-drawers  and  they  wire-drawers. 

Tail,  And  both  govern  by  the  pegs  too. 

Gnoth.  And  you  have  pipes  in  your  consort  too. 

Draw,  And  sack-buts  too.  sir. 

But.  But  the  heads  of  your  instruments  differ : 
yours  are  hogs-heads,  theirs  cittern  and  gittern- 
heads. 

fiat/.  All  wooden-heads ;  there  they  meet  again. 

Cook,  Bid  them  strike  up,  we*ll  have  a  dance, 
Gnotho ;  come,  thou  shall  foot  it  too. 

[El  it  Drawer, 

Gnoth,  No  dancing  with  me,  we  have  Siren  here. 

Cook,  Siren !  'twas  Hiren,  the  fair  Greek,  man. 

Gnoth,  Five  drachmas  of  that ;  I  say  Siren,  the 
fiiir  Greek,  and  so  are  all  fair  Greeks. 

Cook.  A  match  -,  five  drachmas  her  name  wsa 
Hiren. 

Cnoih,  Siren's  name  was  Siren,  for  five  drachmas. 

Cook,  'Tis  done. 

Tail,  Take  heed  what  you  do,  Gnotho. 

Gnoth,  Do  not  I  know  our  own  countrywomen. 
Siren  and  Nell  of  Greece,  two  of  the  fairest  Greeks 
that  ever  were  ? 

Cook.  That  Nell  waa  Helen  of  Greece  too. 

Gnoth,  As  lo.ig  as  she  tairied  with  her  husband, 
she  was  Ellen  ;  hut  after  she  came  to  Troy,  she  was 
Nell  of  Troy,  or  Bonny  Nell,  whether  you  will  or  no. 

Tail,  Why,  did  she  grow  shorter  when  she  came 
to  Troy  ? 

Gwih.  She  grew  longer*,  if  yon  mark  the  story. 
When  she  grew  to  be  an  ell,  she  was  deeper  than 
any  yard  of  Troy  could  reach  by  a  quarter  ;  there 
was  Cressid  was  Troy  weight,  and  Nell  was  avoir- 
dupois ',  she  held  more  by  four  ounces,  than  Cres- 
sida. 


*  Gnoth.  She  frew  fonger,  Stc.]  This  mlaeraMe  Iraali, 
which  Is  qaita  liUy  enoajh  to  be  original,  baa  yet  the  merit 
of  being  copied  nrom  Bbakipeare.  The  reader  who  Imi  a 
tasia  for  nlcetiea  of  tbia  kind  wlU  And,  npon  examlnaikm, 
that  Maaringer't  aaalManta  have  Improved  apon  the  Indecencjf 
if  not  tba  Uib,  of  tbelr  originaL 
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Bail.  Tbeysay  she  caused  many  wounds  to  be 
given  in  Troy. 

Gnoih,  True,  she  was  wounded  there  herself|  and 
cured  again  by  plai&ter  of  Paris  ;  and  ever  since  that 
has  been  used  to  stop  holes  with. 

Ri-enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Gentlemen,  if  you  be  disposed  to  be  merry, 
the  music  is  ready  to  strike  up ;  and  here's  a  consort 
of  mad  Grefks,  I  know  not  whether  they  be  men  or 
women,  or  between  both  ;  they  have,  what  do  you 
call  them,  wizards  on  their  faces. 

Ct^ok.  Vizards,  good  man  lick-spiggot. 

fiat.  If  they  be  wise  women,  they  may  be  wizards 
too. 

Draw,  They  desire  to  enter  amongst  any  merry 
couipuuy  of  geotlemen-good-fellows  for  a  strain  or 
two. 

Enter  Old  Women!*  and  Agatha  in  maiki. 

Cook,  We'll  strain  ourseU'es  with  them,  say ;  laC 

them  come,  Guotho  ;  now  for  the  honour  of  £pir« ! 

(inoth.  No  danciug  with  me,  we  have  Siren  here. 

[A  danre  btf  the  Old  \V0men  mmd  Aoattia  ;  they 
offer  to  take  the  imk  ;  all  agree  eieept  Gnotbo, 
who  sitt  vith  the  Courtesan, 

Cook,  Ay  1  so  kind !  then  even*  one  his  wench  to 
his  several  Foom ;  Gnotho,  we  are  all  provided  now 
as  you  are. 

lExeui.t   all   but  Gnoiho,    Courtezan,    and 

AcAIIiA. 

Gnoth.  I  shall  have  two,  it  seems :  away  !  I  have 
Siren  here  already. 

Aga.  Whai,  a  mermaid  t?  [Taket  off  her  mask. 

(iiiolh.  No,  but  a  maiJ,  horse-foce :  oh,  old 
woman  !  is  it  you  ? 

J^a.  Ves,  'tis  1 ;  all  the  rest  have  gulled  them- 
selvt^s,  and  taken  their  own  wives,  and  shall 
know  that  they  have  done  more  than  they  cau 
well  answer ;  but  1  pray  you,  husband,  what 
are  you  duing  ? 

Gnoth.  Faith,  thus  should  I  do,  if  thou  wcrt  dead, 
old  Ag,  and  thou  host  not  long  to  live,  I'm  Aure  : 
wo  lidve  Siren  here. 

jiga.  Art  thou  so  shameless,  whilst  I  am  living,  to 
keep  one  under  my  nose  ? 

CiiMh.  No,  Ag-,  I  do  prize  lior  fur  above  thy 
nose  ;  if  thou  would st  lay  me  buth  thine  eyes  in 
my  hand  to  boot,  Til  not  leave  her  :  art  not  asham- 
ed to  be  seen  in  a  tavern,  and  has  scarce  a  fortnight 
to  live  \  oh,  old  wo:i:an,  what  art  thou  I  must 
thou  Und  no  time  to  tliink  of  thy  eud  ? 

Afin.  O,  unkind  villain  ! 

(iiioth.  And  then,  sweetheart,  thou  shalt  have  two 
new  gowns  ;  and  the  best  of  this  old  woman's  shall 
make  thee  miment  for  the  working  days. 

Aga,  O  rascal  !  dost  thou  quarter  my  clothes 
alffady,  too  ? 

Gnoth,   JJer  ruffs  will  serve  thee  for  nothing  but 

*  Enter  old  Wonwn.]  The  slrftr directum  in  CoxetL-r  nml 
Mr.  M.  Ma>un  is,  Enter  old  tT omen.  Giiothn's  daDce. 
The  furiiier  c<litiir  had  carp|«^»^l>  takiii  tliv  name  fruiii  the 
fpiich  uf  the  CiMik,  and  tl.elatttT  ridiculmi^ly  continued  the 
blunder.  thi>ii!;h  he  inii^t  \u\e  eetn  that  Guotho  is  the  uoly 
per.Min  h  hi >  diirii  not  dance. 

t  Aga.  n  hat.  a  mermaid  ?]  The  mermaids  of  the 
writer's  time  h.id  s-urccedert  ti»  the  Syren*  of  tlie  anrientf, 
and  pn»<(e8Md  all  their  musical  as  well  as  seductive  quali- 
li«:s.  Mermaiil  alM>  was  one  of  the  thonnaml  cmnt  termt 
^hich  serveil  to  denote  a  strumpet,  and  to  this,  perhaps, 
A|;«tha  miloflef. 


to  wash  disbei ;  for  thoa  sLalt  hare  thine 
new  fashion. 

Agtt,  Impudent  villain  !  abameless  harlcl 
Gnoth.  Vou  may  hear  she   never  wore 
rails  all  her  lifetime. 

Aga,  Let  me  come.  111  tear  the  strum 
him. 

Gnoth.  Darker  thoa  call  mj  wife  stnimi 
preterpluperfect  tense  of  a  woman  !  1*11  ■ 
do  penance  in  the  sheet  thou  shalt  be  bi 
abuse  my  choice  !  my  two-to-one  ! 

Aga,  No,  unkind  villian,  IH  dceeire  ihec 
I  have  a  reprieve  for  ira  jam  of  life  ; 
I  am  with  child. 

Court.  Cud  so,  Gnotho,  1*11  not  tarry  i 
five  years!    I    may  bury   two    husbands 
time. 

GiuHh,  Alas  !  give  the  poor  woman  leave 
she  with  child  !  ay,  with  a  puppy  :  as  l>j 
have  thee  by  me,  she  shall  not  be  with  child 
rant  thee. 

Aga.  The  law,  and  thou,  and  all,  shall  fi 
with  child. 

Gmtth,  111  take  my  corporal  oath  I  bega 
and  then  thou  diestfor  adultery. 

Aga,  No  matter,  that  will  ask  sonie  liai 
proof. 

Gnoth,  Oh  !  you'd  be  stoned  to  death,  won 
all  old  women  would  die  o'  that  fashion  1 
their  hearts ;  hut  tba  law  shall  overthrow  ] 
other  way,  first. 

Court,  Indeed,  if  it  be  so,  I  will  not  linger; 
Gnotho. 

Gnoth,  Away,  away !  aome  botcher  has 
'tis  but  a  cushion,  I  warrant  thee  :  the  old 
is  loth  to  depart  f;  she  never  sung  other  tuot 
life. 

Court.  ^Ve  will  not  have  our  noses  bored 
cushion,  if  it  be  so. 

Gnoth.  Go,  go  thy  ways,  thou  old  almanac 
twenty-eighth  day  of  December,  e'eu  almos 
date  !     Down  on  thy  knees,  and  make  thee 
sell  some  of  thy  clothes  to  buy  thee  a  death*: 
and  put  upon  my  middle  finger :  your  least  co 
ing  bawd  does  so  much  ;  be  not  thou  worse, 
thou  art  not  an  old  woman,  as  she  is  :    I  am 
with  old  stock-fish,  here's  a  young  perch  is  a 
meat  by  half;  prithee,  die  before  thy   dav 
cuost,  that  thou  mayst  not  be  counted  a  witcl 


•  for  thou  ahalt  have  tliine  of  ; 

ftiihionJ]    The  old  copy  riads,  nine    of  the   nd  j 


1  ha%e  little  dunbt  bat  that  Uie  word  uhicb    I  h,i>-c 
is  the  geuiiiue  one. 

t  The  old  woman  is  loth  todepan  :]  There  w»  a 
a  tune  of  this  name,  and  to  that  Gnotho  alludea.  In 
Sereral  ll'eapont,  the  old  copy  baa— 

"  Pompey.  Hnm,  hunt,  hum  !    Hehnm*  h>th  to  d< 
On  which  the  editors  obser>e,  that  "  the  iinpnipriei; 
ting  this  pasisage  into  l*om|^y's  month   is  e\Uitiit  n 
l>are    mention,  as    it   unqutntionabljf    bdong*    tu    I 
."peaker."    And   to  the   next  s|N:aker   Ihejr    boldly 
bat  they  did  nut  undirstand   their    author.    Tb«  Vui 
the  qaotation  i^   mertljr  a  marisinai  direction,  aad 
M^e  iu  fature  shoulil  be  Uins  r«-guUtcd  : 
"  Pomp.  Hum,  hnm,  hum  I 

[He  hum»  Loth  to  Depart.** 
The  same  expression  occnrs  in  The  Mian'*  the  Af 
d'Avenant,  where  the  luudern editors  have  also  mi 
■tood  it :    '*  You'd  fain  stay  to  sing  loth  to  depart,'* 

It  is  also  mentioned  in  that  old  and  popalar  balad, 
qfBradleif'. 

**  Then  Will,  and  his  sm-ectheart, 
Dkl  call  for  loth  to  depart,"  Ac. 
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Ago,  No,  thoa  art  a  witcb,  ancl  III  prove  it ;  I 
said  1  was  with  cbild,  thou  knew'st  no  other  bat  bj 
sorcery  :  thou  said'st  it  was  a  coabion.  and  so  it  ia ; 
thou  art  a  witch  for't,  I'll  be  sworn  to'L 

Gnoth,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  told  thee  'twas  a  cushion. 
Go,  get  thy  sheet  ready,  we'll  see  thee  buried  as  we 
go  to  church  to  be  married. 

[£i«iinl  Gnotho  and  Ccurtetan. 

Aga.  Nay,  I'll  follow  thee,  and  show  myself  a 
wife.  I'll  plague  thee  as  long  as  I  live  with  thee ; 
and  111  bury  some  money  before  I  die*,  that  my 
ghost  may  haunt  thee  afterward.  [£jri(. 


SCENE  II.<-7^«  Country,    A  ForttU 

Enter  Cl£antbi». 

CUan.  What's  that  ?  ob„  nothing  but  the  whisper- 
ing wind 
Breathes  through  yon  cbnrlish  hawthorn,  that  grew 

rude, 
A  a  if  it  chid  the  gentle  breath  that  kiss'd  if. 
I  cannot  be  too  circumspect,  too  careful ; 
For  in  these  woods  lies  hid  all  my  life's  treasure. 
Which  is  too  much  never  to  fear  to  lose. 
Though  it  be  never  lust :  and  if  our  watchfulness 
Ought  to  be  wise  and  serious  'gainst  a  thief 
That  comes  to  steal  our  goods,  things  all  withoat  us. 
That  prove  vexation  often  more  than  comfort. 
How  mighty  ought  our  providence  to  be 
To  prevent  those,  if  any  such  there  were, 
Tliat  come  to  rob  our  bosom  of  our  joys, 
That  only  make  poor  man  delight  to  live ! 
Pshaw  !     I'm  too  fearful — fie,  fie !   who  can  hurt 

met 
But  'tis  a  general  cowardice,  that  ahakes 
The  nerves  of  confidence ;  he  that  hidea  treasure. 
Imagines  every  one  thinks  of  that  place. 
When  'tis  a  thing  least  minded  ;  nay,  let  him  change 
The  place  continually ;  where'er  it  keeps,     [house 
There  will  the  fear  keep  still :    yonder  s  the  store* 
Of  all  my  comfort  now— and  aee  !  it  aenda  forth 

Enttr  HiPPOUTA. 

A  dear  one  to  me : — Precious  chief  of  women. 
How  does  the  good  old  soul  t  baa  he  fed  well  t 

Hip,  Beshrew  me,    sir,  be  nuule   the  heartiest 
meal  to-day- 
Much  good  may't  do  his  health. 

Ckan,  A  blesaing  on  thee, 
Both  for  thy  news  and  wish ! 

Hip,  His  stomach,  sir. 
Is  better'd  wondrously,  since  his  concealment* 

CUan,  Heaven  has  a  blessed  work  in't.    Come, 
we  are  aafe  here  ; 
I  prithee  call  him  forth,  the  air*8  much  wbolesomer. 

Hip.  Father! 


•  And  rU  &i«ry  fame  menep  Ufurt  /die.  Sec]  This,  si 
every  oue  known,  wa»  an  infallible  method  uf  caaiing  the 
person  who  did  it,  to  walk  aAer  death.  It  It  not  onpleaunt 
to  remark,  how  often  one  fuUy  it  coanleracted  by  another: 
but  rorihbtaialary  pertnation,  which  wat  onre  very  preva- 
lent, moch  money  wonkl  liave  l>een  lott  to  the  eommanity 
In  trotibietoroe  timet.  Thit  petty  taperathion  it  dignilked  by 
the  adoption  of  Shaktpcarej  It  It  alto  fk^ncntly  to  be  fonnd 
In  the  writera  of  hit  age.    That  Shirley : 

**  I  do  bat  think  how  tome  like  kImmU  will  walk 
For  nMney  mirwig  hidden." 
Afain: 

'*  Call  thit  s  ebareh*yard,  and  imaglae  me 


Some  wakefol  apparitloa  'moos  the  graves, 
That,/«r  smw  trmma/e  hmriedlm  nty  HA, 
Walk  np  and  down  thoa."  Tkt  H' 


Wedding, 


Enter  Leonides. 

Leon.  How  sweetly  sounds  the  voice  of  a  good 
woman! 
It  is  M>  seldom  heard,  that,  when  it  speaks^ 
It  ravishes  all  senses.    Lists  of  honour ! 
I've  a  joy  weeps  to  see  you,  'tis  so  full. 
So  fairly  fruitful. 

Clean,  I  hope  to  see  yon  often  and  return* 
I<oaded  with  blessings,  still  to  poor  on  some  ; 
1  find  them  all  in  my  contented  peace. 
And  lose  not  one  in  thousands  ;  they  are  disperst 
So  gloriously,  I  know  not  which  are  brightest. 
I  fiod  them,  as  angels  are  found,  by  legions  : 
First,  in  the  love  and  honesty  of  a  wife. 
Which  ia  thechiefest  of  all  temporal  blessings; 
Next  in  yourself,  which  is  the  hope  end  joy 
Of  all  my  actions,  my  affairs,  my  wishes ; 
And  lastly,  which  crowns  all.  I  find  my  soul 
Crown'd  with  the  peace  of  them,  the  eternal  riches, 
Man's  only  portion  for  his  heavenly  marriage ! 

Leon,  Rise,  thou   art  all    obedience,   love,  and 
goodness. 
I  dare  say  that  which  thousand  fathers  cannot. 
And  that  s  my  precious  comfort,  never  son 
Was  in  the  way  more  of  celestial  rising  : 
Tliou  art  so  made  of  such  ascending  virtue, 
That  all  the  powers  of  hell  can't  sink  thee. 

[A  horn  tounded  irttAm. 

Clean.  Ha! 

l^on.  What  was't  disturb'd  my  joy? 

CUan,  Did  you  not  bear. 
As  afar  off? 

Leon,  Whot,  my  excellent  comfortf  ? 

Clean.  Nor  you  ? 

Hip,  1  heard  a —  [i4  hem. 

Clean,  Hark,  again ! 

Leon.  Bless  my  joy. 
What  ails  it  on  a  audden  ? 

Clean,  Now,  since  lately? 

Leon,  'Tis  nothing  but  a  aymptom  of  thy  care. 


Clean,  Alas  !  you  do  not  hear  well. 

I^oa,  What  was't,  daughter  ? 

Hip.  I  heard  a  aound,  twice.  [A  horn. 

Clean,  Hark  !  louder  and  nearer : 
In,  for  the  precious  good  of  virtue,  quick,  sir  ! 
Louder  and  nearer  yet !  at  hand,  at  hand  ! 

[Exit  Leonidet. 
A  hunting  here  ?  tia  strange !  I  never  knew 
Game  followed  in  these  woods  before. 

Enter  Evander,  Simonides,  Courtiers,  and 

Cratilus. 

Hip,  Now  let  them  come,  and  spare  not. 
Clean,    Ha!     'tis— is't    not    the    duke?  —  look 
sparingly. 


*  Clean.  /  hope  to  aee  yo«  often  and  retnm 
Ixtaded  Mfith  bteuinjfe,]  if/ten  and  return^  for  <(ften  re- 
tuTHt  is  a  mode  of  tpeevh  to  familiar  to  Mat*lnfer,  that  we 
miglit  almost  afKrm  this  exauisite  tcene  to  be  hit,  if  we 
cual.1  maintain  any  thing  wItJi  confidence  in  tliit  mott  in- 
correct poblicaiion.  B«  it  whose  It  may,  however,  it  raaket 
large  amendt  for  the  doll  and  tcdioot  buffoonery  of  the  for- 
mer part  of  thit  act. 

t  Leon.  fl'Aaf,  nty  exeelieni  comfort  T]  The  old  copy  bat 
eontortt  which  induced  Coxetvr  to  give  the  tpecck  to  Hip- 
polita.  I  have  little  doubt  but  that  the  mistake  ia  in  thla 
woid,  which  thould  be  eeii\fhrt,  at  It  tUndt  la  the  text : 
by  thit  term  the  ftmd  parent  frequently  addreitet  hit  chil- 
dren. In  the  mouth  of  Leonidet,  too,  ft  forma  a  natund  re- 
ply to  the  qneatloa  of  Cieautbet,  who  then  turn  to  make 
the  asBM  demand  of  bit  wife. 
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////'.  *Tis  be,  but  wliat  uf  that  ?    ala»,  take  bt*ed, 
sir. 
Your  car»»  will  ovcrllirniv  u*. 

y.lettiu  Come,  it  »]i:itl  iiol  : 
I.h's  set  a  pleasant  laci*  ujvin  niir  foars, 
'ILou^h  our  iienris  airalkO  «%-iih  l.urrur. — I  In,  ba,  ba  ! 

Ei'iu.  Mark  ! 

hli'iiti.  l*r»tlif'«»,  profpei!  ; 
I  am  taki*n  witb  flies«»  lifr'il  tliinjr*  infinitflv, 
Since  tin*  f»lil  niau's  deceuai*;    lia  ! — a.j  tbcy  jjarted  ? 
ba,  ba.  ba  f 

F.I  an.   Wliy,  bow  sboulil    1  bi'liere  tbis  ?     look, 
bn's  nipr:  V 
As  if  be  bail  no  sucb  cbar-je  :  cne  witb  ibat  care 
Coubl  never  be  so;  still  he  l-.ul.ls  I  is  l«'«ijier. 
Ami  *ti.s  tbe  same  still  (  witb  no  ilitVerence) 
He  !>rou'jbt  bis  tiitluT's  corpon  to  tb«*  grave  witb ; 
lie  lau;:b'(i  t!  us  then,  you  know. 

1  Court.  Ay,  bo  i\v.\\  laujrb, 
That  !»bws  but  bow  bi^  jjliiri»»s  in  bis  cunninf^; 
And  is,  perhaps,  done  nmre  t«»  ailvauce  bis  wit, 
Tliat  only  be  iias  over-r^acbM  tbt*  law, 
Tlian  to  exjirtss  affection  to  bis  fa'ber. 

Sim.  He  tells  you  ri^bt,  my  IcrJ,  bis  own  cousin- 
perman 
Ilevfal'd  it  lirsf  to  me  ;  a  freo-tonijued  woman. 
Anil  very  excj'llent  at  telling  secri-ts. 

Ktiiu.  Il'a  contfmpi  can  hi*  so  neailv  carried, 
It  p\es  me  cause  of  wr-nder. 

>////.     Troth,  my  lord, 
''J'will  prove  a  ileln  are  cnzcniu-j-,  T  bt'iir-ve  : 
I'd  have  no  scrivener  olKr  lo  come  near  it. 

I'vin.  Clt  anthes. 

FU'ju.  .My  loved  liin!. 

Fvan.  Ntit  niovi'd  a  \^hi^ 
Constant  to  lij^htness  stili*  I     *Tis  stran^'e  to  meet 

you 
I'pon  a  ijround  so  unfri-ijUontiM],  r.ir  : 
'I  hi>  doi's  not  lit  yitur  passion,  yiu'ri-  l^or  mirtli, 
Or  I  nsis'al.t'  vou  uiutli. 

(  It. 111.  IJiit  ll'uiir.t:  it 
(irow  to  a  nited  iinj'eifec'irin  in  me, 
l-'nr  any  lliin^'  t-M)  niiitb  is  vi(i.r!s, 
I  CiMUf  ti>  tl.fNji  <!i«o>ndo):itf  walks  «'f  p-irj'i  ■»»*, 
Only  U»  di;ll  ai;i|  laki*  aw:iv  th"  i-ii.^r  ou'l. 
1  evt-r  hail  a  i,ri  af»'r  zr.A  lo  ^a-lri*  a.-., 
A  n-ktur.il  prop'  n^\  in,  I  fonN'.-ss. 
l*efore  that  cinrTt'ul  a<'(i<!i  lit  t'l-Il  out  — 
If  I  may  c:dl  a  i.uln'r'n  i"u:.«  i-.il  cl;i'«r:"ijl 
Wirhuut  wr.i!.;;  dune  t«»  du'v  <r  nsv  Iivo. 

i  ij}:.  It  >'■«  HI'S  (hi.n,  vi.iU  i,.kf    p.t:i-ure  ia  the^e 
w::lks.  sir. 

C/f/v.   Cii:ff-nip!.i!ive  c.  ti*,  nt  1  ■'.•,  my  lur.l  : 
1  ln-y  hrir.^'  i:.i)  my  niii.>!  <  f:  ni-  il;  .i'li-u.^ 
S->  s\v,.iMly  p-crii'iiN.  that  in  ?!,••  j  :l■•lr:,- 
I  tiii-1  a  >!;■  ivi  r  o:  i;r..i  •■  i;:i-ri  n. .   r'.vi  ks, 
1  iif  y  laki'  l\n'.T  U-AYv  60  f«fliri.;!\ . 

/  III'..    So.  M!  I 

Cl  III.   \\  hirii  is  a  kind  of  irrivi-  iV-'.i.br.  niv  Iitnj. 

I'.iin.    And  I've  small  cans..-.  Citanilu-i,  to   ulivid 
y.iii 
Tbe  least  deliirht  tb.it  has  a  name. 

Clean.   .Myl„r.l! 

>!/«.    Now  it  b»'«,'ins  to  fad^'e. 

1  C-utrt.   Peace  !   thou  art  so  irroedv.  Sim. 

fliiiii.    In  your  excess  of  jov  y«Hi  have  express'd 
^  our  rancour  and  contempt  a-jainst  my  law  : 


I 


Your  smiles  deserve  a  fiuinf  :  vou  Lave 
Derision  o|>enly,  e'en  fo  my  (ac^^ 
Wbirb  niii;!it  be  deaib.  a  little  more  inxr: 
You  do  nut  come  tor  any  ir'-eJ..iu  Lv», 
ISut  for  a  project  uf  your  owq  :  — 
])ut  nil  that's  known  to  b^  coiitt^ri'ful  ro  *.' 
Shall  iu  tbe  u-e  prove  deadly.      Yuur  !2> 
If  ever  TOur  ]ire:(ump!i'.>ii  do  but  l^^'-jd  \-->u 
Into  tbesi*  walks  a.ain. — av,  or  lb  it  wj.l. 
I'll  have  them  ware  bed  o'  purj  nr^e. 

\Clt*i'*Om   relirrt  Jrcia   the    u  o:.   ■ 
llif}Mltta, 

1  Court.  Now,  now,  his  colour  rbh*  27*. 

Sim.  .Mark  b«»r*s  too. 

Hip.  Ob,  who  shall   brin^    food  to  ili 
man,  uuw  ! 
Sp#*ak  somewhat,  good  sir,  or  we're  l.-'t  : 

Clean.  Ob,  you   did    wouilfrous  Cl   u 

auan. 

There  are  not  words  to  help  us;    if  I  cntf 

*Tis  found,  that  will  betr.ty  us  worse  th^n 

Prithee  let  heaven  alone,  iind  Ifi's  .-.iv  i.:-' 

1  Court.  You  have  s'ruck  them  liuu.b, 

Sim.  I.,ook  bow  guilt  loo:%s  ! 
1  would  not  have  tbut  fear  upon  my  fiesb, 
To  hare  ten  fathers. 

Clt'an.   He  is  safe  still,  is  he  no!  ? 

Ihp,  Ob,  you  do  ill  to  doubt  it. 

Clean.    Ihou  art  all  goutiness. 

Sim.  Now  does  your  «;r.icc  believe? 

F.iau.  '1  is  loo  ap]iarent. 
S»'artb,  make  a  speedy  *eircb  :   for  tbe  im 
Can;.-ot  h**  f.<r  otf,  by  ibe  feur  it  atfiids. 

Ciean.  Ha! 

Sim.   He  has  the  lapwinir's  cunT:incr.  I  a 
riiut  cries  mo>t  when  she's  furlhcdt  tioui 

Clf.m.  (.)Ii,  we  are  betia^'d. 

//</».    Per  ray 'd,  sir! 

>*.;j    Sie,  Hiy  ItirJ, 
It  Comes  out  more  and  more  Htlll, 

[>i/.-ii'.',:'.;f'i  and  Ci  iirf.V  r.%  fi.j, 

Clean.  P!o-'..y  t'.itl"! 
<'"no-  tr«Mn  that  p'^i'e  ;  'tis  sncrr.l  :    !j...nii. 
'l':<  imt  tuf  ihv  a.i'.jlteraN*  Lands  to  t-  u.ii  i 

H  j>.  Oil  m>eni}il».'  \i  !i:i,  wiiat  di.>;rc%a 
.\rt  t!i>u  in  at  this  mi:iut-  ! 

(7(  III.   Help  me.  ih'ih  ier, 
r«  r  niv   pi'W»r's   lost  I    ;.n.rels,    shoot   ]■!  . 

In  !p  :rie  ! 
\\  ijy  are  tlnse  m*n  in  health  an«l  I  mi  l-.e-.w 
i'r  whv  should  nature  have  that  jnwer  in 
1  >  h  \  V  op  a  th  -iisiin-i  Mee<iin^  j»iTrt.-\A  s, 
.'.  Tiil  n>  t  one  C'nili»rt  ?   oiilv  makt-  Mie  !io 
I. ike  (he  poor  nuK'Kiry  ut  an  tarthiiuakt.  l.t 


if  /  in'r--  If, 


•  (\m»tant  to  lisrhtni-..*  */i.7.'     Tlie   ciM  cuiv  n  :uJ*,  (\m- 
stunt  to  li^htt  iin-.'  nt.fL     I  hi  ,  \m  ii  lalicii  h\  \!r.  \\.  M 


'Ti»  fiii'M  1.  thiit  v'i:l  /«'.''ii;.  I/*  M-Tjk,  tf,  .--I    ti', 
•f:.*i.  Mt  l!ii>,  ;ii.il.  ill  ?i»il.  I  I  (li»   wlmlr  *}•■  •  «  li.  i- 
I  |i.-.ii .     ^  .  II 'i.oiiM  III  t  i.  i\o  I- lilt  il  u.«    hirV,'..\. 
ii<i  uiir>}<>i.iii  tiilp  n«,  i'..i  il  I  ti« «i i-i  h  thv  iiMk«    i. 
!<-itinoii  lull-.  »li»'  'i-riirt  w  iM  l»r  «Ji"«'i»v»  n  •!  ■    k\'. 
In-  \\iii'f  ih  ill  "lU-iicr.  Ill  l»>  til"  M-  hi*  •i:-|»u-j'«i,«  V 
liMiMft.        11.14.  lii-wi  \it-,    \\'H*    no!    ".ili'ij    Mr. 
mIio  « luio«i<  til  iiMxli  iiii/i-  il  ill  till"  ^%>i>  : 

■  —  ■  if  I  mtmii, 

'TiM  :«iiiii;<l  fhtt  n-i!I  f-ftriit,- ug  tr*irMf  tfl'in  ti'r 

'd  ♦  Sim.   //f-  hut  thi^  I'apiri'ifj'ti  cunning.  I  ii»i  ,:/ 

Tfmt  crim  Mi-a/  ictwn  \ht''»'  t'tirthfti  frum  the'f 

iiiil  |iii<  t*  .ilioiiii'l  m  altufii'iis  !>•  ilii*    ^ti.il.i^nii    <i 

will,;;  lino  Ji>ii«iin  : 

"  He  fhal  kno\i«,  \\\\\  like  a  lipuiii::  tT\ 
Far  ir.m  ihi  iu>l,aDil  so  >iini*i}|  bvli't 
Til  uthiTJ."  fcV  c.  /  "»i.i> 
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Bi    Panting  with  borror, 

iW  And  have  not  so  much  force  in  all  my  vengeance, 

■■  To  abake  a  villain  off  me. 

**      Re-enter  Simonioes  and  Courdera  with  LiONiDca. 

Hip,  Use  him  gently. 
And  heaven  will  love  you  for  it. 

Clean,  Father  !  oh  father !  now  I  aee  thee  full 
la  thy  affliction  ;  thouVt  a  man  of  aorrow, 
Hut  reverend ly  becom'iit  it,  that's  my  comfort : 
fixtremity  was  never  better  graced 
Than  with  that  look  of  thine,  oh  !  let  me  look  atill. 
For  I  shall  lose  it ;  all  my  joy  and  strength 

[Knetls, 
It  e'en  eclipsed  together :  I  transgresa'd 
Year  law,  my  lord,  let  me  receive  the  sting  on't ; 
Be  once  just,  sir,  and  let  the  offender  die  : 
He's  innocent  in  all,  and  I  am  guilty.  [speaks, 

Leon.  Your  grace   knowa    when    affection    only 
Truth  is  not  always  there  ;  his  love  would  draw 
An  undeserved  misery  on  his  youth,  « 

And   wrong  a  peace  re^^olved  on  both  parts  sinful. 
Tis  I  am  guilty  of  my  own  concealment, 
AimI,  like  a  worldly  coward,  injured  hpaven 
With  fear  to  go  to  l : — now  I  see  my  fault, 
And  am  prepared  with  joy  to  suffer  for  it. 

Evan.  Go,  give  him  quick  dispatch  ;  let  bim  see 
death  : 
And  your  presumption,  sir,  shall  come  to  judgment. 
\^Exeunt  Ecanfier,    Courtierst   Simonides,  and 
Cratilm  wilh  Jjeonidei, 

Hip,  ne*8  going !  oh,  he'a  gone,  air! 

Clean.  Let  me  rise. 

Hip,  Why  do  you  not  then,  and  follow! 

Clean,  I  strive  for  it, 
la  there  no  hand  of  pity  that  will  ease  me, 
And  take  this  villain  from  my  heart  awhile  J  [Riiet. 

Hip,  Alas  !  he*s  gone. 

Clean,  A  worse  supplies  his  place  then, 
A  weight  more  ponderous  ;  I  cannot  follow. 

Hip,  Oh  mi!»ery  of  affliction! 

Clean,  They  will  stay 
Till  1  can  come ;  they  must  be  so  good  ever, 
Though  they  be  ne'er  so  cruel : 
My  last  leave  must  be  taken,  think  of  that. 
And  his  last  blessing  given  ;  I  will  not  lose 
That  for  a  thousand  consorts. 

Hip.  That  hope's  wretched. 

Clean,  I'he  unutterable  stings  of  fortune  ! 
All  griefs  are  to  be  borne  save  this  alone. 
This,  like  a  headlong  torrent,  overturns 
I'be  frame  of  nature  : 
For  he  that  gives  us  life  first,  as  a  father, 
Locks  all  his  natural  sufferings  in  our  blood, 
The  sorrows  that  he  feela  are  our  heart's  too. 
They  are  incorporate  to  ua. 

Hip.  Noble  sir  ! 

Clean,  Let  me  behold  thee  welL 

Hip,  Sir! 

CUitn.  'Hiou  shonldst  be  good. 
Or  thou'rt  a  dangerous  subsiuuce  to  be  lodged 
So  near  the  heart  of  man. 

////).  What  means  this,  dear  fir  t 

CUan,  To  thy  trust  only  was  this  blessed  secret 
Kindly  committed,  'tis  destroy *d,  thou  seest; 
What  follows  to  be  thought  on't  1 

Hip,  Miserable  ! 
Why,  here'a  the  unhappineas  of  woman  atill  : 
I'hat,  having  forfeited  in  old  times  her  trust, 
Now  makes  their  faith  auapeeted  that  tre  Juat* 


Clean,  What  shall  I  say  to  all  my  sorrows  then, 
That  look  for  satisfaction  ? 

Enter  Eugenia. 

Eu/f.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  cousin. 
Clean.  How  ill  dost  thou  become  this  time ! 
Etig,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Why,  that's  but  your  0{Mnion  ;  a  young  wench 
Becomes  the  time  at  all  times. 
Now,  COS,  we  are  even  :  an  you  be  remember'd. 
You  left  a  strumpet  and  a  whore  with  me. 
And  such  fine  field-bed  words,  which  could  not  cost 

you 
Less  than  a  father. 

Clean.  Is  it  come  that  way  t 
Eug,  Had  you  an  uncle. 
He  should  go  the  name  way  too. 

Clean.  Oh  eternitv. 
What  monster  is  this  fiend  in  labour  with  ? 

Eug.  An  ass-colt  with  two  heads,  that's  she  and 
you  : 
T  will  not  lose  so  glorious  a  revenge. 
Not  to  be  understood  in'l ;  1  bet  ray 'd  him  ; 
And  now  we  are  even,  you'd  best  keep  you  so*. 
Clean,  Is  there  not  poison  yet  on:iugh  to  kill  me  f 
Hip.  Uh,  sir,  forgive    me;    it   was   I   betray 'd 

him. 
Clean,  How  ! 
Hip,  I. 
Clean.  The  fellow  of  my  heart !  'twill  speed  me, 

then. 
Hip.  Her  teara  that  never  wept,  and  miue  own 
pity 
Even  cozen'd  me  together,  and  stole  from  me 
This  secret,    which  fierce  death  should  not  have 
purchased. 
Clmn,    Nay,  then  we  are  at  an  end  ;  all  we  are 
false  ones. 
And  ought  to  suffer.     I  was  false  to  wisdom. 
In  trusting  woman  ;  thou  wert  fal.se  to  faith. 
In  uttering  of  the  secret ;  and  thou  false 
To  goodness,  in  deceiving  such  a  pity  : 
We  are  all  tainted  aome  way,  but  thou  worst. 
And  for  thy  infectious  spots  ou^rht'st  to  die  first. 

[Offert  to  kill  Eugenia. 
Eug.  Pray  turn  your  weapon,  air,  upon  your 
mistress, 
I  come  not  so  ill  friended :— rescue,  serv&nta ! 

Jte-enter  Simonidbs  and  Courtiers. 

Clean,  Are  you  so  whorishly  provided? 

bim,  Ves,sir, 
She  has  more  weapons  at  command  than  one. 

Eug,  Put  forward,  man,  thou  art  most  sure  to 
have  me. 

Sim  I  shall  be  surer  if  I  keep  behind,  though. 

Y.vg,  Now,  aervanta,  ahow  your  loves. 

i^'ifM.  I'll  show  my  love,  too,  afar  off. 

Eug.  1  love  to  be  ao  courted,  woo  me  there. 

Sim,  I  love  to  keep  good  weopons,  though  na'er 
fought  with. 
I'm  sharper  set  within  than  I  am  without. 

Hip.  Oh  gentlemen !  Cleanthes  I 

E.ug.  Fight !  u|>on  him  ! 

C(ran.  I'hy  thirst  of  blood  proclaims  thee  now  a 
atrumpet. 


*  And  now  we  art  «ent,  yon'tf  bnt  keep  yoo  lo.]  Ilcnow 
not  bow  Mr.  II.  MaM>n  andenUiod  ihb  line,  bat  be  aJtenil 
ffou  10  bim  I 
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£f<^.  TU  daiuty,  next  to  procreation  fitting  ; 
I'd  either  be  destroying  men  or  getting. 

Enter  Guard. 

1  Officer,  Forbear,  on  your  allegiance,  genilemen. 
IIe*a  the  duke's  prisoner,  and  we  seize  upon  him 
To  answer  this  conlenipt  against  the  law. 

CieuH,  I  obey  fate  in  all  things. 

Hip.  Happy  rescue ! 

Sim,  I  would  you'd  seized  upon  him  a  minute 
sooner,  it  had  saved  me  a  cut  finger :  I  wond**r  how 
1  came  by't,  for  I  never  put  my  hand  forth,  I'm 


I 


sore ;  I  think  my  ovrn  sword  did  v 
were  known;  may  be  ifae  wire  in  i 
have  lired  these  fire  and  twenty  yr 
knew  what  colour  mj  blood  was  b« 
durst  eat  oysters,  nor  cut  peck -lo^ res. 

Eyg.  Vou've  shown  your  spiriu,  g« 
Hare  cut  your  finger. 

Sim,  Ay.  the  wedding-fin^r  too,  i 

1  Court,  You'll  prore  a  bawdy  bjc 
hare  a  cut  upon  your  finger,  before  \i 

Sim.  V\l  nerer  draw  a  word  aj^ain,  i 
jest  pu^  upon  me. 


ACT  V. 


I' 


SCENE  l.—A  Court  ofjuttiee. 

Enter  Simon  IDES  and  Courtiers,   iword  and  maee 
curried  htj'ore  ihem* 

Sim,  Be  ready  with  your  prisoner ;   well  ait  in- 
stantly. 
And  rise  before  eleven,  or  when  we  please; 
Shall  we  not,  fellow-judges? 

1  Court,  'Tis  committed 
All  to  our  power,  censure,  and  pleasure,  now  ; 
The  duke  hath  maile  us  chief  lords  of  this  sessions. 
And  we  may  speak  by  fits,  or  sleep  by  turns. 

Sim,  Leare  that  to  us,  but,  whatsoe'er  we  do. 
The  prisoner  shnll  be  sure  to  be  condemned  ; 
Sleeping  or  waking,  we  arc  resolved  on  that, 
llefore  we  sit  upon  him  ! 

*J  Court.  Make  you  question 
If  not  ? — Cleanthes  !  and  an*  enemy  ! 
\av,  a  concealer  of  his  father,  too  ! 
A  vile  example  in  these  days  of  youth, 

Sim,  If  they  were  given  to  follow  such  examples; 
Hut  sure  I  think  they  are  not  :  howsoever, 
*Twas  wickedly  attempted,  that's  my  juiljjment. 
And  it  shall  pass  whilst  I  am  in  power  to  sit. 
Never  by  prince  were  such  young  judges  made. 
But  now  the  cause  re<iuires  it :  if  you  mark  it. 
He  must  make  youiit;  or  none  ;  for  all  the  old  ones 
He  hath  sent  a  fishing — and  my  father's  one, 
I  humbly  thouk  his  highness. 

Enter  Eicenia. 

1  Cowrf.  Widow  ! 

Eng,  Vou  almost  hit  my  name  now,  gentlemen  ; 
You  come  so  wonderous  near  it,  1  admire  you 
For  your  judp^ment. 

Sim,   My  wife  that  must  ho  !     She. 

Eufr.  My  husband  goes  upon  his  last  hour  now. 

1  Court,  On  his  lust  legs,  1  am  sure. 


*  2  Court.  Make  ytm  qumticm 
If  not  f     ('leant  heM  f  and  an  memy  / 

Aajf,  a  cunctaler  of  hit  father^  /iw/J  The  old  copy  n'aii«. 
Make  y<>M  q}te»iion 
J/nnt  ( 'leanthes  and  one  enemy, 
whiLii  Cowter  printed,  th(»ii}:li   hr  conjectured  it  »honld  l>e, 
Make  von  qneatiom 
IK  not  Cleanlhet  i.«  our  enemy  .' 
while  Mr.  M.   Mrf«iin    (•■''■vii>  prouuuncvs    that,  ttund  our 
cncuiy  1%  nearer  to  ihe  uiii^iual  1 


I 


Eug,  September  the  serentt*^nth  — 
I  will  not  bate  an  hour  on't,  and  to-m 
His  latest  hour's  expired. 

9  Court,  Brin<;  him  to  jud^rment. 
The  jury's  panell'd,  and  the  vc*rdiit  ^ 
Ere  he  appears ;  we  have  ta*en  a  cour 

Sim,  And  officers  to  attach  the  g^r.i« 
The  youth  of  fourscore  :   be  of  cooifor 
You  shall  no  longer  bosom  Januanr  : 
For  that  I  will  take  order,  and  proridi 
For  you  a  lusty  April. 

Eug.  I'he  month  that  ought,  indeed 
To  go  before  May. 

1  Court.  Do  as  we  hare  said. 
Take  a  strong;  guard,  and  brini^  him  ir 
I.ady  Kuj^enia,  see  this  cliar*re  perfurr 
That,  having  his  life  forfeited  by  the  I 
lie  may  relieve  his  soul. 

Eh^.  \Villinj:ly. 
From  shaven  chins  never  cnme  bttter 
Than  the'^e  ne'er  touch'd  by  razor*. 

Sim.   \V lr.it  \ou  «!o. 
Do  suddenly,  we  charge  you,  for  we  j 
To  make  but  a  blurt  sessions  : — a  new 


r.uter  IIii'POLiTA. 

1  Court.  The  fair  Ilippolita  I   now 
suit  ? 

Hip.  Alas!  I  know  not  how  to  stvle 
To  call  you  judi^e*  doth  not  suit  voijr  ' 
\or  heads  and  heurdst  show  more  a-.t 
"\"er  sway  yourselves  with  efjuifv  um\  t 
And  I'il  proclaim  yon  ri'verend,  :>ud  rv 
Once  in  my  lifetime  I  have  sc^n  grave 
Phiced  upon  young  men's  shouldi  rs. 

•   From  $haren  chint  nrrer  e.vne  better  »t,j 

Than  thes.'  lu'iT  ti>iich'ii  In  rs/nr.J       Thi* 

tiir.il  ciiiciidatinii   of   Mr.    M.  M45<.in :  thr    \> 

Than  thr$e  i.lw  toiicht  h>  reaM'ii.  \tliuli.  it. 

hiltl>  \(iid  of   nil  auin;,   i«  *••  p<Hir,    in  oim 

Buh^tiiiitinn  ill  the  l«-\t.that  tvw  doubt?  cm  it 

propriety  of  ilie  rxrhins*'. 

f  To  Oil  1 1  youjwiyes  doth  w-t  ft  it  y/wir   j.ri 

\or  h^tdn  and  btrards  thowifUtrrantttiu 

Maiun  read*. 

To  call  youJuilpf$  doth  not  tuit  yottr  y* 
\or  hfiida  ;  and  brains  thow  morr  unt 
It  19  eviitcnl  that  he  did  ni>c  cumi  nht'iHl  ih*- 
though  ill  conci'ivni  ami  har<hly  c\pit'««i-d.  i« 
the  years  of  jiid^i-;-,  ni>r  do  your  bead*  stu 
copy,  braintj  ihow  iiiuie  of  a|{e. 
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S  Court,  Hark,  sbe  floats  o«. 
And  thinks  to  make  as  nionstroos. 

Hifm  Prove  not  so ; 
For  yer,  metliinks,  you  bear  the  shapes  of  men 
(Though  nothing  more  than  merely  beauty  serves 
To  make  you  appear  aogels),  but  if  you  crimson 
Your  name  and  power  with  blood  and  cruelty. 
Suppress  fair  virtue,  and  enlarge  bold  vice*, 
Both  against  heaven  and  nature  draw  your  sword. 
Make  either  will  or  humour  turn  the  soul  t 
Of  your  created  greatness,  and  in  that 
Oppose  all  goodness,  I  must  tell  you  there 
Yon  are  more  than  monstrous  ;  in  the  very  act 
You  change  yourselves  to  devils. 

1  Court,  She's  a  witch  ; 
Hark  I  She  begins  to  conjure. 

Sim,  Time,  you  see. 
Is  short,  much  business  now  on  foot : — shall  I 
Give  her  her  answer  ? 

S  Court.  None  upon  the  bench 
More  learnedly  can  do  it. 

Sim,  He,  he,  hem  !  then  list : 
I  wonder  at  thine  impudence,  voung  huswife. 
That  thou  darest  plead  for  such  a  base  offender. 
Conceal  a  father  past  his  time  to  die  ! 
What  son  and  heir  would  have  done  this  but  he  ? 

1  Court.  1  vow,  not  I  • 

Hip,  Becsuse  ye  are  parricides  ; 
And  how  can  comfort  be  derived  from  such 
That  pity  not  their  fathers  1 

2  Court,  You  are  fresh  and  fair ;  practise  young 
women's  ends ; 

When  husbands  are  distress*d,  provide  them  friends. 

Sim,  I'll  set  him  forward  for  thee  without  fee  : 
Some  wives  would  pay  for  such  a  courtesy. 

Hip,  Times  of  amasemeut !  what  duty,  goodness 

dwell 1 

I  sought  for  charity,  but  knock  at  hell.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Ei'oenia,  andCuard  with  Lysander. 

Sim.  Eugenia,  come  !  command  a  second  guard 
To  bring  Cleanthea  in  ;  we'll  not  ait  long ; 
My  stomach  atrives  to  dinner^. 

Eug.  Now,  servants,  may  a  lady  be  so  bold 
To  call  your  power  so  low  ? 

Sim,  A  mistress  may. 
She  can  make  all  things  low  ;  then  in  that  langusge 
I'here  can  be  no  offence. 

Eug,  The  time's  now  come 
Of  manumissions,  take  him  into  bonds. 
And  I  am  then  at  freedom. 

9  CoMTt.  This  the  man  ! 
He  hath  \e(i  off  o'late  to  feed  on  snakes ; 
His  beard's  tum'd  white  again. 


•  and  entargt  btiW  rtee,]   The 

qaarto  has,  qf  old  vice,  of  which  Uic  lurnier  edUon  have 
raade  old;  but  I  know  not  in  what  tense  \ice  could  here  be 
termed  oid.  This  speecii  has  saffercd  both  by  alterations 
and  interpolations.  1  have  thrown  oat  the  one,  and  re- 
formed the  other. 

t  funs  the  son!]     8o  the  old 

cof^:  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  read,  turn  tka  scale, 
which  has  neitlicr  the  spirit  nor  the  sense  of  the  original. 

tHip    Thnn^  amanmmU.    Whai  dutf,  toodtmo  dvctU 

1    Mr.  M.  Mason  talces  this  fur  a  coinplcte  sentence, 

and  wonkl  read.  Where  do  you  goodneu  dwell  T  In  any 
case  the  alteraiioa  would  l»e  t  lo  violent ;  but  none  Is  needed 
here.  HIppoUu  sees  the  woman  who  lictrayed  her  approach- 
ing, breaks  off  her  Intended  speech  with  an  Indisnant  ob- 
servation, and  hastily  retires  from  the  coorL 

$  Mfi  otomach  strives  to  dUmer.]  This  Is  sense,  and 
therefore  I  have  aot  tampered  with  It :  bat  I  snppote  that 
the  aatbor  wrote,  J/f  otemaeh  strikes  to  dimmer. 


1  Court.  Is't  possible  these  gouty  legs  danced 
lately. 
And  shatter'd  in  a  galliard  Y 

Eue,  Jealousy 
And  fear  of  death  can  work  atrange  prodigies. 
t  Court,  The  nimble  fencer  this,  that  made  me 
tear 
And  traverse  'bout  the  chamber  t 

Sim,  Ay,  and  gave  me 
Those  elbow  healths,  the  hangman  take  biro  for*t  ! 
They'd  almost  fetch'd  my  heart  out:  the  Dutch 

whst-you-call 
I  swallow'd  pretty  well,  but  the  half-pike 
Had  almost  pepper 'd  me ;  but  had  1   ta'en  long- 
sword. 
Being  swollen,  I  had  cast  my  lungs  out. 

A  Flourish,     Enter  Evandlb  and  Cbatilu8> 

1  Court,  Peace,  the  duke  ! 

Evan,  Nay,  back*  t'  your  seats  :  who's  that? 

ft  Court,  May't  please  your  highness  it  is  old 
Lysander. 

Evan.  And   brought  in  by  his    wife !  a  worthy 
precedent 
Of  one  that  no  way  would  offend  the  law. 
And  should  not  pass  away  without  remark. 
You  have  been  look'd  for  long. 

Lye,  But  never  fit 
To  die  till  now,  my  lord.     My  sins  and  I 
Have  been  but  newly  parted  -,  much  ado 
I  had  to  get  them  leave  me,  or  be  taught 
1'hat  difficult  lesson  how  to  learn  to  die 
I  never  thought  there  had  been  such  sn  act. 
And  'tis  the  only  discipline  we  sre  born  for  : 
Ail  studies  else  are  but  as  circular  lines. 
And  death  the  centre  where  they  must  all  meet 
I  now  can  look  upon  thee,  erring  woman. 
And  not  be  vex'd  with  jealousy  ;  on  young  men, 
And  no  wsy  envy  their  delicious  health, 
I'leasure,  and  strength  ;  all  which  were  once  mine 

own. 
And  mine  must  be  theirs  one  dsy. 

£i-an.  You  have  tamed  him. 

•Sim.  And  know   how  to  dispose  him ;  that,  my 
liege. 
Hath  been  before  determined.    You  confess 
Yourself  of  full  sge  ? 

Lyt.  Yes,  and  prepared  to  inherit^— > 

Eug,  Your  place  above. 

Sim,  Of  which  the  hangman's  strength 
Shall  put  him  in  possession. 

lyt.  Tis  still  caredf 
To  take  me  willing  and  in  mind  to  die  ; 
And  such  are,  when  the  earth  grows  weary  of  them. 
Most  fit  for  heaven. 


*  Evan.  7Vair,backt' yosir  arafs.*]  The  old  copy  reads, 
A'ajf,  bathe  jfow  eeat;  ont  of  wliich  Mr.  M.  Mason  formed 
keep  ;  Da^ls,  take  ;  and  every  one  may  make  what  he  can. 
I  believe  the  yoong  men  were  pressing  forward  to  receive 
the  duke,  and  that  his  exclamation  was,  as  above,  JVojr,  back 
t'  1/our  teotK 

Coxeter  has  changed  almost  all  the  speakers  In  this  scene ; 
some  of  them,  i»de<^,were  evidently  wrong,  bnt  I  can  see 
no  reason  for  eiving  the  dake's  second  speech  to  SImoakles, 
as  It  is  in  perfect  anison  with  his  real  character. 

t  Lys.  ^U  etUl  cared 

To  take  me  wiUtng  and  in  mlitd  to  die  ; 

And  eueh  are,  when  the  earth  grown  wearjf  ^thetn. 

Meet  Jit  for  heesoen.]  Half  of  this  speech  Coxetcr  omits, 
and  gives  the  other  half,  which  in  his  edition  has  no  sense, 
to  Simonides:  it  is  Decdkna  to  observe  how  ill  it  sniu  with 
hli  character.    Mr.  M.  Masoa  follows  him,  as  asaal  I 
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Sim,  The  court  shall  make  his  mittimus. 
And    send   him    thither    presently:  i'    the    mean 

time 

Evan,  Away  to  death  with  him. 

[Exit  CratUtu  with  Lysander. 

Enter  Guard  with  Cleantues,  IUppoist a  following, 

weeping. 

Sim,  So  !  see  another  person  hrought  to  the  har. 

1  Court,  The  arch-malefactor. 

2  Court,  The  grand  offender,  the  most  refractory 
To  all  good  order  ;  *tis  Cleanthes,  he 

Sim,   Thut  would  have  sons  grave  fathers,   ere 
their  fathers. 
Be  sent  unto  their  graves. 

Evan.  There  will  he  expectation 
In  your  severe  proceedings  against  him ; 
His  act  being  so  capital. 

Sim,  Fearful  and  bloody  ; 
Therefore  we  charge  these  women  leave  the  court, 
Lest  they  should  swoon  o  ibear  it. 

Eng,  I,  in  expectation  , 

Of  a  most  happy  freedom.  [  =*»•'• 

Hip,  I,  with  tl»e  apprehension 
Of  a  most  sad  and  desolate  widowhood.  [Exit, 

1  Court,  We  bring  him  to  the  bar 

2  Court,  Hold  up  your  hand,  sir. 
Clean,  Mor^  reverence  to  the  place  than  to  the 
persons : 
To  the  one  I  offer  up  a  [spreading*]  palm 
Of  duty  and  obedience,  as  to  heaven. 
Imploring  justice,  which  was  never  wanting 
Upon  tliat  bench  whilst  their  own  fathers  sat  j 
But  unto  you,  my  hands  contracted  thus. 
As  threatening  vengeance  against  murderers, 
For    they    that    kill   in    thought,    shed    innocent 

blood. 

With  pardon  of  your  highness,  too  much  passion 
Made  me  forget  your  presence,  and  the  place 
I  now  am  oall'd  to. 

Evan,  All  our  majesty 
And  power  we  have  to  pardon  or  condemn. 
Is  now  conferr'd  on  them. 

Sim,  And  these  we*ll  use 
Little  to  thine  advantage. 

Clean,  I  expect  it : 
And,  as  to  these,  I  look  no  mercy  from  them, 
And  much  less  meant  to  entreat  it :  I  thus  now 
Submit  me  to  the  emblems  of  your  power. 
The  sword  and   bench :  but',   my   roost  reverend 

judges. 
Ere  you  proceed  to  sentence  (foi  I  know       [thing? 
You  have  given  me  lost),  will  you  resolve  me  oue 

1  Court.  So  it  be  briefly  question *d. 

2  Court,  Show  your  honour  ; 
Day  spends  itself  apace. 

Clean,  My  lords,  it^  shall. 
Resolve  me,  then,  where  are  your  filial  tears, 

•  To  the  one  I  offer  up  a  [spreading]  palm]  I  have  in- 
nerted  epreading,  not  merely  on  account  of  ii«  completing 
the  verse,  bnt  becanae  it  contrast!  well  with  contracted. 
Whatever  the  aathor*!  word  was,  it  was  fhnffled  out  of  its 
place  at  the  press,  and  appears  as  a  misprint  (thowduj  in 
the  succeed  I  ng  line.  ... 

i  And  much  leu  mean  to' entreat  it .]  For  mean  the  old 
copy  has  thown,  which  Is  pure  nonsense :  it  stands,  however, 
in  all  the  editions.  I  have,  1  believe,  recovered  the  genuine 
text  by  adopting  mtan,  which  was  superflixousiy  inserted  in 
the  line  immediately  below  it. 

I  Clean.  My  lords,  it  ahalL]  i.  e.  It  shall  he  briefly  qnes- 
tionfd.  This  wouM  not  have  deserved  a  note  had  not  Mr. 
M.  Mason  nii«takcn  the  meauiu);,  and  corrupted  the  text  to 
Mff  lordi,  I  shall. 


I 


Your  mourning  habits,  and  nd  beaitt  beeone. 
That  should  attend  your  fathers*  funerals? 
I'bough  the  strict  law  (which  I  will  not  acease. 
Because  a  subject)  SDatcb'd  away  their  lives. 
It  doth  not  bar  you  to  lament  their  deaths : 
Or  if  you  cannot  spare  one  sad  suspire. 
It  doth  not  bid  you  laugh  them  to  their  graves^ 
Lay  subtle  trains  to  antedate  their  years. 
To  be  the  sroaer  seized  of  their  estates. 
Oh,  time  of  ege  !  where *s  that  yEneas  now. 
Who  letting  ail  his  jewels  to  the  flames ;  , 

Forgetting  country,  kindred,  treasure,  frfeodi, 
Fortunes  and  all  things,  save  the  name  of  sob,      j 
Which  you  so  much  forget,  godlike  jEoeas, 
Who  took  his  bedrid  father  on  his  back.  J 

And  with  that  sacred  load  (to  him  no  burtKro)      i 
Hew'd  out  his  way  through    blood,  througb  &c.| 
throui;h  [arms*,]  ^j 

Even  all  the  arm'd  streets  of  brighl-barain(Tnif,^| 
Only  to  save  a  father  7 

Sim,  We've  no  leisure  now 
To   hear  lessons  read  frum    Virgil ;  we  an  ftf  J 

school. 
And  all  this  time  thy  judges. 

t  Court.  It  is  fit 
I'hat  we  proceed  to  sentence. 

1  Court,  You  are  the  mouthy 
And  now  'tis  fit  to  open. 

Sim.  Justice,  indeed,  ^         | 

Should  ever  be  close-ear'd,  and  open-mouth*<l ;      ■ 
That  is  to  hear  a  little,  and  speak  much.  \ 

Know  then,  Cleanthes,  there  is  none  can  be  r 

A  good  son  and  bad  subject ;  for,  if  princt^ 
Be  called  the  people's  fatlters,  then  the  subjects 
Are  all  his  sjds,  and  he  that  flouts  the  pnoce 
Doth  disobey  his  father  :  there  you  are  gou«. 
I  Court.  And  not  to  be  recovered. 
Sim.  And  again — 

^  Court.  If  he  be  gone  once,  call  him  not  af;iia 
Sim.  1  say  again,  this  act  of  thine  expresses 
A  double  disobedience :  as  our  princes 
Are  fathers,  so  they  are  our  sovereigns  too, 
And  he  that  doth  rebel  'gainst  sovereignty 
Doth  commit  treason  in  the  height  of  degree: 
And  now  thou  art  quite  gone. 

1  Court.     Our  brother  in  commission 
Hath  spoke  his  mind  both  learnedly  and  neatly* 
And  I  can  add  but  little  ;  howsoever. 
It  shall  send  him  packing. 
He  that  begins  a  fault  tliat  wants  example, 
Ou|:ht  to  be  made  example  for  the  fault. 

Clean,  A  fault !  no  longer  can  I  hold  myself 
To  bear  vice  upheld  and  virtue  thrown  down. 
A  fault !  judge,  I  desire  then,  where  it  lies. 
In  those  that  are  my  judges,  or  in  me  : 
Heaven  stands  on  my  side,  pity,  love,  and  dutr. 
•Sim.  Where  are   they,  sir  ?  who   sees  them  I 

yourself? 
Clean.  Not  you  ;  and  I  am  sure 
You  never  had  the  gracious  eyes  to  see  them. 


*  Jfew'd  out  hie  way  through  blood,  throujjk  JSrefthn 

[arms,] 

Even  all  the  arm'd  streets  of  briyht  huming  Tref, 

Only  to  sane  a  father  f\    So  the  lines  stand  ia  th< 

copy,  with  the  exception  of  the  word  enclosed  in  brari 

for  which  1  am  answerable.      They  wanted  but  little  rr 

(ion.asihe  reader  sees;  >et  both  the  editors  blnndercdl 

into  downright  prose.  Coxetei,  a  circum»tancc  by  so  n 

common  with  him,  uave  an  iiicorr»'ct    siatemint  of  thr 

ginal,  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who    never    Ktoked    beyoai 

page,  was  reduced  to  random  jimcshs ! 
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nk  that  you  arraign  me,  but  I  hope 
enoe  you  at  the  bar. 
trt.  That  would  show  brave. 
'.  This  were  the  jud§^ent«8eat  we  [stand 
now*  ! 

heaviest  crimes  that  ever  made  up  [sin], 
ralness.  and  inhumanity, 
)  found  foul  and  guilty,  by  a  jury 
f  your  fathers'  curses,  which  have  brought 
nee  impending  on  you  ;  and  I  now 
sed  to  pronounce  judgment  on  my  judges, 
nmon  laws  of  reason  and  of  nature 
in  you  ip$o  facto  ;  you  are  parricides, 
^'ou  marry,  will  beget  the  like, 
hen  they  are  grown  to  fill  maturityt, 
irry  you  their  fathers,  to  their  graves, 
litors,  you  take  counsel  from  the  living, 
b(ht  judgment  you  would  rob  the  bench 
euce  and  discretion  snatch*d  away 
le  earth's  face),  turn  all  into  disorder, 
tn  virtue,  and  infranchise  \  ice, 
t  the  sword  of  justice  in  the  hands 
and  madmen. 

Well,  well,  have  you  done,  sir  ? 
.  T  have  spoke  my  thoughts. 
Then  I'll  begin  and  end. 
.  ' Tis  time  1  now  begin — 
•ur  commission  ends, 
es,  come  you  from  the  bar.     Because 
you  are  severally  disposed,  I  here 
ou  to  an  object  will,  no  doubt, 
1  you  contrary  effects.    Music ! 

Miisic.    Enter  Leonides.  Creon,  Lvsakoer, 
and  other  old  men, 

.  Pray  heaven,  I  dream  not !  sure  he  moves, 
fs  comfortably, 

i-au  wish  a  man.     If  he  be  changed 
ove  from  me),  he's  not  ill  entreated  ; 
i  doth  promise  fulness  of  content, 
>ry  hath  a  part  in't. 
Oh  my  son  I 
.  Vou  that  can  claim  acquaintance  with  these 

s. 

■ely. 

I  cnn  see  none  there  that's  worth 

id  to  you  from  me. 

.  I'hese  are  thy  judges,  and  by  their  grave 

r 

iee  clear,  but  these  delinquents  guilty. 

1st  change  places,  for  'tis  so  decreed  : 

St  pre-eminence  hath  tliy  goodness  gain'd, 

t  the  judge  now,  they  tlie  men  arrai«rn'd. 

[To  CUanlliei, 
trt.  Here's  fine  dancing,  gentlemen, 
trf.  Is  thy  father  amongst  them  ? 


1.  Thi§  tpcre  the  judgmeni  teat  w«  [aland  at]  now. 
'.  U,thMt  this  were,  &c.  But,  indeed,  lhi»  speech 
ngely  prinlvd  in  tbe  qaartu,  ihat  it  is  almost  iinpos- 
nt-M  what  the  writer  really  meant.  The  first  three 
I'i  thas: 

Clean.  Thia  were  thejudipnent  eeat,  we  now 
^e  heaviett  rritnet  that  ever  made  ttp 
inaturuttneeein  humanity, 

the  genuine,  or,   indeed,  any  sen«e  be  elicited  by 
ions  which  I  have  been  compelled  to  make,   it  nut 

say;  but  certainly  tome  allowance  will  be  made 
temperate  ende.ivonr  to  rejinlate  a  text,  where  the 
I  too  many  Instances,  appear  as  If  they  had  been 
tof  the  printer's  boxes  by  the  hand  of  rhanre. 
U  when  they  are  grown  toJkflmattirUift]  Former 
a\e,  If  Ao  when  yoa're :  bat  Ibis  cannot  be  risht. 


Sim.    Oh,  pox!    I  saw   him   the  firat  thing  1 
look'd  on. 
Alive  again  !  'slight,  I  believe  now  a  father 
Hath  as  many  lives  as  a  mother. 

Clean,  'Tis  full  as  blevsed  as  'tis  wonderful. 
Oh  I  bring  me  back  to  the  same  law  again, 
I  am  fouler  than  all  these ;  seise  on  me,  officera, 
And  bring  me  to  new  sentence. 

Sim.  What's  all  this  ? 

Clfan.  A  fault  not  to  be  pardon 'd, 
Un naturalness  is  but  sin's  shadow  to  it. 

Sim,  I  am  glad  of  that !  I  hope  the  case  may  alter, 
And  turn  judge  again. 

Evan,  Name  your  offence. 

Clean,  I'hat  I  should  be  so  vile, 
As  once  to  think  you  crueL 

Evan,  Is  that  all  ? 
'Twas  pardon 'd  ere  confess'd  :  you  that  have  sons. 
If  they  be  worthy,  here  may  challenge  them. 

Creon,  I  should  have  one  amongst  them,  had  he 
had  grace 
To  have  retained  that  name. 

Sim,  I  pray  you,  father.  [Kneeli. 

Creon.  'J'hat  name,  I  know, 
Ilath  been  long  since  forgot. 

Sim,  1  find  but  small  comfort  in  rcmembeiing  it 
now. 

Evan.    Clean thes,  take  your  place    with    these 
grave  fatliere, 
And  read  what  in  that  table  is  inscribed. 

[Civet  him  a  paper. 
Now  set  these  at  the  bar. 
And  read,  Cleanthes,  to  the  dread  and  terror 
Of  disobedience  and  unnatural  blood. 

Clean,  [reads.]  It  is  decreed  by  the  grate  and  learned 
Cifimcil  of  Epire,  that  no  son  and  heir  shall  be  held 
capable  of'  his  inhei  itance  at  the  age  of  one  and  ttcenty. 
unlesshe  be  at  that  time  as  tnature  in  obedience, manner s, 
and  goodness, 

Sim,  Sure  I  shall  never  be  at  full  age,  then, 
though  I  live  to  an  hundred  years  ;  and  that's  nearer 
by  twenty  than  the  hist  statute  allow'd. 

1  Court.  A  terrible  act ! 

Clean.  Moreover ,  it  t*  enacted  that  all  sons  aforesaid, 
whom  either  this  law,  or  their  own  grace,  shall  reduce 
into  the  true  method  of  duty,  virtuCfavd  ofection,  [shall 
appear  before  tii]  and  relate  their  ti  ial^  and  approbation 
from  Cleanthes,  the  ten  of  Leonides — from  me,  my 
lord! 

L'lan.  From  none  but  you  as  fullest.  Proceed, 
sir. 

Cl»«n.  Whom,  for  his  manifest  virtues,  we  make 
such  judge  and  censtn"  of  yimih,  and  the  absidute  refer- 
etice  of  ife  and  manners, 

Sim.  I'his  is  a  brave  world  !  When  a  man  should 
be  selling  land  he  must  be  learning  manners.  Is't 
not,  my  masters  ? 

Reenter  Ei'Oema. 

£t/^.  What's  here  to  do  ?  My  suitora  at  the  bar ! 
The  old  band  shines  again f :  oh,  miserable ! 

[She  swoons, 

*  \Shall  appear  before  u»]  and  relate  tkeir  trial,  ftc.J 
In  the  old  copy,  which  the  modern  editions  follow,  and  re- 
late comes  immediatfly  alter  virtue  and  aflection.  Thai  this 
cannot  be  right  is  evident :  whether  the  words  which  1  have 
Inserted  convey  the  author's  meaoinfE,  or  not,  may  be 
doobicd,  but  they  make  rome  sense  of  the  parsage,  and  Ibis 
b  all  to  which  they  prctt-od. 

t  nie  oU  band  thinrt  aaain;)  Coceler  printed,  The  eld 
bard  ahksee  agmin  ;  Mr.  M.  Mason,  wboeonld  make  nothing 
of  this,  proposes,  as  the  geoaine  reading.  The  old  revived  I 
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Fa  an.  Read  the  bir  over  to  ber,  'twill  awake  her: 
Tis  one  deserves  small  pity. 

Clean.  La»t/i/,  it  it  ordained^  that  all  tuck  virct 
noir  u'hatsoevert  that  thall  design  their  hushandt*  death, 
to  he  tnon  rid  of  them,  and  euiertain  tuiton  in  their 
huiha lids'  lifetime — 

•Sim  You  bad  best  read  that  a  little  louder  ;  for, 
if  any  thinp^,  timt  will  brin^  ber  to  herself  again, 
and  find  ber  tongue. 

Clean.  67ia//  not  presume,  on  the  penalty  rf  our 
heavy  difpleature,  to  marry  vithin  ten  years  after, 

Eng.  The  law  is  too  long  by  nine  years  and  a  half, 
rU  take  my  death  upon*t ;  so  shall  most  women. 

Clean.  And  Otose  incontinent  icomen  so  offending,  to 
be  judged  and  censureil  by  IlippoUta,  vife  to  Cieanthet, 

Eug,  Of  all  the  rest,  I'll  nut  be  judged  by  her. 

Re-enter  Hippolita. 

Clfan.  Ah  !  here  she  comes.  Let  me  prevent  thy 
Prevent  them  but  in  part,  and  bide  the  rest ;  [joys, 
Thou  bast  not  strength  enough  to  bear  them,  else. 

Hip,  Leonides  !  [She  faints. 

Clean,  1  fear'd  it  all  this  while  ; 
T  knew  'twas  past  thy  ]>ower.     Hippolita! 
What  contmrieiy  is  in  women's  blood  ! 
One  faints  for  spleen  and  angor,  she  for  grace. 

Evan.  Of  sons  and  wives  we  seethe  worst  and  best. 
May  future  a^es  yield  Ilippolitus 
Many  ;  but  few  like  thee,  Eugenia ! 
Let  no  Sinionides  henceforth  have  a  fame,    [ ir it^in. 
But  all  blest  sons  live  in  Cleauthes'  name—  [Music 
Ila  !  what  strange  kind  of  melody  was  that  t 
Vet  give  it  entrance,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
'I'his  day  is  all  devote  to  liberty*. 

Enter  Fiddlers,  Gnotho,  Courtezan,  Cook,  Butler. 
iS;c,,  icith  the  old  Women,  Agatha,  and  one  bearing 
a  bridecake  for  the  wedding. 

Gnoth.  Fi<ldler.s,  crowd  on,  crowd  onf ;  let  no 
maH  lay  a  block   in  your  way. —  Crowd  on,  I  say. 

aytiH ;  \*liil«*  Mr.  I).»vii's,  \\\\\\  «lin;  Miluiuiiily,  ilt-cl.tiTf 
tliat  the  in<crii<>ii  of  a  Uttrr  will  iinkv  all  ri^ht.  iiml  that  it 
»>lu>iil(t  bt>,  I'he  ol'l  hiMnl  thints again.  Noiliin^  can  ho 
iiii>re  iirt-puMcnMi^  th.in  the  (.'oncinot  of  thc^o  ^(-nlU'incn.  in 
thii4  ])rcsiiiiiiii^  til  corrrrt  Mas!iiii'.:cr,  iip<in  the  Hi)thorit>  of 
CuxitiT.  The  i»l  1  tMp3  Drither  ie»<l.*  third  iiur  beard,  but 
bawl,  a  misprint,  peihup*,  t>ir  band,  lu  the  ia>l  M'eiic  uf 
'J'ht'  I'atal  JJoury,  by  a  similar  uMTsi;^ht,  b:tful  i»  piiiitiMl 
ft  if  /ntud. 

*  It  is  to  be  bmont«-<1  that  The  Old  Law  did  not  end 
here:  the  higher  cliarat'trr.K  are  all  di^puMd  of,  uiul  the 
cliiwn  and  hi«  ft-IUi\i>  mi^ht  have  been  .•^iienth  sunk  uu  the 
leider  without  exi'itini;  the  ^li<;hte.>t  ri-:;ivt.  Hut  the 
iiroundtiuys  oi  thu-e  •l.iy?,  like  the  iiiidlini;*  of  the  l>reM-nt, 
weie  tim  .ij-t  ti»  ny  it;it  \\i;h  Chri'tuphi  r  Sly,  Unm  doe* 
tth\f'o»d  cttiiw  a^a'.n.  .Sim .*  anil,  nnioitunati-l\  ,  thi.\  l:a\eh.id 
bill  too  nii-rh  ihllin-nci-,  .it  a'l  tiiui-«'.  o\ei  the  niana^'')*- 

\V  li  tt  tolliiv.-  '\*  iifivilj  nii\v«Mth>  oi"  Ma-"'iii»er  ■.inil"e;I,  it 
^%'.l»  n<it  wiiiitn  b\  him  and  nia\  bo  p-ifl  o\ir  with<.ut  l^**; 
of  -ill  ptitiK  "!•.  thati'f  lil'\  i*  !hr  nio-t  tiieM>ine,und  here  i* 
Utile  rire ;  hut  iln-  U'lilii  iire  were  i«»  hi-  di-niirM.d  in  ^tmil 
hiiiiii>i)r.  .in«l  the\  iind'nihti  dly  walked  h<iniu  as^  nuiiv  as 
niii'ie  and  nunM  n.^e  foiihl  niaki' them. 

It  a|  pear*  Irciii  i|u-  tiih-p:'!:e  uf  the  quarto,  that  Thv  tUd 
Law  Was  a  favmiiiit.  with  all  rankt  of  {Hitplo,  and  nut,  in- 
ilfid,  withiiUl  >oiiie  di  Li'ee  <-t  jii^tlre;  fur  the  plot,  Ihun'^h 
highly  iniprob.tbli-,  i^  an  iiit<-i-c5tiii^  one,  and  conducted 
with  rini^tilar  urlifioe,  to  a  plea'inu  and  Mirpri'>ins;  end.  It 
nni:>t  Ih:  allowed,  however,  that  the  moral  jii<iice  uf  the 
piece  i."  nut  alii>i:''iher  what  it  (huidd  Ih- ;  fur  though  (Mi-an- 
ih<-9  and  Ilip)H>liia  receive  the  lull  reward  of  their  filial 
piety,  \et  Sim<»nide:!i  and  Hn^^enia  tlo  nut  meet  a  punish • 
nieni  adei|(iato  to  tin  ir  nnnatnial  ci*ni'nct.  Ai»  a  cunip  >;'i- 
tiun,  thi*  play  ha^  «r\eral  ch.irniini;  •ceiies,  and  not  a  few 
pa«>aj;e«  of  exipiiriie  b«  anty  :  it  once,  perhap*,  h  id  more, 
bill  the  transciiber  and  the  printer  ba\c  luntpircd  to  retiuce 
ihein. 

♦  Clown.  Fiddhrra,  croied  on,  croud  on  ;]  Mr.  M.  Ma«nn 
ot>Mr\e.«,  that  4  lid<llc  wa?  formerly  called  a  crowd.      Why 


Evan,  Stay  tlie  crowd  mwhile  ;  lei'i 
reason  of  this  jollity. 

Clean.  Sirrah,  do  yoa  know  wberv  jw 

Cnoth»  Yea,  air ;  1  un  here,  now  Im 
here  again,  sir. 

Lys,  Your  hat  is  too   high  crown'd,  i 
presence. 

Gnoth.  Tbe  duke  !  as  be  is  my  bov« 
give  faim  two  crowns  for  it*,  and  c 
change  all  tbe  world  over :  as  I  an  lord 
(being my  marriage-day  the  second)  1 
my  bonneL    Crowd  on  afore. 

Lean.  Good  sir,  m  few  words,  if  yoa 
safe  them ; 
Or  will  you  be  forced  T 

Gnoth,  Forced !   1  would  tbe  duke  hi 
say  so. 

Evan.  I  think  he  dares,  sir,  and  d 
stay  not, 
Y'ou  shall  be  forced. 

Gnoth,  I   think   so,  my   lord,  and 
too  ;  shall  not  1  stay  when  your  gr^ce  i 
I  were  unworthy  to  be  a  bridegroum  ii 
your  highness 's  dominions,  then  :  will 
to  taste  of  the  wedlock-courtesy  ! 

J^iaii.  Oh,  by  no  means,  sir  ;  you 
face  so  fair  an  ornament  for  mo. 

Gnoth,  If  your  grace  please  to  be 
so. 

Evan,  And  which  might  be  your  fair 

Gnoih,  This  is  my  two  for  oue  th^t 
uxor  uioris,  the  remedy  dolcrh,  and  tbe 
amoris. 

Evan,  And  hast  thou  any  else  ? 

Gnoth.  1  have  an  older,  my  lord,  fo 
j        Clean,  My  lord, 

I  I  do  observe  a  strange  decorum  here  : 
!  I'hese  that  do  lead  this  day  of  jolhtv, 
]  Do  march  with  music  and  roost  niirtlifi 
Tiiose  that  do  follow,  sad,  an>l  woet'uilv 
Xfarer  the  haviour  of  a  funeral 
Than  of  a  wedding. 

Kian.  'lis  true;  pray  expound  that, 

Gnoth.  .As  the  di'stiiiy  of  the  day  i 
lord,  one  goes  to  wedding,  auother  ^ 
inir  :  and  your  grace  in  ihe  due  constd 
iind  them  much  alike  ;  the  one  huth  !l 
her  finder,  the  other  the  halter  about  I 
take  thrr,  Ihatrice,  says  the  brid««s;rofm 
A}iatha,  says  the  hangman  ;  and  bnth  i 
to  have  and  to  hold,  till  death  do  jhtrt  itx. 

Ktun.   i'liis  is  not  yet  plain  enough  t 
stand  inc:. 

Gnoih.  If  further  yotir  grncf  exvr. 
shall  liml  1  show  niyst*lf  a  dutiful  sul.ije 
dient  to  the  law,  myself,  with  these  mv  i 
and  your  good  subjects,  our  old  wives, 
are  ripe,  and  their  lives  furtVit  to  tlit 
myself,  more  forward  than  the  rtac,  am 
vidwl  of  my  second  choice. 

formerly*  Ir.  it  not  ''till  called  »o  in  alinnst 
the  kinudoiii  f  But  he  w  <<  amhiiii  n^  i>i  i 
learned  cuniii.enlati>r»On  oiher  diainatic  u  i  ittT- 
Itll  ii<  ihit  wonU,  which  aie  in  i-\er\  niu-  « 
si;;i<ified  filch  diid  :>uch  thini;t  in  Cuiuwall,  |Hrli 
nnii'trl  ind  ! 

"  (.not^i.  The  duke  J  as  be  is  inw  *o\croi'^n, 

two  cruwii^^rtir  it,  Aic]     lii  n-  i*  *iiii:r  p  i.|   | 

reiiin  w-a«  a   uuM    cuiu  worth  ten  >hillini:«  ;  m 

iHtiiie  fancied  :>iinilarity  uf  miuh*!  between  tiuSif 

'    piece  of  the  iaine  value  as  theuiliei ,-  f  pHdvtj  p 
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Evan.  Oh!  take  heed,  sir,  joull  ran  yoarstilf 
into  dani^er ; 
If  the  law  fiods  yoa  with  two  wire*  at  once. 
There's  a  abrewa  premunire. 

Gnoth,  I  have  taken  leave  of  the  old,  my  lord.  I 
have  nothing  to  lay  to  her ;  she's  going  to  sea, 
▼our  grace  knows  whither,  better  than  I  do :  she 
ms  a  strong  wind  with  her,  it  stands  full  in  her 
poop ;  when  yon  please,  let  her  disembogue. 

Cook*  And  the  rest  of  her  neighbours  with  her, 
whom  we  present  to  the  satisfaction  of  your  high- 
ness' law. 

Gnuth,  And  so  we  take  our  leares,  and  leave 
them  to  your  highness. — Crowd  on. 

Evan,  Stay,  stay,  you  are  too  forward.     Will  you 
marry, 
And  your  wife  yet  living  f 

Gnoth.  Alas !  she'll  be  deed  before  we  can  get 
to  church.  If  your  grace  would  set  her  in  the  way, 
I  would  dispatch  her :  1  have  a  venture  on  t, 
which  would  return  me,  if  your  highness  would 
make  a  little  more  haste,  two  tor  one. 

Evan,  Come,  my  lords,  we  must  sit  again  ;  here's 
a  case 
Craves  a  most  serious  censure. 

Cook,  Now  they  shall  be  dispatch 'd  out  of  the 
way. 

CnotiL  I  would  they  were  gone  once ;  the  time 
goes  away. 

£i»ii.  Which  is  the  wife  unto  the  forward  bride- 
groom 1  • 

Aga.  I  am,  an  it  please  your  grace. 

£twin.  Trust  me,  a  lusty  woman,  able-bodied. 
And  well-blooded  cheeks.' 

Gnotk,  Oh,  she  paints,  my  lord  ;  she  was  a  cham- 
bermaid once,  and  learn  *d  it  of  her  lady. 

Evan.  Sure  1  think  she  cannot  be  so  old. 

Aga.  Truly  I  think  so  too,  an't  please  your  grace. 

Gnoth,  Two  to  one  with  your  grace  of  that ! 
she's  threescore  by  the  book. 

Leon»  Peace,  sirrah,  you  are  too  loud. 

Cook,  Take  heed,  Gnotho :  if  you  move  the 
duke's  patience,  'tis  an  edge-tool ;  but  a  word  and  a 
blow,  he  cuts  off  your  head. 

Gnoth.  Cut  off  my  head  !  away,  ignorant!  he 
knows  it  cost  more  in  the  hair ;  he  does  not  use  to 
out  off  msny  such  heads  as  mine ;  I  will  talk  to  him 
too ;  if  he  cut  off  my  head,  I'll  give  him  my  ears. 
I  say  my  wife  ik  at  full  age  for  the  law,  the  clerk 
•hall  take  his  oath,  and  the  church-book  shall  be 
•worn  too. 

£rait.  My  lords,  I  lesve  this  censure  to  you. 

Leon,  I'ben  first,  this  fellow  does  deserve  punish- 
ment. 
For  offering  up  a  lusty  able  womsn. 
Which  may  do  service  to  the  commonwealth, 
Where  the  law  craves  one  impotent  and  useless. 

Creon,  Therefore  to  be  severely  punished 
For  thus  attempting  a  second  marriage, 
His  wife  yet  living. 

Lyt,  Nay,  to  have  it  trebled ; 
That  even  the  day  and  instant  when  he  should 

mourn 
As  a  kind  huaband,  at  her  funeral. 
He  leads  a  triumph  to  the  scorn  of  it ; 
Which  unseasonsble  joy  ought  to  be  punish'd 
With  all  severity. 

But,  The  fiddles  will  be  in  a  foul  case  too  by  and 
by. 

Ism,  Nay,  further ;  it  seems  he  has  a  yentors 


Of  two  for  one  at  his  second  marriage. 
Which  cannot  be  but  a  conspiracy 
Against  the  former. 

Gnoth.  A  mess  of  wise  old  men ! 

Lyt.  Sirrah,  what  can  you  answer  to  all  these  ? 

Gnoth,  Ye  are  good  old  men,  and  talk  as  age  will 
give  you  leave.  1  would  speak  with  the  youthful 
duke  himself ;  he  and  I  may  speak  of  things  that 
shall  be  thirty  or  forty  years  after  you  are  dcMid  and 
rotten.  Alas !  you  sre  here  to  day,  and  gone  to  sea 
to-morrow. 

Evan.  In  troth,  sir,  then  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
The  law  that  should  take  away  your  old  wife  from 

you, 
The  which  I  do  perceive  was  your  desire. 
Is  void  and  frustrate ',  so  for  die  rest : 
There  has  been  since  another  parliament 
Has  cut  it  off. 

Gnotfi,  I  see  your  grace  is  disposed  to  be  plessant. 

Evan,  Yes,  you  might  perceive  that ;  1  had  not 
else 
Thus  dallied  with  your,  follies. 

Gnoih,  I'll  talk  further  with  your  grace  when  I 
come  back  from  church ;  in  the  mean  time  you 
know  what  to  do  with  the  old  women. 

Evan,  Stay,  sir,   unless  in  the  mean  time  you 
mean 
I  cause  a  gibbet  to  be  set  up  in  your  way. 
And  hang  you  at  your  return. 

Aga.  O  eracious  prince ! 

Evan.  Your  old  wives  cannot  die  to-day  by  any 
law  of  mine ;  for  au|^ht  I  can  say  to  them. 
They  may,  by  a  new  edict,  bury  you, 
And  then,  perhaps,  youll  pay  a  new  fine  too. 

Gnoth.  This  is  fine,  indeed  ! 

Aga,  O  gracious  prince !  may  he  live  a  hundred 
years  more. 

Cook,  Your  venture  is  not  like  to  come  in  to-dsy, 
Gnotho. 

Gnoth,  Give  me  the  principal  back. 

Cook,  Nay,  by  my  troth  we'll  venture  still — and 
I'm  sure  we  have  as  ill  a  venture  of  it  as  you  ;  for 
we  have  taken  old  wives  of  purpose,  that  we  had 
thought  to  have  put  away  at  this  market,  and  now 
we  cannot  utter  a  pennyworth. 

Evan,  Well,  airrah,  you  were  best  to  discharge 
your  new  charge,  and  take  your  old  one  to  you. 

Gnoih.  Ob  music,  no  music,  but  prove  most  dole- 
ful trumpet ; 
Oh  bride  !  no  bride,  but  thou  mayst  prove  a  strumpet ; 
Oh  venture !    no  venture,   1  have,  for  one,  now 

none  ; 
Oh  wife !  thy  life  is  saved  when  I  hoped  it  had 

been  gone. 
Case  up  your  fruitless  strings ;  no  penny,  no  wed- 
ding ; 
Csse  up  thy  maidenhead  ;  no  priest,  no  bedding : 
Avaunt,  my  venture  !  ne'er  to  be  restored. 
Till  Ag,  my  old  wife,  be  thrown  overboard  : 
Then  come  again,  old  A^,  since  it  moat  be  so ; 
Let  bride  and  venture  with  woful  music  go. 

Coiik.  What  for  the  bridecake,  Gnotho? 

Gnoih,  Let  it  be  mouldy  now  'tis  out  of  season, 
I^t  it  grow  out  of  date,  currant,  and  reason  ; 
Let  it  be  chipt  and  chopt,  and  given  to  chickens. 
No  more  is  got  by  that,  than  William  Dickins 
Got  by  his  wooden  dishes. 
Put  up  your  plums,  as  fiddlers  put  up  pipes. 
The  wedding  dssh'd,  the  bridegroom  weeps  and 
wipes. 
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Fiddlent,  farewell !  and  now,  without  perhaps, 
Pat  np  your  fiddles  as  you  put  up  scraps. 

Lys.  Tbis  passion*  has  ^itren  some  satisfaction 
yet.  My  lord,  I  think  you'll  pardon  him  now, 
with  all  the  rest,  so  they  live  honestly  with  the 
wives  they  have. 

Evan.  Oh !  most  freely  ;  free  pardon  to  all. 

Omk,  Ay,  we  hare  deserved  our  pardons,  if  we 
can  live  hont^stly  with  such  reverend  wives,  that 
have  no  motion  in  them  but  their  tongues. 

Aga.  Heaven  bless  your  grace !  you  are  a  just 
prince. 

Gnath,  All  hopes  dash'd  ;  the  clerk's  duties  lost ; 
My  venture  gone  ;  my  second  wife  divorced  ; 
And  which  is  worst,  the  old  one  come  back  again  ! 
Such  voyages  are  made  now-a-days ! 
Besides  these  two  fountains  of  fresh  water,  I  will 
weep  two  salt  out  of  my  nose.  Your  grace  had  been 
more  kind  to  your  young  subjects — heaven  bless  and 
mend  your  laws,  that  they  do  not  gull  your  poor 
countrymen :  but  I  am  not  tbe  first,  by  forty,  that 
has  been  undoue  by  the  law.  Tis  but  a  folly  to 
stand  upon  terms ;  I  take  my  leave  of  your  grace, 
as  well  as  mine  eyes  will  give  me  leave :  I  would 
they  had  been  asleep  in  their  beds  when  they  opened 
them  to  see  this  day.     Come  Ag,  come  Ag. 

[Eaeunt  Gnotho  and  Agatha. 

Creon,  Were  not  you  all  my  servants? 

Ccok^  During  your  life,  as  we  thought,  sir ;  but 
our  young  master  tum'd  us  away. 

Creon,  Mow  headlong,  villain,  wert  thoo  in  thy 
ruin! 

Sim.  I  followed  the  fashion,  sir,  as  other  young 
men  did.  If  you  were  as  we  thought  you  had  been, 
we  should  ne'er  have  come  for  this,  1  warrant  you. 
We  did  not  feed,  after  the  old  fashion,  on  beef  and 
mutton,  and  such  liko. 

Creon.  Well,  what  damnge  or  charg^e  you  have  run 
ourselves  into  by  marriage,  I  cannot  help,  nor  de- 
iver  you  from  your  wives  ;  thera  you  must  keep  ; 
yourselves  shall  again  return  to  me. 

All.  We  thank  your  loidship  for  your  love,  and 
must  thank  ourselves  for  our  bud  bargains. 

[  Exeu7tt. 

Evnn.  Clf  anthes,  you  delay  the  power  of  law. 
To  be  inflicted  on  these  misgovern 'd  men, 
That  filial  duty  have  so  far  transgress'd. 

Clean.  .My  lord,  I  see  a  satisfaction 
Meeting  the  sentence,  even  preventing  it, 
Bealiuij  mv  words  back  in  their  utterance. 
See,  sir,  there's  salt  sorrow  bringing  forth  fresh 
And  new  duies,  as  the  sea  propaguies. 

The  elephants  have  fouud  their  joints  too 

[They  kneel. 
Why,  here's  humility  able  to  bind  up 
The  punishing  hands  of  the  severest  masters, 
Much  more  the  gentle  fathers'. 

Sim.  I  had  ne'er  thought  to  have  been  brought  so 
low  as  ray  knt-es  again  ;  but  since  there's  no  remedy, 
fithers,  reverentl  fathers,  as  you  ever  hope  to  have 
good  sons  and  heirs,  a  handful  of  pity!  we  contess 
we  have  deserved  more  than  we  are  willing  to  re- 
ceive at  your  hunds,  though  sons  can  never  deserve 


I 


,  •  Lys.  TTrif  passion  has  given  tome  tatisfaction  yet .'] 
'  i.e.  this  pathetic  exclatnatiou :  it  is  paiodied  in  part  from 
The  SpaniMh  Trayfdy,  and  is,  wiUiutit  all  (]tu>»ti>n,  by  far 
.  tbe  stupidest  atltriiipt  at  \^il  to  ubich  that  pt- retreated  IMay 
\  ever  gnve  rue.  lliat  it  atfuidid  some  satisfaction  to  L>»in- 
•  diT  ought,  in  cooftcsy,  to  be  aliributvil  to  bis  having  more 
-  good  nature  than  taste. 


I  too  much  of  their  fathers,  ts    sh«n  mppeAr  after- 
wards. 

Creon.  And    what  way    can    joo  decIiiM  joor 
feeding  now  ? 
You  cannot  retire  to  beeves  and  muttons,  sarv. 

Sim.  Alas  !  sir,  you  see  a  good  pattern  for  tint, 
now  we  have  laid  by  our  high  and  lusty  meats,  and 
are  down  to  our  marrowbones  already. 

Creon.  Well,  sir,  rise  to  virtues  :  well  bind  you 

now ;  \T^!9  •"**• 

You  that  were  too  weak  yourselves  to  govern. 
By  others  shall  be  goTern*d. 

Lyt.  Cleanthes, 
I  meet  your  justice  with  reconcilement ; 
If  there  be  tears  of  faith  in  woman's  breast, 
I  have  received  a  myriad,  which  confirms  me 
To  find  a  happy  renovation. 

Clean.  Here's  virtue's  throne. 
Which  I'll  embellish  with  my  dearest  jewels 
Of  love  and  faith,  peace  and  affection  ! 
This  is  the  al^ar  of  my  sacrifice. 
Where  daily  my  devoted  knees  shall  beod. 
Age-honoured  shrine  !  time  still  so  love  yon. 
That  I  so  long  may  have  you  in  mine  eye 
Until  my  memory  lose  your  beginning  ! 
For  you,  great  prince,  long  may  your  fame  survire, 
Your  justice  and  your  wisdom  never  die. 
Crown  of  your  crown,  the  h'u  ^^sing  of  ycur  land. 
Which  you  reach  to  her  from  ycur  regent  band  I 

Leon.  O  Cleanthes,  had  you  with  us  tasted 
The  entertainment  of  our  retirement, 
Fear'd  and  exclaim'd  on  in  your  ignorance. 
You  might  have  sooner  died  upon  the  wonder, 
I'liau  any  rage  or  passion  for  our  loss. 
A  place  at  hand  we  were  all  strangers  in. 
So  sphtrred  about  with  music,  such  delights. 
Such  viands  and  attendance,  and  once  a  day 
So  cheered  with  a  royal  visitant. 
That  oft  times,  waking,  our  unsteady  fancies 
Would  question  whether  we  yet  lived  or  no. 
Or  had  possession  of  that  paradise 
Where  angels  be  the  guard  ! 

T.van.  Knough,  Leonides, 
You  go  beyond  the  praise  ;  we  have  our  end. 
And  all  is  ended  well :  we  have  now  seen 
J  he  flowers  and  weeds  that  grow  about  our  court. 

Sim.  If  these  be  weeds,  I'm  afraid  I   shall  wear 
none  so  good  again  as  long  as  my  father  lives. 

Kian.  Only  this  gentleman  we  did  abuse 
With  our  own  bosom:  we  seem 'd  a  tyrant. 
And  he  our  instrument.     Look,  'tis  Cratilus, 

[Dtfcoirrt  Cratilns, 
The   man   that   you  supposed   had    now    been  trs- 

veli'd  ; 
Which  we  gave  leave  to  learn  to  speak. 
And  bring  us  foreign  languages  to  Cireece. 
All's  joy,  1  see  ;  let  music  be  the  crown  : 
And  set  it  high,  **  The  good  needs  fear  no  law. 
It  is  his  safely,  and  the  bad  man's  awe." 

[  Flon  riih.     EjeunL 

•  It  mn*t  be  nnacceptable  lx>th  to  the  reader  and  to  inj-?eW 
to  enter  into  any  examination  of  thi:^  unfortunate  contetK, 
The  piirpo«ie  which  it  piofc&scs  i»  pnfficiently  giKil ;  bat  we 
lo.-e  >is;ht  of  it  iuiht*  uii-anntM  ami  e\travas;tn<^«^  wliichiJisfi 
giire  the  jnbjcct.  Yet  it  if«  imjM>s*ib!c  not  to  Inr  tunched  b> 
iKTcasional  pas^-tagc?,  which,  in  tendt>rue»s  and  t»eauty,  are 
hardly  excelled  by  any  of  Afassinfjer.  They  arc  «itlK>r  de- 
scriptive or  !K:ntiniental,and  are  rather txcrescencea  i'rx>iutb' 
Mory  than  essential  part5  of  it;  and, on  thi5  a<-conut  the\  may 
be  easily  detached,  and  reniemt>ered,  for  their  uxra  excrl- 
lence.when  the  place  in  which  they  were  foond  is  deM.*rvettl> 
forgotten.  Perhaps  they  derive  a  grace  from  their  vcr>-  «iiaa 
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Hon ;— they  are  "  precious  Jewels  "  in  the  "  head  "  of  ngli- 
ness.  Any  attempt  to  ascertain  the  portioos  cuntribaled  by 
MiddletoD  or  Rowley,  woald  be  but  Iom  of  l4b«iur.  The  ng- 
gedness  of  the  ver>i.'ic4tiou,  and  the  ubM:urity  uf  so  mauv  of 
the  thoughts,  laboured  in  thtir  expression, aud  trivial  in  their 
meaning,  prove  that  a  great  p^irt  of  the  play  came  from  some 
other  than  Ma»»inger.  Nor  could  the  fighier  scenes,  it  the 
awkward  moveiiienta  of  tilth  and  duluess  may  claim  tliat 
n4me,  have  bveu  furnishe<l  by  him.  His  manner  is  chivtly 
to  be  pf|rcvivvd  in  the  sccoml  scene  of  the  fourth  act,  and 
whwre  Cleanthcs  and  Ltonides  fondly  expatiate  on  the  hap- 
piness of  their  contrivance,  at  the  very  moment  when  their 
8ecurit>  is  about  to  be  iiiterruptetl. 

But  the  reader  shall  bf  no  longnr  detained  on  so  question- 
able a  composition  as  The  Old  Imw.  He  may  be  better 
pleased  with  a  fi'w  observations  arising  from  a  general  view 
of  the  Plays  of  Masitingrr,  and  affording  some  illustration, 
however  imperfect,  of  hb  taienU  and  character. 

It  ii  truly  snrpriidng  that  the  genius  which  produced  these 
Plays  shouifl  have  obtained  so  little  notice  from  the  world.  It 
does  not  appiar  that  in  any  age  since  his  own  Massinger  has 
been  ranked  among  the  principal  writers  fur  the  stage.  Rarely 
have  any  of  hh  pieces  been  acted;  and  dramatic  criiirl^m 
has  been  unHllling  to  mention  his  name.  It  has  attributed 
tarlety  and  greatness  of  character  to  Khakspeare  and  Fletcher, 
as  if  Massinger  had  never  existi-<l,  or  were  entitled  to  none  of 
this  praise.  It  has  objected  to  the  clenches  and  bombast 
which  di«fltfure  the  scenes  of  our  great  bard,  as  if  it  were  no 
credit  to  Massinger  that  he  has  little  of  the  one  and  less  of 
the  other;  and  it  has  Lamented  the  too  dote  and  laboured 
language  of  Jonson,  without  ohs4Tving  that  the  language  of 
Massinger  is  some  of  the  most  cha^te  and  flowing  which  the 
English  stage  can  boast.—  Une  of  his  characteristic  qualities  is 
bis  Stylb;  and,  on  this  account,  he  is  entitled  to  a  ponionof 
the  praise  which  has  f<illowed  the  najncs  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher.  It  is  obvious,  that  he  seldom,  if  ever,  approaches 
the  harsh  conipaclnesi  of  Jonson ;  and  he  is  free  from  certain 

¥rculiaritles  which  to«i  often  cloud  the  poetry  of  Shak^peare. 
he  conntruction  of  \\U  sentences  it  direct  and  uninvulved, 
even  in  the  most  solemn  and  passionate  of  bis  scenes;  and 
rarely  does  he  seek  f(»r  uncommon  meanings  by  forcing  his 
words  upwards  to  their  original  sources.  He  is  content  with 
their  usual  acceptation, and  does  not  attempt  to  hei^^hten 
poetic  effect  either  by  inversion  or  a  straii<;e  use  of  current 
ttrms.  The  faults  into  which  he  occa'ionallv  falls  are  his 
own,  and  arise  frum  the  ease  which  generally  distinguishes 
him.  He  frequently  ends  a  line  with  an  unimportant  word, 
serving  only  as  a  passage  to  the  next  line;  and  sometimes 
two  following  lines  are  hurried  on  in  the  same  inconMdtraie 
manner:  sometimes  he  raises  a  Jingle  by  throwing  into  the 
same  line  two  wonis  of  st>mcwbat  similar  sound,  but  of  dif- 
ferent meaning :  now  and  then  too  he  rhvmes  in  the  middle 
of  a  speech.  These  are  blemi»hcs;  but  thev  grow  from  the 
very  fi-pedom  of  his  poitry ,  and  show  his  habitual  care  through 
the  accidental  carelesrness  which  ihcy  betray :  nor  can  It  be 
denied  that  in  general  he  b  entitletl  to  our  sincere  admira- 
tion for  the  purity  and  simplicity  of  his  lansiuage,  the  free 
structure  of  his  lines,  and  the  natural  flow  and  unaitecte<l  har- 
mony of  his  periods.  It  is  observable  that  Mr.  Hume  n  grets 
the  want  of  *'  purity  and  simplicity  of  dicti(in,"  qualities 
which  he  cannot  dikcover  in  bhakspeare.  He  might  have 
praim-d  them  in  Massinger  ;  but  he  must  have  been  a  stranger 
to  these  Plays,  and  attoitis  one  instance  more  of  the  nude- 
served  neglect  which' has  hitherto  been  their  portion. 

Another  of  the  peculiaiities  of  Massinger  arlH-s  fn>m  the 
management  of  his  Vijrr.  The  reader  must  have  observed, 
in  t<M>  many  instances,  with  what  rapidity  the  story  is  carried 
on,  with  what  iic);Iect  of  time  and  place,  and.  not  unfrequently , 
of  ch<irartrr  itself.  Thit  indted  was  not  nnusuai  with  other 
writers  of  th:it  age.  What  disfiugnbhes  Mas^inger,  is  his  care- 
fulness of  memory  amidst  his  neglect  of  probabiiity.  He  does 
not  fail  into  hurry  of  scene  through  inadvertence.  He  draws 
a  plan  of  hi«  invgalarities  before  he  enters  upon  the  execution 
of  them.  This  appears  from  the  caution  w  ith  which  they  are 
intniducod  ;  for  some  of  the  strangest  incidents  which  are  to 
b«'ral  his  characters  are  pointed  out  by  c^rly  stn>kes  and  stu- 
dif  d  intimations.  Thonghllrssness  as  to  the  omclufion  of  his 
story  does  not  therefore  apply  to  him,  as  it  does  to  others. 
He  limks  forward  to  the  frequent  change  of  his  business,  and 
is  satisfied.  He  b  rapid  by  **  advice,"  and  unites,  in  a  greater 
degree  than  almost  any  other  writer,  precipiution  with  pre- 
caution : 

imanU  nrta  raiioM  ;  motfogvff. 

Among  the  writers  of  that  age.  Jonsoo  alone,  perhaps,  knew 
all  the  improprit  ty  arising  from  a  frequent  and  violent  change 
of  scene.  This  sense  of  exactness  was  doubtless  impressed 
upon  him  by  his  love  of  the  ancients:  and  be  has  obtained 
the  dilHcuit  praise  both  of  copiousness  and  doae  connexloo 
of  his  Incidents.    Yet  ioosoo  himself,  who  Mamed  Shak- 


speare's  change  of  scene,  was  not  wholly  free  from  the  same 
practice :  and  this  lias  been  remarked  bv  Dr>-den  with  some 
appearance  of  triumph.  Whatever  might  have  been  the  san- 
timents  of  M  issingtr,  his  general  practice  was  a  dbregard  of 
consistency  of  pl.iii;  and  his  strilting  prooemitv  to  hurry  of 
scene  is,  peihaps,  to  be  considered  as  a,  principal  cause  of  his 
comparative  want  of  success,  when  he  un<tert<ikes  the  higher 
and  more  regular  subjects  of  hbtory.  Either  he  seems  con* 
strained  by  the  new  restrictions  to  which  he  occasionally  sub- 
mits; or,  tired  of  these,  he  suddenly  falls  into  libeities  which 
ill  acconl  with  the  gravity  of  his  first  design.  Sometimes  he 
lessens  the  effect  of  history  by  a  choice  not  sufKcieutly  saga- 
cious or  comprehensive ;  and  sometimes  he  interrupts  its  Ta- 
fliience  by  additions  extraneous  to  the  subJect,or  unimportant 
in  themselves.  He  is  then  most  successful  when  he  appri>aches 
the  scenes  of  invention  under  cover  of  som**  previous  truth,; 
when  he  glances  at  some  known  event,  and  presently  resigns 
hlmeelf  to  the  accustomed  license  of  romance.  How  extra- 
vagant is  the  niixtore  of  fable  with  fact  in  several  of  these 
plays,  the  reader  miut  have  already  observed.  But  if  he  feels 
with  mc,  he  will  derive  a  pleasure  from  the  detection  of  some 
circumstance  of  truth  amid  the  mass  of  invention,  and  wiU 
hail  the  "sacred  influence"  of  historic  light,  w  hicb  sometimes — 

"  Shoots  far  into  the  bosom  of  dim  night 
A  glimmering  dawn." 

The  Lkarking  of  Ifassinger  here  suggests  itself.  It  seems 
to  have  been  not  without  respectability ;  yet  rather  ornamental 
to  his  poetry  than,  very  solsd  or  very  comprehensive.  It  was 
such,  perhaps,  as  Jonson  might  have  sneered  at,  but  with  some 
injustice.  Apan  from  his  treatment  of  hist>iry,  which  has  been 
just  noticed,  it  chiefly  consists  in  an  acquaintance  with  the 
moralists  and  poets,  and  shows  itself  in  an  occasional  intro- 
doction  of  some  ancient  maxim  resulting  from  the  observation 
of  common  life ;  or  of  some  prttty  image  or  tender  sentiment 
transplanted  into  his  love  scenes.  Not  unfrequently,  imleed, 
a  classical  thought  is  discoverable  in  him,  not  tonually  applied, 
but  incorporated  with  his  own  sentiment,  as  if  the  recollection 
of  an  ancient  writer  were  familiar  and  habitual  with  him ;  and, 
in  an  instance  or  two,  this  is  done  with  some  ruggedness,  as  If 
he  had  no  objection  to  make  a  momentary  experiment  on 
what  was  the  general  character  of  Jonson.  His  favourite 
book  is  Ovid;  and  bis  chief  display  is  of  the  common  and 
popular  m>thology.  Of  this,  indeed,  he  is  by  far  too  fond, 
oometimes  he  indidges  it  ag-iinst  probability,  in  scenes  fiom 
which  the  ignorance  and  vulgaiity  of  the  siieakers  ought  to 
have  excluile<l  it;  and  M>metiiiies  against  propiiety,  when  the 
solemnity  of  the  bu»ines«,and  the  engagement  of  the  attention 
of  his  perronage*,  ou^ht  to  have  been  si-cured  Iroin  such  un- 
seastmable  interruption.  He  is  also  apt,  on  s«>ine  of  these 
untoward  occasims,  to  Mate  his  mytholtigical  tale  toodrenm- 
stantialiy,  and  to  adapt  it,  point  by  point,  tothe  situation  which 
he  means  to  illustrate.  He  b  mmutely  exact  in  apphing 
what  should  have  been  conveyed,  if  conveyed  at  all,  by  u 
general  glance  :  and  while  he  pleases  himself  with  the  sern- 

f»nlou«  fidelity  of  his  pariii-ulars,  the  reader  is  more  and  more 
mpatieiit  at  tiK>  long  a  detention  from  the  proper  business  of 
the  stage.  There  is,  indeed,  another  kind  of  reading  which 
is  peculiar  to  himself,  and  claims  a  separate  notice.  It  is 
impossible  not  to  observe  how  cealoos  he  is  on  religions  sub- 
jects, how  conversant  with  the.  images  and  sentiments  which 
occur  in  the  history  of  the  eariy  persecutions,  and  bow  ready 
in  the  u«e  of  ecelesiaiiticai  temis  and  arguments.  He  seems 
to  dwell  with  fomlnefs  on  conversions  to  the  faith;  indulges 
with  fervour  the  mode  of  reastmiug  which  had  been  nsed 
between  the  early  Christians  and  the  Pagans,  and  is  so  im- 
pressed with  it  that  he  emplo>8  the  same  train  of  thought  for 
'  the  persuasion  of  Mahometans  and  hlolaters.  Where  he  ob- 
tained this  knowledge,  It  isdidicult  to  say.  The  reader  must 
determine  whether  he  b  likely  to  have  drawn  it  from  the 
«>urees  pointed  (Hit  in  the  observations  on  The  Virffin  Martpr, 
or  in  those  on  The  Hemegado :  rn>m  the  general  appearance 
of  hb  learning,  1  have  no  objection  tothe  opinion  that  he  was 
acquainted  with  the  works  of  the  Christian  writers  themselves. 
One  thing  is  very  observable  in  him.  When  he  describes  the 
ceremonies  of  religion  as  tiicy  are  practised  in  the  chnreh  4Mf 
Rome,  it  is  with  an  earnestness  ami  a  reverence  more  than 
sufficient  for  the  support  of  the  cliaracter  that  speaks.  Of  tliis 
The  Retyffodo  alone  furnishes  several  instances ;  and  not  only 
is  he  anxious  to  procure  from  any  band  the  right  of  baptisro 
for  the  new  convert  (Donusa)  about  to  suffer  death ;  but,  a 
doubt  being  raised  for  the  sake  of  an  autboriUlive  decbion, 
the  question  of  lay  baptism  is  familiarly  settled  upon  Roman 
Catholic  principlei — 

"  A  question  in  Itself  with  much  ease  answered : 
Mldwives,  upon  necessity,  perform  it; 
And  knights  that,  in  the  Holv  Land,  fooght  Ibr 
The  fk^cdom  of  Jerusalem,  when  taU 
Of  sweat  ajid  enemies'  blood,  have  made  their  helmets 
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The  foant  out  of  mliich,  ^ilh  their  holy  hand*, 
lUfv  diow  tiMt  hc4\vul>  iii|uor,"  &c*. 

Onv  circuiiii-taucv,  huwcvir,  Mvim  to  have  i-Mrapetl  hi» 
attention,  which  the  history  of  Chiirti.iiiaiitii|iiit>  \ioiilJ  have 
attiiitlitl  him.  In  t-aM-.«  ui  i\tn:niil>,  Hiu'n  the  r4gt  of  p«T- 
seciition  wouhl  not  alhm  the  cou5iiIatiou  of  relijtioud  rites, tlie 
iledih  it!>*ll  of  the  vultenT  wa»  5iippoM.>tl  by  Hinie  lo  convey 
tlie  ileMfed  benefit,  ami  the  bhNKi  of  the  mart}  r  was  the  mIu> 
lar>  water  of  baptiMn.  Bui  I  will  add  no  more  on  this  »ub- 
Ject.  The  learning  of  Ma^sin^ier  apfH-'ar*,  in  tbi»  view  oi'ii, 
to  have  »onie  connexhiu  with  h»  ^(.ll^il•n.  In<leed,  the 
«i  Ml  ret  8  from  which  hi?  plots  %%ere  derived  might  have  far- 
ui!>liid  Miuie  of  tlie  circiini«tanci'>  ju»i  notice<l :  but  if  they 
are  his  own,  they  are  frutlici<  nt  to  iaii>e  a  iiu>picioD  tlial  he 
had  a  KH-ret  allut  hnii  ul  to  the  cliiirch  of  Kouie :  aiKi  Ihii 
Meni»  lo  be  the  nunc  priibahle  opinion. 

The  Mora  1.4  tff  Ma^Mn^er  vhall  m-xt  be  noticed.  It  may 
M-em  !*iirpri»in;;  that  the  liLi.niiuu.»ue»»  which  too  frequently 
ap|H-aii«  iu  tlie>«  l'la\»,  ^lKKlhl  be  accoin|>anietl  with  any  ex- 
prt  .i>ion5of  n"4jid  for  inoraliiy.  Hun  ever,  we  mn^l  rfuienitHfr 
the  times  in  which  be  wrute,  and  inalie  allowance  tor  the 
influence  whii-h  the  );envral  stale  of  society  vtill  alvvay*  have 
on  romp(»$iiion*  for  the  rtA^v.  The  com|iaralite  grotene»»  of 
rmnniitn  ci>nt«rsaiion,  the  rude  manner  Iu  wliiih  tln-atricai 
biisine»9  waii  couiincicd,  llie  wi»hof  t;ivin|{  a»  Mron;:  an  ettect 
a.«  |>i»9iblv  to  the  diaracier  repreM,iite<l,  ami  a  laateas  vet 
ini|MTfectly  formal  for  tlie  inanatienient  of  delicate  flliiations, 
and  the  expreMiou  of  wrooK  deMre» ;  these  and  mrfii>  other 
cauM-s  must  have  been  very  unfiieiidly  lo  ihe  purit}  which 
virtue  demands.  In  these  pailicular*  .Vlassini^er  was  unhappy 
viith  inker  writers.  Indeetl  no  situation  in  liie  was  a  ^nthcieul 
secnrily  for  theatrical  de«ornm;  aiul  Ueauiuont  awl  Fletcher, 
one  ihe  stio  of  a  jiHl',;e,  the  uther  of  a  bii>hop,  are  atill  mure 
licentious  than  Massinger,  withuut  the  cousoling  atleDtiun  to 
inoral  ctMiseqnences  which  he  discoveni. 

Id  the  observations  on  Kveral  of  these  Plays,  the  reader  will 
have  notice«l  the  »eri>iusiie*s  of  tlie  moral  arising  from  the 
coudnsiou  of  the  story  :  and  in  justice  to  Ma»«iit|;tr  it  lnu^l 
be  adde<l,  that,  however  blaineaMe  he  is  for  the  adinir»ion  of 
any  imlecency  of  oihirs  into  a  work  over  which  he  had  a 
control,  the  niort  oilensive  parts  are  not  his  own.  The  iicen- 
tioasnefs  for  which  he  is  |>ersoiially  answerable,  is  of  two 
Sorts — one,  the  chief  part,  consists  in  the  inrideiitt  of  the  story 
ilM-lf :  the  other, in  hio-ie  ciinvtis.iiiitn  not  Mrictly  subM-rvicut 
to  the  |>h*(,  bui  raiht-r  ^ratiii(iHi«U  iiidnli;Hl.  Il  i«  wiih  iiuich 
^ati>faiiiiin  we  t.bservc,  ih;ii  the  indrliCMiy  in  Ihe  f.«riiur  cme 
i«  in  Mone  iiieaMiro  dtom-il  lur  by  the  nu-iiti-d  {'uni^linirnt  to 
which  he  coniinonlv  cundiutt  ihe  ottrniI<-i!>;  and  li-rt  his  di> 
sit;n  >i|i«iii|d  be  tni»iin4ler?u>i.i'l.  he  c;iriie»tl>  niniiid!!  n.,  that, 
niitwiili;>taiiiiiiii;  the  t;ios.'>uc«>  of  the  •turv .  he  •till  nieauf  to 
Serve  (til-  ciiite  ul  viitiie,  ;in<l  th»l  vtickidncss  is  Mire  to  be 
"  inuKleii"  by  him  "in  the  cimcln^iun."'  Thi  Parlimnrut  of 
/.orf,  where  tlii?  c.iiittun  «>cciii<,  i?  a  convincing  in^-l.ince  of 
the  pranicc  jii!>t  nuiiitd,  a^  it  combine^  licentiltll^nesl'  of  in- 
cidint  with  ch  iracU-riMic  piiiii«huicnt  on  the  cuntiivtr*  of 
the  miMhiel'.  For  Ihe  oilier  p.iit  no  exciiM-  can  or  oiislit  to 
be  iitli-red.  Thtie  !•  unly  i>ne  ctMfiilrfiinn  iindir  it:  happiy, 
his  llx•^e  di.il>  sue  i-*  ill  ni.ina-^eil.  It  i«  wiihuut  spirit  or  at* 
irAriiun,  d>  it  his  nihiii  )\aA  iu>  natural  inclinatii<u  toil:  and 
(he  re.eU-r  niu>t  be  of  a  dl!<p(.•^itill||  di-cideiilv  prurient  who 
will  till II  i«i  lho^e  ■cell!  s  a  sei-ii|i.|  tune.  One  praire  remains 
f(ir  .Ma'*iii^i  r,  .md  I  iiieiitinn  it  w  lUi  liiaitlilt  sati^factiv•n ; 
he  is  eiiiii«l_\  \\iilii-ut  p^l>t'allene•^.  lluw  is  it  to  hr  wisi.ed 
that  Sh.ikr)Maie  h.i«i  Ih-i n  thiiii!  and  thai  the  extraimliuary 
power  with  wiiiih  he  iiiipn  sse.*  b«lh  >^immI  and  evil  sentiment 
had  never  tN-ei.eini  liiviil  in  lii«t«ciiinsf!  tlic  reverence  of  hacreil 
piiiieipUi,  ill  iLciniiiiluf  tlie}iMin^  and  inexperiencHi  re<i4ler, 
or  in  (i-.irliinii  other  men  uf  i;inius  to  recuiiiinend  the  most 
periiiciMiis  hvitv  iiii«iii;:h  the  atti^elions  of  their  wit! 

Thel'oiiiK  i(.('ii%nA(.T)  Rill  M4«*ini;ir  is  vi-ry  cre<litable 
to  iiiiii.  Ill*  allii-iiiis  t>i  (Ik-  piihlif  evmif  of  the  tinii-s  are 
not  iiiifiii|iieiit ;  4n<i  tliev  an-  «iu-h  a<  to  show  him  a  man  of 
hiim»i>  ai.d  >|iirit.  IK-  riilituh*,  with  succ<->»rul  huniKur,  the 
weak  and  Iiotntiuus  iop«  whu  iiifesti-il  the  coNrt.  He  iiuii^* 
n.iiitiv  ixp.-e*  Ihe  •v»iem  «.f  f.ivuitiiti^in,  which  wm*  mi  in- 
jiiriMii*  III  the  cwiinti>  in  the  reiiin  uf  James,  and  laches  the 
e.fv  or  cuiinpt  cr.int  of  !iiiiiiii|K-lit  4  with  Ihe  honest  views  of 
a  patriiit.  In  n  turn,  he  taLl^  a  pK-iiMiie  in  conira«tin<^  the 
hivaliy  of  the  true  iri<.nds  of  th«  ihiune  with  (he  iniere.'ted 
sirv i«i>  ul  i-oiiiiiioii  ci  ni'tirr*.  He  al?o  tndeavoursto  correct 
the  piiiili^ato  iiicilitv  wiMivvhiih  a  pei-iiiial  devutiuu  was 
plt-(l];id  to  the  jHiverci^n,  and  ftlanco  ut  the  th«)ii<xhile>s  or 
fallaeiiiix  otters  of  "live*  and  foruinc*."  The  dreadful  events 
vvhichtoiik  plare  n«it  lonj:  alter  the  e\pri>«iiin  oi  the-e  sen- 
timents throw  an   unusual  inlerett  over  them;  and  we  are 


•  The  reader  may  compare  this  with  the  pious  office  which 
Tasso  makes  Tancnd  (xrlorin  to  Chirinda: 

Foco  quiikli  loutan  ncl  sen  dtl  inanlr,  drc. 
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pcnaaded  by  bis  penoaal  satire,  as  well  as  by  iLe  op^a 
praises  which  he  be>tows  on  his  coonlr} ,  bt>w  *»froi>s  acil 
sincrie  Wd.-  the  patrioCi-ni  of  Massinser.  It  i»  ob>«rh«bi« 
loo,  thai  he  does  not  beiKl  lo  the  slavii>h  dot.iriu**  which  ««> 
inculcareil  by  so  many  other  writers  vf  Ihe  >(•«■ ;  but,  wbik 
he  preserves  a  firm  and  subsUntial  revereuct-  !•!  Ihi.  throe;*, 
he  watches  over  the  actions  of  the  soverei:>n,  ami  divinfuirbet 
between  his  Jnii  authority  and  the  arbitrary  ekcesaes  of  it. 
One  circuiniitance  more.  Massiu^er  11  veil  liir  tbr  inwt  (an 
iu  poverty  and  net^leet ;  and  it  is  highly  h<iDuurable  lu  Lua 
that  there  are  no  traces  of  public  spleen  kc  iaclii<n  in  hi- 
writings.  He  is  always  a  Kooit  subject ;  and  if  he  rtpr«-beiula 
the  follies  4ir  the  v  ices  which  stood  too  near  ihi.  ihrv»iir,  bedi-ei 
it  ail  a  irieiid,  and  with  the  view  uf  resiorin:>  ii  lu  thai  poiir^ 
and  wiMliim  which  became  il,  aud  to  that  instre  in  w  Lich  ttt 
loved  to  see  it  shine. 

1 1  wouhl  nut  be  necessary  to  mention  Ma»sing;er*s  Iwiti- 
TioMi  of  his  coutemp'traries,  if  sach  a  practice  had  ut4  Kxc 
unduly  atinhuteil  lu  him.  Mr.  M.  Ma<s>n  seems  di»|i»Md  t-> 
talk  of  ii4ssa|es  remembered  friim  Shak*prare.  But  ibc 
practice  in  not  ver>  frequent,  and  whenever  it  does  twar. 
the  obliKatiou  is  t<M>  unimportant  to  be  dwell  npon.  lodiMl, 
il  may  be  afTirined  in  general,  thai,  ihooeh  he  may  aJvp? 
occasional  sentiments  of  8haks|ieare.  he  can  liaidiv  be  saM 
to  copy  hif  incidents  or  siluatiuiis.  Perhaps  the  nraiest  ap- 
pniavh  lo  siieh  an  oblicalioii  is  in  Thr  Emperor  nf  the  Ea^. 
where  jealousy  on  account  of  the  apple  recalls  tu  «<ur  uiiod 
the  haiidkeichief  of  Ulhello.  Yel  even  here  the  lii«li<rv  itvi^h 
may  well  be  «uppi>s(d  to  furnish  the  situation  witbtrtn'^atist. 
ance  frcm  any  other  quarter;  aud  the  imitatiiNi  i*.  after  «il. 
confioetl  lo  a  lew  scatiered  thoughts.  It  ooLht.  indeed,  lo  be 
allowed  (since  the  subject  is  thus  entered  np>in\  that  «btf& 
such  an  imitation  docs  take  pUce,  It  is  sometimes  u^-l  qaiu 
»<>  happy  as  ihe  reader  might  wi>h.  Either  the  Ihunghti  tic 
not  so  lorribly  expressed  as  bj-  Shakspcare,  or  they  are 
given  to  |iei»«ins  w In ise characters  do  not  so  wtlJ  agrirr  «iih 
them.  Thus,  when  Asambeg  (Rn^yado,  ri|ieats  Lis  drier- 
minatiim  to  do  something  terrible,  but  what,  be  doe*  n<4  yt\ 
know,  he  reminds  ns  ot  a  senlimeuf  l.i'^hly  eharacterisiic  01 
the  wild  an>l  uncoverned  temper  of  Lear.  Bui  A>aiubeg  u 
of  a  diherent  ca->t.  In  the  midrt  rf  his  pas^on  bis  iutrresi 
is  cousulietl ;  he  blusters  imieed,  but  slops  to  calculate  cwi- 
sequences,  and  in  reality  is  a  tame  character.  Acain,  wbto 
imprecations  are  nM.>d  against  Ridiard,  and  ^uiltv  fear  L«  tn 
<lepiive  him  of  the  power  of  wiehling  his  swoni.  wt  fi,l  th*! 
the  thnn«:ht  it  natiii4l.  But  when  Oveneach  r -V-f  If  aj,  to 
Pay  Old  Drhtti  hnds  thrft  the  cnr?*-p  uf  tli.-e  whi  in  bt  \.** 
uiuh.ne  aie  upm  him,  Rnd  tjke  awav  hi*  sinniiih.  w»  y^t- 
ctive  an  iiirMii-^iuii>.  A  bwnrd  W3«'thi-  n.iiiiiai  ^i:il  pt-pr 
w»a|>i,n  ot  Uicli;iiii.— the  jnMriinieni  hv  which  I  i«  'ii  un-n 
w.is  lo  benidiiiuiiicil.  Ovt-iie.ichh.ift  a  swoid  m  \(  r  iuui.':c«; 
to  be  dr.iwn  :  he  en.U.ivoMis  to  nse  it  in  tl.e  iii<'ineut'r 
fren/j  ;  vi  I  t.ilk-  of  i(s  uihire  in  the  terms  of  a  bjftlid  ».;■ 
dier,  a«  it  it  wonlil  no  loni;er  avenge  his  cause,  or  prcstrvc 
hi>  Mllini;  foiliim  «. 

Thi<  iiiiiice  will  he  siiiricient  for  the  im:ta*ion<  attrib'jtt^ 
•o  Ma>sjiii;ir,  and  the  ciicum*tance<  which  4tieiiil  iLiUj.  la 
fact,  he  ha*  boriowed  little  from  hi«  conteinpor-nn  •.,  ai.-l  u, 
iliventti  Milton  ahme  (N-rhxps  as  much  Miitlm^iii  a>  hi  hu^ 
himself  taken  from  Shaki^peare.  To  some  lait  r  writers  it 
h.is  b  rn  too  convenient  a  qiiarrv-.  >\  iiluMit  acknowirt'c 
meni,  ihe>  havt  dn:;  rr»<m  hi*  scenes  for  the  conMiucti^.b  ii 
their  own,  and  have  done  hlin  at  once  an  inj.  sii.  e  an-l  sd 
honour.  By  their  unskilful  iim>  nf  his  plnnilertd  irattr  r,  it.ev 
haveprovid  trnw  nouli  he  is  their  sn|i«-rii>r.  Tl-.t-  iini;ai;>.D 
of  Tkf  Fatal  Ihwru  in  Thf  Fair  Pmiteut.ha*  been  4lrea<ii 
i.oticed.  If  the  reader  will  p«iss  fioin  one  of  tin  se  FUv*  T- 
the  other,  he  will  hanlly  tail  to  arknowlidgeihe  lrn»h  if  ll.:* 
a*sir  uin,tM»ld  a»  it  may  appear:  hewilliin  UnoiuithMjinficz 
Ihe  praise*  bestow  i-d  on  Kuweiy  Dr  Ji>hn-<>n,  that  UK  on  : 
sutlne^s  and  artificial  .-tniinient  aie  hut  an  ill  ext.h*iue  Ut 
the  genuine  feilinfrp  of  iMture,  and  the  crnninr  expri  »*i<-o  ii 
thiin.  Agiin,  it  he  will  conipaie  Thr  Guardian  >'(  Ma-Mn£rr 
with  the  iinitrfiion  of  it  in  Thf  Jtu-mutant  of  F.if>}nhir.>. 
ciinnot  but  ohinrve  how  much  the  natural  bri-'knes*  jn>l  H.-m- 
ing  humour  oi  Duiayro  aredegradtd  in  the  fi>rcfi|  U  v.tv  jir,: 
emptv  biiMle  III  Old  MiinUl.  I  am  not  ctrtaiu  liai  L'« 
lenitmlH-irii  Massinger  in  hi"  FhcodoniuM^  or  the  Frr,'  .[* 
Lore;  but  he  Ihmms  of  the  n-ception  of  that  piece  hv  itV 
pnblit.  Yitwhoi-vtr  will  compare  The  Frnj-rror  o<  f*f 
Ams/ with  it,  will  iioon  learn  to  think  favourablv  i»f  Ma^Mn^er 
on  Ihi*  aci-ount  aUii  ;  and  will  wnmler  that  lii?  naiare  -lu' 
fiirie  shoiiM  be  ne^ilectid,  while  the  public  l.i«ir  h^*  bv^r. 
content  tt»  admire  in  I.ee  pa-^ion  which  nev«.r  niovv9  lU 
soul,  and  vehemence  which  does  but  excite  ridicule. 

From  these  few  particulars  some  conclusion  in.i>  be  drawn 
respecting  the  genius  and  disposition  of  Massingcr.    Periiaj-* 
he  cannot  be  called  sublime.     He  docs  not,  like  Shakspcarc. 
s«iie  the  sonl.and  in  a  moment  pierce  it  with  lerrcir  or  afflir 
tion  ;  nor  does  he  sustain  it  at  will  in  transporti  be>und  Ih« 
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nsnal  height  of  natare.  He  more*  m  rather  by  the  accuma- 
Lition  of  circomatancet,  than  by  tingle  passage*  of  qnosoal 
krrengib  and  impression.  He  melts  too,  rather  than  terrifies. 
Yet  while  we  surrender  all  oor  compassionate  fet'lings  to 
7%«  Fatal  D&wry,  we  most  remember  the  horror  excited  by 
7*A«  Unnatural  Combat ;  horror  inherent  in  the  very  sitoa- 
tions  of  the  principal  agents,  and  increased,  with  equal 
artifice  and  power,  by  darlc  and  mytterioat  allnsions  to  the 
causes  of  their  strange  enmity,  and  of  the  fearfal  impreca> 
tions  which  they  utter.    He  does  not  venture  into  the  ideal 


world,  and  create  new  personages  and  Imagine  strange  ugeu- 

ghosts  deserve  no  mention.    The 
good  and  bad  spirit  in  Tne  Virffin  Martpr  are 


I 


cies  for  them.    His  few  ghosts  deserve  no  mention. 

not  to  be 
compared  with  tlie  fantastic  beings  of  Shakspearc :  their 
appearance  is,  for  the  most  part,  human :  and  when  their 
true  nature  breaks  forth,  they  act  in  a  manner  which  custom 
had  already  prescribed  for  them.  The  most  imposinf  use  of 
an  event  beyond  the  experience  of  common  life  occurs  in 
Tke  Picture;  yet  this  is  an  extraordinary  trick  of  art,  which 
appeals  rather  to  ibe  ear  than  the  eye,  and  which,  once 
allowed,  suffices  throughout  the  piece ;  there  is  no  magical 
apparatus,  no  visible  agent  conducting  the  train  of  surprise. 

His  comic  talent  is  not  equal  to  bis  tragic  power.  His 
merit  chiefly  consists  in  the  invention  of  comic  situations ; 
and  in  these  he  is  often  remarkably  happy.  But  the  great 
support  of  comedy  is  dialogue,  and  in  this  he  is  deficient. 
In  general  it  wants  briskness  and  variety.  Of  course,  we 
must  not  look  into  him  for  those  characters  whose  wit  pre- 
dominates through  the  piece,  or  whose  fatuity  ir  the  princi- 
pal cause  of  laughter.  He  has  neither  a  Falstaff  nor  a 
Bessus  ;  not  even  a  master  Stephen,  or  a  Slender.  Sylli, 
however  snull  his  pretensions,  is  his  chief  mirth-maker. 
Indeed,  the  Comedy  of  Massinger  has  a  near  connexion 
with  history  and  th#  graver  s«tire.  He  draws  copious  de- 
scriptions of  the  trifling  or  vicious  manners  of  the  age,  and 
discovers  strong  purposes  of  moral  o>rrection,  rather  than 
smartness  of  conversation,  and  the  attacks  and  defences  of 
dramatic  wit.  Of  this  sort  is  The  dip  Madam.  This  I 
regard  as  the  chief  effort  of  bis  Comedv,  as  The  Fatal 
Vowrp  is  of  his  Tragedy.  These  two  Plays  alone  would  be 
suflBdent  to  create  a  high  repuution.  Pity  for  suffering 
virtue  can  hardly  be  excited  iu  a  stronger  manner  than  in 
the  latter.  In  the  former,  it  is  difficult  to  say  which  quality 
prevails ;  the  powerful  ridicule  of  an  unfeeling  affectation, 
or  the  just  reprobation  of  hypocrisy. 

This  determines  the  nature  of  Masalnger's  wtlilngs.    He 
does  not  soar  to  the  heights  of  fancy  ;  be  dweUs  among  men, 
and  describes  their  business  and  their  paMlons  with  judg- 
ment,   feeling,   and  discrimination.     He  has  a  ju»tneM  of 
priuciple  which  is  admirably  fitted  to  the  best  interests  of 
Buman  lifie ;  and  I  know  no  writer  of  his  class  fh>m  whom 
more  maxims  of  prudence,  morality,  or  relif  ion  may  be 
drawn.     He  is  eniinently  successful  in  representing  the  ten- 
der attachment  of  virtuous  love,  and  in  maintaining  the  true 
delicacy  and  dignity  of  the  female  character ;  and  in  gene- 
ral he  displays  a   warmth  of  seal  on  the  side  of  goodnessi 
which  at  once  pleases  and  elevates  the  reader.    To  this  ex- 
cellence of  sentiment  he  adds  much  strength  and  variety  of 
talent,  nor  will   any  one  doubt  it  who  has  perused  these 
Plays  with  attention.     The  general  chasteness  of  language 
with  which  th«'y  are  written,  the  peculiar  elegance  of  st>le 
in  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,  and   The  Parliament  qf 
Jjooe;  the  united  dignity  and  madness  of  passion  of  The 
Duke  qfAfiUm— the  animation  und  heroism  of   The  Bond- 
■Mm,   and  the  talent  of  discrimination   added  to  those  in 
The  Afaid  tf  Honour;  the  striking  eloquence  of  The  Ro- 
man Actor— tb9  comic  force  of   The   Verp  Woman-^tiie 
strouE  ridicule  and  moral  reprobation  in   The  New  fVmp  to 
Pap  Old  Debt*,  and  the  peculiar  playfulness  of  The  Pie 
ture ;  these,   and   many  others  which  might  be  mentioned 
with  equal  justire,  are  incontrovertible  proofs  of  a  genius 
far  beyond  the  rrinmon  level.    Cartwrigbt  has  invidiously 
remarked   thr  '-  <  -etched   genius  and  dependent  fires"  of 
those  who,  In  h.     inie,  wrote  PUys  for  bread.    This  cannot 
bvMtd  uf  M    Ml.;;-  .  without  the  greatefit  injustice.    He  has 
WriNm  i"if  ii ,  lit,  tj«.uefarton  alone;  his  country  owes  him 
afi  oMt't^i.-  n,  .mdit  would  be  a  reproach  to  oor  dhcernment 
f(  Ht  •liOih  aierit  were  still  overlooked.     Indeed  it  is  very 


difficult  to  account  for  the  long  Inattention  of  which  he  has 
hitherto  to  complain.  The  troables  which  so  soon  followed 
the  first  appearance  of  th^se  PUys,  dropt  the  curtain  on 
Massinger,  and  every  other  genuine  writer  for  the  stage. 
Perhaps  for  about  twenty  years  the  stage  was  altogether 
silent.  It  might  have  been  expected,  however,  that  the 
Restoration,  which   revived   several  of  the  Plays  of  Shale- 

'  speare,  and  more  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  would  have 
done  some  justice  to  Massinger. 

I  am  not  sanguine  about  my  conjecture,  but  the  following 
may  be  considered  as  one  of  the  leading  causes  of  the  ne- 
glect which  he  experienced.  It  appears  that  the  prevailing 
taste  of  those  times  was  such  as  his  scenes  were  not  much  • 
calculated  to  gratify.  An  extraoidinary  attachment  bui*st 
forth  to  the  swift  turns  and  graces  of  the  stage,  as  Dryden . 
terms  them,  and  to  the  chase  of  wit  briskly  pursued  iu  dra- 
matic conversation.  These  qualities,  as  it  was  just  now  ob- 
served, do  not  distinguish  Massinger.  They  were  supposed, 
at  that  time,  to  be  possessed  by  Fletcher  alone,  and  this, 
probably,  was  the  reason  of  the  marked  preference  which 
be  obtained ;  for  we  know  finom  Dryden,  that  two  of  Fletch- 
er's Plays  were  acted  for  one  of  Shakspeare.  As  to  the  wit 
of  Jonson,  it  was  considered  as  too  stiff  for  that  age.  But 
the  chief  injustice  teems  to  rest  with  Dryden  himiself.  In 
his  E$$ap  on  Dramatic  Poetrp,  he  praises  others  for  quali- 
ties of  which  Massinger  might  have  been  adduced  as  an  ex- 
ample, and  blames  them  for  failings  from  which  he  was  free ; 
yet  of  Massinger  no  mention  is  made:  and,  probably,  thb 
was  sufficient  warrant  for  succeeding  critics  to  pass  by  a 
name  which  so  great  a  man  had  appeared  not  to  know,  or 
not  to  value.  As  to  the  attempts  in  the  last  century  to  make 
Massinger  known  through  succeeding  editions  of  his  works, 
they  call  for  some  acknowledgment  on  account  of  their  mo- 
tive ;  but  the  performance  can  hardly  be  mentioned  with- 
out indignation.  Lord  Bacon  somewhere  talks  of  the  diner- 
vice  done  to  literature  by  the  "  rash  diligence"  of  some 
"  in  the  correction  and  editing  of  authors."  One  w«inld 
think  he  had  looked  forward  to  the  treatment  of  poor  Mas- 
singer by  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason.  But  it  is  time  that 
his  obscured  merit  should  at  length  appear  iu  its  proper 
light ;  and  Massinger  has  found,  from  the  present  editor, 
what  has  been  so  humanely  wished  fur  him— a  vindication 
of  his  name  iu  a  pure  and  accurate  text. 

One  thing  >et  remains,  to  explain  why  I  have  taken  a  part 
in  the  present  publication.  The  account  is  short  and  simple. 
The  editor, having  already  resolved  on  the  publication,  and 
prepared  the  text  for  the  press,  requested  of  me  a  revision 
of  these  Plays,  and  such  observations  as  the  active  discharge 
of  professional  duties  wonid  allow  me  to  bestow  on  them. 
To  this  he  was,  doubtless,  impelled  by  his  known  partiality 
to  the  judgment  of  his  friend,  and  in  some  measure,  per- 
haps, by  the  recollection  that,  in  our  early  days,  we  had 
read  together  some  of  the  works  of  our  dramatic  writers. 
This  statement,  it  is  hoped,  will  excuse  me  with  the  pro- 
fessed lovers  of  the  drama,  who  may  find  these  observations 
of  too  serious  a  cast,  or  wanting  that  minu'c  acquaintance 
with  the  stage  which  might  t>e  require'l.  My  chief  atten- 
tion has  long  since  been  turned  to  other  pursuits,  nor  have  I 
thrust  myself  into  this  employment;  neither,  indeed,  has 
any  *'  calling"  been  <*  left"  for  it.  Massinger  has  truly 
said,  that  to  be  able 

«« to  pierce  to  the  depth 

Or  write  a  comment  on  the  obscurest  poets. 
Is  but  an  ornament." 
The  great  business  of  life  has  more  solemn  claims ;  and  it  is 
a  consolation  to  add,  that  white  this  act  of  friendship  has  been 
performed,  the  higher  and   more  important  duties  h<ve  not 
suffered.    If,  with  this  necessary  rcMirvation,  the  talent  of 
Massinger   has  been    at  all  unfuldcd,  and  ei^peclaUy,  if  his 
writings  are  now  made  more  useful  than  they  might  other- 
wise have  been,  by   the  careful  observation   of  his  subject 
and  the  pointing  of  his  moral,  I  shall  be  satisfied.     As  to  the 
rest,  it  is  but  a  trifling  service  which  ran  be  performed  by 
me  In  this,  or  perhaps  any  other,  province  of  letters;  but, 
to  apply  the  wonis  of  a  great  man  on  a  far  higher  ocrasion^ 
**  So  have  I  been  content  to  tune  the  instruments  of  th* 
Muses,  that  they  may  play  who  have  better  hands."— Da.. 
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PHILIP    MASSINGER. 


TO  UT  HOS'ORABLB  FFHEINDE  S" 

FFBANCIS    FFOLIAMBE,    KNIGHT 

AND  BARONET. 

S*  itiili  mv  lerrice  I  prstent  tbU  booica 

A  triie,  I  confeue,  bat  pny  von  looka 
Upon  Itie  (wndrr,  not  hit  guift.  vilb  Vflur 

Arcustomda  Utot,  and  dien'l  nil)  eodara 
Your  Bfrcti  ihe  beller.     SomMliinfce  ihrn  miy  b« 

You 'I  findg  in  tfaa  perusal)  fil  for  mee 
To  fire  lo  one  I  liooar,  snd  mtiir  ple*dp. 

In  Tour  dcrence  Ihougli  you  descenrte  lo  reade 
A  I'lmplet  of  lliia  nulur?.     May  it  proTe 

In  your  free  iDdnetnent,  iLnugh  not  worth  jour  II 
Yet  lit  10  lindeB  pardon  and  I'll  say 

Upon  your  iriirant  (hit  i[  ia  a  plav. 


■I'L    aiHVjisT,   A    cojitDi',    i-t Bu la Eo    IN  The  lorruTsd  fpadsr ;  nO Iwliereil  defeDC* 

I  loatrcngihea  ilie  bnid  Aiheisi's  iniolencfi ; 

I  well  know   ihnt  my  ohscurer  name  '"'  fh?ci-nB  sjlinble,  Lhat  m*v  compel 

iih  iheira*  Trlio  iBreadrance  thv  fame,  I  i  ^'"*  (""om  s  chaale  mai        -   -.ll  ao  well 


Cxnnol  add  to  it,  givnoie  Uave  i 


d  and  order'd,  a 


_       mndest  Toiary  \'  "  '  K^'ef"!  P™°>. 

ilmaliarflfthyJHuw.      J  daia  not  raiia  And  jurb  as  read  in^n._ .,       '■    ■    iiun_ 

_  ...at  tjporboUa  nnto  thy  pniae  ;  **"■  ■""  uutstnpp  d  t^ee.  lua: ;.    .;.  -  .^"h.;. 

Or  bop«  it  ean  £ndci«dit  in  ihia  af;e,  * -"■         '  •-"■  " 
Thougb  1  should  Mweit,  ia  meh  tnumpbant  page 

Oftbia  thy  work  ibcre'a  no  line  but  of  waight,  to  iiii  ion  j.  9.  upon  na  "  MmzBVjt' 

And  poeiy  itself  sliown  al  the  hei^bi ;  t-. -.. i„  .i  ., -i..; ;.    _  i._ 

B     i.^mi*Aji  -nl.-,,.    f^  A  »ill  nni  ..™..  '  "'"'  ■"  T  ""'     '"  '""  ""^  choice  IS  spoke  : 

Such  Miowart  places,  fnend.will  not  agree  ,i,i„g  .jj,,  J^    f„^^,.,  ^,„,-  (,^t„  equiTairok 
W>.btly0wnTOle,endray.n.egr..y.                             ,   n  .Lo.'J  „oi  a,t  „  Virgil  lo  rel.tt.^ 

Blear  a  m.d  *ay.  lia.e  clear  irulh  n.y  ™de,  ^„j  ^,|.,  -,         j^  ^^,  beSriag,  hia  fnaf.  f.l,, 

lurgStt  praisB  Trhioh  cannot  be  denied. *          °                   ' 

~         ^"             "                        "          '          ~  t  To  *fi  un  I.  9.  «pn  illi  Uinem.]    Cairtrr 
/,i.'»l  «rf*    fW'..]  Jnhn  Til,    John    n»tl,    Chj.lf.        Mr.  M.THi»n(MrHhFrCu.fl.r    alane.  lor    poor  «■ 
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Than  to  conceire  what  those  fp^at  minds  must  be 

I'hat  sought,  and  found  out,  fruitful  Italy. 

And  such  as  read  and  do  not  apprehend. 

And  with  applause,  the  purpose  nnd  the  end 

Of  this  neat  poem,  in  themselres  confess 

A  dull  stupidity  and  barrenness. 

Methinks  1  do  behold,  in  this  rare  birth, 

A  temple  builrup  to  facetious  Mirth, 

Pleased  Phoebus  smiling  on  it :  doubt  not,  then. 

But  that  the  suffrage  of  judicious  men 

Will  honour  this  Ihalia  ;  and,  for  those 

1  hat  praise  Sir  Heyis,  or  wliai's  worse  in  prose. 

Let  them  dwell  still  in  ignorance.     To  write 

In  a  new  strain,  and  from  it  raise  delight. 

As  thou  in  this  hast  done,  doth  not  by  chance. 

But  merit,  crown  thee  with  the  laurel  branch. 

i^iiiup  Massinger. 

SERO  SED  SERIO. 

TO  THE  RICnT  HONOURABLE  MY  MOST  SINGULAR  GOOD 
LORD  AND  PATRON,  PHILIP  EARL  OF  PEMhROKF  AND 
MONTGOMERY,  LORD-CHAMBERLAIN  OF  HIS  MAJFSTY's 
H0U8HI0LD,  EIC,  UPON  IHE  DEPLORABLE  AND  UN- 
1IMBLY  DEATH  OP  HIS  LATE  TRULY  NODLB  BON 
CHARLES  LORD  HERBERT,  ETC. 

TwAs  fate,  not  want  of  duty,  did  me  wrong  ; 

Or,  with  the  rest,  my  hymensal  song 

Had  been  presented,  when  the  knot  was  tied 

That  made  the  bridegroom  and  the  Yirgin  bride 

A  happy  pair.     I  curs'd  my  absence  then 

That  binuer'd  it,  and  bit  my  8tar-cross*d  pen. 

Too  busy  in  stage-blanks,  and  trifling  rhyme. 

When  such  a  cause  call'd,  and  so  ai>t  a  time 

To  pay  a  general  debt ;  mine  being  more 

Than  they  could  owe,  who  since,  or  heretofore, 

Haye  labour'd  with  exalted  lines  to  raise 

Brare  piles,  or  rather  pyramids,  of  praise 

To  Pembroke  and  his  tumily :  and  dare  I, 

Being  silent  then,  aim  at  an  elegy  1 

Or  hope  my  weak  Muse  can  bring  forth  one  verse 

Deserving  to  wait  on  the  sable  hearse 

Of  your  late  hopeful  Charles  ?  his  obsequies 


and  Darics,  in  hit  Life  qf  Matringer,  rea!*on«  npon  It  at  an 
indiopctable  fact.  Ttie  truth,  however,  U,  that  tli«<e  initial 
letters  belong  to  James  Smith,  a  man  of  considerable  wit 
and  learning,  and  a  digniury  of  the  church.  He  was  the 
author  of  several  short  pieces,  and,  among  the  rest,  of  that 
to  which  this,  with  other  commendatory  poems,  is  prefixed. 
The  Innowtiion  qf  Penelope  and  t'7y«tM,  a  barlesqne  satire 
npon  some  incoherent  translation  of  tiiose  days,  and  the 
prototype,  perhaps,  of  Cotton's  yvrgil  and  The  Rehearmt. 
Wood  says,  that  Smith  "  was  much  in  esteem  wil^he  poli- 
tical wits  of  that  day,  particularly  with  PhiliD  WaMinger, 
teho  called  him  A'*  *  '■     —Aihen.  Oxen.  Vol.  II.  p.  397. 

*  Charles  Lr>.  t(rrt<«'it,  whose  early  death  is  here  la- 
mented, wa«  ••  vnlt*»r  surviving  son  of  Philip  Earl  of 
Fem^Mti'  an<i  H.  iii|..iti>t  r\.  He  was  made  a  knight  of  the 
p.  tia(t>.-e  r>}i«>a4tiiM  o<  Charles  I.,  and  married,  in  lti34. 
It  ''I  try,  dangbirr  tif  the  great  duke  of  BnclcinghNm,  soon 
aricr  Whkh  be  went  abroad  (for  she  was  too  young  for  roha- 
I  'Uti'^-n;  and  died  of  the  smallpox  at  Florence,  in  January. 


Exact  the  mourning  of  all  hearts  and  eyes 

'I  hat  knew  him,  or  loYed  virtue.     He  that  would 

Write  what  he  was,  to  all  pohterity,  should 

Have  ample  credit  in  himself,  to  borrow. 

Nay,  make  his  own,  the  saddest  accents  sorrow 

Ever  expresi'd,  and  a  more  moving  quill 

Than  Spenser  used  when  he  gavejAstrophil 

A  living  epicedium.     For  poor  me. 

By  truth  I  vow  it  is  no  flattery, 

I  from  my  soul  wish  (if  it  migLt  remove 

Griefs  burthen,  which  too  feelinelv  you  prove), 

Though  I  have  been  ambitious  ot  /ame, 

As  poets  are,  and  would  preserve  a  name. 

That,  my  toys  burnt,  I  hiid  lived  unknown  to  men, 

And  ne'er  had  writ,  nor  ne'er  to  write  again. 

Vain  wish,  and  to  be  scorn 'id  !  can  my  foul  dross 

With  such  pure  gold  be  valued  ?  or  the  loss 

Of  thousand  lives  like  mine  merit  to  he 

The  same  age  thought  on,  when  bis  destiny 

Is  only  mentioned  ?  No,  my  lord,  his  fate 

Is  to  be  prized  at  a  higher  rate  ; 

Nor  are  the  groans  of  common  men  to  be 

Blended  with  those  which  the  nobility 

Vent  hourly  for  him.     I'hat  great  ladies  mourn 

His  sudden  death,  and  lords  vie  at  his  urn 

Drops  of  compassion  ;  that  true  sorrow,  fed 

With   showers  of  tears,  still  bathe    the   widow'd 

bed 
Of  his   dear  spouse ;  that    our    great    king    and 

queen 
(To  grace  your  grief)  disdain'd  not  to  be  seen 
Your  royal  comforters  ;  these  well  become 
The  loss  of  such  a  hope,  and  on  his  tomb 
Deserve  to  live  :  but.  since  no  more  could  be 
Presentedi  to  set  off  bis  tragedy. 
And  with  a  general  sadness,  why  should  you 
(Pardon  my  boldness!)  pay  more  than  his  due, 
Be  the  debt  ne'er  so  great  ?     No  stoic  can. 
As  you  were  a  loving  father,  and  a  man. 
Forbid  a  moderate  sorrow  ;  but  to  take 
Too  much  of  it,  for  his  or  your  own  sake. 
If  we  may  trust  divines,  will  rather  be 
Censured  repining,  than  true  piety. 
I  still  presume  too  far,  and  more  than  fear 
My  duty  may  offend,  pressing  too  near 
Your  private  passions.     I  thus  conclude. 
If  now  you  show  your  passive  fortitude 
In  bearing  this  affliction,  and  prove 
You  take  it  as  a  trial  of  heaven's  love 
And  favour  to  you, you  ere  long  shall  see 
Your  second  care*  return 'd  from  Italy, 
To  bless  his  native  England,  each  rare  part, 
I'hat  in  his  brother  liv'd  and  joy'd  your  heart, 
I'ransferr'd  to  him,  and  to  the  world  make  known 
He  takes  possession  of  what's  now  his  own. 
Your  honour's 

Most  humble  and  faithful  servant, 

Philip  Massinoer. 


*  Y<mr  tecond  care.]  Philip  Herbert,  who  survived  him 
and  succeeded  to  his  title  and  estates. 


TUE  END. 
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Just  Published,  io  12  Parts,  price  Is.  each,  or  handsomely  bound  in  cloih,  1 
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EDMUND  SPENSER'S   FAERIE    QUEEN 

AND  OTHER  WORKS. 

Second  Edition,  2  rola.  foolsvap  8to.  cloth  12s. 

SCMLEGEUS  LECTUKKS  ON  DRAMATIC  ART  AND  LITF 

Translated  from  the  Original  German  by  John  Blacb. 

lliia  is  a  work  of  extraordinary  merit. — iiuarterlit  lUvieit.  t 

The  preient  work  contains  a  critical  and  historical  account  of  ^tha  ancient  am 
The  |Greek,  Latin,  Italian,  French,  Spanish,  German  and  the  English.  'J'hp  vieir  wlii 
taken  of  the  standard  productions,  whether  tragic  or  comic,  is  ingenious  and  just,  and  Li 
principles  of  taste  are  n»  satisfactory  as  they  are  profound. — Edinhurg^h  Reiiew. 
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1.  LECTURES  ON  THE  DRAMATIC  LITERATUllH 

AGE  OF  ELIZABETH. 

His  intense  admiration  of  intellectual  beauty  seems  alwayi  to  sharpen  his  crit 
perceires  it  by  a  kind  of  intuitive  power,  bow  deeply  soever  it  may  be  buried  in  ruhl>i> 
m  a  moment  frum  all  that  would  encumber  or  detace  it.  The  knowl«<Ige  coriimiinicatf 
breaks  no  sweet  enchantment,  nor  chills  one  feelmg  of  youthful  joy.  Ilia  criticisms 
our  insight  into  the  cuuseti  of  poetical  excellence, teach  us  at  the  same  time  more  ketrulv 
fondly  to  revere  it." — Edinburgh  Reiiew. 

2  roU.  Rro,  with  Portrait  (^published  at  SSs.*)  reduced  to  ion. 
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Ifiice  of  its   coniPiits — whether  we  regard  the  philosophical   subtlety  of  their    spirit 
fearless  force  of  their  satire,  the  unrivalled  critical  acumen  of  their  literary  discussions,  t 
of  their  pictures  of  society,  or  the  i)ower,  the  purity,  and  the  brilliancy  of  their   style, 
tains  no  less  than  Eighteen  Easays. — Court  JounuiL 

Royal  IRmo,  cloth.  .'>s. 

4.  CHARACTERISTICS  IN  THE  MANNER  OF  ROCIIEI  OUCAT] 
Second   Edition,  with  on   Intro<luction  by  R.  II.  Uorke,  author  of  ^*  Cosmo 

Here  we  have  "  in  the  rough"  all  the  author's  well-known  theories  of  human  chamc 
well  as  his  happiest  principles  of  criticism  and  poetry  ; — truly  admirable,   profoundly 
expressed.     We  commend  them  a  general  perusal. — Examiner. 

'I'hird  Edition,  foolscap  8vo.  cloth,  Gs. 

5.  CHARACTFRS    OF    SHAKSPEARE'S     PLAYS. 

Second  Edition,  lV?mo,  cloth,  4s.  6d. 
C.  ESSAYS  ON  THE  PRINCIPLES  OF  HUM AllACTlON, on  the  Tiicr 
and  oilicrs  ;  and  now  lir-jl  publi>hed,  on  Abstract  Ideas. 

Second  Kiliiion,  (ivo  (published  at  lOs.  6d.).  reduced  to  J>8.  6c' 
7.  SPIRIT    OF    THE   AGE;    or,   Conicmporary    Portraits. 

Rvo.  fPublisiud  :it  14s.)  reduced  to  6s.  6d. 
0.  POLITICAL  ESSAY.S,WITH  SKETCHES  OF  PUBLIC  CHARACT 
The   r(niarkaliK>   faculty   of    sayinp   brilliant  things,  in  which  tie  wit    only 
wisdom,  is  very  conspicuous   in  all  his  writings."— I,ilerary  Gazclte. 
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